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Fairwarning tootherol' ladies: There's this
dude inFloridawho came home and foundno beer in
therefrig —nonothin', yaunderstand. Sowhat
happens? He knocks four of hisol' lady's teeth
out, takes her down to the local bar (inher
nightclothes, noless), and tries tosell her
box for some brew. None of hisbuddieswantedany
part of a bloodymouthed woman who didn't have
enough class tokeep therefrig stockedwith
brew. So the dude was arrested. He pleaded
guilty to ''aggravatedbattery.'' The guy was
baffled—-shit, he only knocked out her teeth
withashotgunandhe took it easy at that, bein'
she was pregnant andall. Now that'swhatI

call acolddude.

My good friend Phil also sent me a news clipping
about a man who wanted toquitdrinkin'. Sowhat
did he do? He stuck up a bank, grabbed a thousand
big ones fromthe teller, and wandered to the
door——wantin' tobearrested. He was. He wanted
''inside'' forasurecure. He got it. He even
went so farastodiscusshissure-cureplanwith
theHeat. Twodayslaterhehit thebank, theyhit
him, and he isnowdryin' out ina jail in New
Mexico. (Now you gotta admit—that dude had
really seenthe light. Right?)

Did ya read where aHarvard researcher has
discovered that givin' head hasmore todowith
long-termreproduction instincts than
''"immediate pleasure of physical contact''?
(Youol' ladies got that?) Thisdiscovery was
made by Dr. DavidCrews. ''It appears,'' Crews
speculated, ''that there issome link between
the testesand the brain in squamate reptiles
that cannot be explained by traditional
behavioral theories. Or, inother words, when
your ol' manwants to give ya some head (or vice
versa), it'sdue tosomedeep—seatedyearningto
reproduce--not,6 asis generally assumed, just
tohavealittle funand games. You listenin',
you women everywhere?

Speakin' of bankwithdrawals: Did ya year about
the Seattle, Wash. dude who had two bloody
bullet holes inhis head when he walked up to the
teller and asked forawithdrawal of his funds?
He gave the teller the gun and asked for his
money . She freaked, seein' blood spoutin’' out
everywhereandall that kindashit. Hedidn't
have onashirt, andall he wanted was his own
money. But bank chicks bein' bank chicks, she

TAKING
IT EASY

calledacop. He was taken to the hospital--but
hedidn't get hisbread. There was a mess
everywhere. The bank chick still isn't
straight. Thecop'sstill shakin' his head.
(Life inthebigcity. )

Did-ya-pay-your—taxesdept.: Good Sen.
Proxmire has dugup another bureaucratic
wasteful spending of our taxdollars. This time
he discovered that the Air Force was spending
3,0000f our hard-earnedbucks to findout ifAir
Force men should carry umbrellas, and if the men
would think they looked like sissies if they
were forcedtouse them, andwhat the fuckshould
right-handed Air Forcemendo if they had to
salute an officer while carryin' an umbrella—-
inother words, do they shit or goblind? 3,000
bigones just to find out the obvious--what da
fuck isanumbrella?

Now get this. The Fedswired thissnitchupto
record the illegal purchaseofanillegal
automatioweapon. The snitch meets the seller.
Yep, the seller had the gun. The purchase was
made and duly recorded for evidence. Then, out
of the sound truck (aka hippie van) popped the
Fed back—-up officers tomake the arrest. But
wait. Out of another van popped some local heat
to bust the purchaser of the gun. Got all that?
Well, after the smoke settled they figuredout
that aFedsnitchset upalocal snitch and they
both met and both sides arrested eachother. It
happened in Nixonland (Orange County,
California). WouldIlie?.

Are there mobs inQOregon? While tryin' toget
some special money (taxdollars)outtathestate
legislature, the Heat inOregon is sayin'
there's the CosaNostra, Mafia, and syndicate
types inOregon that need to have an eye kept on
them. Inaddition, ''of greaterconcern'' isa
home—-grown type of organized crime like
''bikers'' that have no tie-inwith the heavy
people, but are ' 'suspected'' of drug
traffickingand ''otheractivities."'' Now
''bikers'' isabroad term, asweall well know.
''Biker'' generally means either someone in
leathers toprotect hisass fromroad rashora
dude onanAmericanbike, akachopper. Nowweall
knowabikermay give yousome smoke or whatever,
or take it fromyou (incertaincircumstances),
but most oftenisnot involvedin ' 'drug
traffickin' '' (whatever that is) and is
probably involved in ' 'otheractivities''--
that's nobody's business—except that herides
abike. Nowtheremay be some kindadealin' goin'
on somewhere—ya gotta get some new rubber,
right?But not on the scale that some cops would
like the frightened, polyester-suited,
bureaucratic types to think there is. So back
offand goafter the real hoods and leave us
loversalone--right? Right. "




Why? Why?

[] It's2:30 a.m. The ol' lady just
woke me up to tell me she heard
a noise outside near my putt.
This shit is getting to be a painin
the ass—which brings me to
what | want to say. How can we
call each other bros while we are
always locking our putts? | be-
lieve that if we stick together, a lot
of bikes would not be taken apart
and sold without the owner find-
ing out about it. | don't believe in
fucking a brother out of his free-
dom machine. That's what sets
bikers apart from the rest of the
clowns we put up with in our daily
lives. So how can we call each
other brothers while stealing

each other's putts and strip- .

ping them?
Tired
Pittsburgh, Pa,

Proud OI' Ladies

[C] We are bikers’ ol ladies and
damned proud of it. We would
like to offer some advice to
chicks on how to take care of
their men.

Don't push or play mother
hen—you'll lose him fast. After
all, he's only human, so if he
needs another woman, overlook
it—he'll still come home to you,
And don't panic if he's not home
sometimes. Be grateful that he
wants you because, baby, he's
got his pick. Just mind his home
and don't ask questions. He'll tell
ya when he's ready. If he gets
fucked up, join him because it's a
release for him as well as you. A
biker puts his putt before you and
he always will. It gives him some-
thing that you can't. After all, it
was there before you and won't
bitch like you. Don't expect
things to be easy—they never
are. And If things do get rough,
just polish his chrome because
he's got problems of his own.
Love him for what he is.

TinaR.
Dayton, Ohio

B Let's hear it for Tina!

Livin' Black and White

[C] On my way to my cell after a
hard day of making license
plates for the state of Colorado,
this guy three cells down offers to
sell me an old issue of Easyrid-
ers. So | give him two packs of

smokes for #61, July '78. Doing
5 - 15 years goes by easier when
you have good entertainment
like Easyriders. Anyway, | come
across the OI' Lady Contest and
I'll be damned if my ex-wife isn't
on page 30! Well, what the fuck
can | say? I'm in the penitentiary
and she’s in Easyriders!

Shotgun

Canon City, Colo.

Write Me, Ram

[C] Well, you've done it now. My
bro in Florida has his face stuck
in your mag so much that he
doesn't answer letters anymore.
| figure if you print this, he'll read
it (since he reads your mag from
cover to cover), and then at least
the shithead will know I'm
still alive.

So this goes out to you, Ram—
put down the mag for five min-
utes and write a line,

Jay Jenkins
Torrejon, Spain

Freedom
[C] Hey, I read a lot in your mag-
azine about freedom—freedom
from hassles, freedom of the
road. The only freedom there is
lies in your head., If you can think
for yourself and act the way you
know is right, you're free.
Vince Galusha
Rochester, N.Y.

Helmet Restriction
[[] Dig this—more support for
the repeal of helmet laws! It's
against the law to carry a helmet
into a bar up here in Canada.
Apparently, some dude got his
head busted open by some right-
eous fella who had to wear a
helmet. So, for all you bros
everywhere, the next time you
get into a fight, use your brain
bucket. Then the Feds will take
'em all away as dangerous
weapons, and we in turn can ride
free with the wind in our hair!

Big Jim

Burnaby, B.C., Canada

Down But Not Out

[C] I've got a bitch for all you bros
out there. On Sunday, February
25, my ol' man was coming back
from a run and some fuckin' low-
riding fool crossed the center line
and hit him on his left side, caus-

ing the doctors to have to ampu-
tate his left leg just below the
knee. If this has happened to
anyone else out there, please
drop him a line. He needs the
strength of his fellow bros to get
him back on a scoot. Write Lee,
c/o P.J. Mueller, 304 W. Roose-
velt #4, Phoenix, Ariz. 85003.
Pam Mueller
Phoenix, Ariz.

On The Road
[C] Just thought I'd write and say
that I've been buying your piece
of shit for about three years (a
fact which speaks for itself),
Many times, as | look at the neat
sleds, | have wished they were
mine. Today, March 1, 1979, ev-
erything has changed. | bought
my first Harley, a 1966 shovel,
and ain't it great!

Stumpy Bogart

Union City, Tenn.

M Just remember to ride as
if you were invisible (and
as if everyone on the highway
were out to get you). Ride
safe, Stumpy.

Tells It Like Itls
[C] “Freedom of Information Act,
Part 2" tells it like it is. | wrote the
FBI for my criminal record, and
they replied that | don't have
one—leastwise, not filed with
them. Well, bullshit. I'm in the
joint—again!
Richard Coym
Salem, Oreg.

Bad Image

[C] About two weeks ago | saw
An episode of "Rockford Files”
that depicted us two-wheeled
trash as we really are. In the be-
ginning of this farce our hero is
confronted by the “gang” and
proceeds to get pounced to the
tune of two broken ribs. Then
they take his wheels (and girl) to
parts unknown for their own ren-
dition of “Chatanooga Choo-
Choo.” So thus far we have as-
sault and battery, grand theft
auto, and rape. So in the next
scene where are these “ani-
mals”? In some dumpy bar, nat-
urally, It's good to know some
things don't change. | don't anti-
cipate all you bikers jumping to
try and stop this crappy media

Easyriders

treatment we get, but don't gripe
when they legislate your ass off
the road.
Maggott
Cincinnati, Ohio

Run By Politicians
[] The problem with this coun-
try is the politicians do whatever
the fuck they please and the
people let them get away with it,
Let's show them we're tired of
being shit on. We've got to pro-
test—and the louder the better.
That's the only way we're going
to get anti-bike laws off the
books. By God, this is a free
country, and it's about time we
reminded those bureaucrats who
puts the food on their tables!
Freedom Writer
Trenton, N.J.

B Amen.

Bros Lost Column
[C] The bros around are really
pissed at you guys. Almost a
year ago one of our bros was
killed. We sent in a tribute and it
hasn't been printed yet. | got two
issues in the mail at the same
time, and neither of them have it.
(The bros are going to be
bummed.) If | may make a sug-
gestion, if you're that far behind
in the tributes, why don't you cut
one column out of “Male Call"
and catch up?

Tongue

Columbus, Kans.

M We reach in the huge pile we
receive each month and grab a
handful. There is no way we can
print each and every tnbute we
receive. We just do our best and
s0 should you.

Seeing The Light
[C] Whatthe fuck happened? Do
| really see an H-D ad in your
rag? You mean those shitheads
are seeing where their money
is really coming from? Maybe
this country isn't all fucked up
after all.

R.D. Gringo's M.C

Weakly County, Tenn.

B Not yet—that ad was put in
by the dealers who are the ones
who really know their across-the-
counter customers. It doesn't
matter if they (AMF) come in or
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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 immediately
if you ain't satisfied. So order now and fill that hole
in your ear with somethin' bitchin’

ACTUAL SIZE

GOLD OR SILVER
POST OR DANGLY

Dealers inquire on letterhead

BARE ESSENTERTLS

Box 4725 « LongBeach,CA 90804

not. It was just the principle of
their jerkin’ a contract. And we're
the only mag around whose
editorials are not controlled by
the advertisers or their agencies.

[] Noticed the Harley-Davidson
ad in your rag. | also noticed that
AMF did not put out the ad but
rather the Harley dealers, which
goes to show the man in the
shop knows who the hell
rides Harleys.

Gor

Cape Girardeau, Mo.

[C] Could you tell me why in hell
Easyriders and Iron Horse
have all of a sudden started ad-
vertising for the Harley-Davidson
dealer network? (Damn, that
sounds pretty.)

Spider informed us in his col-
umn that Harley-Davidson has
joined with other manufacturers
in a $200,000 "joint effort” to try
to make scooter tramps such as
myself and bike riders in general
wear those fucking skid lids! The
Easyriders/Harley-Davidson
advertising relationship has
been fucked up in the past. Was
the compromise with Harley's
advertising the warning in small
print, "We support the Motor-
cycle Safety Foundation"?

Mike Yeager
Akron, Ohio

B The fine print slipped past us
in the first ad (we don't read so
good), but we killed it in the next
two ads after someone around
here caught our original goof.

[C] Really got off on the article in
the Aug. 78 issue, “Yes, This IS
a Free Country!" Then after | saw
the two-page Harley ad in the
May issue, it made me think that
maybe AMF is starting to wake
up. You guys held your ground
Nothing about helmets or after-
markel products in the ads. Keep
up the damned good job.

Jim Doerr

Cutler, Il

Made In Japan Parts

[C] I'm writing this to wam all
bros who aren’t aware of the fact
that AMF is now having engine
parts made in Japan. Last week |
went 1o a Harley-Davidson deal-
er 1o buy a set of exhaust valves
for my '68 shovel. Well, the chick
brought out two boxes. One had
JPN stamped on the top. Other
than that, the boxes were identi-
cal. Upon examining the con-
tents | found that the Jap valve
looked like shit compared to the
stock H-D valve. So, bros, be-
ware of AMF stuff made in Japan.
When will these fuckers quit
messing up Harley?

Crooker
Williamsport, Va

8
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[C] 1 see that Harley-Davidson
has finally come around and
placed a big colorful advertise-
ment in your April ‘79 issue. That
particular advertisement has
been missing for many moons. |
just wonder what it took to con-
ince those “corporate stuffed
shirts” to see the light once
again. Hope you bros didn't com-
promise any of your principles for
some green.

When the Harley folks pulled
the carpet from under us some
time ago, your article conceming
this nasty deed really let the shit
fly. Now the wayward son (Har-
ley-Davidson) has returned and
three short stories sure as hell
sing the praises of the beloved
scoot—"A Slender Chance,”
“Forever Young," and "The Gift
Horse." The stories really tell us
of the greatness of the Harley
over and over again.

I'm glad to see Harley is back
once again—it's a great scoot,

Righteous Racco
Portland, Mich.

Movie Scene
[C] I ran into the movie article in
your 69th issue. The reason I'm
even bothering to write 1o you
and tell you how | feel is because
that damned article just complete-
ly blew my mind. It almost
seems as if | wrote it. | knew it
completely and could feel the
soul of a special breed of men. |
know it all right—but it took the
very talented Tex Campbell to
finally put it all down on paper. |
loved every damned syllable of
“'Sixty-Nining At The Movies."”
Wolf Tudor
Owosso, Mich.

[[] “Sixty-Nining At The Mov-
ies” (Mar. '79) puts it across loud
and clear. | just hope everyone
stopped pounding their pud long
enough to take heed. Bros, it's
happening! The shit's heaviest at
the bottom of the pile, and that's
where the bureaucratic faggots
want us. There isn't room today
for some mental midget with an
over-easy brain to go out and
give us all a bad name because
he or she is on a one-way ego trip
to the joint, And | don't mean par-
tying and raisin’ hell. We can still
live our life on the road, and fuck
those who can't see through the
50 weight, nipples, and righteous
scoots. We're Americans, we
can vote, and we can't give up
what so many others don't un-
derstand—freedom! Ride on.
Limey Gene
Heppner, Oreg.

Fart Record?

[] Just finished reading “Gas-
sin' Up” by Twatburger and
thought I'd let ya know | enjoyed
the article. But the dude from
Minnesota ain't shit, Here in this
joint in Florida, anyone who can

produce only 42 farts a day must
be a preacher. If | don't knock out
at least five hundred a day, | go
see the doc to find out what's
wrong—got my reputation to
keep up.

My secret for bustin' loose at
least five hundred a day? Well,
the garbage we get here helps, of
course, and | found that not
chewin' it does, too. Just pop the
beans and noddles in the mouth,
grab a glass of soapy water, and
swallow. Thirty minutes later,
you'll be layin’ down guaranteed
paint-peeling wall-busters. Only
trouble | have here is keeping a
cell partner,

Gas Man Newbauer
Raiford, Fla.

[ Inever realized how interest-
ing fartin’ could be till now. This
has opened new doors in my
once-dull life. | now make it a
point to eat as many onions,
cooked cabbage, and other gas-
producing foods as possible to
add that certain new air to my life.
Though my taxi ain't seen many
customers since I've changed
my ways, | believe this is only a
small setback compared to the
new joy I've found. Thankyou-
thankyouthankyou!

Joe Tan

Chesapeake, Va.

[TJ | was sittin' here in my cage
readin’ “Gassin' Up” and pissin’
gas myself cuz of all the chili we
had at chow tonight. I'm here to
tell ya convicts fart the best with
the shit we get fed. We all know
it's a sad story that we gotta be
put in these state tin cans, and
when we fart there just ain't no
place to go. That's gotta be cruel
and inhuman.

Dragon

Lincoln, Nebr.

Daytona '79
[J | just came back from riding
my Hog 1,300 miles to Daytona
Beach for the races. | went
through the usual small bullshit
hassles from the Daytona cops,
cruised Main Street, and partied
hard like everyone else. Would
have had a great time—except
that some people from Syracuse,
New York turned out to be big-
ger pricks than anyone else
in Daytona.

McGee and Lynne

Clinton, Pa,

Snivel, Snivel

[] Hey, ya bunch of burned-out
weirdo rejects, ya really fucked
up this time! | crawled out,
bought the celebrated 69th issue
of yer righteous rag, followed in-
structions, and proceeded to
count the little buggers. My bro
did the same thing, and we came
up with different numbers. | knew
| was right so he musta fucked up
somewhere. | pointed this out to
him and suggested he go have
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JAMMER"
HANDBOOK

WORLD’S FASTEST HARLEY

HARLEY, HONDA
KAWASAKI

10 GREAT
FEATURE
BIKES

Doin' what feels good . . . livin’ for and lovin' motorcycles. The all new Jammer's Handbook Number Six
will make you a believer! It begins with the Dave Mann cover . . . what more can we say. Talk about
features, we've really loaded up this time-a beautiful cross section of motorcycling today, Jammer style.

Throw in the world’s fastest Harley, full color paint ideas from Dave, some special artwork showing our lifestyle

and you're almost there. Parts . . watch outl We couldn’t resist adding some, some more and then
some. Old, new and newer to be parts that'll make you very crazy.
Follow our recipe . . . it's the way it ought to be. The 160 page Jammer's Handbook is at your newsstand and

it's free when you purchase $20.00 or more (we refund your purchase price on first order). If your local
stand is out, send $3.00 for yours today ($2.50 & four bits for postage) to:

Jammer Cycle Products
801 (ER) South Main Street, Burbank, CA 91506
or:
Call toll free Monday-Friday 1-800-423-2633 or 213-843-1522 (inside California). Handbook will be sent C.O.D,
for $2.50 plus approximately $1.75 for C.O.D. fee & U.P.S. charges. Ask us for the name of the nearest
dealer who stocks Jammer parts, Dealers inquire on your letterhead.




his eyes checked. Well, after the
ensuing punchout, | borrowed
his mag, took my magnifying
glass, and counted away again.
By God, he was right too! So
mumbling “Whatdafuck,”l hauled
both copies off to the friendly
neighborhood photo studio and
had yer goddamn “Space Filler
69" from both mags blown up to
8 x 10. Guess what.They were
different!

I can dig it. You're all fuckin'
magazine editors, reporters,
photographers, sex maniacs,
and general fuck-ups, and ya
probably don't know a damn
thing about printing, but | do—so
let me educate ya. See, when yer
screwy “Space Filler 69" got
printed, one color (let's say
black) was applied to the paper
first. Then all the pages get the
second color (let's say little pur-
ple 69s) put down on top of the
first color. With me so far? Now
no matter how great yer printer
is, each sheet of paper may slip
forward just a cunt hair (usually
does), fishtail a bit, buckle, gen-
erally move about microscopi-
cally, one of the plates may slip a
bit, or the cylinders can be out of
sync or whatever the hell, but it
happens all the time when ya lay
down more than one color, This
is known as “'being out of regis-
ter,” a state all good printers
dread but can't avoid.

As a result of all this shit, in
some mags the black line comes
down the middle of a teeny pur-
ple 69, in gome others the same
line obliterates the whole 69, in
some others the 69 is outside the
black line and so on. Got the pic-
ture yet? Feel idiotic? You
should. Just about every rag ya
printed has a different number of
godawful little purple 69s, and
whoever ya suckered into count-
ing the little cocksuckers for ya
knows only how many there are
in the mag he counted 'em in.
This sort of fucks up the whole
contest, other than bein’ an exer-
cise in weirdness of an eyeball-
ruining, brain-destroying nature.
So next time one of you gets a
bright idea for another multi-color
count-'em contest, have Miracu-
lous Mutha sit on his face till he
gets it out of his system. Other
than this screw-up, | really dig yer
trash. Keep it up.

| know how many 69s there are
in my copy of the rag, and | sent
in my postcard. If | don't win first
prize, I'l send the fuckin' thing
back to ya with all the 69s cir-
cled—including the mindfucking
mini-purple ones and make ya
count 'em all. In other words, if |
lose ya fuckers'll owe me a beer
when | putt down there next fall. If
| win, I'm buying. My shrink says
I'll be able to ride next fall with-
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out collapsing in a sniveling,
quivering heap every time | see
or hear 69.

Gypsy Pete

Crescent Valley, B.C., Canada

B I'm not countin' the fuckin'
numbers—ya may be right. So if
two sets of numbers win, we'll
give two sets of prizes. Don't
blame us—tell our printer to get
his shit together. We want every-
thing in register—or else!

Free Sub
[T] You can tell all the military
dudes in the Far East that a
year's subscription to Easyrid-
ers goes with each order for a
Harley from the Clark Air Base
military sales point.

Gary Price

Clark AB, Philippines

B Yeah. Gotit, Gary.

[C] This letter is in reference to a
letter printed in “Wordmonger" in
the April ‘79 issue. | would like to
say to you people and the thou-
sands of readers across the
U.S.A. that the Modified Motor-
cycle Association (M.M.A.) is not
a club, It is an organization that
speaks and fights for all bikers’
(male and female) rights any-
where in the country. It has of-
fices in California at 2202 16th
Street, Sacramento (tel. 1-916-
442-4727) and also Somerville,
Massachusetts, 34 Clyde Street
(tel. 1-617-666-4337). We, the
Modified Motorcycle Association
and the other similar organi-
zations across the U.S. are mo-
tivated to fi?ht unjust laws for all
bikers (male and female). We
would appreciate your not refer-
ring to the Modified Motor-
cycle Association as a motor-
cycle club,
Salvatore L. Amato
Cambridge, Mass.

B We were supportin' the
M.M.A. (your association) before
you heard of it. Give us some
slack, Sal,

Almost Banned

[J Thought I'd relate a story to
you bros about some shit that
came down in this prison,

One cold day about five
months ago someone tried to
outlaw Easyriders in this prison.
Well, in so many words, we told
them that if they outlawed the
rag, we'd go on a food strike.
Needless to say, your April issue
was just as good as the other 69
of them. Even up here in duck
country (Oregon) we read the
print off the pages.

Downed Bro
Salem, Oreg.

B We're in over 500 prisons,
jails, and other institutions.
Sometimes we're misunder-

stood because of one minor thing
or another. But all in all we have
very few hassles, considerin' the
Heat's runnin' the place—so
hang in there,

Bad Movies

[ Just saw “Every Which Way
But Loose"—the one with Clint
Deadwod in it. The dude has hit
an all-time low. Seems there's
this bunch of bikers called the
"Black Widows M.C." who spend
the entire time chasing Clint and
his fucking monkey while the
movie producers make monkeys
out of the bikers, Things haven't
changed much in movie portray-
al of bikers—clowns, boozers, IQ
of minus 10, the usual shit.

I've been on two wheels for
five years now and on a Harley
forever. I've got two college
degrees and am working on a
third. It pisses me off to see
bikers made out to be ignorant
louts who know nothing but
drinking beer and causing
trouble. Unfortunately, people
who see this movie will sit there
and laugh and nod their heads at
the just deserts the bikers get.
It's just too fucking bad the
people of this country haven't
sense enough to realize that this
is just a bunch of bulishit.

Let's boycott the damn movie.
It ain't worth $3.00—no way. Get
your shit together, Clint.

Jocko
San Diego, Calif.

M Raisin' hell each time the
biker is portrayed wrong is the
only way to get rid of the suede-
shoe, fast-buck artist makin’
money at our expense.

Older Bikers
Your "Forever Young" plece
pril '79, pg. 30) is long over-
due. There are many more
“retired” bikers out there than
most of us young people realize.
| know, ‘cause |'ve worked in
many convalescent hospitals.
These people have a wealth of
information just waiting to be
tapped and would like nothing
more than to relay it to a willing
audience. How's about a little
more love and recognition for the
older, ‘“retired” bros and
ol' ladies?
Mama G. Bear
Coos Bay, Oreg

W Yeah, yeah!

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 Woramonger,
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu,
California 90265. | |



Miscellaneous quotes
from other biker rags

Bitchin loves bikers . . .

Ah yes, once more into the
breach. This time we take on
all of you out there who have
made a lifetime job out of
badmouthing AMF. I am get-
ting real tired of listening to
a bunch of bitchin® about
AMF buying Harley-David-
son. Especially since there is
absolutely no reason for that
bitchin’.

I really cannot believe that
there are as many dumb bik-
ers out there as there seem
to be.

—Bob Bitchin
Choppers

Gefahrliche Fruhlingsgefuhle

Darum die dringende Bitte
an die Motorrad-1.eser: “Hal-
ten Sie Thre Friihlingsgefiihle
unter Kontrolle. Schon nach
einigen hundert Kilometern,
das lassen Versicherer-Erfag-
rungen erkennen, sind die Ri-
siken des ersten UTberschwangs
erheblich geringer geworden.”

—Helmut Luckner
Maotorrad

Goodbye, premium gas . . .

The number of vehicles on
American highways which re-
quirc premium gas is very
small. And the vehicles which
use premium gas don’t use
very much of it, ec.g., motor-
cycles.

For gas stations and oil
companies, it's a matter of de-
mand. When the demand for
premium is too small, it won't
be produced. What poses the
biggest threat to the supply
of premium gasoline is the
demand for diesel cars.

General Motors now ex-
pects that one-fifth of its auto-
mobiles will run on diesel
fuel within three vears. Other
auto m:muf;mlllrcﬁ are com-
ing up with their own diesel

engines. Because cars, even
diesel cars, use more fuel than
motorcycles, there will be
more demand for diesel fuel
than for premium as more
diesel cars fill the roads. And
that will push high octane
fuel from even more stations.
It isn't the EPA which will
eliminate high octane gas, it's
the will of the people.
—Cycle World

A star is spawned . . .

For years I always thought
that making movies had to
be the neatest way to make a
living since the magazine bus-
iness. I mean, really, I had
visions of tnty voung starlets
dangling from ecach extremity
(arm and leg type) and noth-
ing to do but act natural and
get paid well for doing it.

That was always my pri-
vate little dream. To be a
big-time star like McQueen or
Newman, with nothing to do
but spend money, ride bikes
and get every groupy on the
west  coast,

Sigh.

One day. while I was hold-
ing my chair down (wouldn’t
want it to fly away or any-
thing), my phone rang. It
was a dude named Rick Jor-
genson with MC Productions.
It seems that he had heard
about our rag, and wanted to
know if we could turn him on
to some bikers to play parts
mn a movie.

Well now, folks, it took al-
most two and a half seconds
for me to decide. | was
about to be a star. I was so

excited about being a big-
time movie star that I didn’t
even ask about money.

One drawback was that we -
were to be typical nasty-
assed bikers, with no redeem-
ing social importance.

You know, I have always
wondered why some guys
would blacken the reputations
of all bikers by playing those
dumb parts. Now I knew. It
was the chance at fame.

—Bob Bitchin |
Choppers ;

Rich, old bikers . ..

“The older you get the more
vou tend to imgobilize your-
self, and that’'s where people
tend to miss out on life. Very
often when younger
and have a little more derring-

you're

do, vou don't have the means
And then when you get a little
older, get a little ahead in life
and can afford to do more
things. many people think it's
too late.

I think if more people tried
motorcycling they'd find as I
did that 1it's great good fun.
You're cautious because of the |
danger involved, but you find |
vou're enjoying the elements.
vou're not sealed off from
them, and it's a whole new
experience, You don't yust walk
out the door and say, 'Gee,
I think T'll try a motorcycle.
When youre young
apt to, but as you get a little
older you get a little lazier—

you re

and fearful ‘
“People think you're eccen-

tric if vou ride a motorcycle

Unless you're poor, If yvou're

poor thev think vou're nuts”
~Malcolm Forbes

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.

Large Enough
To Make Inio
fl Pants Pocket!

California residents add 6% sales tax.







they craved, and the hungriest of
them oll wos a fall, raw-boned
sixteen-year-old named Roymond Deane.
He was afraid of nothing, and when he
slapped his backside onto the saddle of his
bright new yellow Excelsior and wheeled
around the steeply banked board track of
the Omaha motordrome, he became al-
most invincible. The wild-haired kid from
across the river in Council Bluffs was o
streak of roaring lightning who had been
winning purses in the amateur heals ever
since he'd lied about his age at fourteen
and gunned a rebuilt Reading-Standard
around the Omaha pine frack in record
time. Deane’s grand obsession and the ulfi-
mate reward for his daring heroics was to
secure aplace on o factory-sponsored rac-
ing team, but time was against the young
man, In fact, Raymond Deane had run

out of time,

I t was speed and speed alone that

When Jack Prince opened the first
motordrome in July of 1908, o one-sixth-
mile banked saucer in Paterson, New
Jersey, he gave birth fo a new sport and
ushered in an age of fearless derring-do
that would forever be associated with
motorcycling. While automobiles were still
pledding along in dusty road races that
were more tests of endurance than of miles
per hour, the bikes hit the board tracks that
quickly sprang up throughout the country in
quest of only one goal—speed.

Raymond Deane was a child of that era,
and he grew up waiching the sport develop.
As a child he sat in the stands at the top of
the wooden saucers and watched the
daredevil riders perform below him on their
spindly, two-wheeled vehicles, He saw the

reats of the doy—DeRosier, Seymour,

raves, Balke—and he yearned to ride
with them. Each city with o motordrome
fielded its own home team of pro riders who
competed against riders from other cities,
traveling in a circuit like a baseball team,
and young Deane kept up with the team
standings and individual performances as
related in the daily newspapers.

AT THE WALL ...

In1912, Jake DeRosier, the man who had
dominated the motordromes from their in-
ception, went down at ninety miles per hour
during a hooking bout with Charlie “Fear-
less” Balke, breaking his leg so badly that
doctors could not mend it, and he died o
few months laler. DeRosier's presence and
domination of the board tracks had been so
overwhelming that his death left a gaping
void in spite of the dozens of other compe-
tent pretenders to his throne,

And then, in early 1913, along came
Walker Chevanaute, his head encased ina
flimsy black and yellow bumblebee-striped
leather helmet and his legs wrapped
around a finely tuned, 61-inch, open-
ported, big-valved Indian twin, He wound
up his machine at the St. Louis Motordrome
and cracked off an absolutely amazing 110
miles per hour, shattering Lee Humiston's
world record 36-second mile set only a
month and a half earlier. From that moment
on, Chevanaute became the front runner,
the man to beat.

Over a year later, in late 1914, when
Raymond Deane lied about his age and
ventured onto Omaha’s board track for the
first time, his sighis were set on Walker
Chevanaute. One day he would meet the
man in head-fo-head competition and steal
away his tfrademark bumblebee helmet as
the trophy of victory. But Deane had pre-
cious little time fo accomplish his goal. He
was a kid, regardless of the hot bike he
rode, and it ook time for him to rise through
the ranks of unknowns, time that the sport of
drome racing could no longer spare him.

As the speed achieved on the board
tracks climbed to unbelievable figures, the
carnage began. Spills were common, but at
the higher speeds there were mare injuries.
Odin Johnson flew off the edge of the track

into the spectator seats ot one motordrome,
—Continued on page 109



fichburg
“Legend

A Longtime
Believer In Harleys

arson Little, the owner of
‘ this original 61-inch 1938

knucklehead is ... well,
hell, can’t even find the words.
We'll just have to run down a few of
the many Harley-oriented accom-
plishments attributed to this H-D
brother and let you decide.

But first, a brief background on the
man behind the Rose Bowl-bound canvas
fairing. Carson has been riding since 1932,
when he was 18. In 1938, he bought a new
61-inch knucklehead from a dealership in
Thomasville, North Carolina, and rode with a
buddy to the Rose Bowl game in Pasadena on
New Year's Day 1939. (For you football freaks,
Duke University lost to Southern California that
year.) The new bike cost $557.

In 1946, Carson moved to Lynchburg and started the
H-D dealership there. And in 1948 he sold the '38
knuckle. Then, twenty years after his first Pasadena run, he
decided that it was time to do it again. But even with access
to all the new 1958 models, he felt that the only class way to
make the cross-country run retracing the 1938 route was to
ride the same bike he did back then. Through some heavy
paperwork assistance by the local DMV, Carson traced his
first knuckle through thirteen owners until he found it. He
bought it back for—hold on—$65 and began to
rebuild it.

During the first ten years that he owned the 61-
incher, he put 90,000 miles on it, although he spent
over four of those ten years in the Army Air Corps.
That's not to say that he was completely without his

- scooter. The man had his bike shipped to three of the
Army bases where he was stationed.

In 1963, on his rebuilt knuckle with a sidecar
‘attached and his son in it, he made his 25th
anniversary run to the Rose Bowl game.
But that wasn't the last run for brother
Little. He decided that the run ought to be
made more often. Although the first trip cost -
him a mere $100—and that was living high on the SR
hog—the 1963 trip cost $300. But he decided that he needed to see the West
Coast at least every five years. So, in 1968, he made the run again. That putt to the
Coast was accomplished on the "38, which had been slightly modified. For that
trip, he installed hydraulic brakes, a glide front end, and spotlights, and he built
the knucklehead up from 61 inches to 74,

In 1973, he once more putted to the bowl game. In 1978, he showed up again on
the bike you see here. It's predominantly restored to original, although in 1938 it
was painted blue. But that’s not the end of Carson’s love for Harleys.



In the "60s, he began teaching his son the
business in anticipation of his taking over
the dealership. That was during the begin-
ning of the custom bike era, and Carson’s
son began building choppers for his custom-
ers. That was also the era when everyone
was shitcanning fatbob banks, fat fenders,
and all the other stock items we thought
were garbage, Carson didn’t object to
customizing scooters, but he wouldn't allow
his kid to trash unused parts. His son was
positive that the big tanks and fenders
wouldn’t be worth the brazing needed to
make ashtrays out of them. His ol” man
didn’t want to argue, so he just found an old
barn in which to stash the stock items away
from his determined son's view. So, while
the bikes were being stripped and
customized, Carson began packing the parts
away and soon began restoring old Harleys.
All the while, the guys at the shop pointed
their fingers, saying, “*Hey, Mr. Little, no-
body wants that shit anymore."’

Carson has now retired and his son has
taken over the dealership. But Carson hasn’t
given up on bikes, and we expect to see him
puttin’ out here again in 1983, In the
meantime, he is restoring bikes in his three-
story home workshop for the Harley
Museum he plans to build. At present, he
has restored fourteen complete bikes and
fifteen different model engines, dating back
to 1910. Most of his current restorations are

15

built version of the 1938 knucklehead

The 1958 version of Carson's bike



16

Easyriders



45 two-wheelers, although his collection in-
cludes a 1934 74, a 1932 74, a 1936 80
sidevalve, and his 1938 61 knuckle. He now
has thirty bikes in the process of restoration.
If he doesn’t have a part in stock, he hits
other collectors and swap meets until he
finds it. He says that sometimes it isn't so
much finding the part, but rather persuading
the owner to cut loose from it. He told us we
could publish his address (3124 Campbell
Avenue, Lynchburg, Virginia 24501) for
people seeking old stock parts. He'll be glad
to help any brother trying to restore a bike.
But he's nobody's easy mark. He may have
the part, but you'd better have a good
reason, a lotta cash, or something good to
trade, Otherwise, some parts are going to be
difficult to pry away from the man.

If you're an old Harley freak, this brother
of the two wheels is a bundle of Harley
knowledge and one helluva dude. And he’s
all heart—recently, he told his son, **Can’t
you give your mechanics a raise so they can
buy pre-rolled cigarettes? They're back
there rolling their own. ™

—Wilbum Roach
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aytona is Daytona—we all know what it looks like.
We've seen it in every motoreyele publication for

who knows how long. And a good percentage of all
the spoke hypes in the country have been there. A couple of
our bros were there again this year.

The Daytona run is fantastic. For brothers who've been
snorting snow all winter, it’s a bikers” retreat. But this
year Daytona did something different. So, in turn, we did
a different number.

This March, when brothers from all over the country
started rolling out of the north, northwest, central, and
southern states and into the sandy streets of Daytona
Beach, another, larger-than-ever-before group
followed—chicks, sweeties, beach (bed) beauties by the
droves. Surf sweeties, pinstriped with bikinis, darkened
by the intense sun and washed to a shimmering glow by the
salty Florida surf, abounded. College women, their minds
bursting with the need to escape caleulators, science labs,



and sociology profs, decided the east coast of Florida and,
more speeifically, bikers, were in need of their presence,
And brothers rollin’ in alone from various faraway places
took “em up on anything they had in mind.

The college girls in their flimsy, see-everything tops,
their sculptured buns barely concealed in cutoffs so short
they woulda been too small for shoprags, were strewn
from the beaches to the lively bars—too much to pass up.
And our women comin’ in out of winter hidin’ were
dressed to kill. They came on the back of bikes snugly
caressing packer bars and the brothers in front of them.
Or they came with other chicks lookin® for rides and
riders, high bars and highs. They wore tailored leather
outfits that fit as snugly on them as on the animals they
came from. Their fantastic, unleashed boobs bounced
behind comfortable halter tops, sensitive nipples indicat-
ing their desire to be completely naked. There were more
wild women in the sandy streets, motley bars, and resort
motels of Daytona than ever before.

One ulht'r'ulliqm‘ variation was evident this vear. In-
ereasingly, that salt-sprayed city is becoming a showcase
of some of the most distinctive, fastest, and most beautiful
custom bikes in the world. Harley-Davidson had its first




competitive custom bike show at the Hilton this year. And
the boardwalk bike show is probably the largest biker-
only show in the world. Every year brothers go home and
try to convinee the local customizer to show his shit next
March in Daytona. And this year’s event demonstrated
that influence—more motivated putts, more a ues,
and more examples of what the serious builder is

into this year,

So there you have it—a full and complete copout for the
flicks of only bikes and broads this year. Next year we'll
do the entire feature on sand—"cause every year, when |
get back, I've got sand in my speed-saturated teeth, in my
ears, in my snow-packed nose, in my gas tank, the tires,
the headlights, and probably the lower end. And sum-
mer’s almost here—'ve gotta take a bath and get to work.

—Frank




Photos by Mil Blair, Frank, and Dave Cross
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DRESSIN' UP FER DINNER

n a recent article, we covered all kinds of

wild critters that a dude can capture 10

suplement his meager food supply when

he's livin' off the land. All the space was
devoted to cookin' an’ eatin’ 'em, ‘cause we
figgered every dude knows how to send 'em
to the great nut stash in the sky,

In this article—which we'll admit is gross—
we're gonna spend a little more time tellin’ ya
how to execute (pardon the pun) the fine art of
quickly and efficiently endin’ the life process
of everything from birdies to bowwows before
ya convert ‘em into shitballs. And if there's
any animal lovers rzadin’ this who disap-
prove, the next article will be about how to
strangle a banana an’ choke an arti . . .

Chickens: You'd be surprised at how many
people don't know how to kill a chicken. The
fact is that in some of the major cities there
are a lotta dudes who've never even seen a
live chicken, They eat so much of the Colonel
Sanders variety they think chickens are born
in a cardboard box, covered with bread
crumbs instead of feathers.

The method of killin" a chicken depends a
lotonwho you are an' where you are. If you're
of the Jewish faith, don't fuck with 'em. The
rabbi will do the job for ya by stabbin’ the
clucker in the roof of the mouth with a sharp
little dagger. If you're of some other faith,
here’s how to go about it.

People who live in apartments and want to
kill their own bird have gotta be more careful
than a dude who lives on a farm or has a big
back yard. When the bird’s head comes off,
blood squirts everywhere, so ya gotta pre-
pare for it.

Get a big paper shoppin’ bag an’ put the
chicken in it, then bunch it up so just his head
is stickin' out. Lay the critter's head on a
breadboard or piece of two-by-four an’ chop it
off with a meat cleaver or a big butcher knife.

As soon as the chicken's head comes off,
let him drop down into the bag an' hold the
openin’ closed, ‘cause there's gonna be all
kinds of hell breakin’ loose. While the head
lays there on the sink givin' ya a dirty look, the
rest of the bird is gonna thrash around inside
the bag for quite some time. Sometimes a
dead chicken will quickly stop floppin'—but
don't relax your grip. That's when it busts its
way outta the bag an' flops all around the
kitchen, sprayin’ blood an’ feathers on the
wall, ceilin’, an' you.

Once the floppin’ stops, hold the bird by the
feet an’ dip it quickly in an' out of a big kettle of
boilin’ water. The object of this is to make the
feathers easier to remove an'to kill all the lice
on the bird, All birds got 'em, an'if you get ‘'em
they re worse than a dose of crabs.

Pull out all the feathers an' as much of the
fuzzy little pinfeathers as you can, then hold
the bird over a lit bumer on the stove, passin’
it back an’ forth a few times to burn off what
fuzz is lefi

Lay the bird on its back an’ with a sharp
¥nife cut just thron 1h the skin from the as=
nole to the breas. one, then reach in an

scoop out all the guts. Save the liver, heart,
an’ gizzard, but if you're gonna eat the tough
ol' gizzard, ya gotta cut it open an’ scrape out
all the rocks an’ pieces of corn stuck inside.
Rocks are part of a chicken's digestive
system, an’ while they're mighty good for the
chicken, they ain't so hot for humans. Shittin’
rocks is somethin’ like shittin’ peach pits.

Or,
how to

make that
- critter ya
caught
worth
eatin’

by
Dr. Twatburger

Killin" chickens outside is easier, cleaner,
an' in spite of the moralistic an' emotional
aspects of killin', it can turn out to be
downright entertainin’. Farmers who have a
lotta chickens to kill usually do it by the swing-
an'-twist method. Forindividual chickens, the
ol' choppin’ block works fine.

If ya use the swing-an'-twist method, it's
best to have a big, fenced yard, 'cause *he
critteris gonna cover a lotofterritoryor. t's
dispatched They flop 1 squirt a lot. Scine-
times they just walk around without a head
until they run outta gas an’ fall over. Ripley's
“Believe It Or Not" recorded a rooster that
lived for seven days after his h=ad was

‘hopped off. su don't be nnsed i
wait a while fo. finner
Stand in the middle of the vard an' entice

“ans | me around ya by droppin’
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some corn on the ground. When the one ya
want gets close, reach down an’' grab it by the
head, then stand up an’ whirl the critter, usin’
only wrist movement. Two whirls an’ you'll be
standin’ there with the chicken's head in your
hand while the bird’s body flies across the
yard, just far enough away to keep from
sprayin’ blood all over your rags.

Of course, you can dust a chicken outdoors
by choppin’ its head off. Select a tree stump
or a big block of wood an’ drive two nails
about halfway in, a half-inch apart. Shove the
bird's head down between the nails, then pull
onits feet. The neck will stretch out, givin'ya a
clean shot at it with a knife, ax, or cleaver.
Fling the sucker away as soon as the head
comes off or you'll get sprayed.

You can hang the chicken from a
clothesline or from a nail in the side of the
garage by tyin' its feet together. This keep the
bird clean an' in one place. Just grab hold of
his head an' whack it off with your Buck knife.
(When we tol’ Spider to whack it off, he stood
there for an hour beatin' his meat, waitin' for
the chicken to die of envy.)

Rabbits: These cute Ii'l critters are great
eatin’, an' they're easier to dispatch than
chickens. In the big cities, they're not very
popular as food, an' the aversion to 'emis a
direct result of hard times. Durin’ the depres-
sion years, a lotta butchers got caught sellin’
rabbits that tured out to be cats, an’ since a
cat an’ a rabbit look just alike once they got
their clothes off, nobody knew the difference.
The taste ain't much different, either, in case
ya wanta experiment, but don't let us give ya
no ideas. Your ol’ lady only wants ya to eat
one kinda pussy.

How ya get your rabbit is up to you. We ain't
goin’ into no story about huntin’ wild game. If
yawantone, buy it, or ya can eat that pink one
Aunt Alice gave to your rugrat at Easter. Once
it's gone, you won't have to be suspicious of
them raisins in your Wheaties.

Killin" rabbits is a clean business. Just pick
the bunny up by the ears or the hind legs an’
give it a whack on the back of the head with a
hammer handle or stick. Make it a good one,
or it'll scream like a wounded banshee, an'
you're likely to lose your taste for rabbit stew.

Next, cut off its head an’ skin it, then gut it
just like ya did the chicken. You can save the
rabbit's feet for good luck, but as ya can see,
they didn't bring much good luck to the rabbit.

If you're huntin’ rabbits in the wide-open
spaces an’ wanna clean 'em fast, cut the
sucker’s throat, then cut all around the ass-
hole. Grab it by the ears an' swing it around
in a big arc. Everything inside will come flyin'
outan’ land & Jozen yards away. If the guts
come flyin' out an’ land on the chest of the
biggest dude in the huntin’ party—too bad.

Dog: (You ain't gonna like this, but tough
shit.) Eskimos eat dog meat, Indinns eat dog
meat e peon w of dog
as a delicacy. Ya might aven i1 4 dog
toanail in your buriii 1 ~how soith

age 80

—Continued on |



World’s Oldest Scoot...—

... \Imost!
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t a recent mash and hash
bash in this fleatrap, some
of the bros got to shootin’ the

shit about who had the flicks of the
oldest two-wheeled sled. Well,
Snake dug into his jeans and pulled
out a shot of a VL, he put together up
in the hills a few years ago. Sniveler
countered with a crinkled, wallet-
worn pic of an old F-head he snapped
at the hillclimbs when he was a kid.
But then the ol’ coot piped up from
his greasy corner and blew "em all
into the weeds with these photos,

This sled, constructed by Ken
Williams in Massachusetts, is a
perfect replica of an 1885 Daimler.
It's authentic right down to the
frame, which is made from hardwood
attached with glue and carriage
bolts. The one-cylinder engine has a
displacement of 264 cc, with a bore
of around two inches and a stroke of
almost four. Power output is just one-
half horsepower, so although the
little huffer is air-cooled, no fins are
really necessary. The steering is
controlled with a tiller through avery
steep neck rake. With aweight of 198
pounds, no high speeds are to be
expected—top end is ten mph at
700 rpm. Scooter freaks will
appreciate some of the modern ideas
in this bike, including a two-speed
belt primary drive (made from
leather), and the one-piece mag-
style wheels and hubs of wood. The
prototype of this machine was built
by Gottlieb Daimler and Wilhelm
Maybach and was ridden first in
Cannstatt, Germany. The outrigger
wheels were for stability on the
cobblestone roads of that time, No
wonder Daimler decided to shelve
the project in favor of buildin’ a door
slammer — one rocky ride would
have wasted anyone’s kidneys and
backbone, since there’s no
suspension or rubber between the
rider and the road below.

Well, that's certainly the closest
anyone in this grubby den could come
to the oldest scoot. But maybe some
of you bros out there know of a Fred
Flintstone machine that can top it.

— fat rat
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We began Easyriders with wide-lined school paper,
stolen from elementary school kids.

And we built a fine magazine on the premise of “to hell
with big business—if ya can'tdo itin your garage, forget
it.” And we were kicked out of a few garages. But we
managed to get together the finest in biker-related
events, stories, scooters, and a few choice women to
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And quit flopping around on the damned floor, it's only a
lousy penny.
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ee, [ ain't never given a

biker a ticket before.”

I don't know where he
was gettin’ this “give” shit—fuckin’
piece o’ paper was probably gonna
cost me fifty bucks.

“Glad I could oblige,” I said,
lookin’around aimlessly.

“Fact is,” he said, glancin’ up at
me for a second and then writin’
some more, “you're the first one I
ever even talked to.”

“My, my,” I said, gazin’ down the
road. “This is my lucky day, isn't it?"

He kept writin' an’ said, “Say,
howda you guys manage to get
s0 many good-lookin’
women, anyway?"

I don't know where he was gettin’
his information. I hadn't even
smelled the turds of a good-lookin'
woman for months,

“I hang crates o' Tupperware
from my balls,” I replied.

“Naaa, I'm serious,” he said, not
lookin’ up from his writin’.

You're also delirious, I thought to
myself, casually examinin’ the
immediate area to see if there was
some horde o' females that'd snuck
up while I wasn't lookin’.

“I don’t really know what causes
it,” I said wearily, waitin’ for him to
finish up.

He handed me the book and |
signed it and gave it back. He
handed me my copy of the ticket.

“Thanks,"” I said.

“You really should have a mirror
on that bike,” he assured me.

“T know,"” I said, foldin’ the ticketa
couple of times and holdin’ it up in
front of him. “It'll keep me from
gettin’ these.”

“It could also save your life,” he
said, helpfully.

“Yeah," I said, stuffin’ the paperin
my pocket, “an’ it could also end it
too, if I ever get in the habit o’
actually usin’ the damn thing
insteada lookin' around myself like I
been doin’.”

“Well, you know,"” he said, smilin’
at me, “you don't actually hafta use
it. You just hafta have one installed.”

I rested one hand on his shoulder
and said, “Well, that certainly does
make sense, officer, and I'm sure
glad you came by and straightened
out this whole matter for me today.”

He smiled like a good-natured
buffoon and said, “My pleasure.”

I turned and headed toward
the bike.

I heard the patter of little flat feet
behind me.

I stopped and turned around.

"Yes?" I said.

He stopped and grinned at me and
said, “T really would like ta know
you guysez secret for gettin’ such
class-A women.”

Well, I couldn’t see anything
unusual at all in him wantin’ me to
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settle in and give this question the
long, drawn-out explantion it
deserved, and if he'da given me ten
cases 0’ beer a few minutes ago
insteada what he actually did give
me, I mighta been in a mood to
cooperate. [ did bend over
backwards just a little, though.

“I couldn’t say,” I told him,
turnin’ around again and headin’
for the bike.

I heard them feet behind
me again.

I stopped at the bike before
turnin’ to say, “I really gotta go.”

“But I ain’t never talked to one o’
you biker guys before.”

I couldn’t imagine what mighta
been goin’ on in this lunatic's mind
to make him think that I wanted to
talk to him.

“I hope you don't take offense, sir,
but I don't especially wanna talk to
you,” I said towards the barrier
between me and his brain,

“No, really,” he said happily.
“How do you guys get such stone-
ass women?”

I figured, fuck the ticket. Fuck the
little bank-buster. This gentleman
wants to converse.

“T don’t know what you're
complainin’ about,” I managed to
get myself to say, fiddlin' some
things in order prior to gettin’
rollin' again. “You guys don't seem
to do too bad, from what I've been



able to see.”

“Well, that ain’t hard to
understand,” he said, standin’ at
attention and presentin’ himself.
“Look at these duds!”

I looked at those duds.

“Now look at your duds!"” he said.

“I don't have to. I can smell 'em.”

I stood up, gettin' ready to start
the scoot, and he said, “T bet you fill
‘em up with drugs, huh?”

I sat back down slowly, reached
backwards with one arm, yanked
the rope, and two tons of crud went
crashin’ to the ground.

“Gee,” he said. “Whadja do
that for?”

I turned slowly towards him and
just stared resignedly at his person.

“Don’t you wanna go through that
stuff?" I droned, boredly.

“Good God, no,” he replied, takin'
a step back an’ lookin' down at
the pile.

I sighed, got off the bike, and

.started puttin’ the whole
thing together again.
Fifteen minutes

of silence be- o

tween us later I got back on and said,
“If you ain’t lookin’ for somethin’
else to write me up about, I'd sure
like to know what the hell you're
still hangin’ around for. I really gotta
go. Your boss pays you for bein’
here, but my boss pays me for

bein’ "—1I pointed off into the un-
seen distances—"way the
motherfuck over there.”

“All . .alll wanted to do was talk,”
he said, lookin’ at me uncertainly.

The problem, I finally decided,
grindin’ my palms in my face,
was that what I had here was a
genuine simpleton.

“Well,” I said, eventually, “I'd re-
ally like to talk too, but I gotta go. I
got a judge and a mirror sales-
man to support.”

I jumped down on the bike and
started it.

“So,” he said, undaunted, “you
come through this stretch of high-
way every day?”

“Most every day,” I said. “Some-
times, though, like today,
I just take root in the
middle somewhere.”
uw eu' S&y,"
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he said with obvious interest,

“do ya ever eat break-
fast or anything at that diner
down the way?"

“Probably not anymore,”

I suggested.

“Well, gee,” he said, “maybe I'll
see ya there and we can finish
this discussion.”

I took his hand in both of mine
and shook it heartily. “I think I'd
really like that, sir,” I said.

I let go of his hand and he said, "I
hope you can get over my giving you
a ticket without holding a grudge.”

I was hopin' I could get over the
gravel without ridin’ across his face.

I took off, lookin’ back quickly to
make sure he wasn't sittin’ behind
me. But he was just standin’ by his
car, violently wavin' goodbye
with one arm.

For the next two weeks or so, this
pinhead flashed his rooflights like
silent ack-ack every time we passed
each other in opposite directions on
that stretch of highway as I made my
way to or from work, and as he made
his way through Dale Carnegie's
head. It was my great good luck
to encounter him one morning
in the diner.

“Hey, you're here!” he howled
cheerily, comin’ over and sitting
next to me at the counter.

Boy, I hate makin’ friends. I just
fuckin’ out-and-out detest it.

“Yeah, damned if I ain't," I said,
puttin’ my coffee down and sawin’
one-handed through an egg.

"I see ya got that mirror,” he
informed me.

Using the cruder, lazier, of the two
methods, I extended my middle
finger and swung my hand around in
front of his face and continued
eatin’, holdin’ my arm steady.

“Don't do that in here!” he
squeaked noisily. "Are you crazy?”

I lowered my arm and leaned on it
and sawed some bacon.

“Hell, I know you're sore about
that ticket,” he said. “But gimme a
break. I was just doin’ my job."

“Ain’t a congressman in the
country'da been any the wiser,
you'da shined it on,” I said, eatin’.

“Oh, hell,” he said. "If it
hadn’ta been me, it woulda been
someone else.”

—Continued on page 82



Letterto My Hog

—From Your Downed Rider

Hey, Partner,

How's it goin'? I know it’s slow with you laid
up under that canvas in the garage.

I sure miss ya, ya ol’ knucklehead. I got your
picture in my wallet, an’ I show it off every
chance I get. Is the ol’ lady takin’ care of
you? I know you hate dust and
grime and bein’ ignored.

Yeah, ol' trusty, things have slowed up for and a little luck you'll make the bike show
both of us, but they'll pick up again. Just be on the beach.
patient—although that's easier said than You know you look good enough—to
done, [ know. me, at least.

I figure you haven't had any exercise, 'cause Damn it, thinkin' of you makes this time
everybody knows it's hands off my ride. But even harder. Ya know, the ol' lady’s ass is fine,
when I get back, you'll blow out yer pipes and but she ain’t even in the race with you-
flash yer sealbeam on the open road again. It especially since you never bitched about me
won't take long—a little lovin’ care and you'll gettin’ a job. You always sang a warm, rumblin’
loosen up and be quick as ever. chorus for me and took me where [ needed togo.

We'll go to Daytona. I hear it’s nice down Hey, last night I got high as Georgia pine!
there. Hell, maybe with some determination Man, it'd been a while. I toked one to you, but

30

Eosyriders



you could’ve guessed that. I just laid back in
the rack and you and I went jammin’, Sure was
nice, too—you ran just fine.

Some folks would think I'm crazy, writin' my
scoot, but you and [ know what's happenin'—
we've been down the road.

Iremember when I got you it was love at first
sight. When I mounted, I fit your sleek frame
Just right. You fired at my first kick—fast as a
shadow when I turned the wick. Everybody
looked at us as we passed 'em up—all those
envious eyes followed your glistenin’ chrome,

N

awed at the thunderin’ locomotive and its
proud engineer.

Remember the time that asshole tried to rip
you off? You wouldn’t respond to his hardest
kicks—remember that?

Well, look here, knucklehead, you ol’ grand
daddy, I'm gonna sign off now, But keep on
shinin—I'll be home soon to clean the dust
outta yer carb and the cobwebs off yer back.

We'll ride together again, 'cause they ain't gonna
break me—not this scooter tramp.

Your better half, Bones

llustration by Duffy Duggan

R RN



Afrika Iron

nybody who knows much about World War 1|
will agree that Field Marshal Erwin “Desert
Fox’ Rommel did more damage with less
equipment than any other general. Short of
food, fuel, ammo, men, and machines, the
AfrikaKorps nonetheless managed to kick ass all over
the desert. Rommel was one reason—the BMW R75
was another.

While desert warfare was nothing new, 1941-44 saw
the first large-scale mechanized war conducted in the
harsh extremes of North Africa. Both sides were ill-
equipped and poorly trained. These raw troops re-
ceived a rude awakening when they arrived in the
land of endless sand and powder dust, rock-strewn
plains, burning days, and freezing nights. Forget
about Lawrence of Arabia and all that crap—in Africa,
thousands of troops on both sides died without ever
seeing the enemy.

Maps were worthless, vehicles broke down ar ran
out of gas, water could be found only by the Arabs,
and a man on foot was dead in 48 hours. In the words
of one poet, “Allah’s judgment comes swiftly to those
whose heads are of camel dung.”

The ideal vehicle for such conditions would be
air-cooled, economical on gas, capable of operating
for long periods with minimal maintenance, able to
scramble over loose sand, and lightweight but
stronger than a pack camel. In short, the BMW R75
Herr Rudolph Schleicher’s military motorcycle
needed only minor modifications to render it
perfectly suited to the challenge, and it proved to be
the finest piece of machinery that moved under its
own power in Africa during the war. (The dreaded
8.8cm Flak 18 anti-tank gun was not self-propelled.)

Rommel sent his hardy motorcycle scouts on long-
range patrols to find the enemy and hit him from
behind. With no armor protection and usually with-
out covering fire from support units, the Nazi bikers
had to rely on speed and the element of surprise to
getin and out in one piece. The enemy never knew
when or where to expect attack by whisper-quiet
motorcycle commandos spraying death at 1,000
rounds per minute from sidehack-mounted MG 34s.
Supply lines were disrupted, troop movements were
detected and harassed, and the hard-riding krauts
vanished back into the vast desert wastelands.

Don't get the idea that it was always like a TV
episode of “Rat Patrol.” The life of the desert scooter
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By Wildman

pilot was pretty grim. The relentless sun and wind
meant constant dehydration, cracked lips, and faces
burned raw. Day after day there was no escape as the
temperature hit 120 plus—only to'drop to freezmg
overnight. Goggles were inadequate protection in
sandstorms that blasted paint right off steel, and
dysentery was a deadly joke shared by friends

and foe alike.

But German engineering had produced a machine
that was more than a match for anything the desert
could throw against it. The original European model
R75 was specially fitted with a “‘concertina” fabric
sand and dust filter mounted on the gas tank (pop the
cover, grab the filter, give it a good shake, and you're
back on the road), an oil cooler, smoother, fatter
sand tires, and a coat of light tan paint. The standard
sealﬁ were almost gritproof, so no further ““desertiz-
ing"" was necessary to keep the engine and power
train protected. Of course, heavier engine oil was
required and more frequent lube jobs were neces-
sary, but the bike was built like a tractor and could
take a hell of a lot of punishing kilometers
before crapping out.

The air-cooled 745cc horizontally opposed two-
cylinder engine was a model of teutonic efficiency
with all roller and ball bearings, wet sump, pushrod
overhead valves, and 24mm Amal carbs. Plenty of
low-end torque was avilable from the 5.8:1 compres-
sion ratio, and 4400 rpm punched out the max 26 bhp.
This power was coupled to a four- forward and one-
reverse transmission that also featured a high- and
low-range shifter—a total of eight forward gears and
two reverse. Low gear/low range could probably pull
a bogged-down halftrack out of a wadi, and the top
end allowed cruising at an easy 60 mph on good roads
(in the Sahara?).

Butall of that good stuff wasn’t worth a camel fart if
it couldn’t get the rig through the deep sand and up
the dunes, so Schleicher fitted—are you ready?—a
drive gear and shaft to the side-car wheel! Flipping a
lever engages the drive takeoff on the bike’s rear
wheel differential for stereo propulsion that lets the
machine waltz right through the worst footing. And
whaddafuck, even if it got stuck the driver and gun-
ner could usually get it out by themselves and be in
the wind in less time than it takes to say “Machen wir
dass wir rauskommen!”’

Starting with about 900 Ibs. of bike and boat, the
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thing also carried an easy 350 Ibs. of machine gun,
ammo, extra gas in jerrycans bracketed on the
sidecar, tools, equipment, spares, rations, water, and
a driver plus observer/gunner. Still, it got 35-40 mpg
and could roll across the desert for month after
month without feeling awrench in its guts. Scouting,
patrolling, hit-and-run raiding, dispatch running,
equipment and medical transport—the R75 was a
pack mule (camel?) to the Afrika Korps ata time when
every drop of fuel, water and oil was precious and
every tire and spare part impossible to replace.

Too bad for Rommel that he didn’t have more rol-
ling stock like the BMW R75. Hell, even if all the Afrika
Korps ever had were plenty of R75s and 88s they
would probably still own all of Nord Afrika.

Specifications

Engine

745cc

Horizontally opposed twin
4-stroke

Pushrod OHV

5.8:1 compression

24mm Amal carbs

Max bhp:24 @ 4400 rpm
Transmission

Single dry-disc clutch
4 forward + 1 reverse, with high/low range
Drive shaft

gearing

Electrical '

Norris type ZG 2A magneto w/auto. spark advance

50-watt generator

6-volt battery—7 amp. hr.

General

Dry weight: 880 Ibs.

Max operational weight: 1900 |bs.

Length: 8 ft. 4 in.

Width: 5 ft. 10 in. with sidecar

Height: 3 ft. 4in.

Ground clearance: 6in.

Tire size: 4.50x 16

Fording depth: 13 in.

Gas capacity: 6 1/3 U.S. gal. (w/%-gal. reserve)

Hydraulic brakes rear & sidecar (mechanical front
brake)

Hydraulic forks

Rigid rear frame with sprung seats

Sidecar has % leaf springs

Detail inside the Afrika Korps model dust filter/air
cleaner

Detail of rear drive power takeoff gearing

Detail of sidecar drive mechanism

Engine cross-section

High-efficiency, elaborate muffler guts

Power takeoff to sidecar drive with engage/diséngage |

These are ripped off from the kraut book Die BMW
Krader R12/R75 Im Zweiten Weltkrieg, by Januscz
Piekalkiewicz, from Motorbuch Verlag. Stuttgart 7
Stuttgart 1 Postfach 1370,

Photos by Wildman : : Y
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The Numbers Were The Same

’ -ra know, considerin’ the bullshit that
goes down in this computer-operated
country, it's a wonder stories like the

one we're about to run down for you don’t

come along more often.

Seemns that Mickey Rinaldi, owner and build-
er of the clean Sporty ya see pictured here,
was blissfully cruisin’ down I-84 in central Con-
necticut one warm summer night when he sud-
denly found himself the object of what the
police like to call a “spot check.” Natch,
there was no offense, no moving violation, no
probable cause—except that the man was
ridin’ a scooter.

After the usual ugly looks and who-are-ya-
where-ya-goin’-what’s-in-yer-pockets routine,
the engine numbers were called in to the reg-
istry computer. Meanwhile, Mickey stood

along the side of the road with a flashlight (and
possibly a .44 magnum) pointing directly in his
face as if he had just held up every liquor store
in the state and hidden the loot in a swamp. So
he stood there, under orders not to move,
while his engine numbers were fed to four
hundred snarling, starving-to-find-violations,
desk cops operating a large, all-knowing com-
puter. Every number in the state (or possibly
the country if they have the later model) is
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elaborately stored—engine numbers, frame
numbers, trailer numbers, part numbers,
phone numbers, bicycle numbers, street num-
bers, marijuana numbers, etc. and every cop,
fighting to clutch the handle as if it were a
Vegas slot machine, is hoping nervously that
this time he’ll ring the bell and put a

dude in jail.

Mickey's numbers rang the bell. Some
clown in Akron, Ohio, had ripped off the sled
that Mickey thought he owned. And he thought
his title was as clean as an unwrapped rolla
shitpaper. Come to find out, that's what it was
worth. But Da Man said da facts is da facts.
Might as well roll a joint with yer pink slip and
go to jail on two counts. Mickey went to the
joint and his bike went to the pound. Pounds
are great places—the bike is generally treated
like scrap and left to rust, usually outside and
unprotected. And the owner can be innocent,
guilty, unknowing, a good dude, a bad
muthafucker, uglier than cracked asphalt, or
dead—he still has to pay twenty-five bucks a
day while the scoot rusts in an impound yard.

The wheels of justice don't turn like no
motorcycle, either. They're slower than a cop



bike with two flats. So Mickey spent a few
feverish, frustrating, angrier-than-a-
detective-with-a-restraining-order weeks be-
fore the wheels of justice rolled out the correct
information. Either there had been a clerical
foul-up, the computer had slipped a notch, or
somebody had gone for an insurance swindle
in Ohio, using Mickey's engine numbers.
There’s rarely any compensation for

bureaucratic misconduct or errors. Mickey
could have lost his job while in the joint. Or
worse, he could have lost his bike, his
girlfriend, his parents—and his dog
coulda starved.

—Fight Back




"‘ Owners: Mickey Rinaldi

City: Waterbury, Conn.

General Frame
Fabrication by: owner Year: 1969
Year and make: 1969 H-D Builder: H-D/owner
Model: Sportster Type: swingarm
Value: $5,000 Rake: zippo

Assembly by: owner

Stretch: stock

Time: lots (2 years)

Other alterations: neck cherried

Chroming: Doc’s Cycle Spec. Accessories
7Eng!ne Bars: drag Z's
3 Year: 1969 Risers: none 7 5
Model: XLCH Fender(s): front, Kawasaki
Rebuilder: Waterbury Cycle Headlight: Bates
Ignition: magneto Taillight: H-D

Displacement: 900 cc

Speedo: 8-grand tach

Lower end: H-D

Front pegs: P!ag Spec.

Balancing: Waterbury Cycle

Rear pegs: Drag Spec..

Pistons: TRW 10.5:1

Electrics: Bosch regulator

Cases: beaded

Gas tank: Sporty

Heads: black wrinkle

Oil tank: Paughco

~ Cam: Sifton plus-minus

Qil system: 1/4 speed pump

Lifters: solids

Primary cover: Drag Spec. tin

Carb(s): Tillotson

Seat: diamgqﬁgpbra

Air cleaner: K& N

Sissy bar: none

Pipes: staggered duals Height: ——
Muffler(s): Gary Bang Material: ——
Transmission Forks

Modifications: dogs cut

Year: 1969

Type: double damped glide

Extension: none

Shifting: Ness shifter

Engine sprockgt: 22

Builder: Ceriani

Special features: aluminum trees

Trans sprocket: 19 Wheels
Whgel sprocket: 48 Front: Rear:
Painting Size: 18 Size: 18

Molding: Vasco, Wollcott

Hub: 750 Honda Hub: H-D

Painter: Vasco, Wollcott

Rim width: 2%z in.  Rim width: 3%z in.

Color: candy tangerine/pearl lemon

Tire:3.25 Dunlop  Tire: 4.00 Avon

Type: lacquer

Brake: drum Brake: drum

Special paint: mural—air brush & ink by Vasco

Spec. kickstart pedal

Other special modifications: heads ported, polished, and cc'ed by Baisley; Drag

40
Eowyriders



Aﬂmwm N%mAA

T 4{.}1’0 v ,‘_‘ y,l-‘.‘F-‘.'«.t 3 . ~ : gty T TN

\

Photos by Jake

41






Steels fénwf[wm(

Scrap Steel Comes Up Through The Rust

urnin’ crap inta good-lookin’ shir ain'e

easy. But who says tramps can’t be

artsy-craftsy? Given the ability to im-

provise modifications on purts for road
survival situations, it’s not surprising that a lot of
brothers also wield a creative torch.

Making geegaws for the pad, friends, ol ladies,
and the like won't necessarily be much cheaper or
save more time than buyin' a conventional gift.
Bur if ya'like showin’ class the way the metal art
displayed on these pages does, then ya can ap-
preciate the work by Paul, the creator of this
conglomeration of nuts, bolts, gears, and assorted
scrap metal pieces found in junkyards or your own
garage trash heap.

Paul lives in the semi-desolate southwest sec-
tion of Utah, in a town called Marysvale. It's off
U.S. 89, which is a biker"s dream of a road—not a
big enough Interstate to attract many travelin’
cages, and not direct enough to satisfy non-stop
truckers (unless they're dodgin’ scales). It's a
puttin’ paradise with clear, clean air as an added
bonus for mung-filled lungs.

Paul’s been there six years. He escaped the city
rat race in hopes of gettin’ lost. Now he might get
found. He’s got a shop where he tinkers on putts
and designs sculpeures in a bikin’ motif. He tells
us it's a partyin’ place and he invites all brothers
to drop in.

Christ, ya gotta stop sometime—why not rest
the scoot, wet the parched throat with a brew, and
check out the surroundings with a local?

This artful torchist uses mild steel welding rod
o form the wheels, frame, front ends, and
characters—which have a penchant for flippin’
the bird. The red rockin’ chair ya see here was
made of electrical conduir, with classy brass
doorknobs to use as grips should ya be a bit
electrified yerself and need sumpthin’ to
brace with.

—Secar

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

When Ya
Do Wrong

From start to finish,
nothing went right for
a man who held up an Ad-
ams County, Colorado, bar
recently.

Sheriff’s officers said the
robber ordered a beer, then
donned a ski mask and
threatened the bar's owner,
three employees, and a cus-
tomer with a shotgun. After
tying them, the man fled
with an undetermined
amount of cash and the
keys to an employee's car,
officers said.

The man jumped into the
employee's auto to make
his getaway, and in his
haste, backed into a tele-
phone pole, disabling the
car. Officers said the man
then fled on foot, pursued
by a bar employee who had
freed himself.

As the man fled, officers
said, he tried to stuff the
gun down his pants leg,
and it apparently accident-
ally discharged.

Move to Revive
Another Helmet Bill
Loses

fforts to revive a dead

bill to repeal Nevada's
motorcycle helmet law for
adults were turned back on
a 12-8 vote in the state
Senate.

The upper house rejected
a motion to reconsider the
vote that killed AB 11 on a
12-8 vote. The action came
despite pleas for a chance
to consider new amend-
ments to the controversial
plan.

Sen. Gene Echols, D-
North Las Vegas, had asked
for the reconsideration. Sen,
Cliff McCorkle, R-Reno, said
Echols proposed amend-
ments such as requiring
training courses for motor-
cyclists before they could
ride without helmets.

Echols also suggested
amendments to let adult
bikers ride helmetless if
they had been motorcycling
for two years or more,
were from other states, or
were riding in parades.

The bill's final defeat
leaves Nevada and Wyo-
ming as the only two west-
ern states that still require
helmets for adult motorcy-
clists.

Helmet Kills
Again

wo South Milwaukee

residents were killed
in a motorcycle/car colli-
sion in Oak Creek.

Oak Creek police said
that a 47-year-old woman
drove out of a parking lot
at 2 am. into the west-
bound lane of Rawson, and
her car and a 21-year-old
man's motorcycle collided.

The motorcycle rider flew
through the car's window
on the driver's side, and
his helmeted head struck
the motorist's head, police
said. Both were pronounced
dead at Trinity Memorial
Hospital, Cudahy.

Haddon Urges Built-In

Vehicle Sp

eed Ceilings

he ‘“socially responsi-
ble" automobile should
have a reasonable, designed-

in speed limit, William
Haddon, Jr., M.D., president
of the Insurance Institute
for Highway Safety, told
participants in the Confer-
ence on Basic Research Di-
rections for Advanced Auto-
motive Technology in Bos-
ton.

“I believe we should be
responsible, sensible, and
humane enough to place a
conservative speed limit on
vehicles as designed and
manufactured, and not
merely on their operation,”
Haddon said at the meeting
called by Transportation
Secretary Brock Adams.
“We would then be able
for the first time to decide
realistically that our na-
tional policy is to come as
close as possible to having
practical vehicles that pro-
tect their occupants from
serious injury in crashes
occurring throughout their
entire operating speed range
—an objective which, as a
matter of physics and biol-
ogy, cannot be achieved

45

without a reasonable, built-
in limit.”

Because of the difficulty
of occupant crash-packag-
ing problems at high speeds,
as well as for reasons asso-
ciated with fuel consump-
tion, emissions, tire wear,
lubricant use, and related
issues, Haddon said, “I be-
lieve that it is imperative
that we as a nation decide
that the built-in top speeds
of the vehicles about to be
planned for the 1985-2000
period be lowered to a
speed close to the present
national speed limit. Need-
less to say, as an engineer-
ing matter this has been in-
expensively and entirely
feasible for at least a dec-
ade using approaches (for
example, similar to that
used in the long and very
successfully sold eruise
control systems) that in no
way interfere with perfor-
mance at lower speeds.”

Many would benefit from
the built-in speed limits,
Haddon pointed out. Among
these:

— Haddon, continued on page 46



—Continued from page 45

Haddon Urges Built-In
Vehicle Speed Ceilings

¢ Vehicle manufacturers
would be relieved from the
potential legal liability “of
producing and selling tens
of millions of vehicles de-
signed to operate at speeds
far higher than those at
which their makers know
they could adequately pro-
tect their occupants in the
crashes which inevitably
occur."

* Highway departments
“would be extricated from
their present situation of
having neither enough con-
struction and repair money
nor the technology (such as
guard rails) to handle ade-
quately the countless ve-
hicles now operating and
crashing at speeds far
higher than the present
limit."

* The police “would be
progressively less often
confronted with situations
that could lead to now of-
ten lethal high-speed pur-
suits, and huge amounts of
police manpower thus freed
from watching for and
chasing vehicles going at
high speed could be di-
verted to crime control.”
[All police and emergency
vehicles would be exempted
from the built-in speed
limit.)

* The public “would prof-
it the most, for example, in
a reduction in the approx-
imately 3,700 dispropor-
tionately young adult ve-
hicle occupants whose spi-
nal cords are severed or
otherwise injured annually
in crashes."

Haddon made his recom-
mendations as a member of
the panel on vehicle struc-
tures and materials during
the two-day session con-
vened to begin a search for
a new kind of automobile
for the 1990s and beyond.
The meeting grew out of
Secretary Adams' Decem-
ber call to the automobile
industry to ‘'re-invent the
car."

Citing the goal that each
specific kind of vehicle-
related injury should be
eliminated, Haddon also
dealt with problems leading

to injury of pedestrians
and cyclists and urged re-
search to solve them, “es-
pecially through modifying
the now necessarily hostile
front ends of vehicles,
which at present, and large-
ly at relatively low speeds,
hit and injure several hun-
dred thousand American
men, women, and children
each year."

In extending his prepared
remarks, he also said he
doubted that any of the
audience would design the
front of vehicles the same
way if they knew that they
or the members of their
families were to be among
those hit.

Haddon also expressed
concern over problems of
costly damageability to ve-
hicles in low-speed crashes.
“Surely no actually socially
responsible vehicle of the
end of this century — let
alone during recent decades
— could be draped with
huge, highly delicate, lac-
quered expanses of hard-to-
replace, flimsy sheet metal,
expensively sculptured and
positioned where most like-
ly to be hit,"” he said.

Government regulatory
standards, starting in the
late 1960s, have greatly
lowered deaths attributed
to motor vehicles, Haddon
said. He concluded: “Thus,
a bridgehead already has
been established by govern-
ment actions taken to date
to reduce death, injury, and
property loss in motor ve-
hicle crashes. To place the
need for further reductions
at the top of any list of
priorities concerning the
directions of future struc-
tures and materials for mo-
tor vehicles will build on
that bridgehead, and the
public will be the benefi-
ciary."

Copies of Haddon's pres-
entation, “Remarks Con-
cerning Structures and Ma-
terials,” are available from
the Insurance Institute for
Highway Safety, Watergate
600, Washington, D.C. 20037.
—IIHS

ore than 1,000 defec-
tive Trojan brand con-
doms have been seized
from a Denver warehouse
in a condemnation action
started by the U.S. Food
and Drug Administration.
The seven cartons of
leaky contraceptives, each
carton containing one gross
of Lubricated Trojan-Enz
condoms, were picked up
from the local distributor.

Ron Johnson, director of
compliance in the FDA's
Denver office, said the con-
traceptives apparently were
part of a large shipment
manufactured by Youngs

Rubber Corp. of Trenton, N.].

An undetermined number

may already be on the mar-
ket, he indicated.

He said the Denver ac-
tion was taken at the re-
quest of FDA agents in
Newark, N.J.,, who had dis-
covered the defects in an
inspection.

“Generally, when we have
a problem like this, the
preferable procedure is for
the manufacturer to an-
nounce a recall,” Johnson
noted.

When no recall is begun,
the FDA confiscates’ as
many shipments as can be
traced, Johnson indicated.
“We don't have the man-
power to run into every
drugstore in the country."
he remarked.

The complaint against the
rubber firm, filed in U.S.
District Court, alleged that
the condoms were ‘“‘mis-
branded” under federal law,
“in that the label statement
‘one of the best aids in the
prevention of pregnancy
and venereal disease’ is
false and misleading as ap-
plied to a product contain-
ing holes."

Possible Ohio Helmet Law

The stage is set in the
legislature for another
fight over motorcycle hel-
mets—this time a bill to
make Ohio's cyclists put
them back on. Rep. Frank
Mahnic Jr. (D-Cleveland) in-
troduced the measure re-
cently.

The bill would require all
riders to wear them, re-
versing a 1978 law that re-
pealed a ten-year-old com-
pulsory statute and made
the use of helmets optional
except for novices and cy-
clists under eighteen.

The freshman lawmaker's
proposal drew immediate
opposition from sponsors
of last year's law, although
one, Rep. Charles R. Saxbe
(R-Mechanicsburg), indi-
cated he hopes Mahnic's
bill won't reach hearings.

"I hope we don't have to
go through that all over
again,” said Saxbe, himself

a sometimes biker who
helped last year's chief
sponsor, Rep. Terry M.

Tranter (D-Cincinnati), pro-
mote repeal on grounds of
freedom of choice.

Mahnic offered statistics
to show that helmetless

Easyriders

riders have suffered dire
consequences since the law
took effect July 9. He said
that in the first half of
1978, when helmets were
still required, there were
185 motorcycle deaths, and
ten of the victims were not
wearing helmets., After July
9 and through the rest of
the year, deaths totaled 134,
of which 94 victims — 73
percent—were without hel-
mets,

“We have a moral obli-
gation to protect society,
including those who choose
to ignore such protection,"
the Cleveland lawmaker
said.

Saxbe questioned the sta-
tistics, and said he thinks
they came from the insu-
rance industry, which
fought repeal and now is
trying to get the old law
restored.



Helmet Law
Not Approved

owa (AP) — A proposal

to require Iowa motor-
cyclists to wear helmets
during the first—and statis-
tically most dangerous —
year they ride failed to gain
approval in the House
Transportation Committee.

But the committee en-
dorsed other motorcycle
safety measures, and law-
makers said work on the
entire bill will continue.

“The accidents tend to
occur in the first six months
or nine months of opera-
tion, before they really
have that big animal under
control,” said Rep. Sonja
Egenes, chief backer of the
helmet reguirement.

Her proposal would have
required that any Iowan,
regardless of age, wear a
helmet for a year after ob-
taining a motorcycle oper-
ator's license for the first
time.

That differs from a Sen-
ate-passed bill which would
require that helmets be
worn only by persons un-
der age 18.

“We are trying to get a
solution to the growing
problem of head injuries
and deaths without man-
dating helmets for every-
body," said Mrs. Egenes, R-
Story City, who chairs the
committee. "But there's no
way the deaths are going to
be limited to persons be-
tween 16 and 18."

Opponents of her pro-
posal said it is unworkable
because there would be no
easy way of knowing which
helmetless riders had ob-
tained their licenses less
than a year earlier.

“How in the world are
you going to know whether
I got that license at age 21
or 677" asked Rep. Semor
Tofte, R-Decorah.

“We are fooling our-
selves if we think we can
enforce this," added Rep.
Daniel Jay, D-Moulton. “If
we're saying that this is the
law and we hope you do it,
I guess that's okay."

Rep. Ray Lageschulte, R-
Waverly, defended the pro-
posal. “If we can get even
50 percent of them to wear
a helmet, then they can get
accustomed to wearing one

and after the first year the
choice is theirs."

After becoming embroiled
in a parliamentary tangle
that required two ballots to
sort out, the committee tied
in voting on Mrs. Egenes'
helmet requirement and the
proposal failed.

But the committee did ap-
prove other safety mea-
sures, similar to those in-
cluded in the Senate bill.
Those would require:

That operators of motor-
cycles manufactured after
1978 always ride with the
headlight turned on.

Creation of learners’ per-
mits for vouths learning to
ride motorcycles and mo-
torized bicycles.

Establishment of motor-
cycle rider training pro-
grams similar to current
automobile driver training,

Canadian
Motorcycle Statistics

Motor Vehicles Branch

official believes that
all provinces except Mani-
toba have mandatory hel-
met laws for motorcyclists,
He also notes that many
American states have man-
datory laws also, and some
have repealed helmet laws.
Some have also repealed
the repeal, so that they
once again have mandatory
helmet laws. The latest fig-
ures Statistics Canada had
were from 1975. In Canada
as a whole, 351 motorcycle
drivers and 27 passengers
were killed in that year.
Broken down by provinces,
those figures are: New-
foundland—two drivers, no
passengers; Prince Edward
Island—three drivers, no
passengers; New Bruns-
wick — seven drivers, no
passengers; Nova Scotia—
nine drivers, four passen-
gers; Quebec—183 drivers,
no passengers; Ontario—97
drivers, 16 passengers;
Manitoba—six drivers, one
passenger; Saskatchewan—
four drivers, no passengers;
Alberta—15 drivers, three
passengers; British Colum-
bia—24 drivers, three pas-
sengers; Yukon—one driver,
no passengers.
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Backward Cycle Test:

$120,126 Flop

Sen. William Proxmire
awarded the Golden
Fleece of the Month Award
to the Transportation De-
partment for spending
$120,126 on an experimen-
tal, backward steering mo-
torcycle, even after being
told repeatedly that it
wouldn't work.

There was no immediate
response from the Trans-
portation Department to the
award. The Golden Fleece
award is given monthly for
what the Wisconsin Demo-
crat views as the best ex-
ample of wasteful federal
spending.

The idea was to build a
safer motorcycle with a low
center of gravity, which
steered from the rear and
was powered in the front
wheel, Proxmire said.

He said the contract was
awarded to a California
firm in September 1977, al-
though the National High-
way Safety Administration's
own tests showed the ve-

hicle “would be difficult if
not impossible to steer.”

After 19 months of test-
ing, the firm produced a
motorcycle whose record
run was 2.5 seconds long.
Training wheels had to be
added to keep it upright
and avert injury to the
driver, the senator said.

During the testing, Prox-
mire said, repeated attempts
to improve the design
failed, but the agency's of-
ficials insisted that the pro-
ject go ahead over the ob-
jections of the contractor.

He said other problems
included an uncomfortable
ride for the driver and pas-
senger, inability to control
the vehicle when at rest,
and a low seat that limited
visibility.

Insurance

Inkers

isted below are mem-
bers of a team working
against us. These are the
insurance companies that
donate money to the Insu-
rance Institute for Highway
Safety. In turn, the Institute
recommends one motorcy-
cle restriction after another
to Congress to be passed
into law,
Allstate Ins.
American Ins.
American States Ins.
Continental Ins.
Home Ins.
Liberty Ins.

Maryland Casualty
Michigan Mutual Ins,

National Assn. of Auto-
motive Mutual Ins.

National Assn. of Inde-
pendent Ins.

Nation Wide Mutual Ins.

Prudential Property and
Casualty

Royal Globe Ins.

Safeco Ins.

Sentry Ins.

State Farm Mutual Auto-
mobile

Travelers Ins.

United Service Automo-
bile Assn,



Maine Helmet
Law Killed

everal state representa-

tives wanted to put the
lids back on bikers this
year, but knowing they
could not get a sweeping
helmet law through the leg-
islature, they introduced
one for minors only (under
18).

EM a hearing before the
transportation committee
we explained that in 1978
(when there was no helmet
law) not one minor was
killed in a motorcycle acci-
dent and state police statis-
tics showed no significant
increase in motorcycle
deaths since the helmet
law was repealed. We also
pointed out problems of
enforcement.

At this hearing the only
people to speak for the
proposed law were the two
state representatives who
sponsored it and an uniden-
tified person whose behav-
ior provided a few laughs
for everybody.

The transportation com-
mittee voted 10-3 to recom-
mend that the bill not be
enacted, but after the hear-
ing several representatives
and insurance lobbyists did
a lot of behind-the-scenes
work that almost resulted
in the passage of the law.
Motorcyclists in states with

no helmet law would do
well to watch out for this
tactic of getting a foot in
the door by means of a
helmet law for minors.

It does no good to repeal
a helmet law and then kick
back. — from Scott King,
United Bikers of Maine

Missouri
Skid-Lid Repeal

issouri legislators are
now in the process of
considering the passage of
a helmet law repeal. The
Senate committee and the
Senate as a whole generally
favor helmet law repeal.
The House of Representa-
tives also favors the repeal.
The problem, though, is
the low priority of this bill.
Our legislators want to
help us but can't do so un-
less they get a significant
number of letters from Mis-
souri bikers, thereby focus-
ing enough attention on this
bill to get it on the floor
for a vote. Write your sen-
ator now. Send a copy of
your letter (this is impor-
tant) to Sen. Hardin Cox,
Chairman, and Committee
Members, Senate Post Of-
fice, State Capitol Bldg.,
Jefferson City, Mo. 65101,

National Abate
P.0. Box 162062

roup of your choce

Sacramento, Ca. 95816

Join the Organization
for Street Bikers!
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__________ Thanks for not giving up—We never will. e e e e
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Also send a copy to ABATE,
P.0. Box 7303, Kansas City,
Mo. 64116. (816) 453-4789.
Just say ‘“Please support
Helmet Law Repeal, SB164."
Go ahead and write the
same letter to your repre-
sentative for later use. The
committee is considering
keeping the helmet law for
passengers, so tell your fa-
vorite passenger to write
to Senator Cox and explain
that passengers want to de-
cide for themselves too.
This is our best chance
ever—don't blow it. Post
this or pass it around.

State ABATE
Chapters

ou can now find out if

there is an ABATE
chapter in your state by
writing Warren Bennet, P.
0. Box 5172, Albany, New
York 12205, The grim neces-
sity of supporting any state
motorcycle rights organiza-
tion should be obvious to
everyone. It's only through
the perseverance of the
supporters and members of
these organizations that we
can strengthen our freedom
and fight the wave of laws
building in Washington.

Body Of Motorcyclist
Killed In Collision
Is Looted By Crowd

32-year-old motorcyclist

who collided with a
car in south Los Angeles
had no sooner hit the street
than spectators started to
rifle his pockets, traffic of-
ficers reported.

Emergency vehicles arriv-
ing at the scene radioed to
police that “the crowd was
looting the victim."

A coroner's investigator
said the victim's billfold
was found empty in the
street with papers from it
scattered nearby, and his
ring had a stone missing.

The driver of the auto
was not hurt or cited.

Tougher Tests Could Follow Shock Research Findings

Swedish research team

has carried out a series
of experiments on three po-
lice helmets and discovered
they could provide inade-
quate protection in the
types of impact usually sus-
tained in road accidents.

The British Standards In-
stitution, which issues Brit-
ish safety kite marks, said
it was giving the matter
serious consideration.

In the majority of crashes,
helmets strike the road at
an oblique angle and this
can make the brain spin in
various layers, resulting in
untreatable brain damage.
However, BSI safety tests,
which all helmets sold in
Britain must pass, subject
the helmet only to right-
angle blows.

About 720 of the 1200
people killed in motorcycle
accidents in 1977 died from
head injuries even though
they were wearing helmets.

Dr. Bertil Aldman, pro-
fessor of Traffic Safety at

Eorlyriders

the Chalmers University of
Technology in Gothenburg,
Sweden, tested three Ever-
oak police helmets, subject-
ing them to 14 separate
tests at speeds from 21 ta
37 mph.

Even under the most fa-
vorable conditions at the
lowest speed, the rotation-
al forces produced by the
impact were at a level
likely to cause serious in-
jury. In the severest test
they were almost twice as
bad.

The Swedish team
stressed, however, that the
helmets tested were no
worse than others on the
market.

“No one has designed a
helmet for this type of test,"
he said. “T do not think bet-
ter alternatives are avail-
able."

It seems that a radical re-
think on helmet design may
be needed if this problem
is to be remedied.

m
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Astrological Profile for
Cancer

ancers are extremely moody,

temperamental, sensitive — and
lovable. They have great memories,
especially when it comes to offen-
sive remarks. They are extremists
and are either wildly happy or in
the pits. And when they're in the
pits, they want company, 'cause
pouting alone is boring.

Some famous Cancer men are
Bill Cosby, Milton Berle, and good
ol' Captain Kangaroo. Rembrandt
was a Cancer, and so is Ringo
Starr. Female Cancers of note are
Phyllis Diller, Ann Landers, Diah-
ann Carroll, and Linda Ronstadt.

Cancers tend to overindulge
when it comes to eating, drinking,
and smoking—they are generally
the types who could overdo it in
a gang-bang (if that's possible).
They have problems later in life
with their digestive tracts and
have a tendency to put on weight
and retain fluids. They are also
prone to ulcars and nervous stom-
achs, Their recuperative powers
are weaker than those of most
signs.

Most Cancers are good at sav-
ing and accumulating money. John

D. Rockefeller is a good example
of the thrifty Cancer type. In fact,
they're good at saving all sorts of
things. They can't seem to throw
anything away, so they end up with
a lot of constructive clutter that
either gets used or sold at an
outrageous profit. (So if ya live
with a packrat Cancer, don’t bitch
—ya could be sittin' on a gold
mine.)

Most Cancers don't like to be
alone for long periods of time—
but they make loyal friends and
staunch enemies. (Or was that
enemas?) They are generally
thoughtful, seldom vindictive, and
inclined to avoid a person or sit-
vation in order not to create a
scene.

Cancers have great manual dex-
terity and learn easily. They are
also great at working with the
public and are instinctively wise
when judging character. They often
excel in sales, especially real
estate.

Cancers should avoid junk food
in order to protect their waistlines
and their delicate stomachs.
Younger Cancers often barf a lot.
(Come to think of it, | know a
few older Cancers who still barf
a lot.)

Aries (Mar. 21—Apr. 20)

This month can bring your hot
cross buns down to earth an'
leave a few skid marks on yer
shorts. Be sure investments are
sound before giving out with time
or money. You could get involved
with a VIP (Very lllegal Pussy)
who sets off some dazzling fire-
works that leave you dripping.
Seems like if ya wanta play, ya
gotta pay. Don't be such a hero
with your hardons. For now, stick
with the tried, true, an’ tested—
like yer ol' lady (or man).

Taurus (Apr. 21—May 20)

Shape up! If you linger around
too long tryin to finger things out,
ya could end up with shit in one
hand and wish in the other. It's
time to cut loose a few freeloaders
who keep your cupboards bare,
your stash box empty, and that
nice little plant of yours under
too heavy an eyeball. Don't turn

out a bro who really needs you,
but don't run a welfare office
either. Before they raise a stink,
cut 'em off shorter than a whore's
bath.

Gemini (May 21—June 20)

Although you may still be bent
out of shape from last month, the
source of the mindfuck has fizzled
out by now. But it may take more
than Preparation H to rid your
poopchute of pains caused at
work. You may have to wade in
an' get yer socks wet before it
clears up. It could be worse—
you could catch a strain of the
clap that thrives on penicillin.
Hang in there!

Cancer (June 21—July 21)

This is your month to celebrate
bein' around another year. Go
ahead and party your pants off
an' get loose—just don’t let all
those well-wishers turn your pad
into Grand Central Station. Hold
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the line on entertaining or kiss
your hard-earned bread goodbye.
A dent in your budget now could
mean another year before you
catch up. Unzip yer fly an' have
another piece of birthday hair pie!

Leo (July 22—Aug. 21)

You may have to cut back to a
slow run now— you've been goin’
along at full speed for too long.
Relax and get yer head together
before ya blow a fuse. First, take
care of what's top priority, then
write down the trivial crap on a
Zig Zag paper an' let yer problems
go up in smoke. Combining plea-
sure with business toward the end
of the month can possibly bring
about a trip. In this case, two
heads are better than one, espe-
cially if you're on the receiving
end.

Virgo (Aug. 22—Sept. 21)

You may be having a hard time
telling yer head from yer ass
right about now. Flip off the Es-
tablishment for too long and you
could wind up sitting on the
fickle finger of fate. Examine
some of your motives, 'cause ya
could be going about things
wrong. Your tongue's as sharp as
a needle and waggin' at both
ends—'bout time for an attitude
change. For starters, stop takin'
everything on such a personal
basis.

Libra (Sept. 22—0ct. 22)

Last month was an assgrabber.
Except for an accident-prone pe-
riod between the 15th and the
22nd, this month will leave ya
scratchin’ yer ass an' yawnin'.
Best use common sense and cau-
tion when out puttin' during the
dates | mentioned, 'cause it could
really put yer dick in the dirt—or
you could go directly to jail, with
yer lawyer collectin’ the $200. Un-
less your honey's got money,
spend that week tokin® an’ pokin'
at home base where it's safe.

Scorpio (Oct. 23—Nov. 21)
Holdin' back a fart could be a
lot easier than holdin' yer mud
right now. Keep your trap shut—
don't let fly with your infamous
Scorpio temper and blow a pos-
sible financial gain. Don't try to
force an issue now—remember to

keep cool. Time is on your side
now, unless you're takin' short
cuts with drugs.

Sagittarius (Nov. 22—Dec. 20)

Your “good an' plentys” may
be up for grabs now, so don't let
your guard down. Financial deci-
sions could leave you holding a
bag of butt biscuits. It's time to
hold your ground and ward off
any third party discussions. You
have the upper hand, if you'll just
bide your time—an' you can take
that to the bank! What you're
after now is cash, not lip service.
(You can get that anytime at
home.)

Capricorn (Dec. 21—Jan, 19)

Looks like it's time again for
your thousand-mile checkup—on
the bod, that is. Your health could
use a good pickup. Bustin' yer
balls too hard may have you a
little bent out of shape. Right
now, it takes more than an apple
a day to keep the doctor away.
Check it out—maybe all you need
is some TLC. (Who doesn't?) Oth-
erwise, things are shaping up for
you in general.

Aquarius (Jan. 20—Feb. 18)

You are still a bit bent out of
shape financially, but things
should get better soon. A reliable
source could turn you on to a
financial venture that bears check-
ing out. If it involves relocating,
put off the decision for a couple
of months. It's time now to store
your nuts for the winter (finan-
cially speaking). Even if you re-
ceive an offer you can't refuse,
think twice an' sleep on jt—un-
less it's one of those offers you
can sleep with. In that case, go
for it!

Pisces (Feb. 19—Mar, 20)

Take my advice—if it's time to
work a few kinks out of your ma-
chine, then start wrenchin'. Lay
off partyin’ before ya end up rid-
in" a bucket of bolts. Why not
burn yourself out on something
constructive? Instead of drainin’
yer goodies, get out there an'
drain the oil in yer machine—or
whatever else needs doin'. It's
time to clean out your system, too.
You'll need a clean head for
makin® some decisions next month.m
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efore he stepped through the

front door of Anne’s New Moe,
Clanker's birthday party was going
fine. All the bros were there and Sloe
Hand decreed Anne’s the finest place
in town to wet the tongue. Waddles,
the barmaid, was pretty fine, too.
Sticks and Clanker were already
feeling good when Sloe came in with
some outstanding Moroccan hash.
That made things even better. Wad-
dles promised tojoin them at Sticks’s
in a couple of hours when she closed
up the bar. Life looked sweet.

Then Clanker went out for a breath
of fresh air and found two dudes try-
ing to hot-wire his eighty-incher. In-
stantly, he went into motion. When
the scene cleared, Clanker was
standing over two dead thieves. “The
scumbag sonsabitches were tryin'ta
steal my bike,"” he panted at the doz-
en or so stunned witnesses staring
at his bloody Buck. Several people
driving by had stopped to watch the
fight. Some of them were up-
town straights.

Clanker's finances were slim—too
slim for him to get a good lawyer.
After a short trial, he left the
courtroom with glassy eyes and a
pair of life sentences. How could he
have known a city councilman’s son
was one of the ripoff artists?
Anyway, what difference would it
have made? None. Clanker believed
that all scooter-snatching creeps
needed killing.

* * *

Clanker had reviewed his case a
hundred times in the last three
years. The results were always the
same—scooter thieves die.

The soft blue and purple sky of
another ending day was lovely even
through the bars and steel mesh. Ifit
wasn't for the twenty-foot wall, the
sunset would've been beautiful. But
Clanker wasn't thinking about
sunsets. This day, again on his birth-
day, he was thinking about the last
three years—where it had started,
where it would end. Warring clubs,
asshole cops, and three years behind
bars had charged Clanker the full
fee—he'd had enough.

Four days ago they'd let his cellie
go home—but not before Clanker
had learned about devil worship
from him. He read all the books his
cellie had accumulated. Tomorrow
he was going to the library to see

what else he could find. Even though
he didn’t really think it would work,
he’d made up his mind two days ago
to try calling up the old serpent and
making a little deal.

He did ritual dances and tried ev-
ery incantation he knew, but all he
produced was a lot of strange looks
from the other cons. “Where is the
sonofabitch?” he asked aloud to his
empty cell. He remembered a pas-
sage from one of the books which
said that all he needed was sincerity
and a true desire to serve The Great
Destroyer. Clanker didn’t know
about the sincerity, but he hoped his
desire to leave the joint would make
up the difference.

Exhausted from his day of rituals,
he lay on his bunk listening to a
breeze outside and praying to the
Prince of Darkness. Before long, he
fell into adeep, fitful sleep filled with
dreams in which he stood at the di-
vergence of a huge Y. Down one arm
of the Y was Satan—smiling and
holding a box in which to put
Clanker’s soul. At the extremity of
the other arm was his sled with a fine
sweetie snuggled against the bitch
bar. For the last two days Clanker
had had the same dream, each time
waking fearful and sick.

He finished dressing just as
breakfast call came. Downing a bowl
of mush and some fried bologna, he
returned to the cell, where he had a
library pass waiting. Dregs greeted
him in the library, already aware of
what Clanker wanted.

“Got your books, bro,” he said
when Clanker walked in. “Knew
you'd want these.”

“Yeah, you slick sonofabitch,
how'd ya know?" Clanker was puz-
zled. “You some kinda swami
or somethin™"

“Nah,” Dregs admitted. “Blake
told me before he left. Said you'd be
in ta look 'em up.”

“Well, I wasn't in ta look nothin’ up
before he left.”

“No, but you're here now.”

“Ya don’t know nothin,’
bookworm,” sneered Clanker.

“I still got the books ready, aint I?”

“Fuck you, Dregs.”

Clanker was grinning as he
reached for the books. It was still
early when he got back to his celland
started on the first of the books.
There were three of the large old vol-
umes, and by lunch he was halfway
through one of them. It was a book
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he'd never seen before, and his fasci-
nation with it carried him to the last
page by three o'clock count. There
were some interesting incantations
in it that he hadn’t tried. He was
anxious to get started.

After count cleared, he drew the
ritual pentagram and accompanying
marks on the floor of his cell. The
first two rituals were simple, taking
only one hour to complete. The third
was harder. It was a complicated
verse and meditative process de-
signed to reach below and penetrate
the veil, to touch Satan. As the ritual
progressed, Clanker felt something
clicking together inside. As the feel-
ing got stronger, he remembered
something else. His birthday—June
sixth. The number of the Devil —six
and six and six.

Minutes after Clanker completed
the last incantation, the snap of his
cell door unlocking brought him back
to the present. It was six o’clock.

When the door opened, a tall dude
began loading his things onto the top
bunk. “Howdy,” boomed the young
man's silken voice. “I'm Thaegor.”
Clanker was startled by dark hair
and eyes equally black—but clear,
like Apache tears. “My friends call
me Tag,” said the man, smiling and
extending his hand.

- “What’s happening?” Clanker said
as they shook. Tag’s hand was ice
cold. Clanker's pulse pounded in his
head.“Friends call me Clanker,” he
continued. “And you're gonna have ta
be a friend if yer gonna sleep inna
same room with me.”

“How true,” Tag replied. They
both smiled. Tag went for the rest of
his stuff.

When he noticed that his clock had
stopped dead on the six, Clanker felt
his skin crawl. The cell was cold.
Thaegor stepped carefully over the
pentagram when he brought in the
remainder of his stuff. Clanker felt
the intensity of the man’s presence
and his obvious respect for the marks
on the floor. And the man'’s peculiar
smell—like old money.

They went through the obligatory
short discussion of times and crimes
common to convicts upon meeting.
Clanker noted that the man neither
looked at nor spoke of the marks on
the floor or the books. But suddenly,
as Clanker picked up the second of
the three books, Tag interrupted.

“There’s no need for that,” he

—Continued on page 98



“It's a bird, it's a plane, no, its. . .”

#4000 need for me to come out

to the house,” the doctor
told the worried caller. “I've
checked the records, and your uncle
isn't really ill at all—he just thinks
he's sick.”

A week later the doctor tele-
phoned to make sure his diagnosis
had been correct, “How's your un-
cle today?"” he asked.

“Worse,” came the reply. “Now
he thinks he's dead.”

—Nancy Picker
Ogden, Utah

Ecsyriders

biker, suddenly rich froman un-

expected inheritance, bought a
Rolls Royce and employed a chauf-
feur. A few weeks later the chauf-
feur eloped with the biker's ol lady
and the car. Now every time the
biker hears a car honk, he almost
has a nervous breakdown—he's
afraid it's the chauffeur bringing his
ol’ lady back.

—John Klein
Lancaster, Calif.

oe was wrapped up like &

mummy. As he walked along the
streeta friend stopped him and
asked, “"What happened to you?
Tangle with a truck?”

“No,” replied Joe, “You remem-
ber that woman down the street |
said was a widow?"

“Yes,” said the friend.

“Well," Joe informed him,
“she ain't.”

—Roberta Dietz
Alta, Colo.

everal young bikers were called

by the authorities for a blood
test to determine the paternity of a
certain teenage girl's baby.

One bro went in and after a few
minutes came out. “Don’t worry, fel-
lows,” he said, smiling. "“They'll
never find out. They're taking sam-
ples from the finger!”

~Hymen Travers
New Britain, Conn.

Easyriders
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“Last request or not,
I'm not giving you a blowjob."

n inventor went to a bank to
float a loan on a process that
he announced would “make cunt
juice taste like orange juice.” He
was thrown out at once. A year later
the banker saw the same man get-
ting out of an enormous limousine
while flunkies unrolled a red plush
carpet for him, etc. He inquired in-
credulously whether the man got
this rich on the process with which
he had approached him. “Well, no,”
replied the inventor. “| made a
change here and a change there,
and | figured out a way to make
orange juice taste like cunt juice,
and we're thirty days behind on
our shipments.”
—Bob Wisnewski
Buffalo, N.Y.

he rider had lost his key, triedto
enter through a window, and
assured the policeman, “Sure it's
my house. This is my hall, that's my
carpet, this is my bedroom, that's
my bed, that's my ol lady—and you
see that guy on top of her?
That's me!”
—Don Lindal
Winnipeg, Canada

ust as he rounded the comner,
the biker saw a big man kicking
the shit out of a little one, so he
jumped into the battle and with one
punch knocked out the big dude.
“Thanks a lot,” the little man said.
“I'll split the fifty bucks | stole offa
him with you.”

—Jeff Smith
Waupun, Wis.

WELLOME TO |
THE DONG SHow
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hen there was the dude whose
wife had triplets and he went
out looking for the other two guys.
—Turk Shofar
Hornblow, Ky.

wo prisoners were watching a
newcomer being ushered into
the detention pen.
“What's he in for?” asked one.
“Aw, | guess he's nuts,” the
other informed him. “He didn't kiss
his wife for four years, then shot
another guy who did.”
—Dick Thomasky
New York, N.Y.
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hroughout his term in prison,
the biker and his young wife
had kept up an erotic correspond-
ence that grew more and more in-
tense. As the end of his sentence
drew near, he wrote, “When | step
out that gate, you'd better have a
mattress strapped to your back!”
“Don’t worry, | will,” she replied.
“But you'd better be the first man
through the gate!”
—Hammerin" Hank
Jamestown, Calif,

he embarrassed biker, able to
stand the itching in his asshole
no longer, visited the doctor.

"My, myl” the doc exclaimed.
“There's a string hanging out of
your rectum.”

“Pull it out,” the biker said, so the
doc gave it a yank and out popped a
bouquet of flowers.

“Where the fuck did that come
from?” the surprised biker asked.

"How the fuck should | know?”
the doc replied. “There’s no card.”

~Mary Rutherford
Tucson, Ariz.

“No coffee or dessert for table 12.”

a“” y ol lady is the worst
fuckin’'housekeeper | ever
saw,”” the biker complained to
his bro.
“"How's that?”
“Every time | go to piss in the
sink, it's fulla dishes.”

—Dick Nelson
Tallahassee, Fa.

"Y0u always get screwed when
you buy @ used bike," saida
biker to his spinster aunt.

“That settles it,” she yelled. “I'm
going to buy a used bike.”

21 ister,” the evangelist in-
toned, confronting the big-
titted biker mama, “are you troubled
by indecent thoughts, thoughts of
lust, thoughts of sex and sin? Do
such thoughts trouble you?”
“Fuck no,” the mama answered,
“I really enjoy ‘em.”
—Will Dongers
Hemet, Calif.

“Who's been sleeping with who in my bed?"

Easyriders

—Emil French
= Baton Rouge, La

bro walked into a drugstore
and laid a tattered rubber on
the counter, telling the astounded
clerk that he wanted it patched.

Aftef learning it couldn’t be done,
the biker departed, but returned in
less than an hour.

“You win,” he told the clerk. “The
club decided to buy a new one.”

—Sandy Carlson
Belmont, Ohio
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WB heard about a young biker
who jacked off in the shower
so much that whenever it rained he
gota hard on.
—8ill Montgomery
Slocum, Ark.
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‘“Ashes to ashes, dust to dust,
if you don't start fucking,
you're gonna rust!"”

P sychologists tell us that one out
of every four Americans is men-
tally ill. Check your friends. If three
seem all right, you're the one.

—Walt Karabian
o Indian Springs, Nev.
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biker-bléw. his engine and had

-~ M -to ride on the city bus, where

he took the last seat. A foxy chick,
standing, glared at him and
snapped, “Some people have no
manners whatsoever,”

As the bro wiped his face off with
the hem of her skirt, he said, “Who
the fuck says | ain't got no manners?
Look, I'm wipin' off a place for ya
to sit.”

—Chlorine Corliss
Draper, Utah



No-frills rock: George Thorogood
and the Destroyers. In the early
fifties my cousin decided his old
radio was outmoded, so he gave it
to me when his parents bought
him a new one, When that radio
was built the transistor was
undreamt-of and commercial use
of raditim was still a hot lick {glow-
in-the-dark clock faces and so
forth). As I listened to that radio at
night, |'d stare at that luminous
green dial, a tiny radioactive island
of eerie light in the dark room.

When | was certain my parents
were asleep, | would tune in a
late-night program out of Dallas
called “Cat’s Caravan.” In those
years just prior to the birth of rock
and roll, a DJ named Jim Lowe
played side after glorious side of
rhythm and blues and | spent hour
after hour in the dark, captivated
by the very music my parents de-
spised. Forced to keep the volume
low to avoid discovery, | would
pull the set within an inch or two
of my pillow in order to listen to
Roy Milton, Joe Turner, the Five
Royales, the Midnighters,
and Muddy Waters—to name
only a few.

That music turned me around; it
changed me forever. That music
stopped me from becoming the
nice young man my parents hoped
for, and it certainly had more influ-
ence in shaping my mind and
personality than anything |
learned in school. . .well, it was
either that music that changed me
or the brain damage | sustained
from the years of gamma rays shot
through my skull by that damn
radio dial.

If, like me, you discovered
rhythm and blues while an adoles-
cent in the fifties, you can testify
to the dizzying impact of this
music whose driving beat sud-
denly made all pop tunes seem
bloodless and lame. There was a
raw, unadorned simplicity to this
music that hit you square in the
guts and made your nerves and
muscles twitch in time to the
rhythms. No matter how much I've
enjoyed other music in the years
since then, r & b will alwaysrepre-
sent The Real Thing to me—
Square One, Ground Zero.

Alas, these are tough times for
veteran rock fans. Disco rules. It
oozes from every pore of our
culture like some festering dis-
ease, infecting young and old alike
with the mindless thud of its robot
rhythms and the banal drivel of its

moronic lyrics. But just when my
musical despair was about to drive
me to knuckle under and surren-
der to the Bee Gees-crazed
peacocks who strut across the
floors of every disco in town, a bro
lent me a record by a group I'd
never heard of before—George
Thorogood and the Destroyers.

Bros, I'm here to tell ya—
Thorogood will knock you out of
your socks, Grab the first album by

DOWNTINE

By The Austin Animal

this bunch (cleverly titled George
Thorogood and the Destroyers),
drop the needle in the lead-in
groove, and you'll know at once
what | mean. Thorogood remem-
bers (and he reminds us) why we
started listening to rock in the
first place. Give the volume knob a
turn and you'll be blasted flat by a
three-piece band with the power
of five and you'll be listening to
some fine elemental drums and
bass that provide a perfect foun-
dation for the best slide guitar
waork this side of Eimore James.
Thorogood's bottleneck licks will
run your brain through the twists

%
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(after the Bo Diddley version), as
well as a devastating Thorogood
original, “Delaware Slide."” And of
course the cuts provide a show-
case for Thorogood's authorita-
tive slide guitar work. The resultis
a tour de force, but don't get the
idea that it's slick. This is raw,
gnarly music that will wring you
out, twist your dick, and drop you
on your head. As one (favorable)
reviewer noted, this album has all
the commercial polish of a broken
Budweiser bottle.

Thorogood's second album,
Move It On Over, was released

last yearand is a solid follow-up to
e
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Vell, | grew up with the rock and roll

but these blues wouldn't leave me alone.”

and turns of the blues like

a hot shovelhead taking the
familiar curves of a canyon road
at top speed.

Like the old bluesmen whose
heir he is, Thorogood himself has
an appropriately obscure
background—made no clearer by
Thorogood's tongue-in-cheek re-
fusal to supply accurate informa-
tion. Unlike those bluesmen, who
paid their dues amidst the south-
ern funk of places like Mississippi
and Texas, Thorogood calls
Wilmington, Delaware home and
is (most likely) in his late twenties.
After organizing the group around
1974, Thorogood recorded his first
album in the summer of 1977 for
the obscure Rounder label.
Backed by Jeff Simon on drums
and Billy Blough on bass,
Thorogood's first effort is a block-
buster tribute to high-energy r & b,
with killer renditions of great
old stuff like Amos Milburn's 1953
hit, “One Bourbon, One Scotch,
One Beer” (this version patterned
after John Lee Hooker's) and Ellis
McDaniel's “Ride On Josephine”
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the first. The title cut is a vintage
Hank Williams tune and is a good
example of Thorogood's develop-
ing style and confidence. Certain
artists like Hank Williams (Buddy
Holly is another good example)
give their own work such an indel-
ible personal stamp that covers of
their material are almost invariably
forgettable and suffer greatly in
comparison to the original
version—witness Linda Ron-
stadt’s repeated butcherings of
old favorites. Thorogood, how-
ever, does the tune with such
drive, punch, humor, and arro-
gance that he stamps it with his
own individuality and for me, any-
way, his version has elbowed the
original to the back of the bus.
Move It On Over is loaded with
asskicking material. Check out
“The Sky Is Crying,” for instance.
Solid, uncompromising blues—
the progressions, the phrasings,
the slide work—all about how a
woman can hurt you. If your wom-
an has split, listen to this one at
your awn risk, Or pick up on
Thorogood's hilarious live-wire
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version of Chuck Berry's "It
Wasn't Me.” Anyone who's spent
a night in a county jail bond tank
and shot the shit with the guys
around him knows that there's
never a guilty party in the tank,
Ask someone what he got popped:
for and he’ll tell you DWI or

B &E, but it's ahways a bum rap—"It
wasn't me.” Or give a listen to
Thorogood do Willie Dixon's “That
Same Thing,” a tune about that
“thing” women have that we're all
so fond of. Like the tune says,
“The whole worlds fightin’ "bout
that same thing.”

Thorogood isn‘t breaking new
ground with his music—but that's
not the idea anyway. I'm not talk-
ing about innovation, expanding
the potential of r & b, “meaning-
ful” lyrics, or glitter make-up. I'm
talking about tapping right into
the Mother Lode—no embellish-
ments, no studio tricked-up shit,
but rather the pounding rhythms,
the wonderfully predictable chord
changes, and the growling poetry
of rock and roll before it took up
self-analysis and assertiveness
training. Thorogoad recalls to us
instantly the days when rock was
a new sound, and a sound so right
that the shock of recognition was
staggering and we suddenly
wondered how we ever got along
without it.

If you're weary of hearing the
hype being pumped out about the
latest badass band whose ado-
lescent rage is supposed to give
us all tight assholes, give
Thorogood a try. You'll find more
raw power and drive in one of his
cuts than in the entire body of all
the bullshit, jiveass music ground
out by the posturing chickenshits
of punk and its descendants.

So, fully grown and on a dead
run toward middle age, I'm still
listening to music my parents
didn’t want me to hear. They were
right, in a way. Well, not right, but |
understand where they were
coming from. This is mean, nasty
music and what's worse, it’s fun,
too. Whether you hear it when
you're fifteen or when you're
thirty-eight, that r & b bass line
stirs up some indefinable animal
excitement that grows with each
driving thump of the thick steel
strings, And before you know it,
the blood is up! And you flare your
nostrils in atavistic excitement
and your lips curl back from your
teeth in an involuntary grin of ani-
mal joy, Pretty soon your whole
body is wired to the beat and
you're by God ready for anybody
or anything—fucking, fighting
drinking, riding, dancing, you
name it, chief. In short, this music
makes you feel alive and as long as
quys like Thorogood keep coming
along, guys who can play the
gospel with such authority and
inspiration, disco will forever re-
main nothing but an ugly pimple
on the ass of rock and roll. a
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Socketheads, internal hexes,allens
—are they worth it?

recently, you'll notice from

checkin’ out some of the
scoots you see in this rag that a lotta
bros are usin’ sockethead bolts on
their sleds. How come? Well,
besides bein’ easy on the ol’ retina,
allen heads can be torqued down
properly, whereas puttin' a
measured arm to a slot or Phillips-
head screw in this manner is
practically impossible. Using
sockethead bolts allows you to seat
sidecovers and gaskets evenly, with
a minimum of leaks and distortion in
any part. Even if there are no torque
figures listed in that grimy owner's
manual, most bolt manufacturers
and machinist's handbooks print
ratings you can follow instead.

In some cases where side
clearance is limited, wrenchin' down
a sockethead with a key is the only
way to go if a box-end or open-end
wrench won't fit easily. For places
with tight overhead space, some
fastener companies make button-
head, low-head, and flat,
countersunk-head socket screws
that may help ya out. These do,
however, have the disadvantage of
taking a smaller-size hex key
(see photo)

Finally, if there is enough meat in
the casting being held, these little
beauties can often be countersunk.
This means more strength because
not only are the bolts clamping the
part down, but they're also positively
locating it, as a dowel pin does.

If you decide to spend a small
fortune on socketheads, first find a
local industrial or fastener outfit that
will sell ‘em to you in quantities less
than the usual boxes of 100—a little
fast-talkin’ often helps. It's best to

I fya ain’t been on the smoke

get 'em in stainless steel or have
‘'em plated later because the
recessed hex in the head tends to
hold water when you hit a puddle
and the standard black-oxide finish
will rust quicker'n naked steel in

a salt marsh.

For the smaller sizes you can
even get these babies with what's
called a socket-spline head. The
wrench that you need for these
looks like a shrimpy version of a big-
twin sprocket shaft. It ain't exactly
available at your local hardware
store, but likewise it probably won't
be in the pocket of that scum who'd
like to unbolt your magneto and cart
it off—even as you're sittin’ there
readin' this rag with that brew
in your mitt.

—Grime
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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 siides [either 35mm or 2Vax2Va}—

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 sho-win’

her stuff— these photos typify the fun, excitement, and freedom of
biking. (Oh yeah—we now pay $20 for every black

—/ andwhite photo we use and $35 for every

& color slide we use.)
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—from Susan Jayne Collins,
Hollywood, Calif,
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—from Tom Swarm, Burtons'vme. Md.
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—from Greg Vettel, Thompson, N. Dak. —from Charlie Coons, Waseca, Minn.
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—from Greg Higginbotham, Springfield, Mo
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—from Nancy Andres, St. John, Mo.

from Spatts, Toronto, Canada
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—from Bob Van Gunsteren, Kalamazoo, Mich



—from Big Al, Philadelphia, Pa.
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—from C. B. Evenden, Rochester, N.Y.

—from Baki, Santa Rosa, Calif.
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This Rider Took Parts For Work

Il along we've been harpin’ on how to place

yourself in the fast lane with only a little green.

At last we got us an example. This here mo’cy-

cle was not purchased, not sold as a kit, not stolen, nor

was it fabricated through the sly and slippery use of a
multitude of coins and currency.

The builder had to dig deep in his stash, though. The
man who built this scooter used two lines of ingenuity,
a lotta tabs of work, a joint of creativity, and a knack for
scrounging parts to complete the clean road bike you
see here. When he did a bro a favor, he asked for parts
in exchange. When he wrenched in a shop for a couple
of days, he turned down a paycheck in favor of swap-
ping his time for more parts.




As the bike progressed toward completion (it took
three years to get all the parts together and seven
months to put it on the street), he worked or traded for
specific parts. It's his seventh bike. By the time he'd
finished the sixth, he knew what was needed to get
any 74 rollin’ behind fuel. All along he held on to a vivid
mental image of the scooter he wanted to construct,
supplemented with a mental checklist against which
he crossed off the parts as he worked for, swapped, or
handmade them. Each part of a scooter built in this way
is handled separately. Even if someone rebuilds a pan
that started out complete, he may unbolt components
and then replace them without thoroughly checkin’
them over. But if the bike is constructed a piece at a
time, each piece must be checked for fit, inspected,
rebuilt, repaired, or fuck it—find another one.




So every component is fitted and bolted by hand.
When the bike is completed, it's as if the owner had
bought a new H-D and, instead of being put together by
way of an assembly line, the scooter was completely
constructed individually by one veteran Harley
mechanic. The way Sam built his bike is not only the
cheapest way to get in the wind, but it’s also got to be
one of the best methods of ensuring that the bike will
be as tight and as properly constructed as possible.

—Weed
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Photos by Pete Chiodo
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Owners: Sam Slongulium City: San Fernando, Calif.

General Frame
Fabrication by: owner & Chicano Roy  Year: 1951
Year and ma;e; 1949 Z: Builder: H-D & Two Broke Tramps
Model: EL Type: wishbone
Value: Not for sale 7 Rake: 1/4 inch
Assembly: Two Broke Tramps Stretch: none
Time: 3 years, off and on Other alterations: twin support rz;rils
Chroming by: Dan’s Polishing Accessories
Engine Bars: Flanders
Year: 1949 Risers: stock
Model: EL Fender(s): Limey
Rebuilder: Two Broke Tramps Headlight: stock
) Ignition: automatic advance dis. Taillight:truck =Ty
[+ Displacement: 83.4627 cu. in. Speedo: none
Lower end: UL ___ Front pegs: steel
Balancing: 60% Rear pegs: none
Pistons: S &S Electrics: 6v. generator
Cases: sandblasted Gas tank: Chicano Roy
Heads: 1964 pan ‘ Qil tank: Chicano Roy
Cam: 468 Sifton Oil system: stock
Lifters: solid Primary cover: stock
Carb(s):S&S s = Seat: So. Cal. seats
¥ _Aircleaner:S&S Sissy bar: owner
Pipes: side-by-side Height: 1 foot : -
Muffler(s): Sporty Material: 3/8 inc; rour;di
Transmission Forks
Modifications: late gears Type: glide B
Year: '70s Extension: 4 inches _—
Shifting: jock Builder: Two Broke Tramps
;- Engine sprocket: 24 Special features: lower tree flopped
 Transsprocket:26 7_7 ~Wheels
Wheel sprocket: 51 7 Front: Rear:
Painting ' Size: 21 Size: 16
- Molding: Chicano Roy By Hub: star Hub: star
Painter: Moesefos Snafu Rim width: 3 in. Rim width: 5 in.
Color: black Tire: Tojo's rev. Tire: Pirelli
Type: urethane Brak?: none Brake: mech.

Special paint: owner; pinstriping by Dirty John

Other special modifications: Timkenized offset pin by Clell Richards.
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here's an old joke that goes Question:

“Why do they put a white line down

the middle of the road?”" Answer:“It's for
motorcycles,” Now this ain't exactly true, but
unless you live in Bumfuck or some other
shitpile out in the sticks, sooner or later you're
gonna find your ass puttin’ down a freeway in
the middle of a traffic jam.

This is where a scoot comes alive. This is
where you really get to stick it to 'em, There's
nothin’ better than the feelin’ of blowin’
through a mile and a half of traffic jam in a
minute and a half—while all those bloated,
overweight citizens are sittin’ in their bloated,
overweight cars with their thumbs up

their asses.

On the other hand, there’s nothin® worse
than the feclin® of gettin’ your ass creamed
while trvin’ to do it. The agony of defeat is as
pitter as the thrill of victory is sweet. Nothin® is
ever as casy as it looks. There are some tricks
to doin’ it right. I learned to ride in New York
City, the home of homicidal drivers and suici-
dal roads; then I moved to Los Angeles, the
home of the Malibu Grand Prix, Long Beach
Grand Prix, Ontario Motor Speedway, and
Riverside Raceway. In short, I've spent twenty
years puttin’ through dense traffic—most of it
between rows of slow-movin' cars, all driven
by people who think they’re Mario Andrettic
Now, line dancin’ is not for those with weak
hearts, weak nerves, weak eyes, weak minds,
weak Kidneys, or weak balls. Many's the time
I've come blastin’ down a road between two
lines of cars to find some turd sittin’ on his
Honda Gold Wing (complete with Vetter fair-
ing, saddlebags, AM/FM stereo, and additional
tacky junk. ) That's right—sittin' in line just
like any other fuckhead waitin' for the traffic
ahead to move. Now, if this jerkoff wants to do
this, it's fine with me, but you and | both know
that ain’t what bikin’s about. The idea is to get
there as quickly as you can, not as slowly, If 1
wanted to go slow, I'd drive a car. To illustrate
what I mean, I'll tell you two stories.

The Thrill Of Victory

I was ridin’ with a club on Long Island. We
were makin'a run to Pennsy to go to some hill
climb races. About forty bikes crossed the
Guinea Gangplank ( Verazzano Narrows
Bridge ) to Staten Island and over the Goethals
Bridge to New Jersey—only to discover that
some semi had flipped over down by Camden,
blockin' all three southbound lanes of the New
Jersey Turnpike and turnin’ it into a 93-mile-
long parkin’ lot. Well, a putt isa putt, and a run
is @ run, so we split into two groups. Big Jim,
the prez, led one group, and as road captain, |
led the other. We headed down the Pike be-
tween the cars, We were cruisin’ along about
fifty miles an hour when I looked over at Big
Jim and he looked over at me and that's all it
took, Man, we had us a race—two Sportys,
neck and neck at 115mph down the Jersey
Turnpike between the stopped cars. What a
gas. Berween the adrenalin, the acid, and the
speed, | gured thatif I gotina jam, I could just
pull back on the bars and fiy the fucker.
S0 we got to Pennsy and had four beers and
three joints before the rest of the club caught
up. That was the good story—now here's
the other one:

Confessions
Of A Line Dancer
Or, How To Avoid
The White Line Blues

by Wolfman
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The Agony Of Defeat

Back in '64 they held the World's Fair in
New York Well, one Saturday night, Jack, Fred,
Crazy Bob, and I decided to go down to lower
Manhattan to the Festival of San Gennaro,
which is a kind of vast, ramblin’ block party
with plenty of cold Guinea Red wine, hot saus-
age, hero sandwiches, and warm Italian pussy,

The Long Island Expressway is often called
the world’s longest parking lot. Well, between
the regular Saturday night traffic, augmented
by the World's Fair traffic and made even
worse by the Mets game traffic, the Express-
way indeed seemed the world's longest
parking lot.

We were goin’ down the Expressway single
file between the cars. Fred was in the lead. The
traffic was at a dead standstill. We were
windin’ our way through the mess when some
asshole opened his door to get out and see
what was holdin’ up the traffic. (As if he didn't
know it was two hundred thousand other cars
holdin’ him up.)

Fred hit that sonofabitch doin' about thirty
miles an hour, bendin' the guy's door right
around into the front fender and wrappin' the
forks of his Trumpet around the handle bars.
Fred sailed through the air, landin’ two cars
down on the trunk of a Thunderbird and
smashin’ the rear window. Jack, Crazy Bob,
and I all jammed on the binders and stopped in
time. Then all hell broke loose.

Fred jumped up off the trunk of that T-bird
and ran back to the asshole who had opened
his door. Fred threw him on the hood of his car
and proceeded to beat the livin' shit out of
him. We were tryin’ to break that up while this
asshole's ol lady was screamin’ bloody mur-
der. Then the shithead from the Thunderbird
came runnin’ up to put his two cents in. By
now everybody was out of his car, Crazy Bob
was standin’ between Fred and this asshole,
and Fred was swearin' like hell. The asshole
was shoutin' back, his ol’ lady was screamin’
for the police, and the shithead from the T-bird
was still yellin' about his fuckin’ window. We
gathered quite a crowd—about three hundred
people. IfI'd had a pushcart I could have made
a bundle sellin’ soft pretzels.

I knew it wouldn't be too long before the
cops showed up. Since I was short on license
and long on tickets, I wanted to split. But abro
is a bro, so while all this yellin' and cussin' was
goin’ on, Crazy Bob and I picked up Fred's
scoot by the front end and rolled it on its rear
wheel down the exit at 108th Street and
Corona. We stashed it in a gas station, gave the
guy five bucks so no one would fuck with it,
and told him we'd be back in the morning with
a truck to pick it up,

Then we went back up on the Expressway,
where they were still at it. Crazy Bob and 1
started our bikes, I grabbed Fred and told him
the scam, and Crazy Bob told Jack to start his
bike. Then, while Crazy Bob tried to quiet
everyone down, Jack started his sled. Sud-
denly, Crazy Bob, Fred, and | started rollin’.
Fred jumped on behind Crazy Bob, and we
split. What a rip—"we left those assholes
standin’ there shakin® their fists and swearin®
while we rolled off into the night,

—Continued on Next Page

Illustration by David Mann

With this Stash Pouch you
cian 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
SMtash Pouch.

To protect yvour vitluables
send $3.95 for each Srask
Porch. We pay all postage and
hand ling.

Mackenzie
Gompany

Box 29 ¢ Calabasas, California 91302
California residents add 6%

Won't open until you open it Won't slide when jumping or running

Protect
your

valuables
with this

STASH
POUCH
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New! From Righteous

Here's acouple of new books ya just gotta have! PYO UC"S

What Fits What is the complete book on
Harley-Davidson parts interchangeability and
covers all v-twin models between 1936 and
1976. There are sections on the Sportster,
how to make your Harley go faster and last
longer, and how to build stompin’ engines
of up to 101 cubic inches. It's the only book
- of its kind at any price — only $5.95 plus
75¢ postage.

The Ticket Book was written by a former police
officer and details every legal avenue you have,

and the arresting department’s requirements
inthe aftermath of a traffic ticket. You'll find

beaten. Don't take it any longer —
get mad as hell and send in
$6.95 plus 75¢ postage.

LADIES:

Show your “ol' man" and the world
who you're with. Any name (up to
(8) eight letters in a name) $7.50
plus 50¢ postage and handling.
Any name over (8) eight letters,

50¢ a letter, plus $4.00 for the T-
. shirt and 50¢ postage and
[sMILE ‘ handling. Send size (S,M,LXL)

IF YOU RE and color (Black, White, Green,
HORNY
Orange, Blue)
Name on T-shirt 1.

b e s e e e g

Greyhounds Dirty Shirts GREYHOUND'’S

1. PROPERTY OF
; 2. SHE EATS ME g 2 Ot.hBGO ): 13é)9
siton | 3. SMILE IF YOU'RE ou ate, Ca.
A MAPPY HORNEY 90280
FACE © 4. SITON A HAPPY
FACE
5. HAPPINESS COMES
IN SNATCHES Size: S M S XL
(Check one)
8olor: (B)Iack White
reen__, Orange .
ngW: We have the (Check one)
"Property of" T-shirts for
';:;';:f:’ kids too! Send size:
SNATCHES S.M.L. Color: White,
G Blue, Orange, and Your name
Black. $5.50 plus 50¢  Address

postage City Zip
Ask for catalog.
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Line Dancer

—Continued from page 73

Fred wound up with only a sprained shoul-
der and a bill for a new set of forks for his
Trumpet, but it could have been much worse.
You fuck up between two lines of traffic at 60
miles an hour and you're gonna wind up
lookin' like the meat section at a supermarket.

So here's a few words of advice on how to
get from here to there in heavy traffic—
without goin' by way of County General.

What To Beware Of

Volkswagens: Don't laugh. It's not the cars
but the fuckheads who drive 'em. They never
ride in the center of the lane. Instead, they
always ride all the way over on the left or all
the way over on the right. Only
Volkswagens—not Toyotas or Datsuns, only
Volkswagens. As if that wasn't bad enough,
there are so many of the fuckers around you
always wind up tryin' to go between fuwo of
'em. The one in the center lane is all the way
over on the left and the one in the left lane is all
the way to the right. If you're ridin’ a fatbob,
right away you're in deep shit.

Vans, Campers, Pickups: These can be trou-
ble, but not because they can't see out the
back. It's because they can. They all have these
giant fuckin’ mirrors, and sure as shit they
always wind up ridin’ side by side. Catch one
of those mothers and you'll spread your nose
all over your face like peanut butter, Usually
you duck and hope your sissy bar clears. Big
motor homes and semis are no problem. Their
mirrors are very high and everybody around
‘em is tryin’ to stay as far away as possible, so
there’s always plenty of room.

Bozos, Old People, People Who Wear Hats:
You know the kind of dipshit I mean. He drives
a'69 Rambler he bought new. This jerkoff is
blind in the brain. He doésn't even know
what's goin' on inside his car, much less what's
goin’ on outside. He's the type who'll ride
along for three miles with his right turn signal
on, then change lanes to the left three feet in
front of you. You can't avoid ‘em (there’s
maybe 50 jillion of them out there), so just
beware. And remember, for some strange
reason, people who wear hats are the worst.

Junkers: Not junkies, junkers—ratted-out
old heaps. Most people who drive these ten-
dollar turds couldn't give less of a shit. What's
another dent to them? I had a 'S8 Mercury

—Continued on page 78
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A Tribute
to Brothers

Space limitations dictate that the free

listings for this column be published on
# first-come. firstisorved basis, Noter No
oames will he aceepted which are mol
accompanied by & returs address which
ean he verified. Send your In Memary Of
listing «hikers omlys to Memory., Box
92, Malihu. California SO265.

Male Ol

As you kmow, we give free coples of
Inﬂ&n to all prison libraries. This

are Impossible to grant; it would be too
costly. But we will now sell subs at &
cost for people In

Did a crime, mow I'm doing time. Need
letters and photes from ladies. Bo Gelvar,
202 Baltimore Ave., Towson, Md. 21204.

I'd lke some nice, unm};tamlm Indies
to write to, Jennings Keenan #A-055474.
H1.B1.125. Box 340. Sharpes. Fla. 32050,

you have to do Is send $7.50 for twelve
lssues. $T.50 sa newsstand
ice) to Prison Subs Den Easyriders

A lomely dude looking for letters from
ladies. Will answer all mail. Kevin Wall
#060.670, H2ZA.1-104, Sharpes, Fly, 12008

Note: same prisons  have restricted
carrespondence lists. Tf vou are unahle
to receive mail exeopt fram those people
apecified on & restricted Hst. it 8 &
whste of vour lime ahd that of the peo.
ple who write tn you after reading your
ad In Male Call. Please make sure you
will be ahle tn roceive the mall you
solicit hefore requesting space in this
column

In memory of Johs Sak, the best friend 1
ever had. The Gruesome Twasome lives
on forever. Babes.

In memory of Antheay Weayne Conch, who
had to die hard before he could bearn to
live the good life. Doanle Rollins,

God. 1 miss you, Gypsy. I'm sure you
smile when [ party om the way we used
1o, but I can't help crying, now and them.
Your sister always. Queenie

Foxy.looking lady dolng time would like
L0 oorre with sexy biker dudes. Send
photas, Al letters amawered. Kate Alton,
159 West Main 5t., Nlantle, Comn, 0835T.

It's Jonely in here without mall. so please
write 1o John Chiarello #67-A-27, Box
367, nemors, N.Y. 1 3

Sincere 40.year-old inmate would like to
hear from chicks. Jack Zatz #148964, Box
45659, Lucasville, Ohto 4 .

Three Jong years to go. so | need bright
young laclies' letters to shine up my days.
Chuck Kane ZHS4M0. HZ-AL1.1018, Box
340, Sharpes, Fla. 32909,

Inmate would like some nice words from
fine. distinclive ladies. Robert Deakin
ZIMNEZZ. Camp Sauble. Rt 2, Freesoll.
Mich. 48411,

Hey, young ladies. I'm 17 years old and
need your support for the next 5 years
Duke Haltom, N.N.C.C., Box 607, Carson
Clty. Nevada 89701,

Getling out soon and would Uke to hear
trom ladies in thelr early thirties. Demny
Jackson. N.N.C.C., Box 607, Carson Oity,
Nev. 85701,

Write when you can, I'm 24 and out mext
year. Jon Lancaster #R07T6. K. S.[R., Box
1M Hutehinson, Kan 67501

Doing 15 for filling the wrong prescrip-
tom, 5o could dig letters from understand.
Ing ladies. Ron Rhodes #9100, Box 97,
McAlester, Okla, 74501

In memory of John Blaly, a Caveman never
forgotten. Ride on. brother. Jeff Barkley,
Caveman M/C. Phoenlx, N.¥.

For Cectl Quine, May you ride forever.
We'll miss you, beother, Dino and Larry

Taurus, you'll uwny; be with us, and
som will know you and love you as
always will. Love, Sweed.

In memory of Art Whittaker, a true Har-
ley rider. We'll slways remember you.
Dave, Bob, Shannon, gond Raby, Monrde.
Mich.

In memory of Dave "“French™ LaFollette,
& ome percenter who rode, fought. and
partiod with everything he had. The
Stompers, the old neighborhood, and Jeff
Beck. 1

I'm dolng three years and meed o woman
to write to and exchange photos Em.
manuel Velgs 2068418, G B, Box 158,
Lowell, Fla. 32663,

Downed biker looking for new ol® lady,
#o write this lonely dude. J. D. Housley
#141614, Box E, Jackson. Mich. 49204,

Dude with baby.blue eyes would like to
from super females. George Betan-
court #A-81800, Box 100, Vienna, L

L#t me cure your lonellness whide you
cure mine. Foxy ladles, send pictures with
your Jetters, Clarence Wallace #111604,
Box 128, Chesterfleld, Va. 23832

Big. blond Inmate needs letters from fine
ladles. Bobby Hane #78.C-142, Box 367,
D , N.Y. 12029,

In memory of L'l Jee Marquez, snuffed
in cold blood. Your mom. brothers, snd |
love you. daddy. Linda.

In memory of Ward “Sidewinder'’ Hamk-
ins, lover, fighter, and motorsickle rider.
We loved you. hro, HHC. asd Boobs, .

In memory of Vago “‘Honky."” We'll Jave
you ferever, You were one helluva bro
Your Vago bros and A-Val-Debbie.

In memary of "rm.:: Doivnod by a pank
in & truck. We'll ride tomether amaln
sameday, The Smokestack and Candy,

In memory of Jee T. May all your days be
bright and clear. so you can ride In peace
forever . Bohble, Suds. 1. and Fiah.

In memary of Verse “'Grabby' Elledge.
You're not forgotten. aweetheart. Your
wife and kids. Trouhle. Heidi, nnd Warley.

i;s memary of Pagee and Tomy. Save us &
pjace. hres. We miss you so very much.
g:m- and the rest of the gang, Montclalr,

RtMernc ‘Themas Iarhm.”‘nu- man

went In style. Tt was the only way he

muld #o. Ride dows that road. Little Bit.
na,

Far trother Cary Hunter, a fantastic me-
chande and true hiker, We Jove you for-
ever. Barh Smith nnd the family,

In memory of “'Cresy Eddie™

Wanted, anything that aln't snake or rat
If there's any rightecus chicks left glﬂu
write to me. Dom Sheets, Box B. 3
%s% 311, C.T.F. North, Soledad. Callf

If you've got time, girks, drop me a line,
because Billy Jack really lives. Billy Jack
Scm?tlu #B-82224, Box 2210, Susanville,
Calif. 96130,

Been Jammed down the bricks for a Jong
timse. and would like to bear from some
get-down scooter tramps. Bonmy Spalding
F2B1TTS, Box 17, Glg Harbor, Wash. 88335,

Interesting ol° man, 26 yrs. oM. with
beaver fetish. nmeeds letters and photos
fremn |adies. R, J. Everett #146452, Box E,
Jackson, Mich, 49204,

Lost Yankee In the deep south needs madl
from ladies. Scott A. Ferge 2106380, Deep
Meadows C.C, State Farm, Va. 23160,

Time's about over and I'm looking for a
warm, responsible lady with style. Wendle
George 231683, Box 1568, Hulchimson.
Kan., 67301

Dangerous John meeds nasty mail fram
hasty ladles. John Menning 243345, Hox
1010, Canon City, Codo, 81{12,

Doing 15 vears and have & had case of the
Blues. Need Jetters from any ehicks. Wi
aEswer all. Rocky Wagner #11253, Box
41, Michigan City, Ind. 46360,

You were the bhest there ever was. and
we'll always love you. The Campany.

In memary of Denny "n;nx" cuvtlnTOnly
M/C and the RBlack Cobras M/C,
Ohle. Teest In Harley Hesvern Wolf

In memary of “Teuchdown'™ Hattem, He
rode fast and died even faster. and he
fucked llke n racehorse. Kelth, Lorl
Shawn, Dyho Dan. and The Ripper.

In memory of “Med Mike,"” who'll nl;;;
be with us. Dude and Cindy,

A tribute to Canorely, & Pagan ane.per.
center first. lnst, and nlways. Pagass M/
C. East Coast and all Pagans.

In memory of lw; one of the best hm;i-l
ers anybody ever had. From Little Girl,
San Jose, Calif

In memory of my ol' man. Terry Lee
Walfs, who was the greatest. 1'm as proud
of you mow ax | was then I love you
Donna

Murph the Surf s down In Colarsdo and
Needs your Mlters, ladies. Pat Murphy
R4Z279, Box 1010, Canon City, Colo. 81213,

The loneliest feeling In the warld u' to be
in Jal without & woman, Johnny R Armes
214680, Box 41, Michigan City, Ind. 46360

Four years down and a few mere to go,
50 1 need letters from ladies 1o speed up
my time, Bernle J, Kroll ::3443!'!1‘ Hox
800, Pine Hall H-4. Shelton, Wash. SG584.

Help me brighten my long. dreary days.
Endies. Write 16 Tom Garreit #3041, Hox
7-3C-8272, Moherly, Mo, 63270,

Lonely and blue and six-foot.two, with
brown halr snd blue eyes, [ need mall
from ladles my age (200 and under. Carl
Gene Allen 287508, Box 97. MecAlester,
Okla. 74501

Loat in the slammer and would love hesr.
Ing from some sweet chicks. Domnle Ta-
tum, 215 W. Morgan St. Raleigh, N.C
27608 .
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Benl:! l’;mely‘ hnu';g down and |n medncl:l
mall. Kenne on  ZFONINR. Bax
Raiford. Fla, 32083

Doing time le{houi letters or visits, WI;I
arswer all. Kelth Bawughman 2146812, Rt
3. Box 3333, Hagerstown, Md 21740,

All chicks or bltches. write to this dude
who'has been down & Jong time. Charlie
LaChappell 200085124,  D.Unit, Box
34550, Memphis, Tenn 38134,

Would Hke to get jetters and pletures
from any foxy ladies, Will answer all. Jum
Faust. Eox WR. Green Bay, Wis. 54305,

Got londed and woke dolng 20 years,
Would Hie to hear lrmu: mm:'rnl wem.

en. Mike Pearson $90352, Box 97, MeAl-
ester, Okla. 74401,

Lomely man with one year to parole board
needs Jetters fram Jevel-headed women.
E“rl ‘l‘()ulnr #131861, Box &3, London, Ohlo

A lonely rock and roll animal In need of
Jetters and plctures from foxy Jouspe 1lz-
ards, White Delight Zaborski #EB-93161,
Box 608, 6.18, Tehachapd, Calif, 93561,

Downed dude needs ladies with big hearts,
A few letters and flicks would be right on
time. Thomas Wilkins #B.-80060, Box 608,
3.36, Tehachapl, Calif. %561, T

A biro doisg two with nething 1o do. needs
letters froen you. Michael Powers #155.
3838 Rt 3. Groyling, Mseh,

dom3s.
Doing time and need a lady to help. Jim.
my Grate House #0082, 131, C.3, Box
000, Texarkans, Tex. T5501.

Time's Retting short and I need a foxy
mouse to keep my head together. Write
1o my home and letters will be farwarded,
Terry Kirby, c/o E C. Kirby. 53323 Elaine
Dr.. Charleston, W. Va 25306,

Suffering con needs letters from tender
ladles who care, Michael Dean Wright
g”"&ml Box 2000, Vacaville, Callf.

I'm doing seven years and need letters to
[l the time. Grady Mason, Box B-T3S18,
San Quentin, Calif. 94964,

Blue-eyed. brown-haired Immate s I8
need of mall from ladies who have a good
heart. Robert Marlow #061789, BC.I.,
HZAL103-B. Box 340, Sharpes, Fla. 32958,
Would like letters and vists trom ladies.
Out In a year and rea or adven P
Robert Swanson 2 B-9TZ8, Box 2000, I-
200, Vacaville, Callf. SS688,

Help! I'm In the joint and need mall to
righten my days. Chicks only. Tom Gar.
rett 234041, Box T-3C-R22, Moberly, Mo.
GagTo.

Dawned lowrider needs mall from ladies.
23 yrs. old and walting, Billy Gosnell, 4.
N-13. San Quentin, Box B-8TRSS, Tamal,
Calsf, D4964
Dunlelle, you're the only one for me, o
write me those Jove letters and you'll
know how much [ miss you. Butch Faulk-
mer, Box P.MLNL 36511, Atlants. Ga. 30815,

26.yr.-old Inmate with nothing to do needs
letters from ladles. Ros Fontaine & 155813,
Rt. 24, Cadillac, Mich 459601

Would like to correspond with women 25.
40 who are Into kinky letters, Wil an.
swer all. Chuck Tilley #2830, 41
Michigan Oity, Ind, 46360,

Calif. bro dowsed In the east and needing
mall. Bload Bale, blue eyes. Send photo.
Larry Thomason #106220, Box 56, Leba.
non, Ohlo 43006,

Foxy ladies, I'd like to recelve mall from
all of you. Seott Satterwhite $05T12, Box
7, McAlester, Okla. T4501,

1 would like to write to any lady who
would be interested In starting a new life
with me. Larry L. Whitten 365.120-8,
Box 600, Eglin AF.B., Fla 32542

Doing time aed need letters and photea
from ladies. Benny Strickiand 056232,
H2.A1-102, Box 340, Sharpes, Fla. 3205,

27-yr..eld biker looking for a foxy chick

‘Il want 1o wrap her legs around my
back and ride In_the wind, Skip J. Balley
’a&‘s‘lm. Box 608, Tebachapl, Callf.

Downed bro just got two mare. Need let-
ters and pics from ladies. Larry Swi
#102.400, Crafton State Farm, Grafton,
Ohio 44044,

Richochet, & lonely bro, Is down doing &
from loving Indbes. Ralph Spencer 445014,
rom loving . Ral er 5
Box R, Buena Vists, Colo. 81211

Another yvear and a half and we'll meet,
50 write and let's acqualnted, Waymne
Nolan, Box 38512, State St., Sadem,
Ore, 97310,

I'm Interested in a lasting friendship
through correspondence. o0 please write
lctures. Clifford Luke 28.

0. Susanville, Calit
96130,

I'm 21 and in need of letters from jovely
ladies to help me through my last
year In prison, Will answer all lettors,

ark Moore #00006-128. Delta Unit, Bax
34550, Memphis, Tenn, 58134,

21-yr.-old inmate, hobbles music and let-
ter writing, ®eeds mall from |adles.
Charles Oliver #F.8462, Box 200, Camp
Hul, Pa. 17011, .

Lonescene man, 37 yra. o3, free In less
than & year, needs to make comtact with
understandl and loving ladies, Meltos
Blackman 1.0.211G, Box 99, Cher-
mont, Fla. 32711,

Litthe Chico |s walting to hear from »ou
sexy ladies, I'm 25 yrs. old and walting.
Roul Correa #F-6058, Box 200, Camp HY
Pa. 17011

Would ke to correspond with chicks
from anywhere, I'm very lonely. Chero.
kee Indlan, Eddle Good #11060-06, &35
Morgan St., Ralelgh, N.C. 27603,

One year to fo Want letters from clu;
mamas and righteous chicks, Tomy Colin
JI630. Box 900, Jefferson City, Mo.

26-yr.old Inmate wants solld relationship
with foxy lady. One year to freedom. Jim
% #C-81071, Box 100, Vienns, Il

Please! Any chicks who'll write to a com,
I'm Indisn, 29 years old. Jerry Jones
gmwm. &35 Morgan St., Ralelgh, N.C.

30-yr.-0bd blker needs letters from under-
standing females, Earl Green 211500176,
Box 4000 Springfield, Mo,

Downed bro doing hard time. 1 need la-
dies to make my lfe soft and easy, Phll
Boothe #23965-149.C-1, Box 7000, Tex.
arkana, Tex, 75501

Bad biker needs to hear from foxy bad
girl who wants to ride 1o Mars and back.
Duane Dansels, Box WR, Green Bay, Wis.

28-yr..old college man with brown halr
and Lrows oyes needs to hear from ladies.
Michael Shipman #K.4055, Drawer A,
Huntingdon. Pa, 16652,

Hey, everybody, write to Edward Miller
2031630, Box 74T, Starke, Fla. 32091,

Tm lonely as hell. Tt"s the worst kind of
life to Jead, 50 write and belghten my Iife.
ladles. Harry Jones, Box 221, Ralford, Fla.

Please, Indies, have merey and write to
this lonely dude, David Scott FOSSO6T,
SW.U. Bldg. 67120, Box 221, Ralford.
Fla. X083,

I have cme year beft and need a decent
traveling companion who likes vams, Mi-
chael D. Montgomsery 21400097, Box 69,
London. Ohlo 43140

Inmate desperately In need of letters from
Indles, Richard Mesnett #16008, Undt
Eleven, Box 14, Boise, ldaho B3TO7.

Would ke to get together with some
ehicks, and letters will do the trick. John
Penrod, Box B.S8740. Tamal, Callf. 54864,

I'd Jike to hear from some single and
lonety gals. John LeBlane, P.M.B. 377582
Cypress 3, Angola. La. TOT12




Something for a greasy T-shirt

Instructions: Readanthewaymmuqhmmwnowomeelbgenmmmmammnm ironmabourdanduon scissors;
transfer from this magazine; mawmmmrmmwmmmmmmmMawormm
polyasﬁer-SO%coﬂmT-shm

Tmmlemthepanem
1. Use adry iron at the “linen” temperature setting.
¥ supmermnmrmmmnmmmmommrmwmmm
3. Trim around the transfer, removing all the printing. (It's okay to léave some of the blank paper around the design.) Place the
mmmrmdmonmmmgmmmeotmcmmmmm Place the sheet of white tissue paper
over the r
4. Pinpapers toshirt at one top corner and at the opposite bottom corner, making sure to smooth all 3 layers. Pin through all thicknesses.
5. Move the iron back and forth over the transter for only 30 seconds. Be sure that you apply very tirm and even pressure to all parts of
g::d?gﬂl.elgochnylbeodw(Ilvoudonlhaveaclockwm:asecondhand.youoannmewsecondsbvoounﬂnabﬂskw

m o 127.)

6, Lﬂlthebotlomedgeom\emmrpagomdpeemoﬂ.pmnnadrmghmp andyou‘vegom—youxmerecw‘r-shm—a
Mnnerinanycrom
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BLACK T-SHIRTS

for the true

S Mo, Harley rider
Tear umn’w
ruUsSSsY

1. Harley’s Best Fuck

The Rest.
2. Harley Riders Eat
More Pussy
‘ ; 3. Harley Riders Get
,x.f‘“ m:“‘ ( . More Head
ThAD 4, Ride To Live —
Live To Ride
5. God Rides A
Harley
6. Gimme' Head Till
I'm Dead

7. Harley Riders Have
Longer Front Ends

8. Born On A Mountain
Raised In A Cave
Bikin’ and -Fuckin’

Is All | Crave

BORN DN A MOUNTRN
RSO I A LT
BRI A0 FUORA

LI Send size and wording
wanted with $7.50 to:
Coco, P.O, Box 451,
Calabasas, Calif. 91302

oﬂumalmum |

m—‘“-" A

1. Documentary Series: P,
-Adolf Hitler Feb. 20, 1938
Adolf Hitler Mar. 12, 1938
Joseph Goebbels Mar. 12, 1938
Joseph Goebbels April 4, 1938
Joseph Goebbels May 1938 :
.................... . ... 39 50,

2, War Songs of the Third Reich 1/

Historical German War.Songs
1939-1945 fromoriginal
r_ecordings : § Lo _i\ .,,
‘U-Boat Song" .. a4 SIS0H ¢ ’i?‘ﬁil\?y,,, e i -~/
3. War Songs of the Third Reich
Third Reich Bands * Specify’choice of album by number.
“Panzerwagen Lied Heil” ....$9.50 Send Name & Address 10:

GREY HOUND
4. Wehrmacht #2.......... ﬂ.........$9.50‘ P.0. BOX 1309
5. Sieg Heil e NSO 50 SOUTH GATE, CA. 90280
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—Continued from page 74
convertible that weighed about seven tons,
One night a guy in a new Monte Carlo ran a red
light in front of me. I tore the whole left side off
his car, but hardly even bent my bumper. So if
you get nailed by a tank like that, your sled
won't even make a dent. And if it’s driven by
an old man wearin' a hat, he won't even know
he hit somethin’,

Other Bikes: Not other bikers—I'm talkin’
about some kid on a 175 Yamaha, or some old
fart on a Gold Wing, Ya gotta watch 'em.
Watch what side of the lane he's in when you
come up from behind. See if he's lookin' at his
mirror. The closest call | ever had in twenty
years of line dancin’ was courtesy of some
zithead on a 150 Honda Dream. He dropped
right in front of me in the center lane. Fortu-
nately, the little shit bounced off my Hog like a
tennis ball. But I gotta tell you—it was close.

Big, Long, Dead TrafficJams: When there's
a big accident or when the jam is long and
people are stopped dead, you always get some
jerkoff who will open his door and get out to
see what he can sce—just like the shitbird who
almost wasted Fred. Watch people through
their rear windows. If you detect movement,
prepare yourself. Be cool, especially when you
get near the cause of the jam. Lots of citizens
will be millin' about, and usually The Man
is there, too.

There's more to line dancin’ than just
avoidin’ the shitbirds and assholes. There are
tricks that have kept me ridin’ on the pave-
ment, not lyin’ under it. Simple things like
selectin’ the lanes I ride between. I always try
to stick to the line berween the center and left
lanes rather than the line between the center
and the right lanes, Oh, I'll cross over to avoid
a Volkswagen or a real jerkoff, but I like to stay
to the left. The people in the left and center
don't jump across so much, and remember,
it only takes one fuckup to nail your ass
into a box.

How fast? Ah, that's where we get into the
balls department. It all depends on how fast
you care to go. Havin' been at this a long time, I
Suggest you go as fast as you want without
turnin’ into some kamikaze asshole yourself.

I call it line dancin' because no two rows of
movin’ cars linc up perfectly straight, so you
have to sorta wiggle your way through—kinda
like chasin’ a rattlesnake's ass up a culvert,
When you're goin’ the right speed (yes, Vir-

Earlyriders

Chetpi—o

“I'm afraid | have some bad news

ou, Mrs. Krewpob. Your son
Her!ne was run over by a train not
more than an hour ago. He died
instantly. Now for the good news
— his underpants were cleanas a
whistle.”



ginia, there is a right speed }—not too fast, not
too slow—a rhythm sets in and all you have to
do is just fall in with it and you dance your
scoot down the white line,

Now a lot of bikers suffer from the Great
American Disease—if some is good, then more
is better, and too much is just about right. Me, [
like gettin' high and bikin'". Six feet under the
ground ain't very high at all, and that box ain't
goin' nowbere. You don't get no thrills ridin' in
the back of a hearse. A lot of my fricnds say
“Live fast, dic young, and leave a goodlookin'
corpse.” I say, “Live fast, die old, and leave a
goodlookin® corpse.”

S0, if you're thinkin' that when Big Jim and 1
had that race down the Jersey Tumpike we
broke a whole shitload of these rules I just
gave you, you're wrong. For one thing, the
New Jersey Tumpike has very wide lanes.
There was an cight- or nine-foot-wide lane
between the cars. For another, we were so
loaded we flashed the whole race. It was kinda
like ESP. We could sense what was goin’ on up
ahead. (But don't count on your drug-
influenced perceptions—the joke could be on
you.) And finally, when we got near Camden
and the wreck, we cooled it—I might be crazy,
but I sure ain't stupid.

I worked with a contractor who did air-
conditioning in big buildings. The engincer
who designed the systems once told me that
traffic on a highway follows the same laws of
fluid mechanics that air does in an air-
conditioning system, and these laws control
what we'll do. I told him that when I rode | was
in control—I decided where I was gonna go,
and how. He said, “Sure, next time you gettoa
«curve in the road, go straight and sec what

" There's a difference between the
55mph speed limit law and the law of gravity.
The 55mph speed limit ain't really a law—it'sa
rule. The trick is to fuck with the rules but not
break the laws. You got to get your act to-
gether and be in harmony with the laws of the
universe, That means don't ride your bike offa
cliff, don't slam into the ass end of a surfer van
on the highway, etc.

Where do you find this harmony? Well, I
usually get stoned. The more loaded I get, the
more harmonious things scem. Sometimes |
get 50 harmonious I can't even move. I found
that it's like music—harmonics. Usually, I go
two or four times as fast as the average speed of
the traffic.

Some day I want to hook a blower on my
scoot and go eight times as fast as the average
speed. Can you imagine a bunch of assholes
chuggin’ along at 30 miles an hour in their
LTDs and I come jammin’ by at 240 mph? 1 do
itat 120 mph now and leave a wake of bent
minds and gapin' mouths. It's beautiful, man.

It's bein’ free. That's the word—freedom.
That's what bikin' is all about, Freedom from
all the hassles and bullshit trips people lay on
ya. Freedom to go up and down the road,
where you want, when you want, like you
wint. S0 you want to jam it down the
freeway at five o'clock? Do it. The secret is to
pay attention. Learn what to avoid and what
to go for.

Now that I'm finished, go back and read this
shit—but this time pay attention. I'm a
survivor. I ain’t just blowin’ smoke out my
asshole, I've been at this a long time and | hope
todie a very old man, So keep on strokin', keep
on tokin', stay high, and don't let some fuck-
head waste you, Worse yet, don't be a fuck-
head who wastes himself, [ ]

WAIST/WATCH BAND

It's a hand-made, two-inch-wide hunk
ol fine leather that has a leather flap
riveted on one side, with the other side
snapping shut over your watch for
protection. The top of the flap comes
either plain (so 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 50¢ for
postage and handling

GOOTER WALLET

Famous for holding
an edge

Meodel #110, the
traditional
biker's knife.

Blade (4-inch)

has positive lock

in open position.

/ Handle'of golden-

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 famous
5-inch Buck
nife blade.

AT I
hand-made $2.50 postage J
from thick cowhide and handling, includes beautiful

leather sheath and case

oMALL BIKE WALLET

Made from thick Latigo
leather, this wallet is
3inches by 4 inches,

compact, for 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.

small enough to fit
into your Levi's, and
it has brass rivets
around the outer edge 1o hold it together
for a lifetime. It also comes with a gold-
finished chain and clasp. Upon request.
we will stamp the Harley emblem or
the “Ride to Live, Live to Ride'' emblem
intothe tough leather—no charge.
Only $10.00 plus 75¢ postage

and handling

TRUGKER WALLET

Here's the original truckers' wallet,
made extra wide to fit checkbooks.

Satisfaction guaranteed
or money refunded

Foreign orders must include International Money Order

Please allow at
least 6 weeks

for delivery [l R 8 &DMDTE@ e \-\: N\ \
Box 2623, Seal Beach,California 9074 (Vg2

California residents add 65 for The Man
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BLACK T-SHIRTS
Silk Screen Printed — S-M-L-XL
Send Size, Design Number and
. h Shi r
$6.00 Each Shirt To SPIDER'S DEN

P.O. Box 69
Karns City, Pa. 16041
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Continental U.S.A. only

e 85 Cu. In. and
Bigger Sportsters

e 100 Cu. In. and
Bigger Shovelheads

e Shovster Head
Conversions

e Crank Case Welding and Machining * Heavy-Duty Transmission Components

* Head Bolt Pattern Relocating  Transmission Rebuilding and Repair
* Heavy-Duty Rod Sets and Crank Shaft Assembly
TROCK CYCLE SPECIALTIES. INC.
9540 Berwyn « Rosemont, lllinois 60018

312/678-3500
SEND FOR CATALOG: $1.00 (Refundable With Order)

In black or brown
$10.50

“FATBOB" TANK PANELS
In black or brown

SADDLE BAG
In black or
brown
$125.00

Send check or money order to Sur Tan Manufacturing
Co, 70 Piedmont St, Worcester, Mass. 01610. Include
$150 for shipping. Mass. res. add 5% sales tax Send
$2.00 for full color catalog of complete line, Store
inquiries welcomed. Bike name of your choice.
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DRESSIN UP

—Continued from page 25

of the border, which brings up a point of refer-
ence. The word “chow” came to the United
States through American Marines who fought
in the Boxer Rebellion in China. They noticed
that the Chinese raised chow dogs for food,
50 they stuck to their Gl rations.

In China, the cook either cuts the fucker's
throat or bashes his skull in. He then prepares
him like any other critter an' cooks him up with
a lotta peppers an' stuff. American Indians
used to bash the doginthe head, puthimon a
spit, an' barbecue him over an open fire, then
they ate the whole thing.

But the Eskimos who belong to the Innuit
tribe, north of Hudson Bay, know all about
gourmet eating. Whenever there's a surplus
of dogs, these Eskimos keep only the
hardiest for sled work. The rest of ‘'em are
consigned to the dinner table. All the cuddly,
cute |i'l buggers are put inside a sealskin an'
the end is tied shut. Then the bag is tiedon a
pole or laid on the ground an' a couple of
sexy Eskimo mamas beat the shit outta the
thing with a couple of great big fuckin' sticks
until it's nice an' pulpy. They save the bag all
through the summer months, lettin’ it ferment
real good, an' in the winter, when it's frozen
solid, they open it an’ break off chunks to eat
whenever they want a snack. Combined with
maggots, the meat's supposed to be more
delicious than gringo ice cream.

In the Philippine Islands, dog is regularly
consumed. When the neighbor’s dog barks
all night, the simplest solution is to buy the
dog an' eat him. Sometimes, they bust Fido in
the head with a rock to dispatch him, but not
until he's pre-stuffed. To do this, the dog is
placed in a small pen an' starved for a few
days. When he starts givin' the neighbor's
baby hungry looks, they give him all the
cooked white rice he can eat, an’ bein’ as how
he's starved, he gorges himself. The next
day, when his tongue is hangin' out about a
yard, they give him all the water he can drink,
an' pretty soon the rice starts swellin' up.
When clean white rice starts oozin' out both
ends, they hit him on the head with a board,
putthe stuffed carcass on a spit, an’ callinthe
neighbors, Yummy!

At this point it might be appropriate to men-
tion a little bit about blood. Blood is the most
nutritious food available. Men who work on
the killin' floor in slaughter houses often keep
their own personal cup handy, an' several
times a day they can be seen fillin' it up from
the severed neck artery of a fresh-killed steer,
then chugaluggin' it. Some years ago, itwas a
common sight to see well-dressed ladies

Easyriders

“‘Now, Johnny, I'm going to teach you
the meaning of the word ‘fear"."



standin' in line outside the slaughter house
door with cups in their hands, waitin’ to fill up
on the prescribed drink, since doctors be-
lieved it to be beneficial to health, child-
bearin’, an' sex. The truth is that it's just good
food—s0 good, in fact, that it is the only food
consumed by the fierce and hardy people of
the Masai tribe, in Africa. Sometimes they mix
a little cow urine with it to spice it up,

but whadafuck.

Pigs: Remember the ol sayin' “Pigs is
pigs"? Well, they ain't. Pigs are the meanest,
strugglin‘est bastards ever invented. Besides
that, they're hard to kill an' harder yet to clean
an’ dress out, so we'll just skim over a couple
of things an' hope ya got enough sense to
give up pork.

The number one thing of importance is that
ya know where your pig came from, who
owned it, an' whether it got proper treatment
from a good veterinarian. Pigs get little
microscopic worms livin' in 'em called
trichinae. The worms don't hurt the pig much,
but they play hell with humans who absorb
the trichinae into their muscles an' can
eventually die of trichinosis.

The best thing to do with a pig is shoot it
between the eyes, then hurry an’ cut its
throat. Skin it, gut it like any other critter, an'
cook it well done. This destroys the
trichinae. If ya wanna process pigs the way
they do commercially, or on the farm, ya gotta
get a tub big enough to hold the whole animal,
then boil it in lye water, scrub off the bristles,
an' go through a bunch of other horseshit
that's a lotta work.

Porcupines: We mentioned these in the
last article, but didn't take the time to tell ya
how to kill an’ skin 'em. i

They are very good eatin’, easy to catch,
an' are considered predators in many areas
becausw they destroy trees—so wherever it's
legal, justchow down. Porcupines are easy to
catch because they're slow an' gentle critters.
They don't shoot their quills, as many believe,
but if one slaps ya with its tail while you're
fuckin' with it, you'll wish you were in
another county.

Shake the porky outta the tree, then give it
a solid whack on the head with a rock or club.
Carefully roll it over an' cut the throat, then rip
it open along the belly an' skin it—carefully, If
ya getquills stuck in ya, take a pair of scissors
or wire cutters an’ cut the quill in half. This lets
the air out of it and the thing comes right out
without any trouble. Then get a tetanus shot.

Another thing we forgot to mention in the
last article was scent glands. Certain ani-
mals, like skunks, deer, an’ cats have ‘'em,
They're located on either side of the asshole.
Just cut out a big chunk right under the tail an’
toss it away—you're bound to get the glands.

Little Birds: Sparrows an' blackbirds make
greateatin’, butuse a slingshot, a bird trap, or
an air rifle—not a .357 magnum or a shotgun
loaded with double-O shot. Fix 'em just like
chickens or any other bird, but don't fuck with
crows—they're nasty tastin', So are seagulls.

Ifyou're really hungry an' you're too slow or
dumb to catch any warm-blooded critters for
supper, you can always eat grasshoppers.
The American Indians have subsisted on ‘em
for years, an’ like earthworms, they're pure
protein. Just round up several dozen an’ fry
‘em in a pan until theyre crisp, then snack on
‘em while ya guzzle your suds. They taste
good an’ they're nice an' crunchy.

Now, about elephants . . . . o

California residents add 6%, sales tax

Originally sold for $17.50
Now if’s yours for $8.50

WW's a beautiful hardcover book, with 176 pages
(Including lots of color photos) of 40 differant famous

old bikes you've heard about but seldom see any more.

This book wiil appeal to the purist, for the bikes featured
are guaranteed turn-ons for the dude who prefers the old
machines,—large or small, simple or complex, two-stroke,
four-stroke, single angine or multi.

A few of the bikes featured: the Triumph, for its
commercial success; the Ducall, for Hs audacity;
the Velocette Roarer, for its enterprise; the Ariel Square
Four, for its Individuality; and the Moto-Guzzl single,
for its inspiration.

Thase are just a few of the bikes featured— the book even
Includes the Indlan vee-twin! And remember, these are not
new or lata model bikes—only the old-timers that have
made motorcycle history.

This book is a must for your library shelf. Order yours
foday, Send $B.50 (we pay postage) to:

Paisano Book Division
Box 52 Malibu, California 90265

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

PowerGrip
HTD Belt
PHASE 3 of AMERICA, INC.

7628 Jackson Street
Paramount, CA 90723
(213) 634-2134

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).

Our righteous embroidered emblems
are bright orange, black and white

(236" 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
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BIKER RUG. After a long run wouldn't it
be great to pull off your *‘stompin’
leather'' and let one of these soft Harley
rugs sooth yer hooves. Handmade (27" x
36™) Specify beige, brown, blue, green.
Only $16.

SPIKED DOG COLLAR. Get yer bad ass dog
a fitting collar. (He may even decide he
likes you). Specify length 16", 18", 207,
22". (Some really foxy chicks we know
with narrow waists, use these for beits.)
Only $16.

BARBARIAN
SPIKED GAUNTLET, Leaves a lasting
impression. Full 5” wide, adjustable
straps, high quality black leather, chrome
steel spikes. Only $20 each.

All orders sent UPS/COD. Foreign/overseas
orders prepaid only. No Fuckin® checks!
Phone orders 303-433-0564

Secret Technique

—Continued from page 29

“Then I'da been givin' someone else the
finger," I said, chewin’.

“Tatell ya the truth,” he said, leanin’ closer,
“I'd rather get back to our original
conversation."”

“Okay,” I said, extendin’ my finger again
and swingin’ it around in front of him

“Don't do that in here!" he whispered
raspily. “You want me to have to arrest you
for bein' a public nuisance?”

“Go arrest my bike,” I said, puttin’ my hand
down and eatin’. “The thing looks like an elk.”

“Well," he said with a shrug, “that means no
more tickets from me! Now you're the Game
Department's worry!" He then exploded into
laughter.

“What the hell do you want from me,
anyway?" | asked finally, after the laughter
died down.

“Twant you to take me to one o' them biker
bars," he said excitedly.

I reached deep in my mouth and pulled out
astrand of bacon that had fouled itself up in
my gullet. [ leaned down, picked up my fork,
wiped it off, and continued eatin’,

“Why me?" | managed to growl eventually.

“Tlike ya," he had the nerve to say.

I decided somethin' was gonna hafta be
done about this public-relations genius
before he wound up askin’ me if I'd have my
parents include his birth certificate in
the same ribboned shoebox that held their
other children’s.

“I'd be more than happy to take you with
me to a biker bar,” I was actually able
to say. “ 'Course, you don't just walk into
one o' those places without knowin® what
you're doin"."

“Oh, I'll do whatever I'm supposed to,” he
assured me hurriedly. “Just tell me, Hell,

I'm willin' to adapt to the other guy's way
o' doin’ things."”

I turned around and looked at that mirror
risin’ up off the handlebars like the Goldstone
trackin’ antenna.

I turmed back to my eatin'.

“You always struck me as bein’ just that
kinda person,” I said.

“Oh,Iam,Iam,” he said. "What I gotta do?"

“Well, that depends on whether you're
goin' there to smacky-mouth and kissy-face,
or whether you want them floozies ta know
you mean business,”

He looked around and leaned forward and
gave me an explicit, “I wanna . .. ya know?"

“Hardcore stuff. Diddle-diddle. All the way.
Sex act, right?"

“Right awwwnnn,”

“All ridiight.”

“So, what do I do, what do I do?" he
panted in heat.

“You're gonna hafta carry a cigarette
around in your navel,” I said, sittin’ back and
draggin' a napkin across my face,

“A cigarette in my navel.”

He didn’t say it as a question. He said it
more as an expression of doubt in someone
else’s sanity, Much as someone might
state, “You say there's a walrus sitting
on my shoulder.”

I took out a smoke, lit it, opened my shirt,
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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 are meant to be cartoons, but anyone with an eye can see all of the work he puts into his ilustrations
rash now. (we feel they're 100 good to be caled cartoons).

If you're familiar with his work, you also know how

outrageous his drawings are — and you've only

seen the ones we've had guts enough to feature

— you should see the rejects!

Well now you can — in a large (144 page, 8% x

11) book! You not only et to see the rank, outra-
geous rejects that even Easyriders couldn't print, but

you will also be able to see all of the best of those we
have published — only this time they're printed larger
than when they appeared in the magazine (so you can
see the nitty-gritty detall — where he does all kinds of ittle
things that usually pass over people's heads).

We want lo 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 to splita
gut 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
1 Easyriders Magazine
Box 52, Makibu, California 90265
Sendme _________ copies of Robinson's

book called Trash. Enclosed you will find $5.95 for each copy plus
50¢ for postage,

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

Name Age
Address
Gy S = Tt 10000 Zip

Caiifornia residents add 6%




Now Available
SPUN-ALUMINUM OIL TANKS
5-Quart — 74’s
4-Quart — 74’s and Sports for

Harley Davidsons
Fits ridge frames

~and
swingarm frames

Complete with all fittings

Rubber mounted
Lightweight
L 79.95
Keeps oil cooler — Spun-Out Mfg. Ltd.
can be adapted to most bikes. Nﬂ_\; P.O. Box 6624
Special orders on request. SN— Oakland, Ca.
Made from spun-aluminum. 94603

éf.’; :d NN“'I._ 2 Zevo in on a target and watch

A @ stream of BBs literally rip it
apart! A revolutionary concept
in shooting fun, your M-19-A js
the first and 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.

hat’s right, now you can show style

- a5 you pepper the cat crossing the
M'gaﬂne in street. Or give the rug rat a toy that'l

h'ndg'ip ho'd’ destroy him and waste everything in
the howse. No shit, slap a can of freo
3,000 BBs! o~

fo the pot metal body and pour a few
bundred 2Bs into its belly and it'n
theow the [ittle brass balls like water
from a shower head —Spider
Shipped prepaid and
Insured by mall. Send
money order for $33.95 to:
coco,

P,0. Box 451,
Calabasas, Calif. 91302

(Al orders mus! include signed
testimony showing age 1o be over
18 years. Offor void where
prohibited.)
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STROKER MOTOR
HEADQUARTERS

A\J B\, ONE OF THE BEST EQUIPPED MOTOR
SaY (&, BUILDING FACILITIES IN THE COUNTRY.
7 \ P FROM STOCK TO FUEL, ALL

WORKMANSHIP GUARANTEED.

g
- T

WATCH FOR P.T. MOVIEL

INDUSTRIAL HARD CHROMED
gﬁ,f,";ofm‘g‘h%‘"a HARLEY DISC BRAKE ROTORS
8 SECOND SINGLE ENGINE HARLEY FUELER ~ DRILLED $64.95 UNDRILLED $49.95
AT NATIONAL RACES ACROSS THE COUNTRY. MOTORCYCLES INC.
:goﬁfa GMAl‘l:'E :égkgo usng;z OVER 11717 DETROIT AVE.

EPL D PERFORMANCE LEVE 4410
PARTS FOR 74'S AND SPORTSTERS. c EV(;G)N 2%8?0’:1)00 4
PLEASE SEND $1.00 (REFUNDABLE WITH

FIRST ORDER) TO HELP PAY FOR POST-
AGE AND HANDLING.

MOTOR BLUEPRINTING * PRECISION
MACHINING » CRANKCASE REPAIR
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and placed it in my navel. [ went on
with my eatin’.

After a while [ heard him say, “That's the
stupxde>t thing I ever saw.”

“Well, that ain't exactly true,” [ said,
chewin', sawin'. “The stupidest thing you
ever saw is gonna be you tryin' to pick up
one o' them biker women without a cigarette
in your navel."

“Nobody puts cigarettes in their
navels,” he said.

1 shrugged, took the cigarette outa my
navel, took a drag off it, put it back in my
navel, and continued eatin’.

“You know," he said, “if you're shittin' me, [
could make life really miserable for you."

“I certainly wouldn’t want you to make life
miserable for me,” I said, eatin’.

He looked around, undid his lower shirt
buttons, took the cigarette outta my navel,
and put it in his.

He looked at me and smiled, his arms
hangin' down, the cigarette in his navel.

“I can do it!" he said.

I hit a palm against his shoulder, The
cigarette fell out of his navel, bounced off his
knee, and landed on the floor.

“You gonna be able to play pool like that?" [
said. “That thing falls out on the felt and
burns a hole in it, you're gonna wind up gettin’
sold as teepee material to some Hopi at
the bus station,

“You mean I gotta go through the whole
night with cigarettes in my navel?" he said.

“Them bikers and their women are a
strange bunch,” I said, eatin'. “They pierce
their ears an' put earrings in 'em, don’t they?”

“Lotsa chicks do that."

“I ain't talkin' about the chicks. They get
tattoos, don't they?™

“Lotsa guys get tattoos.”

“I ain't talkin' about the guys. You're
steppin’ into a whole new world, pal. Youdo it
without a cigarette in your navel, they ain't
gonna care how miserable you can make life
for me. They're gonna beat the shit outta ya."

“I better think this over," he said aftera
while, blankly. He buttoned his shirt back up,
stood, and walked out the door without sayin'
anything more.

I mopped my toast through the yolks and
figured that that would pretty much take care

o
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I got an idea — the next time | yell,
‘Quick, hide the file," how about
sticking it up your ass, you idiot!"



of him. What with him bein' afraid of bein’ an
idiot if he did, and bein’ afraid o' bein'
stomped if he didn't, I figured he'd have a
decision of such tremendous hugeness to
ponder that he'd be preoccupied for months.
Maybe years.

Stupid me. A week later there was this loud
siren and the World War III version of
lightbulb warfare behind me, bouncin’ off my
brand-new, really handy mirror and
into my eyes.

I pulled off the highway and into our trusty
ticketin’ area for the second time. He skidded
the car to a stop, burst from the door, and
began leapin’ from side to side, one foot after
the other, with his hands in the air and his
unbuttoned shirt flappin’ like the coattails of
a tap-dancin’ scarecrow, the smoke from the
cigarette in his navel makin' weird lines in the
air in front of him. .

“Isn't this great?" he hollered.

“You've certainly surprised me,
I admitted.

He stopped and ran up to me and said, "Will
you take me to some biker bar now?"

“Well," I said, foldin' my arms, “I think
you'd better go alone.”

“Oh,” he said, a little less excitedly. “Well,”
he said then, a moment later, “will you be
there, at least? So I'll have somebody there
that I know?"”

“Tanks couldn't keep me away,” I said.

“Well, where is one o' these places?" he
said, slappin’ the sides of his belly, the
cigarette stayin’ right there like it was glued.

I told him where one o’ those places was,
about nine miles down the road, just outside
the town where [ worked.

He got a look of skepticism in his eyes and
he said, “Well, I plan to show up there about
Friday night at nine-thirty."

Ilooked at him an’ nodded my head. “Good
choice,” | said. “Nice an’ busy then.”

His look then changed suddenly to
profound worry, and he said warningly,
pointing a finger at me, “And don't you forget
that I could very easily find about two
hundred more things wrong with that
condemned apartment you're riding. And if
you're shittin’ me about all this cigarette
business, me an' every other cop on this
highway's gonna make you wish you were
livin' on the moon.”

I pulled up along side him and took his
hand again and shook it again an’ said, “Ain't
you glad that when you're ‘just doin’ your job'
that the job you got is the job you got?”

I'let go of his hand and rode off, I don't
know if he was wavin' goodbye or not—the
thing that the hydrogen bomb was patterned
after was reflecting in the mirror at the time
and I spent the next ten minutes drivin’ with
my hand out in fronta me, I couldn’t even use
my safety equipment to see if anything was
comin’' at me outta the direction I wasn't
headin’ towards. It was like a real long
ejaculation, though, so [ didn't mind.

Friday night, about 10, I pulled off the road
at the bar. | parked the bike and walked
across the dirt. I went up the patio steps and
pushed open the swingin' doors, walked
down the short corridor and opened the
bigger, thicker door, stepped inside, and
waited for my eyes to adjust to the light.

All the guys had cigarettes in their navels.

"

Istood there and looked for a long time. Ax,

who was meanderin' past me witha pitcher in
—Continued on page 95
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HARLEY CAP $20.00 FORD 'A' CAP $20.00

SNAP CAP $20.00
REBEL CAP $20.00

DY =

THE BIKER $20.00
IMMIGRANT CAP $20.00

@ BIXER CHAPS DOUBLE TIPPER
CUSTOM ORDER $80.00

TRUCKER'S WALLET 81,24
5 POCKETS. ONE WITH ZIPPER
LEATHER BELT LOOP
BRASS CHAIN $16.00
3% SIZE $14.00
MARLEY BELT $10.00

GESYA'O CA'— BASEBALL $20
SNOOPY CAP $25.00 .
FUR LINED $30.00

- i

TOOL BAG $20.00 FITS OLD TIMER &
BUCK KNIFE $5.00

VISORS—YOU PICK BILL $10,00

HARLEY WINGS OR PLAIN

BLACK OR BROWN

HEAD SIZE IN INCHES Since 1957

MORRO LEATHER CLINIC
435 Morro Bay Boulevard Morro Bay, Calif. 93442 phone 805-772-3285

$2.50 for third closs postage $4.50 for first class postoge &% soles tax for Calif. 3 weeks for
personal checks to clear. No c.o.d.'s please  Satisfaction guaranteed

FIGHT ON
AMERICA!

Multi-color design L E
on grey shir Multi-color design on black shirt

White design on black shirt

These multi-color swiss
embroidered patches add
class to your rags.

The silkscreened shirts
above are $7.50 ea. Be
it ein prouR sure to state size &

$3.00 ea. (specify Nazior | design wanted
confederate style)

SCOOTER TRASH
Box 1383, Dearborn, Michigan 48120
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Another Hassle—Free Girl Feature

f bikes could read we'd really be in trouble. No
shit, we get a couple of good people together to
perform a few takin'-off-the-chick's-rags exercises
to check each other out and you'd think we were

into somethin’ personal.

Usually, if the chick's as antsy as a girl on the back of a
scooter who's gotta pee, we let her look at a girl feature in
the rag. That way she can at least see what we're up
to—she'll know what we printed. If she likes girls, the last
girl feature might turn her on and she'll quickly get-all wet
and gooey and we can get right to work. On the other
hand, if she checks it out and sees right there in black 'n’
green and in flaming color that the last girl who fell out of
her tight threads before our lenses survived the incident
without incurring a multitude of cuts and bruises, then she
also may be able to relax and take it as it comes without
being as terified as a 13-year-old virgin sittin’ alone in a
theater watchin’ “Phantasm.”

So far, this approach has succeeded in nettin’ us a few
vivacious girls for features. But this time we weren't so
all-hot-pussy fortunate.

Gentleman Jim got into the latest issue and that was
the beginning and the end of his vibrant cooperation. And

LA LN L
0000000 QC000000000
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Suzanne took one look at the magazine and began a
giggling spree that couldn't be cooled. Every time she took
a quick, absorbing glance at a few pages, her rapture shot
higher, twitching her bod from one end of Jim's scoot to the
other. She shook the cameras, the tools on the wall, and
the floor of the garage. We were tempted to bungie cord
her down. But whatdafuck—it's good to see people laugh.
—Snake
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Choppershbpper

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 zip codes.
Easyriders box numbers are

available, with mail being for-
warded uncpened o 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-
formia 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-
countered.

Harley rider touring country, wants
to meet chicks on the way (or to
g0 with him) for parties and good
times. For Info write with photo
(nudes answered first). Allow one
month for answer. Blue, c/o Easy-

riders. Box 52, Malibu, Calif.
90265.
To my [favorite Guinea: Happy

birthday! Maybe next year for the
low rider, Hope you're not too dis-
appointed. Tony, I love you dearly
and always will, Arleen.

Mouse: I love you. Loser.

Turn your FL or XL into a “‘Low
Rider.'” Your shock absorbers re-
assembled with new heavy-duty
short wunits, §50 ppd, Show-
chrome plating available. Com-
plete details. S1. Also stock H-D
shock repairing and rebullding.
Dave, 7210 So. Francisco Ave,,
Chicago, Il 60629, (73)

Giant black and white photo-
graph, 20"x24%, of your ol' lady,
scoot, favorite nude, you and the
ol' lady gettin' it on—any photo-
graph 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 S$7
to Blg C. 7131 Owensmouth,
Rm.G8a, Canoga Park, Calif,
91303, (75)

The Lazy Nickels. We are into
the ceremonial aspects of mari-
juana and magick, For informa-
tion, send $2 to BGDP, P.O. Box
29436, Los Angeles, Calif. 9(:(‘)":9)

Tattooing Colors. Large variety
of beautiful colors that heal fast
and extremely bright. Send for
free color and equipment catlog
to S&W Tattooing, Ine.. P.O. Box

263, East Northport, N.Y. 11731
(75
Harley riders: Complete H.D

repalr service, custom parts,
chrome plating, epoxy paint work,
cylinder sleeving, case repair,
sand & bead blasting, used H-D
parts & motorcyeles.  Custom
Cycle Supply, P.O. Box 47, Bus.
Rt. 44, Waynesville, Mo. 65583
(314) 336.4900. (76)
Book with instructions to synthe-
slze LSD, STP, PCP, cocaine,
‘mescaline, THC, speed-—325 cash.
Essex, Box T.S., Detroit,
Mich. 48226, (76)

You club brothers who would like
to see your patch on a mirror can
inquire at this address: Von
Himmler, ¢/o Easyriders, Box 52,
Malibu, Calif. 50285, (80)

Third Reich photos in Heinrlch
Hoffman's photo catalog! Hitler's
personal photographer sold photos
and paintings of all the top Nazl
brass, Now you can purchase a
top-quality reproduction of his
entire catalog. A 9x12 book with
480 pictures of posters. postcards.
photos, paintings, and more, of
all the Jeaders of the Third Reich.
A collector’'s item, and so authen-
tic it can be used as a reference
book. Perfect reproduction on

Blker paraphernalia. h}-;t items
made in U.S.A. Catalog. %2 with

81 refundahle on first order,
G & H Enterprises. 309 Lawton,
Mason, Mich, 4883 (73)

Make fake 1Ds, documents, easily,
cheaply. Complete Instructions $5:
§.0.H., P.O. Box 3124, Pompano,
Fla. 35062, (73)

Capt. Blackbeard of Tampa: Happy
birthday 6/8/79. Keep the faith.
we'll sail the high seas with the
Harley snugly in tow soon. Love
you much! Your first mate and
crew, Rebel and Munchkin. (73)

Mushroom: We are chosen. You
know it, Come back and spread
sunshine—Blood. (73)

Wheels: You and me against the
world forever., Love always, your
ol" lady, Bunny. (73

Phil Turnour; Happy 24th birthday
to a great Aussie blker. Love you
always, Mere, (78)

Big Jim: Let's party, putt. and fuck
together forever. I love you, I'm
proud to be your ol' Jady. l-)il%l).

Wanted: Will pay cash for undam-
aged motorcycle helmets. Must be
Model LSI 4150, manufactured by

top-quality paper. Not a cheapo
book—this s It! Send §7.95 to
Deon & Co., P.O. Box 604E, Bur-
bank, Calif. 91506, (80)

Tattooing needles. New needles
made only for tattooing, extra
sharp points with no eye hole. You
can shitcan the rest, these are the
best. Sold In packs of 1000 for
8£24,95. Send money order to S&W
Tattooing Inc., P.O. Box 263, E.
Northport, N.Y. 11731 (76)

Indian parts: '47 Chief engine. '38
hardtail frame, leafspring forks
with handlebars, wheels, gas
tanks, fenders. (303) 232.1162(73)

Lanco Manufacturing Company,
Wichita, Kansas, between 1967 and
1973. Will pay premium for hel-
mets in excellent condition with
Jabels attached and with instrue-
tions available. Contact Jim Moore
at (T18) 232.6500 (collect) or write
him at 700 Midtown Tower, Roch-
ester, N.Y. 14604, (74)

White racist newspapers and mag-
azines. Send $1 for complete list-
ing. Natale Sergl, Box 501, McKees
Rocks, Pa. 15136, (73)

1946 FL with stock panheads, eyl
inders, frame, glide forks, ratchet.
top transmission, some custom
work. $2.250, (406) 232-6930. (73)

Enjoy reading '""A Brotherhood of
Outlaws,'” Bob Bitchin's great
new novel of adventure Inside
the real motorcycle outlaw move.
ment. Hardcover, $9.95—shipped
posthaste, Order from publisher,
Bentree House, 2424 Brayton Ave.,
Signal Hill, Calif. 90806. (73)

‘“The Tattooists.”" This oversized
hardcover book features inter-
views, color and black and white
photographs of tattooists and
thejr work. A must for every
tattoo fan's collection,'" Tattoo
News, ''A bargain at the price,"
Fetish Times. ‘*An In-depth ex.
ploration of tattooists as business-
men and artists in an intriguing
manner,'” Los Angeles Times.
Photographs featured in Easy-
riders, June 1977. Send 335 plus
31 postage to Albert Morse, 320
Miller Avenue. Mill Valley, Calif.
!SNEMI. California residents add
% tax.

‘‘Marching Songs of the §5."' Two
different records, $10.95 each.
“War Songs of the Third Relch.”
Three different records (18539-
1945), §10.95 each. These albums
are authentic—taken from the
original  recordings. Send to
Greyhounds, P.O, Box 1309, South
Gate, Calif. 90280, (75)

Tattooed women's photos: 20—S85;
expert tattoolng and removing in-
structions S15: 300 different de-
signs $18; needles $12.75—1000; 10
different inks (2 ounces each)
$37.50;: tubes 36 each; complete
electric outfit §99. Steele, Box 242.
EL, Colorado Springs, Colorado
80901, (73

All new and different Harley T-
shirt designs. Free catalog. Splder's
Den. P.O. Box 69, Karns City, Pa.
16041, (73)

Julie Hussin, Franklin, Tenn. Your
picture was great, If you ever need
an ol' man, get in touch with me
first, T think I love ya. Bob Starkey
(Stogy), 92 Cambria St., Newark,
Ohio 43055, (614) 344.3786, (73)

Harley-Davidson parts: Old and
new, large supply, flatheads,
knuckleheads, panheads, shovel.
heads, all models Sportster and K
maodel, also 45 flatheads. Frames,
motors, transmissions, front ends,
tanks, tool boxes. much more. Price
list 32. Knuck, 3610 Taylor St.,
Brentwood, Md. 20722, (301) 699.
1849, (78)

Downed brother, selling convict.
made leather wallets, Send S6 to
Wallets, P.O., Box 8283, Greens-
boro, N.C. 27410. (Orders shipped
same day as recelved.) (7T6)

Famous: It's four years golng on
forever, I love you as you love your
Harley. We're two fools in love.
(H.B,F.) Always, Chrissy. 8614;!
(73)

San Diego chick with child stuck in
Michigan—want out! Looking for
warm climate, will share living ex-
penses. Kandi, c/o Easyriders, P.O.
Box 52, Malibu, Calif. 90285. (73)

Fantastic stickers for your scoot,
car, ftruck, ol' lady's ass, or
whatever: ‘“Warning: If You
Value Your Own Life As Much
As I Value This Harley, Don't
Fuck With IU'; ‘‘Ass, Gas Or
Grass—Nohody Rides For Free'';
Harley-Davidson Wings; "'Pro.
tected By M.F.D. (Mean Fuckin'
Dog)™" and "Mustang Ranch Park-
ing, Permit No. I.69."' 50¢ for
cach sticker or all five for only
5§52, Send cash only and include
self-addressed, stamped envelope
to Stickers, P.O. Box 466, Cala-
basas, California 91302, (75

Lucky: You muthafucker. you're
no man and no gentleman. Dago
can do without you. Biker Bev(._m)

Steve: Didn't realize what I had
till 1 almost lost ya, Glad you're
home, babe. My love and respect
for you always, Sharon. (73)

" tee,”” Jeno Chevron. Box 1

Marriage certificates $10. birth
certificates 85, Rev. Ferguson, 906
McDade Blvd.. Folsom, Pa. 19038(7:.”

Hawkeye: Your love is the blood
in my velns. I'm empty without
you, babes. Soon we'll be together.
Faithfully yours, Lady Shay. (73)

In memory of Karl William Boscla
Sr. (Taurus). on your 35th birth-
day May 19, 1879, I am still trying.
Please help me, I miss you more
every day. Live and ride forever,
my son. My heart is broken. Love,
your mother. (T

Looking for a righteous ol' man
or house mouse? Dixle Scooter Dat-
ing speclallzes in matehing up
bikers with ol’ ladies. Send a buck
for application forms, Dixie Scoot-
er Dating, P.O. Box 6463, Talla.
hassee, Fla. 32301. Ya'll be glad
ya did. Prisoners free. (73)

Medusa, Columbus, Ohio. Your ol
man loves ya and needs out of the
elevator shaft, and you too, lady
love. Big Ape. (73)

Ladies: I'm downed in St. Louls
area for short while—prison—and
need someone to brighten up my
days and see what develops. Don't
care much about looks if you've
got heart. 1 will answer all, Write
Magic, c/o Easyriders, P.O. Box
52, Malibu, Calif. 90265, (73

Guaranteed state photo identifica-
tion eard. Full.color Polaroid proe-
ess—the best there is. Send photo,
signature, birthdate. height,
weight, eye color. Rush S7 each.
Order with two friends and pay
for only two IDs (§14). Bonus, 3
blank IDs free with each guaran.
teed ID ordered. ‘'No-Bull Guaran.
033-EZ-
79, Evanston. 1. 60202 3

Linda Welch: I'll send you $20 for
a slide like the onne in g\lessol' latg
contest, Kraut, Box , Fo

Wayne, Ind. 46899, (219) 4224:;;)

Levi halter tops $8.50, deerskin
halters S18.50. Send size. Passion
Flower Halter Co.. Box 777, James-
town. Calif. 95327, (74)

Serious Harley rider wants em-
ployment in Calif., Fla., or south-
west, White. 6°2%, 220 1bs.. exeel-
lent work/attendance record, mar-
ried. one child, no police record.
Would even appreciate help
wanted ads. Charlle. ‘5909 Carri-
gan, North Street, Mich, 4804?_}3‘

Dirty Steve, Chicago area: Did you
ever know I lave you? Scarecrow’s
Chris, S. F. Bay area. (T3

Wanted: Easyriders issues #1235,
Gerry, 10219 Torrington, Houston,
Tex. 77075, 73)

Brother Louie, Casper, Wyo. Lost
your address. My pan is up. Want
to fide up this June, see¢ you and
Fredie. Death Valley, U.S.A. (73)

Aware mountain-type lady wanted.
Ir you're tired of city hassles and
wish to get lost for a while, write
Paul, Box 55, Marysvale, Utah
B4TS0. (13)

Snake & Liza — ex-manager &
dancer, Bunny Club, Houston. Call
Otto & Barbara (503) %3-7635(.73’

I need an ol' man. Write to Des-
tiny. P.O. Box 52, Malibu, C?-}g{

<
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Rigid Knives. the toughest, long-
est.dasting and hest-looking knlves
made, are now available to you at
prices you won't helleve
25¢ off suggested retail! Whether
It's the smooth. sale operating ac-
tion of Rigid's unique folding
mechanism, or the strength, utili-
ty, and heauty of a full-sized skin.
ning or hunting knife, you'll find
what you need in a Rigid. Each
Rigid Knife carrles a lifetime war-
ranty, and knife kits, sheaths,
honing kits, and oil are also avall-
able at discount prices. Supplies
are limited and you won't find
these prices anywhere alse, so
don't delay., Include sase. Write
to Gypsy. P.O. Box 16, Ventura,
Calif. 93001, (80)
Rocky: Had a boy 1.29.79; named
him Jacoh Eli (Jake), Send a line
and congratulations to me and hisg
ol' man? I was ignorant in the let.
ter I sent with Steve to give to
you, I'm sorry. Friends? Susan
Casehler, 8551 5th St., Bremerton,
Wash. 98310, (73G)

Young guy In the joint is in deep
need of female correspondence.
Send photo If possible. Thanks in
advance. Willlam Allen 33167-138
U.S.P.. P.O. Box 33, Terre Haute,
Ind. 47808 (73G)

Wanted: A lady to marry me and
come on conjugal (fuck) wisits.
Must be white, dependahble runner,
under 35, not fat! You take care
of us now, I'll take care of us
later. James C. Matthews, P.O.

Wanted: A good one-man ol lady
for hiker. Must dig puttin®. smok-
In*'. and partyin'. Must he foxy—
20-25 yrs. 0ld—100.125 [hs.—5'6"
and righteous and intelligent
enough to appreciate a good ol”
man. Must like guiet times as well
as hot times, Send pictures and de.
tails to C. L. Griffith, 744 Mar.
shall, Lincoln, Neh, 68510, (73

Tattooing colors—extremely bright
and heal fast: 17 different color
samples 515 plus 31 postage; in-
cludes free equipment catalog.
Send money order to § & W Tattoo-
ing Inc., P.O. Box 263, E. North-
port. N.Y. 11731, (76)

Good man looking for foxy house
mouse to share putting, partying
and good times. Late twentles.
Must be cauc. & mellow, Will help
relocate. Write to Mel. P.O. Box
52, Malibu, Calif. 90265, (73

Sunflower. still waiting for your
call. Time is running out. Mother's
truckers, #1 Bald Eagle, KG. (73)

(72)

Karen, Bob Jared, Larry Tyson:
Where the hell are you? Riding out
to Michigan soon. Contact me at
mom's (714) B38.4946. Lynn Hag

(73)

Trash ¢/o Easyriders.

Flora Rose, where are you now?
Wanted V.L. 74 flathead parts any
condition to buy or trade; also
Fasyriders Vols, 1-1. 2.1, 2.2, 2.3,
2-4, 34, & 3.5, Bill Mareth, 2041
San Pedro N.E., Albuguerque, N.

Sonny: Where are you? Please eall
me, Thinking of you. Dorothy
262-9463 (73

Anyone trying to locate Buck Gar-
rett write to Buck Garrett, PO,
Box B-87753, Represa, Calif. 93671,

(& ]

Harley parts catalog and shovel.
head hop-up instructions. Send $2
to H-D supply. Box 23157, Milwau-
kee, Wis. 53223, (74)

Kawasaki: 903 Z engine. complete
less earbs, Good shape, with regis.
tration and title $475. freight col.

— lect. R. N. Merrill, Box 416, Caze-
Mae McSwaln: Have cut hait, novia, N.Y. 13085, (315) 655.8491,
Please write Lady Mori. P.O. Box T3
140, Waynesville, Mo. 65583. (73
e Need girlfriends? Send stamp.
Chris (Conge): T am still waiting Club, Box 324, Ontario. Calif.
for my ride. Cam. (T 91761. (T3)
Genuine ‘“‘Hawallan pet lava | How to find a sexy, obedlent ol

rocks.” Donation $10 cash, check,
m.o. Hawallan ecurios—anything
you want from Hawaii. Order
c.0.d. Rocks, P.O. Box 29633, Hon.
olulu. Hawail 96820. Allow 6 wks.
for delivery. (73)

Phantom Buffalo: You were right
—I can't handle It. Sunshine’s
mother, (73)

Greg: Happy 6th anniversary. and
happy 26th hirthday., I Jove you!
Lynda, Thoempson, Ohlo. (T3

To Monky Baker, Phoenix: Happy
birthday! I still love you! Susle
Bowman. (73)

67 Harley Sportster, completely
customized, 1st place winner In
NYS Autorama, A-1 mechanically,
Asking S4000, Call Mike (313)
769-3288. (73)

Cotton: Happy 23rd on the Sth,

lady. Details, 81, Suzie, Box 501.
Eureka, Calif, 95501, (T4)

D.J.F.: Happoy 2nd anniversary. So
happy we found each other. Stay
as wonderful, Your ol' lady, Wen.
dy. (73)

Locked in and lonely. Need results,
s0 write, ladles. Jack Graves
#141012, Box E, Jackson., Mich,
49204, (73G)

The Convict's Homebrew Reclpe
Book. Several easy recipes. $4.95
to  Wood Publishing, P.O, Box
32782, Okla City, Okla. 73123,

To Bobby D: Happy 26th birthday,
May you have many more. Ride
free. Love, Mom, Pop, Misty,
Harold

Mike Brown: I want that '45 more
than you can imagine! We've heen

Keep your knees in the breeze, for-

In love for years. Yer bro, West.
ever together. Lave, Dolly, (73

M. 87110. (T

Box 497, Jamestown, Calif, 9532‘:').

LAKE SHORE HARLEY-DAVIDSON, INC.

HOME OF THE “WORLD’'S FASTEST SPORTSTERS”

ENGINE AND CHASSIS WORK | AWARD WINNING CUSTOM PAINT CHROME PLATING
Completely equipped facilty in- |« Hand Painted * Half Circles AND POLISHING
g":: b:hmﬁm ;’3‘ Murals * Candy Overlays * Free Estimates
ing plus a full line of high * Panels « Flames * Promptand
performance components for * Frenching  « Pin-Striping Dependable Service

* Scallops Triple Chrome Process

MONTHL
Yo SPECIAL 4

HEAVY purty CLUTCHES

Ko

Spoctsters and 74's. We also re-
pair damaged Harley- Davidson

frames and crankcases. We offer Promet service, reasonable prices plas Show Quality R'esults i
:mr;:;::’?:np:":;:”:"l'": an exchange service on stock tanks and Exchange Service on p 1 h | | 1 |
stocker 1o big cubic inch strok. fenders. Dazens of finished designs and Some Components N

colors always in stack for immediate
delivery.

ers for heavy cruising. Call for
personalzed information con-
cerning your parficular needs,

We specialize in motorcy-
cle parts and accessories
by motorcycle people,

Sifton Kit for 74 and 80
inch motors, 7 plates (?ugi(-:
tra) plus 10 springs.

Reg. $49.95 SPECIAL $37.95
——=0L 337.95

We Maintain a Complete Stock
of Brand New Engines and Big
Twin Gearboxes

“SPORTSTERS—74's—80's

In Stock and Available
for Immediate Delivery

You name it—If it's for a Harley-Davidson,
we do it! No job too big or too small,

800—323-3138

Please, parts orders only!

10:00 AM. —5:00 P.M, 6 Days a Week
In IHinois use number below

Late style 8§
Portster (19
U present), 8 plate(s ?11
extra) plus heavy Spring,

Reg. $48.95 SPECIAL $34.95
BOTH Kits ARe DIRECT
REPLACEMENT
TEMS FOR No HASSLE BOLT IN

We are a Factory Authorized
Harley-Davidson Motorcycle Dealer.

Write for Catalog &
Price List $1.00
For Patch & T-Shirt
Send $5.95

OUT OF STATE?
NEED SOME HARD
TO FIND HARLEY-
DAVIDSON PARTS?

LAKE SHORE HARLEY-DAVIDSON, INC.

1424 BELVIDERE ST., WAUKEGAN, ILL. 60085 « (312) 623-2114

Call our toll
free number!
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The OU Lady, Photo Contest

Veftta Hooker

Denise Brown Joyce Gerster

heck 'em out—this month's batch of sweeties in ol ladies out there. Muff hair can show if ya want, but it's

Easyriders’ Second Annual OI' Lady Contest. not necessary to win.

Again this year, the entrants will be competing for All models must be 18 years of age or older and the
agrand prize of one thousand bucks and a fun-filled visit blank model release on page 100 must be completely
with the disgustin’ editorial staff. filled out, signed, notarized, and sent along with each

The contest works like this. Each month, we'll publish entry. Entries sent without a model release will be
as many photos of good technical quality as space shitcanned. Photos must be black and white glossy
allows. The shots don't have to be professional—just in prints or color slides—no color prints. Sorry, no photos
focus and properly exposed. You readers will then can be returned—all entries become the property of
select the winner and runners-up from each month's Easyriders. Decision of the judges is final.
published entries. Each monthly winner will receive
$100, each runner-up $25, and the contributor will re- Remember, you pick the winners, so send us your
ceive $10. After the twelve monthly winners have been votes right away. The deadline for voting in this month's
selected, there'll be a final voting to choose Easyriders' contest is June 30. We'll print the winner in the October
OI' Lady of the Year for 1979. Judging should be based issue. Send us a postcard or scrawl your choice on the
on looks, build, tattoos, and other outstandin’ stuff. The back of a sealed envelope. Mail 'em to #73 OI' Lady
gals can be dressed or not—it's up to you. We're not Contest, Easyriders, P.O. Box 52, Malibu,

lookin' for raunchy stuff—just tasty shots of all those fine California 90265.
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Jane Braido

Here she is, folks—Cindy Land, the sec-
ond winner in the 1979 Easyriders Ol'
Lady Contest. This month’s runners-up:
Mary McBride, Diana, and Edith
Ann West,

Michele

Canada
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Chaps are neat and very practical.
you Leather hritches are good looking 45 far
Foves in the service? You had a woolen s that goes, bul sy you are partying and
insert, then & pair of leather gloves 10 go it starts peiting hot in your leather pants.
over them. Well, our Starwars and ‘What are you going to do? If you had

Survivor gloves already have a keer chaps on, you would take them off until
built in, but for some of you poce tramps

who live i & real cold region we are

offering & pair of inserts, tested in Alaska

USA, that will keep your Sagers extra

warm. A secessity foe hanging onto the

theottle of any round-type instrument. Sold

separasely at a cheap price of $2.00 plus

S0¢ postage and handling. Allow 6 to § weeks for delivery

Our gloves have gotien so popalar that The scroungier et the bester they <
B S R o 6 i o The R Fhigh Pockes producm with m"" 00 postage .
al guaraniee s
oripaal wnce sy the e The ot .nirfmm&-mwm rrvseady s & “""""’”’m‘“mm
S ) Al U e e e e Corps Gloves m.npn- np—.e 1940
blowin, and making you look like &
hunchback. Six peckets, four () in front  C0N0m Gleve Inserts  $ 2.00 plus § .50 $ 250

&nd (wo (2) larger ones inside, Made in Jackes sives 38 to 48
Amurics by Amaricans from Amarican nseam & waint
Gloves Sisen 5-M - L

Vawyg 3 -
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HARDCOVER

Check out this unbelievable collec-
tion of motorcycle memorabilia. 224
great pages, 8% x 11 format (on good
paper so all the photos, drawings,
artwork, and type are perfectly repro-
duced). Together between hard covers
for the first time — a collection of all
the old-time advertisements, the old
photos, the old fashions. You name it
— the boots, the caps, the clubs, the
postcards — they're all together in
one gigantic book called Earlyriders
And it's now available in a new, dur-
able, hardcover edition, so you can
keep this valuable collector's item in
first-rate condition. Here's a book
every motorcycle freak and biking en-
thusiast would be delighted to own.
And it's only §8.95 — the same price
as the newsstand softcover edition,
plus $1.00 for postage and handling.

If you're into iron horses, here's a
book that will bring back memories
— a book that you'll read, read again,
and save forever. It's got heart and
you'll dig it — all 224 pages.

Send $8.95 (plus $1.00 postage and

handling) to Earlyriders, Box 52,
Malibu, California 90265. (California
residents add 6% so that Governor
Brown can keep the wheels turning
up in Sacramento.)

Be sure to include your zip code.

Secret Technique

—Continued from page 85
his hands, stopped in front o' me and pulled
the front of my shirt outta my pants and
looked at my stomach and said, "Quit
smokin’, eh?" He let go o' my shirt and
meandered on.

I watched him silently all the time that he
proceeded to wherever it was he was goin',
and then I looked back at the main crowd,
Guys with pool cues in their hands an’
cigarettes in their navels were amblin' back
and forth between the bar and the pool tables,
waitin' tumns and takin’ shots. Chicks were
wanderin’ around, all of "em happily
chattin'—even some of 'em carryin’
cigarettes in their navels.

Ilooked at it all for a little while longer, and
then took out a smoke and lit it and stuck it in
my navel, and made my way toward the bar,

I got halfway there and the cigarette fell
outta my navel. I bent over and picked it up
and put it back in.

“I hope you're not that clumsy in the rack,”
some brunette said, standin’ nearby,

“You oughta know," I said, lookin' at her. 1
fucked you about six months ago.”

“Oh, yeah," she said, lookin’ back. She
reached out and knocked the cigarette outta
my navel again.

"I remember now," she said, walkin' away.

I picked up the cigarette and headed
towards the bar. Then I heard this
imbecilically-happy, “Hey, my buddy!"

I stopped and looked over, The cop was in
one o' the slots, with a chick on either side of
him, leanin’ into his ribs, an' hangin’ on his
shoulders, just like in a movie. He had a
cigarette in his navel.

The sultan squirmed his way out of his
harem, gesturin’ at me, and tellin' his women,
“Hold on, ladies, I'll be right back."

I continued over to the bar and sat down.

Very, very quickly he was sittin' next to me,
wavin’ violently to have a drink brought over
to me, and somehow sayin’ at the same time,
“I can’t believe it, man! I'm crawlin’
with women!"

Somethin' or other showed up in front of
me and [ drank at it,

“That's really good news," I said, not
lookin' at him. “T hope you'll spend the whole
night tellin' me about it.”

“Hell, I'm gonna do better'n that,” he said,
hittin' me on the back. “I'm gonna give ya
some of 'em!”

[ took the cigarette outta my navel, hit off it,
and put it back.

"Oh, I'm sure I'll have my own armload in a
minute,” I said, smilin’ and grinnin' at him,
sort of, and slappin’ at my belly,

"I don't see how you can miss!” he said,
presentin’ my stomach to my attention,

“Yeah. Right," I said, drinkin’,

He looked around real quick, and then

\
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“I've inserted the vibrator, Sweetiekins.
Hang on for a second while | plug itin. . .”
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Old Style All Leather

BIKER
(AP

“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

Box 361, Seal Beach,
CA 90740

Enclosed is $19.95 for each biker cap.

F 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 | would expect
from Righteous Products.

Note: Canadian and overseas orders, $1.00 for
witditional postage and handling charges

Add $2.00 additional postage if you want it
stupped air mail anyrohere. Califormia residents
add 6% tax for Governor Brown.

He sure to indicate size and color
Black Brown

Sm Med Lrg. Ex. lrg.
Name
Address
City State A —




leaned a little towards me and said
secretively, “Yaknow, the only thing is, I can’t
get none of 'em to leave with me.”

“Well, you've only been here a half hour,” I
said, indifferently. “Whyn't you give 'em
maybe forty-five minutes or so to get their
shit together?"

“Hell, I've been here since six o'clock,” he
said. “Some o' these broads couldn't get any
drunker with a funnel,” He leaned back and
looked around again, and then leaned
towards me once more and said, “You sure
you told me everything I need to know about
gettin' along in this place?"

I didn’t say anything for a long time, and
then I looked at him and said, “There is one
more thing.”

“Well, why didn't ya tell me before?" he
said, agitated.

“I didn't think you'd believe me," | said,
lookin’ at him. “T'o tell ya the truth, I didn't
think you'd believe the cigarette story.”

“I'll tell you the truth—1I didn't. But I sure
believe it now. What's this other thing?”

“It’s a little unusual,” I said.

“I don't care if it's completely loony,
what is it?"

The next night I waited quietly across the
street on my bike.

Officer Pest arrived when he said he would,
got out of his car, and went inside. There were
about a million white flashes, and he came
right back out again, ran down the steps and
out into the dirt, and skidded to a stop. He
turned and faced the place, holdin’ his pants
at his knees, a long sheet of toilet paper
trailin’ from his ass.

Four guys appeared at the door, looking
down at him, and one of them said, “The Pink
Swish is down the road, son. My goodness,
what kind of a place do you think
this is, anyway?"

“I'll get you bastards for this!" he said,
shakin' the fist that wasn't holdin' his pants,

About nineteen cameras hanging from
straps appeared over the heads of the four
guys and swung like horrible pendulums,
silently markin' time.

“I have a feeling that the only thing you'll be
getting is a transfer,” the guy said, smiling.

“I'll get you bastards!"” he said, marchin'
towards his car. "“You mark my words—I'll
get you for this!"

He got in his car, did about six confused
brodies to get his bearings, and tore off
down the road.

I adjusted my mirror to center it better
on the view of Adrian's cunt pushin’
through her jeans.

“Could be this gadget ain’t such a bad idea
after all,” I said, steadyin’ it.

One o' the guys on the bar's porch yelled
out towards me sarcastically, “"We're gonna
take these fuckin' cigarettes outa our navels,
asshole! I hope you don't mind!"

“Okay, but don’t get outta practice!" [
yelled back, pointin’ elaborately at the mirror.
“I have a feelin' these things are gonna be
made illegal pretty soon! And it’ll be just my
luck it'll be that jerk cop givin' me the ticket
for havin' one!"

I pulled off the shoulder and headed down
the road. I even spent some time lookin
occasionally where the fuck [ was goin’. B
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MOVINGY

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




Best Biker Fiction No. 2
On Your Newsstands Now

Here it is — more great fiction from the
pages of Easyriders. That's right —
another collection of hard-hitting stories
with the same honesty, the same

gripping action, and the same out

rageous humor that made Volume | a

runaway best-seller.

Written by and about bikers, here's a
book that rings with the authenticity
of truth — with the heart-pounding
excitement of an open throttle down
a straight highway and the roaring
raw power of a big bike's exhaust.

Also Best Biker
he Fiction No. 1 is still
7] available.

LY

Fifteen different stories packed
into a 320-page book. Stories
from the early years of this
miserable rag — the ones you
may have missed or could get
off. on readin' again —
especially in a paper-
back 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.)

Available on the newsstand or directly
from us. Send $2.00 to:

Post Office Box 52, Malibu,
California 90265.

California residents add 6% sales tax.



Scooter drash

the

Sy
oring

Book

Scooter Trash is nol an ordinary
colonng book. Every selection of
artwork in this book was drawn by a
biker while he was in prison Even
within the negative environment of
prison life. he managed to complete
the entire book. The drawings are
printed on stock heavy enough'to
frame and each drawing depicts
scooters. our lifestyle. and women

The book is 54 95, plus 50¢ postage
and handling

Send your orders to:
Scooter Trash
P.O.Box 1615
Fontana, Calif. 92335

- eyonker Macrg,

—Continued from page 51

stated in a flat voice. Their eyes met.

“I'm tryin’ ta find something here,”
Clanker said.

“I know what you're seeking,”
lulled the voice, “and I know you're
sincere. There's no need to look any
further.”

“What? Whattaya mean?”
questioned Clanker. He was
fascinated by this man who knew so
muck about him.

“I simply mean that I am the way.”
Clanker frowned, uncertain of the
man’s meaning. “The way to the bar-
gaining table,” explained Thaegor,
and added, “Well? Shall we strike a
bargain now? I'm very busy.”

Clanker didn't believe him. But he
decided to play along.

“What kinda bargain?” He was in-
explicably afraid.

“Two choices, as is customary—
with your soul as the price, of course.
There is no cancellation once the
deal is made.”

Clanker nodded. “Go on.”

“You have your choice of ten free
years now, to be terminated on the
eve of the tenth year from your re-
lease. Or you can leave every night
between the hours of eight and four
until you die. Should you choose the
second option, you would leave each
night in the person of a guard of your
choosing. If you decide on the ten
years now, you will be required
to take vour own life at the
agreed time.”

*Why can’t you take it?” Clank-
cr questioned.

“Do not question the wisdom of the
Lord,” Thaegor warned. His angry
voice startled Clanker. “You have
two days to decide.”

But Clanker didn’t need two days.
There was only one way. After all, he
slept during the day. The night was
his own special time and always had
been. “I'll take the leavin' every night
deal,” he said. Still not really believ-
ing Tag, he almost chuckled—this
Thaegor was one off-the-wall dude.

“As vou wish.” Thaegor was smil-
ing. “But remember, you must re-
turn to the exact place you leave
cach night.”

“Sure, whatever you say.” Clanker
was grinning. “How do I get outta
here? The sooner the better.”

“At ten before the hour of eight,
vou simply lie down in your bunk.
After ten minutes of absolute still-
ness, you may go. Your body will re-
main here until vou return in
the morning.”
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I plates to wear longer and get more

Builder of the world’s
fastest Harley
engine—
294 mph.

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

clutch area.

3. Less cable travel due to no flex
in pressure plate,

4. Smooth clutch action.

Complete with instructions; installs

oY ot $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.ES.
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 $9.00
lus $1.50 for shipping and handling.
ﬁ you wish, H.E.S. will press this
bushing in your cam cover for 54,00,
which Is labor and return postage. I
When ordering, state year:
a. 1936-1953 (splined pinion shaft)
b. 1954.1972

Lightening 2
Gears 2

for All 74's

1. These gears will lighten your tim.
ing gear train by 33.39 And they're
sold im~exchange 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.

Dealer inquiries invited.
For immediate delivery, send certi
fied check or m.o. Personal Checks
held to clear

Calif. residents add 69 sales tax,

H/E/S Box 2794 e Culver City,
Pmux California 90230 Dept. C

(213) 397.3195
After 5 p.m.




Make THC three separate
ways.

Make your own HASH OIL.
Grow your own PEYOTE.

Extract pure MESCALINE
from several kinds of cactus
plants.

Make synthetic MESCA-
LINE.

Prepare pure DMT.

Produce PSILOCYBIN from
chemicals.

Grow PSILOCYBE spores
and mushrooms.

Extract pure PSILOCYBIN
from spores and mush-
rooms.

Start your own LSD lab.
Grow ERGOT cultures.

Extract LYSERGIC ACID
AMIDE from ergot, morning
glory and woodrose seeds.

Convert lysergic acid amide
to LSD,

Prepare METHAMPHETA-
MINE without using P-2-P.

Extract pure METH CRYS-
TAL from legal source.

Make the psychedelic "love
drugs” MDA, TMA and
MMDA.

Produce colorful, hallucin-
ogenic STP.

Make your own PCP crystal.

Prepare the most powerful
ANGEL DUST possible.

Make the original AMYL
NITRITE.

Build a NITROUS OXIDE
genenerator to produce
your own LAUGHING GAS.

Extract pure COCAINE from
chemicals.

Mix your own CHLORAL
HYDRATE knockout drops.

Send for informative FREE
BROCHURE. Immediate reply
by air mail.

IRVING PENKETHMAN
Box 558,
CARVER, MA 02330

“Whattaya mean my body will re-
main here?” asked Clanker. This
fuckin' dude was talkin’ some
strange shit.

“Just what I said.” Tag smiled.
“You will leave as a guard—in
his body.”

“Just like that?” Clanker asked. “T
can go tonight?”

“Certainly. But you must hurry, it
is almost eight now.”

Clanker lay on his bunk, very still,
thinking about this Thaegor nut. Was
the guy trying to fuck with his head?
Or did he really believe his own
bullshit? Shortly, some vague im-
pulse told Clanker it was time to get
up. As he rose from his bunk, he felt
very light. Glancing back at what he
expected would be an empty bunk,
he was astounded to see himself still
on it. “Oh, jesusfuckingchrist,” he
blurted. Holy shit, his mind
screamed, the dude wasn’t playin®

He moved to the cell door. He
realized he had no legs to walk on—
he didn’t have anything. When he
touched the cross slat of the door, his
hand passed right through, answer-
ing his unasked question. Moving out
and down the run, he passed the
guard station. No one seemed to
notice. As he left the building,
laughter boomed from the direction
of his cell.

When he got to the front gate, he
saw several guards leaving or prepar-
ing to leave. One was a few years
vounger than he and wore a wedding
ring. That was the one. Clanker
moved closer to the man and put out
his hand tentatively. There was a
sensation of suction all through
Clanker. Abruptly, he was pulled
into the dude’s body. Far fuckin’ out,
he thought as he lifted his hand and
the guard’s hand came up. He
stomped—the man’s foot stomped.
Clanker was getting excited—this is
too much, too fuckin’ much.

He felt someone pat him on the
back. He turned, and regarded an
unfamiliar face. The guard’s body
knew the man, however, and Clanker
was in possession of the guard’s
body. Yep, we're gonna do all right,
he decided. He spoke to the man fora
moment and then headed for the
parking lot.

Eovyriders

“Not now, Henry!”
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OAcH
LIGHTER

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

Lifetime
Guarantee

If your lighter ever fails to operate
satisfactorily, return It to the factory
with your name and address and It
will be repalred 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. Cauifornia residents add 6% sales fax

“Mackenzie

Gompany
Box 29
Calabasas, California 91302
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and sneak a

Onr binder i like no other—strictly

class—none of that stereotyped, embossed,
cardbourd crup for 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 pest ssucs at your regular
back-issues price of 31,50 per copy! See
back-issues ad in this issue for issues that
are still available—some have sold out,

—= =
—_—

Mail to; Back Issues
Box 711, Burbank, California 915083

[0 Enclosed s $18.00 (plus #1.00 for
Eostage
Einder and the first 12 issues of

asyriders that are still available.
[ Enclosed is $#5.50 plus 50¢ for

. you don't hE::y':u stash
i copies of ders in
)snljx:;m places in order
yprotect them from being harmed
by someone wanting to wrap fish,
line a cat box, or paper-train a dog.
All ya gotta do is get yourself the binder you
see here. 1Yl hold twelve issues of this mg,
yet will lie flat so you can go back o any issue

plus 50¢ for
postage and handling

calk with ease.

and hund]ing) for my

tage and handling for each
inder I order. 5
Name s ey
4 8% S
City
State — e

Out in the lot, he relaxed and left
the driving to his new body. Yeah,
man, this is the life. His new mind
already knew the guard had a nice-
looking honey waiting at home. Wait-
ing for her man to return. Clanker
laughed, but the unfamiliar sound of
the guard’s laugh startled him. I
wonder what'd happen if I caught a
hot felony in this dude’s body, he
thought. Down the street, the apart-
ment building came into view and he
began paying attention.

As he got out of the car, a young
lovely climbed from the pool and ran
toward him. She threw her wet arms
around him and they touched noses,
pressing close. Clanker's heart
jumped into high gear and the poor
guard’s body had to gasp for air.
Clanker hadn’t been in this position
for a long time, and after a very pas-
sionate kiss, the woman pulled away,
surprised. She did nothing to hide it,
and her eyes gave promise of a
great evening.

“I don’t know what happened to-
day, but I'm glad,” she teased. She
moved closer, filling his arms again
and whispering into his ear, “Catch
me an’ I'll give ya sumpin’ special.”
She turned and with three short
steps went diving back into the pool.

Clanker wanted to pull off the uni-
form right on the spot, but decided
against it. He relaxed and walked to
the apartment door. The young wo-
man waited by the edge of the
pool for him to return. She proved
easy to catch.

The game tired the guard’s body,
but Clanker wanted to go on. This is
some sweetie, he decided, following
her nicely rounded behind into their
apartment. Excited by all the atten-
tion her husband suddenly lavished
upon her, she showed her ecagerness
in her every move.

Dinner was fine. She was a better
cook, to Clanker’s taste, than she had
been for her husband. Clanker hadn’t
eaten like that since he was back
home. Each time she came anywhere
near him, his three years without
stirred him. He couldn’t keep his
hands off her, and she was enjoying
every minute of it. The guard didn’t
seem to notice the difference
in himself.

When she started clearing the
table, Clanker clasped her around
the waist and sat her on his lap.
“Look, hon,” he said. “Why don’t you
Just leave those dishes for now?” His
long kiss and caress brought her
question to the surface.

“What's the matter with you to-
night?” she asked.

“Matter? Why does something

have to be the matter?”
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such photographs or portraits, in such
manner as shall seem proper to their
use. | also understand that editorial
matter will accompany these photos. |
certify that | am of full age and am
possessed of full legal capacity to
execute the foregoing authonzation

years of age.

Model's Legal Signature
Witness to Signature

Iam

| hereby give Easyriders Magazine,
its successors and assigns, and those
acting under its permission or upon 11s
authority, permission to copyright
and/or publish any photographs of
myself with or without using my name
and to make changes in or additions to

Zip

In Action

State
Stat

es
>
onfest
Easyriders OI' Ladies in Action

J

Phone

Lads

T%hoto C

Box 52, Malibu, California, 90265

or
Model's Namie
Agre

Address

City
Photugrapher
Address

City

model
release

This model release must be com
pleted in full, notarized, 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 )
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18" - 17"
and 18"

$169.95

19" - 21"
$189.95

KIT CONTAINS STAINLESS STEEL HUB « CHROME
BACKING PLATE WITH HEAVY DUTY BRAKE LININGS
* CHROME SPOKES & NIPPLES * CHROME RIM «
TIRE « TUBE * BRAAKE LEVER  CABLE * BEARINGS
« SPACERS « LACED & TRUED

‘ﬁ; 15" & 16"
- SUPER
STOPPER
DISC
BRAKE
$189.95

KT
- CONTAINS

HUB, SPROC-
KET,  DISC,
HURST-AIR-

HEART HYDRAULIC CALIPER AND MASTER CYLINDER

* 15" OR 16'° HOG RIM + CHROME SPOKES AND

NIPPLES * 15 OR 16'" TIRE « TUBE « NUTS »

BOLTS * LINE FITTINGS.

Add 340 00 fhwr Oweme Matter CySedw

Sormchat & Cavir Laoet &

Cape
Trews 570 00 Wk 135 5 Bem Samw Prics Last Tow

Fits H-D 74 Swingarms, and will work on mest sther
bikes. Rims are made in the U.S. fram hesvy gauge
steel and show chrome plated. Get the new Calilornia
superwide look on the dack of your scoot now!

CUSTOM RIGID FRAMES
3 Dwerslack — 10 Guarsntend — 3% o 100 (e
BEHD T4 3 o AN Spartrius + | Heads 350060 454
S00-450-158 + Triemgh 63 13 24 — 650 8 146 - 2
ey » BSA T1 &t + Yamata 650 + Kimpsihi 904 bt

& 9000 + Morken 65 & Laber - 750 & 50

SPRINGERS & GIRDERS
Wade of St quibly 1OTE tod vimal « Mokt weded
* Shewm choome plabed . Avatable 0 10es Yem Theek
S5 ewertiach Wi Mave Speagers & Geders ta %

FRONT MAG DISC BRAKE
W1 CONTAMS  WURST ABMEART SYDANILE MASTEN CYLMDER
& CAUPER = S8 MAG WHEEL + S8~ TIBE + THRE + MEUNTING
SARCKETS + BELTS « LINES & FITTINGS. DUNL OSC 40O 3199 00

$189.95

15" & 16" MAG DISC BRAKE
w1 COVIEMS HIRST ARHEANT SYDRASLIC CALPER & WASTER
CTUMBEN « BISC » MAS WHEEL » 157 DR 18" TINE » TURE »
SOLTS » LINES & PITTINES » BEARNGS $259.95

Ad¢ SO0 fer Chome Mz Cyeder Cabper. Spocchmt and
Carrer

FAT BOB FENDERS

Made om Basey qaupt Snel 00 nidibe i o8 b, Specty Nl
N REA e s'am

5" & 6" FLAT FENDERS — $12.00

Friwy grage thew

?
W\

e

HARDHEAD FRONT SECTION
Culem bonk for wtach frames + Mwias wektnd * Wuiwy
woll tmambens mbeg + 5% o 108 ke Asadable b
o100 T4's + AR Spariiert + Maeds T30 350 Kimp
sk 930 & 9000

Co.

FRONT
DISC
BRAKE

16" - 17"
and 18"

$169.95

19" . 21"
$189.95

KIT

CONTAINS: HURST AIRHEART HYDRAULIC CALIPER &
MASTER CYLINDER » HUB « DISC « CALIPER MOUNT-
ING BRACKETS » CHROME RIMS. SPOKES & NIPPLES
* TIRE » TUBE « SPACRS » BEARINGS » LINE & FIT-
TINGS « LACED & TRUED. DUAL DISC AVAILABLE
ADD $100.00

15" & 16"
REAR

WHEEL
KITS 4

$74.95

KT
CONTAINS AT
HEAVY GAUGE I AR A LYY
CHROMED

STEEL RIM « CHROMED SPOKES & MIPPLES » 15"
OR 16'" TIRE » TUBE « LINER * LACES QUICKLY &
EASILY TO YOUR BIKE'S HUB OR SEND $20.00 AND
YOUR HUS AND WE'LL LACE & TRUE IT FOR YOU,
SAME DAY SERVICE' We have kits te it ail bikes!

H-D
SPOKES

Dual  Thick-

mss — 68
guage, 1516

18 Rear Spoke

Kit fram WD

T4 or Sporls.

fer bub 10 157 -
A16"-18" rear =
fm.

$22.00

187°+-19""-21"" Frant Spoke Kit from H-D 74 or Sports-
fer froml hub to 18'°-19"" or 21" rim.
$22.00

|

HARDTAILS
4 Qreniiack Magh « Mekis wekded + ST guacie-
ted « Avaiasie b Meads JB5-350-454-500- 550153
o Trwegh S500 ~ SMOEN0750 (7 ol swy) »
Yawaha G50 * AR Spartiiees ¢ AR BB TH (sheck
$79.95 k| + 3546300 ~ 634

$189.95 SROERS iy $44.95
C & G Manulacluring C0. ORDER FORM  sun  mswrcnsrse  istebanks 743]

1060 S. Cypress St La Habra, CA 90631 « (714) 992.2050 DEPOSIT Card #
M prices F DB La Habra » Prices subject 1o thange without notice "—W Sig e
Name — ~ Rogid Frame
Address L e CHECK NO. _. Fromt 18" Disc Brake
15"" Rear Mag Assem.
City w3 Zp __ Cheome
Bike Year- . Front Mag Disc
Phome Make-Madel OEPT. ER . Mard Head
— 15" Disc Brake
S0% DEPOSIT ON ALL ORDERS « PERSOMAL CHECKS TAKE 30 DAYS EXTRA Chreme
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Exp. Date e i

15" Wiawel Kt _ Lace & True
__ 18" From! Dual Disc 152 5" Seperwide Rim
_ 21"" Front Deal Dise — Mard Taiks
16" Whee! Kit 16" Disc Brake

Seft Tall Frame __ Chrome
21" Fron! Disc Brake Speinger
— 16" Rear Mag Assem — Girder

Chrome . Spoke Sat
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Smooth, clean lines
Outstanding design
» Heavy bronze finish
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 % " thick.

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

wide and is available in either

dark brown or black.

Belt is adjustable and buckle is
interchangeable.

Send $13.95, plus 50¢ for insurance
and postage, along with accurate
waist size, and color of belt
desired to:

(Be sure 10 specify “round " buckle)
riV>
Products

Box 361, Seal Beach,
California 90740

“Because you're being so. . . so
. you're being so—uummm.” As
she tried to continue, Clanker was
kissing her again, cutting her offin
mid-sentence. “See!” she accused,
teasing again.

“Look, why don't you leave those
dishes and let me show you what's
the matter with me?” he invited.

She pouted just long enough to
play hard-to-get, then said, “Well, all
right, just let me put them in to soak.
I may not get to them all night.” She
winked. Clanker noticed that she
was making tiny circles on her
tummy with her fingertips.

Clanker had barely begun to un-
dress when she appeared at the
bedroom door. She entered and sat
on the foot of the bed to watch. “Done
already?" he asked in mock surprise.

By the early morning hours they
were both exhausted, especially
Tina. She couldn’t get over her aver-
age husband who was no longer
average—not at all average. She was
tired, but the happy expression on
her face indicated that she didn’t
mind in the least.

Clanker set the bedside alarm and
fell instantly into dreams of scream-
ing Satans and headless guards.
Both wore the face he saw each day as
he shaved. The ringing alarm called
him back from a duel with a serpent
who wore the face of his cellie.

He dressed quickly, remembering
Thaegor's warning. He kissed Tina
and hurried out to the guard’s car.
Her smile was in his mind as the car
stopped in the prison parking lot.
When his now disembodied form
abandoned the car and floated to-
ward the main gate, he left behind a
confused guard sitting in the parking
lot, wondering why he’d driven to the
prison in the middle of the night.
Clanker made a note to see about
finding a better way to get back next
time. He chuckled. The guards were
confused enough as it was.

He was again startled to see him-
selflying in his bunk. He entered the
cell quietly, not wanting to wake the
sleeping Tag, but his cellie was
awake, “Fine morning to you,” said
Thaegor. He had been waiting for
Clanker to return. “I trust you had a
satisfactory evening?”

“Damn right,” Clanker bubbled.
“Can’t remember a better one. Man,
that dude’s wife was—"

“I know,” Tag interrupted. “You
smell like the pleasure caverns of
Damascus, my man.” It was true.
Clanker could smell sweet Tina all
over him—even though his own body
had never left the prison.

“Hey,” said Clanker. “I smell it in
my mind, but how can you smell it?"
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If you won'’t
read these
ﬂgnals

of cancer...

You probably have
the 8 :

1 « Change in bowel or
bladder habits.

8. A sore that does not
heal.

3. Unusual bleeding or
discharge.

4. Thickening or lump
in breast or elsewhere.

8. Indigestion or diffi-
culty in swallowing.
6. Obvious change in
wart or mole.

7. Nagging cough or
hoarseness.

8.A fear of cancer that
can prevent you from
detecting cancer at an
early stage. A stage
when it is highly cur-
able. Everyone's afraid
of cancer, but don't let

it scare you to death.

? American Cancer Society
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FOR PEOPLE WHO WANT THE BEST

#517
GESTAPO
HAT

$27.00

#515
CIVIL WAR
HAT

$27. 00

#513
ACE SKULL
CAP

$30, 00

4507
ROAD HAT

$26, 00

505
HIGHLAND
HAT
$26. 00

#5038
MECHANIC'S
HAT

$24, 00

These hats have been cut from the finest grade, black,
motorcycle grain leather and latigo hides. #517, #515,
#507, and # 505, feature a motorcycle creast with your
choice of motorcycle names, Harley-Davidson, Honda,
Sportster, Kawasaki, Yamaha, Suzuki, or Triumph,
4513 features sheep skin car warmers and three snap
straps for holding on goggles, 4503 features a motor-
cycle mechanic's creast,

Available siz
LG. (7 1/4-T 3

M. (634
), and X-LG. {T l F

Send your order to:
Sunday Lid Box 111, River Forest, Hlinois, 60305

“As always Sunday leather goods are guaranteed to
meet your absolute satisfaction, or your money back'

312.37 "
’\;:g\x owner 312-378-0545,

—--=-Dealer Inquiries Invited---

“Im my mind," replied Thaegor.

*Yeah?” Clanker said, puzzled.
“Well, I need some answers. When |
stuck my hand out ta touch that dude,
I was sorta pulled inta his body.”

“Yes.” Tag smiled. “Quite under-
standable. When a spirit is weak, it
welcomes possession by another. If
you were to attempt possessing
another, stronger person, it would
feel like pushing into a rubber man—
there would be resistance.”

“Yeah? What happens if [ can’t get
inta one?” Clanker asked.

“Do not worry. The Master has
great wisdom in these things. This is
why you were offered only guards to
possess. The chance of your finding a
stronger spirit amongst law officers
is very slight.”

“How slight?” challenged Clanker.
He wasn’t entirely convinced by this
soul-dealing demon.

“Slight enough.” Thaegor’s
anger was obvious in his voice. “Do
not question knowledge you cannot
comprehend. It is not in your
best interest.”

“Well then, how 'bout helpin’ me
find a better way ta get back in the
mornin'? Ain't that in your better in-
terest?” Clanker asked.

“That is your responsibility, not
mine. The deal has been struck.”

Clanker’s face felt hot. This dude
could be a real smartass. Well, fuck
it, he decided. I'm just tired enough
to get my ass inna sling. He figured
he better take a nap and clear his
mind before making further moves.

In his dream he was on his sled
again—he usually was, in his
dreams—jamming with no end to the
freedom or the road. The road ends
only when you get where you're going
and Clanker was going with the wind.
He knew who his choice would be
next time. Probably all the time. He
also knew that a couple of the guards
rode Harleys, but he wasn't sure
which ones.

Hours later, when he woke from
his dreams, he asked Tag about the

Easyriders

Wy Cﬂaka

“Fill out these papers and the
doctor will be right with you."
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BIKER JEWELRY

For fhe frue Harley rider

Each pin only $2.50 or all 3 for
$6.50. indicate number or set

C0CO

P0.Box 451, Calabasas, (A 91302

NOW! |

EASYRIDERS T-SHIRTS
FOR YOUR RUG RATS.

Yeah, even your rug rals can now wear
them with pride. Finest quality 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, postpaid 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. Cw Fes aca 6% Sakes Tax




Please enclose $7.50 for each

shirt ordered. Be sure to state
size. Send to Coco, P.O. Box 451,
Calabasas, Calif. 91302

Here ya are, at
last — light
switches that"il

really turn ya on.

“MUTHA""

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.

“.'KER"

Lite Switches
P.O. Box 711,
Burbank, Calif. 91503

Alow fowr weeks for par-
sonal checks o clear be-
fore we ship,

California residents add
“ -

|
|
|
|
|
|
|

bike riders. “The \()unp,grgcntlcmun
working in the chow hall,” Thaegor
replied. “And the older sergeant
working in block four—the one with
Uu ample build.”

“The fish with double vision®

“One and the same,” Tag con-

firmed. Then he added, “He passes

5

just in front of this building on his

way out.”

Clanker's suspicion rose at
Thaecgor’s knowing so much about all
this. He kept in mind Tag’s sugges-
tion, but he made his own plan. “I'm
gonna take a shower,” he lied. He
waved a towel through the bars, and
after a few moments the door rum-
bled open. Clanker grabbed his soap
and headed down front to see the
librarian. Dregs was shaving when
Clanker got to the cell.

“Hey, Dregs, who rides the Harley
parked out front?”

The weasel-eyved bookworm
looked at him. “How do you know
what's parked out front, Clanker?
You ain't scen outside these walls in
three vears.™ He laughed.

“There’s an Electra-Glide out
front, smartass,” Clanker returned.
“Bout thirty feet out, alittle to the
left of the gate.™

Dregs'’s jaw dropped for an instant
and he cut himself. “Sonofabitch!
How'd you know that? I ain’t told a
soul-—no one.” Clanker’s face was
still asking the question. “It belongs
La the fat sarge over’n four. But the
fish inna chow hall with windows on
his cyes'sgotashovel. Ridged—bout
fiftcen over.” Dregs's voice was trail-
ing off. “Pearl black.” His eyes got a
far away look.

Clanker was resolved. He ran
through the shower and back to his
cell. Sctting the alarm for a quarter
to cight, he dropped to his bunk and
fell asleep.

It was like belore. Clanker knew
anvone with a shovel like that one
wourld have a stronger spirit than the
lirst guard and he was ready for the
added resistance. Two kicks later
thcy were in the wind.

Clanker took over control right off,
pushing the superb bike to speeds
tuuch higher than the guard dared.
Ihe cool airand an occasional bug bit
into his face. Christ, it felt good to be
home. He laughed into the wind.
Clanker was grinning widely, the
wind snatching away the poor
guoad’s breath.

Nearing town, he slowed. Nosense
boing double busted, he thought. He
o ped to fill the tanks—the guard
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SUPER PLATING-BRILLIANT COLORS

Fine Siker Jeu

06 960

A
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“Fne Biker
Absolutely The Finest! Momv Back Guarantes

If You Don't Agree
06-760 9 Spikes $10

06750 § Spkes $5

06780 |9§ohn s
OR,
STUD
YOUR
OWN...
ORDER
STUDS
ONLY

. 50¢ ea.
06-049

{Actual Size)
CHROME

PLATED!
Oniginal Hanley Style
Absolutely The Finest!

Buy With Confidence! Guaranteed!
11.206 Plawn 'IZIOP‘OM(D‘I

umu a
‘

06-790 27 Spikes St

05770 26 Spkes $20

o 312

11 205 Marfey (8001
ISty 5. M, L ov KL 11 200 Hartey (814)

BRILLIANT PRISMA CHROME
DECALS

————— S
2 vu Van 99¢ 2 790 Truce O .
12705 905 12 T B 12 79) Cw 12792 W9¢

0 g 0
Crpion Price | Price
Ouen. (Size, Color, Ete.) Each | Total

Catalog (Refundable) | 1.00

DEPT779-R '

2607 Hennopin  Post, 95
Mots., Mn. 55408 Ty

Adolf’s



Solid Sterling Silver

Devil Hat
Hingg S0

Horned Cockoge 4,
Shadl Ring S20 Ring $40

h

Dusath Chied Risg Chaist Ring S0 1 bt s

20 i! Ring $40
Freedom Earring Panther Ring S0

Bat Earving

(Stud| 59

Stud) $12
i\ a

747 Earting
|Stwd or Damglie| $12

Satve Earring
(Seud) S8

S e
| ™| ¢
Send Money Order or Cashier's Check.
(Coflf. Residents add 6% Tax.,)

Add $3.00 for Postage and Handling in the US.A.
/ / Postage is $5.00 in Canada
7.00 — Australia
A4 7.00 —W. Europe
J}l&’,& Everything is sent Air Mail,
/ 1st Class, Insured. Custom, Club and
Wholesale Inquires Welcome.

A

Maltese Crons Karrings
500d or Dasgle| $12

PO, Hox 146 Hermosa Beach, Ca. 90253 374-BR09

I

Right out of the 1920, ..

STATE OF GEORGIA
PRISONER CHAIN
GANG TAGS

Ar:b

Solid Brass

Really rightcous—yer ol lady can
wear one on a chain—ya can pin
one to yer cutoff—the look is
unique! While supplies last, 83.00
cash post paid.

had just got paid. Clanker’s mind
filled with a million possibilitics as
he flew past the guard’s house. e
rode on through the small town, un-
willing to end the experience ofbeing
back on a bike. The vibrations and
rumbling of the big scooter soothed
his mind as it hadn’t been for ages—
since before his arrest.

I musta been crazy to sit in prison
all this time, he thought. I was born
to sit here—not in some fuckin’ cage.
He sighed to the stars, Jamming
down the highway like a madman, he
was at peace: for the first time in
three years. I was made to ride, he
shouted to the passing fence posts—
riding's the only way I live. He throt-
tled down and felt the calming of the
beast between his legs. Turning into
an old, steeply climbing road, he
pushed the bike up into the stars he’d
gazed at his whole life. His mind
meshed with the roar of the sled and
he was at peace.

Through the immense joy of having
the machine under him, he thought
of the freedom all men need—
freedom from the cringing life of
people like the guards and all nine-
to-fivers. Freedom from the society
that weak men have brought into ex-
istence. Freedom to ride. And he was
thinking about the four hundred dol-
lars he was sitting on in the guard’s
pocket. The gas it could buy, the
doors it could open. Farms
flashed by.

On a lonely, winding road, high in
the hills with nothing but the blasts
from the Harley's exhausts in his
cars, nothing but the jov of the night
in his mind, he made his decision,

He turned and headed to the
guard’s house as fast as he could go.
The harder he pushed her, the casier
the big bike hummed and the lighter
she felt. This was the way.

He shut down the bike as the
guard’s house came into sight. In
less than two minutes, he grabbed a
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Another Issue
Has Bitten the Dust

Now in additson to issues number 1, 2, 3,4, 3, 6,
7,8,9 10,11, 12, 13, 14, 13, 16, 17, 18, 19, 21,
22,25, 26,27,28,29, 30, 31, 32, 34, 35, 36, 39,
42, 53,55, 61, 65 and issue 69 is no longer
available. If you don't wane to miss out on the
remaining issues thar are srill available, you'd
better get your ass in gear. Some dudes are
already offering their left nut for the leg-wertin'

early issues.

Send $1.50 for each copy
(we pay postage)

ISSUES
Box 711

Ratiey Ferguson Custom Cycle Parts
has the vertical mag adaptér/cam cover
to fit your new style 74 engine.

The unit uses a sportster mag. It is
fully rollerized, street tested and guaran-
teed. It allows over 180° of adjustment,

Easy installaton and removal, works
with any carburetor.

e

A
|
f
! 7 l
Price: cam cover only $165.00
mag and cam cover £31000 |
chrome add S 20.00
$30.00 down balance C.0.D.

For info. write to or call:
4 Ratley Ferguson Custom Cycle Parts )

RR-1 Piedmont, Ohio 43983
Area Code 614, 968-6067
Dealers may inquire =<



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

Box 361, Seal Beach,
California 90740

Products
o)

TUBE <
TOPS! J -

These stretch-to-fit
tubes will put a bulge in
your britches. What you'll
get is no-nonsense fash-
ion designed 1o’ make
your lady that much ]
more of a bitchin' fox,

And since they fit

most any top end in L 4
sight there's no
hassle with size

We've even
gone 1o the trou-
ble of screening
the Easy-
riders logo on
this baby to
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
won't regret it.
Send your order today to:

Easyriders Tubes Box 711
Burbank, California 91503

¢

pack, sleeping bag, and a few
clothes. Tying the gear to the bitch
bar, he kicked the sled back into life.
The guard’s neighbors awoke and
turned on their lights as he blasted
into the night, Stupid people, he
thought, no life of their own, always
feeding off someone else’s. Ain't
got guts to soar by themselves.
Never free.

He jammed past the little road and
the Interstate sign, which said
twelve miles. The wind whined, pul-
ling back his hair. He didn’t know
whether his plan would work, but if
there was justice on this earth, it
would call for him to ride. Or die with
two cylinders exploding under his

ass. He was turning into the highway

before he knew it. Throttling faster
as he passed under the I-10 West
sign, he knew he'd either ride or die
trving. He was happy.

™ * *

The two guards were finishing
their last hand of poker for the night
when the alarm sounded, “Jesus
Christ,” shouted the yvoungest one.
“Somcone’s trving to escape!” They
rose together and dashed for the up-
stairs guard station. They'd be able
tosce the whole side of the cell block
from there. As they climbed the
stairs, they heard the commotion
and the crackling of the expanding
concrete. They felt the heat.

Loud, b(x)mm;., laughter sounded
from the second floor tier. Entering
the second floor security box, the
guards could see the flames shooting
twelve feet out of the end cell. Noone
could get within twice that distance
from the burning.

“Oh my god!” cried one guard.
“Isn’t that where the new inmate
moved in? The one with the eves that
looked like Apache tears? Tagore, or
something like that?” [
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i ATHEIST 5407

“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

95 Knite NOT Incluged
Onl rget
Yy ppd. Cash. M O or Cert
check. Add 8¢ if cash

P.O. Box 451, Calabasas, Calif, 91302
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Who Sez Yo
Can’t Smok
at 60m.p. h

MAIL ORDER
I BIKER PIPE
$5.50 + 50¢ postage &

Address S

[JCHAIN SMOKER
$5.50 + 50¢ postage &

£ handli
send to: Mackenzie C. ompany Box 29, Calabasas, CA 91302 Calif. residents add 6% s

Name

oty State_________ Zip
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GIGANTIC
DAXE
NANN M-9 “Hollyweed"

POSTERS! ™

Some are 2' x 3’
and others are
12" x 2'/2"!

The best of the
Dave Mann
paintings in

beautiful color

on heavy
art stock!

All posters shipped in
wrinkle-free heavy mailing fube

$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

M-13 “Won't Start"
Enclosedis$_______ forthe
posters indicated below.

@ $3.00 each. Four for $9.95
(Plus 50¢ postage and mailing tube
on orders under $6.00)

CIMACIM2IMSE [ IME T M7
MBI MS T M0 I M1 T M-12 [ M-13

Name

Addrote M-12 “Country Style"

o M-8
State Zip “Comin' at Ya"

M-11 “Easyriders Foreve

California residents add 6%, sales tax




AT THE WALL

—Continued from page 13

His gas tank exploded, and he and several
in the crowd were killed. Similar scenes
were repeated elsewhere, Such incidents,
combined with the pressure applied by
municipal governments, began fo squeeze
the local dromes out of existence, and by
late 1913 the sport had begun to wane. War
in Europe and the construction of safer
one- and two-mile tracks began to sound
the death knell of the drome era.

By early 1917, the Omaha drome had
also closed down, so Raymond Deane
loaded his bike onto a train and traveled
south to Houston to race on the last of the
pine saucers in hopes of fulfilling his elusive
dream that he might one day meet and de-
feat the relentless Chevanaute. Two weeks
later Deane sat in a darkened booth ina
deteriorating bar that stood practically in
the shadow of the Houston drome. He was
surrounded by three lissome and beautiful,
though somewhat overpainted, female ad-
mirers. They sat with mouths agape and
eyes widened as the young man described
to them the story of his encounter with
Walker Chevanaute, a man they had never
heard of before, but whose invincibility,
as reloted by Deane, was legendary
and awesome.

"We were in the last lap of a ten-lap main
event," Deane was telling his audience.
"Chevanaute and | were wheel to wheel.
Ovur handlebars were so close we were al-
most rubbing knuckles, and as we made the
final run for the finish line, | glanced over
and stared into his face . . . and that's when |
knew | was going to beat him. No one's
done it in the last four years. He's unbeat-
able, but | saw the defeat in his eyes. He
knew | was better, and | watched his face
slowly fall behind me os | pulled away and
took the checkered flag.”

The women drew in their breath with ex-
citement, obviously impressed by the tale.

“Afterwards,” Deane continued, “while |
was finkering with my bike in the infield,
Chevanaute walked over to me and offered
me his hand. And then he did something that
I'll never forget, He handed me his helmet,
the black and yellow striped one that's his
trademark, and he told me it was mine.”

“And what did you do with that helmet2”
a voice interrupted from the bor.

Deane stopped and looked up at the tall,
smiling man who had spoken, Raymond
hodn't reclized he'd attracted other listen-
ers to his tale.

"I refused it,” he answered. “That helmet
belongs to Chevanaute.”

The man at the bar winked at his compan-
ion, a stocky man who was taking in the
scene with apparent indifference, “An in-
teresting story, kid. I've raced Chevanaute
myself, and I'm not ashamed to admit he’s
beaten me. He's beaten everyone, kid, and
if you'd ever really raced him, you'd know
that. If some upstart punk like you had ever
taken him on the boards | think we'd have
heard about it. We'd have laughed Walker
out of the business,"

“IV'strue.” Deane protested. "'l beat him.”

“Bull,” came the answer. “No one's tak-
en him for years. And if you think you're

JUST IN TIME
SEVEN FOOT OF STEEL FOR YOUR IRON HORSE

MIDWEST MOTORCYCLE

SUPPLY INC.
IS HAVING A

oN MR m75 SECURITY CABLE LOCKS

Constructed from 5/8 inch diameter
high carbon steel cable, with a tough
vinyl outer coating for a total cable
diameter of 3/ 4 inches. Supplied in a
full 7 foot length. features a 1% inch
diameter Locking component with a
fully concealed joint, 7-tumbler. tubu-
lar key lock

THIS IS A $39.95 VALUE

9
o 29%

Part No.
10213 PLUS $3.00 Shipping & Handling Charge

7.'.?‘\' .
%50 = Midwest

>
@ Py NTMETCLE SuPP
i RSTRRNTONS. NG

MOTORCYCLE PARTE ANDO ACCESBSORIES

2222 SO. JEFFERSON AVE.
ST.LOUIS. MO, 63104

tout rree 1-800-325-3914  “&500% 314-772-0600

PLUS FREE CATALOG
WITH EACH ORDER

Please send Money Order or
use Master Charge or Visa

Qualliy l@ilfeCases

HAND DYED TO A RICH FINISH!

K1 HD Uplift Wings

K2 Fide to live, live 1o ride
K4 HD Shiald

K5 BMw

— KB HD Eagle

K7 HD #1 with Uplift Wings
w— K Honda Gold Wing

K8 Monda Uplift Wings
K10 HD 75th Annivarsary
— K11 Kawasakl Eagle

K12 Plain

K3 Explorer Knife 5"

K13 Ll Hoss 3° closed
K14 Small plain

|

Lg. knita 5" closed with 440
stanless stesl blades. Ebany
waoed handles with brass
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Harley Davidson Mirrors
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Greensboro, N. C.27403
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the one, kid, forget it and go back to your
tricycle. There's one more big race at the
drome this weekend before it shuls down
for good, and | don't think you're going to
be old enough by then. Drome racing is
dead, kid, and so's your line,”

Deane sat silent, his lips pursued tightly
together, and back of his neck red hot with
embarrassment. His lady friends suddenly
acted as if he'd developed leprosy, and
they backed out of the booth with looks of
disgust in their faces.

“Come on, ladies""—Deane’s tormentor
laughed—"if you want to hear stories, |'ve
got o hundred better than anything you'll
hear from this little kid. He's foo young for
you, anyway.” He pulled one of the women
to him, and the other two droped
themselves onfo his body as he led them out
of the tavern,

The man's drinking companion still re-
mained ot the bar, and he picked up his
beer and approached Raymond Deane’s
booth. “So you beat Chevanaute, huh2"
He grinned.

Deane eyed him dejectedly. “Well, |
would have if I'd ever had the chance to
race him. I've taken him on a hundred times
in my head and never lost.”

“Maybe you could beat him ot that,” the
man told him.

“Look, | don't need you to make any more
fun of me,” Raymond growled.

“Who's making fun?”’ came the answer.
Deane eyed him quizzically, “You're
Raymond Deane, aren’t you?"

Raymond's eyes widened. “How in the
hell did you know that2"

“I've seen you ride.”

“You have?” Raymond blurted
in surprise.

“I'll tell you one thing, though. If you ever
rode knuckle-to-knuckle with Chevanaute,
he'd have knocked you on your butt. You're
too good to leave up on two wheels.”

"Who are you, anyway?" Deane wanted
to know. “How come you know me?”

“I'm Walker Chevanaute. It's my business
to know the competition.”

"You're Chevanaute?'’ Raymond
breathed in disbelief. The man nodded.
“But how do you know me?” Raymond
asked again,

"|'ve walched you race in Omaha. After
the preliminary heats, | always check out
the amateur riders, and you're one of the
best. You should have been a pro.”

“I know I should have.”

“You would have, too, kid, if the sport
had stayed strong.” Chevanaute slid into
the seat across the table from Deane.
“Perhaps even someday the two of us
would have fought it out for top rider."”

""We still will,” Deane assured him. "This
weekend. If it's the last thing | do I'm going
to race against you and beat you.”

Chevanaute smiled.”I'm locking forward
to that.” He stared off into space for a mo-
ment and then let his eyes drift back
to Deane.

“How old are you?"

“Sixteen,"”

"“Your folks know you're down here?"”

Raymond nodded. "l told them where |
was going.”

“But they hod no say about it, right2”
Chevanaute finished for him.

“That's right.”
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The first practical replacement for the
holster. “‘Pistol Balt Clip” spring-steel
clip attachment holds your gun secerely
inside waistband, Easy to install. Gea
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TODAY’S BARBARIAN

and other poems
By Geno

“It’s poetry heavy enough to get people
thinking. It's about life, the Man, prison
— and about being tough enough teo
make it in the streets. And it was put
together by a biker who has been down
the road and back.”
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At your book store or $1.50 plus 30¢ pestage from:
Vantage Press
516 W. 34th St. New York 10001
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Would Ya Believe Switchclip?

. We think this is the most bitchin’
roachclip ever — ya gotta try it! Just
press the button and snap instant
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the other end so it’ll a wags be there
when ya need it. Onl¥ $4.95 plus 5(

postage, or two for $10.00, po: :
Coco Co. Box 451, Calabasas, Ca 91302

Again the smile crossed Chevanaute’s
face. “I'm thirty-four,” he told Deane. “I've
been racing cycles ever since they started
building them when | was a schoolboy.
That's a long time. That's all | ever wanted
to do, and that's all | ever hope to do, but my
mother still thinks that one of these days I'll
give itup and get a real job and settle down.
I won't, though, and somehow | suspect you
don’t plan on givinithis up either.”

Raymond shook his head. "There's noth-
ing else | wantto do.”

The smile on Chevanaute’s lips turned
into a wry, reflective grin. “That's what |
figured. If | could, kid, Id tell you to give it
up, but know it won't do any good.” He
swung a leg out of the booth, quickly rolled
up his pants leg, and exposed his pale white
shin. It was scarred with brutal, raw, red
and purple goshes. “They say I've never lost
arace,” he muttered to Deane and then
gestured to the leg. “This leg says that's not
quite true. |'ve eaten my share of boards,
and |'ve gotten some splinters in my hide
that will probably never come out, but I've
done well,” He dropped the pants leg and
turned back to Raymond. “I'm not any-
where near being well-to-do, but | make
enough money to get my meals. It may not
be that way for you, though, kid. There's
some hard times coming.”

“I'll manage. I'll ride flat track and the
long boards. It won't be like riding the
dromes, though.”

“No, nothing will. But there's a war com-
ing on and we're going to be in it sooner or
later, no matter what Wilson says. And if
there's going to be war, there won'l be time
to play speed games, because you'll have
to fight in it, kid."”

“"Maybe, but whatever happens, I'll be
known as the man who beat Chevanaute.”

“We'll see about that.”

It was February of 1917. The American
Motordrome League was dead, the fans no
longer flocked by the thousands to watch
the daring duels on the boards, and the
Houston drome, the last of the operating
motordromes, was holding its final big
meet before it too shut down. It would be the
last time the greats and the unknowns
would meet on a drome track, the last
chance to win, the lost chance for glory in
the steeply banked temple of thrills, and the
last chance to beat Walker Chevanaute.

Many of the best motordrome racers had
dropped by the wayside, gravitating to the
flat track and the safer, long board tracks
as the sport of drome racing waned in
popularity. The war in Europe had lured
others away to be pilots and ambulance
drivers, but nevertheless, a healthy contin-
gent of 112 riders showed up in Houston to
race. And for one final time the fans too
showed up, though not nearly in the num-
bers in which they had once converged
upon the wooden track. But there were still
several thousand spectators who had come
to view the day-long event.

Early Saturday afternoon was to be spent
in eliminations as the riders, both pro and
omateur, competed side by side in the nine-
teen heats required to narrow the field
down for the racing exhibitions later in the
afternoon and early evening. Raymond
Deane, virtually unknown to anyone out-
side of Omaha, let the crowd know who he
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Some of the men around here
thought there should be a mag for those
who ride other bikes. So we invented
Iron Horse, a magazine centered on
the biker lifestyle. A motorcycle rag for
proud bikers who like to raise hell, go
fast and have joy of living in general.

Subscrption Department
Iron Horse Magazine
Box 711, Burbank, California 91502
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BLACK PANTHER KNIFE

6" of Double Edge German
Chrome Steel
comes with Metal Sheath

$27, plus $1.95,
Postage and Handling
(Certified Check or Money Order Only)
To
KC CHOPPERS
527 Halstead Ave.
Mamaroneck, NY 10543

Pay Backs
are a

BITCH !
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Please enclose $6.95 for each shirt
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was right oway. Competing in the second
heat with five other riders, he rode with a
vengeance and a blood lust that brought
the crowd to its feet.

He had found himself paired off with the
same smirking man who had tormented him
inthe lovern several days earlier, The man's
name was Carl Stahl, and Raymond dis-
covered he was a rider for the Indian
factory team, For Stahl’s part, he seemed
almost stunned to learn that the young kid
he'd thought to be nothing but @ braggart
and a hot-air artist was racing against him
with an Excelsior track bike that appeared
to be tuned and built for serious business.
Still, it did not wipe the condescending grin
from the big man's face. Deane, however,
took care of that matter as the riders in his
heat entered the first turn of the first lap.

Riding high against the wall in fourth
place behind Stahl, who was in third, Deane
accelerated and shot down the inclined
track, holding his handlebars steady as his
front tire clipped the rear tire of Stahl’s In-
dion. As Deane pulled along on the inside,
Stahl’s bike fishtailed, the high-pressure,
treadless tire unable to grip the board track
as it skewed sideways, While Stahl fought
to control his bike through the curve, he
glanced overto his left on the inside for one
brief glimpse of the man who had nudged
him, and his eyes widened in disbelief as he
saw the hard-nosed kid lift his right foot off
the pedal, reach out across the empty space
between them, and give the Indian a solid
kick in front of the rear wheel. And then
Stahl was down. His Indian slithered down
the banked track into the infield, with its
rider tumbling across the boards behind it.
Stahl rolled to a stop at the bose of the
track, where he slowly lifted himselfto a
sitting position. Cut and bleeding, his hide
filled with slivers, he curled his lip back over
his teeth and growled a curse ot Raymond
Deane as the pack of riders circled the
track in front of him, Deane in second ploce
and pressing for the lead.

The crowd, awed by Deane’s uninhibited
riding, stood and cheered and applauded
the kid as he gunned his Excelsior into the
lead, and they remained standing, urging
him on as he widened his lead on each lap
until he finally took the checkered flag,
spurred on by the deafening roar of ap-
proval that erupted from their throats.

In the infield, Walker Chevanaute
watched how easily Deane had handled an
experienced rider like Carl Stahl, and
though he appeared outwardly calm, his
stomach felt uneasy and hollow as he
watched the kid circle the track. The crowd
was cheering Deane, but they were woiting
for Chevanaute to race. He was the man
they had come to see, and yet, as he
watched the young kid from Omahao take
the checkered flag, Walker Chevanaute
knew he was watching the heir to his
throne—and he felt sorry for the kid. If the
sport had lasted, if he'd had the time,
Deane would someday have been as big o
name as Chevanaute. It was inevitable. The
kid was hungry, giving no quarter, but fate
had brought him into the world too late, and
it had given Raymond Deane only one
chance. Walker Chevanaute knew there
would be no mercy from the kid later on in
the day, buthe was also determined that the
kid's time would never come.
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By late Saturday afternoon, when the fi-
nal five heats to eliminate the remaining
nineteen riders were scheduled fo begin,
the crowd had swelled to nearly four
thousand, and they were all waiting to see
Woalker Chevanaute emerge as the final
victor. Reymond Deane grinned self-
consciously as he rolled his Excelsior onto
the track for his heat.

The Houston drome was an open-air
track, and if the races continued until the
sun sank belowthe horizon, then competi-
tion continued in the twilight until it was too
dork to see. But Deane remembered racing
several times in Omaha when a sudden
midwestern thunderstorm had hit and
knocked out a transformer, killing the
drome lights and plunging everything into
inky darkness without warning. That left the
riders on the track virtually helpless. Able to
complete alap in less than ten seconds, they
had little choice but to continue fo ride.
Stoppm% meant taking the risk of piling up
every other rider, and in situations like that
Raymond Deane showed the stuff he was
made of, winding his throttle wide open and
expanding his lead.

The eor?y evening sky over Houston,
however, was clear, and Deane had no
trouble sprinting to victory in his heat. He
rode flat out, giving notihing to the opposing
riders, daring anyone to try hooking or
bumping him, and the crowd most certainly
would have taken notice of him and been
enchanted by his style had they not been
waiting to see Walker Chevanaute compete
in the following heat. Raymond Deane re-
ceived a healthy round of applause, and
many remembered him as the brash rider
who had brazenly kicked over Carl Stahl in
the second heat of the afterncon, but he was
an unknown and therefore deserving of
only momentary attention. Chevanaute
skated to an easy victory and electrified the
spectators in the next race.

Beneath the eerie yellow glow of the set-
ting sun, the final battle started as the stands
fell silent and the evening was ripped apart
by the open-ported roar of the five finalists
who took the green flag to start the last
race. Deane was the only amateur to make
the final event, and of the other three riders
besides Chevanaute, two of them, Larry
Chrisler and Pat Reilly, rode Indians. The
fifth rider, Jackie Madsen, was riding o
borrowed Thor because his Excelsior’s en-
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gine had blown up on the last lap of his final
elimination heat, forcing him to coast
across the finish line for the victory.

Chevanaute immediately roared into the
lead, and the air was filled with the fumes of
burning oil as the five bikes coughed ablue
fog from their exhausts. Madsen’s ill
fortune continued to dog him, and before
he could complete his first lap, the frame of
the Thor, fatigued and weakened by the
terrific centri?ugcl forces exerted on it by
the saucer-shaped track, literally tore apart
halfway through the south turn, flipping end
over end and tossing Madsen down the
banked trock.

Moments later, on the third lap, while first
aid was being given to Madsen in the in-
field, Raymond Deane broke a board on
the track’s racing surface. It kicked up,
caiching the tire of Chrisler, who was slip-
streaming behind Deane. Chrisler's Indion
went down, slithering on its side with
Chrisler still clinging to it, his leg trapped
underneath. The accident happened just in
front of Pat Reilly, who had no time to avoid
piling his bike into Chrisler’s, and the fwo
men and their bikes tangled and crashed in
a rolling pile of flesh and steel that skated
down the embankment into the infield. By
the time they had ground to a halt, Deane
and Chevanaute, alone on the track, come
by on the next lap, giving the broken board
a wide berth,

Raymond’s eyes were burning. The large
quantities of oil blown out of the open-
ported machines made it impossible to
wear goggles because they fogged over
with an oil film and became useless. With so
much oil accumulating on the track’s
surface, the pine boards were left rough
and unplaned for traction—but that meant
riders who went down very often had 1o
pick sizable splinters out of their bodies,
sometimes as large as an inch thick and
fourteen or more inches in length. When the
dromes had been used regularly, the oily
racing surface was washed down every five
or six weeks with a water and lye solution to
restore traction. In Houston, that had been
done just before this final day of racing,
and into his third race of the day Roymond's
eyes were filled with tears from the irritating
lye. But at 100 miles per hour the wind
caused the tears to flow freely back over his
ears and kept his eyes washed out. His only
consolation was that Walker Chevanaute's
eyes were burning too.

Chevanaute had leaped into the lead ot
the flag, but Deane had dogged his tracks,
riding only a half dozen feet behind him.
With the other three riders out of the race,
Deane began to make his move.
Chevanaute would not let him through on
the inside, but the yellow Excelsior was fully
capable of mustering the extra speed re-
quired to go around on the outside,
Raymond cracked his throttle wider, leaned
out over the downswept handlebars, and
began to ride up the bank and to creep
olongside Chevanaute.

Time seemed fo stand still as he drew
abreast of Chevanaute on the outside, They
were separated by inches, their bikes
cocked over ata crazily severe angle to the
infield as they hugged the inner surface of
the steeply banked bowl. Deane felt the
brutal power of centrifugal force that had
torn apart Jackie Madsen's Thor, It fought

—Continued on page 118
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PLATING SERVICE, INC.

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

Moving?

If you are, then you must let us
know at least six weeks before
changing your address. Important:
Attach current address label and fill
in your name and new address.
Your filling out a change of 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 in advance
of your move.,

OUTRAGEOUS
T-SHIRTS!

PLUS WW2 NAZ| &S5
insignia badges, flags,
daggers, helmets elc
catalog $1 (refundable)

KRUPPER BOX 177ER
SYRACUSE NY 13208

Leather Products For Bikers Personalized
With Your Name, Club Name, Brand of
Bike, or Just About Anything You Want
Send $1.00 For Catalog (Refundable With
$10.00 Order) To: Looking Glass

1982 Winegar Rd. Morrice, Mich. 48857
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Nasty Feetf by Casyriders

Made exclusively for us by Chippewa (the finest engineer boot manufacturer)

Nasty Feet galore! Just think . . . you can now step out in a different Be a hero and treat yourself to the best from the best. Our new 16"
pair of our Feet every day of the week but Sunday. Forget Sunday, lace-up will blow away anything you've seen til now. Put these
becausa if you're like us after Saturday night you won‘t find enough beside our famous 17" and 11" engineers and now you're cookin!
of anything to make it anywhere. Don't settle for crap . . . buy all leather from folks who know leather.

And don’t miss your chance . . . sooner than later all feet get Nasty!

et e e DL LD LD LT

Send your order today to:
Nasty Feet, Box 711, Burbank, California 91503

Style In Stock Sizes Special Order Sizes— Allow 8 Weeks
See 8% 9 9% 10 10% 1 All Other Sizes 6-14
Photos D Width Only B,C,D, E, EE Widths
A $69.95 $ 8195
B $69.95 $ 81.95
c $79.95 $ 9195
D $79.95 $ 9195
E $89.95 $10195
F $89.95 $101.95
Style Size Width Easyriders Logo Yes [] No [J
{Lace-up logo on side of boot)

Add $2 50 per pair for postage & handling — inside U.S, only
Add $6.00 per pair — APO/FPO, Canada, Alaska, Hawaii

International orders accepted — inquire for shipping costs
Name

Address

City State Zip

Allow 4 weeks for personal checks to clear. California residents add 6%.
Dealer inquiries invited on your letterhead
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Clean up your 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.




Sizes S-M-L-XL

Sizes Petite — Average

A-Blue
A-Brown

A-Black

If you haven't got one of these T-shirts on a black T-shirt.) Each sells for $5.95,

or Tit-tops, you're just not with it. Pick postpaid in U.S. only. Mix colors and

your own design and color. (But use designs to suit yourself—any design on
either shirt in any of the colors offered.

T - A W W A S e G S e -

i
1 — s e e 2 e -~

I | ousntity | Design ‘ Sae | TYP® | Color | 5595 esch | Send your orger ey to

2 s  Eot ¥ 1 T-SHIRTS, BOX 711,

£ ae g [ + ‘ | | | BURBANK, CALIFORNIA 91503

. ‘ T Make all checks and money orders

: S T 7| out to Easyriders

1 B! S f

: | M aloo ol 2 1 NAME it s P O L o W R —
b M | - ADORERE —_—r Lo oo T
i Sub Total | ey — - — e
: Plus tax | L e e ] Y ——
: e {Colicvnia residents a0d %) | We pay all pastage and handiing on afl Iops. (in U.S. only)

: Total Note: Parsonal chacks take 4-8 waeks 1o Cear

B o, , az S|



HARLEY-DAVIDSON
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H-DO Sanner Marlble p/agaa
Give the cl’ 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 lor a cage
[t's a big 40" by 30" and trimmed
with white nylon fringe for class
The big, durable banner sel

It's too for out to' describe. This [ine
product is something you have to hold
and gaze at to appreciate the detail
and the workmanship that goes inte it.
The simulated marble is almost a
hali-inch thick and is carefully engraved
I5 for with every detail in the HD emblem
The price lor this everlasting
marble image is $26.95.
Because of its substantial weight,
you'll be asked to pay postage C.OD
The beautiful plaques are a solid 12
by 14 inches.

only $11.85 plus $1.50 postage and
handling

/”mey é/ip

A sterling silver skull
fastened securely on a
strong, polished nickel clip &C‘ kn"ée
It'll hold your bills securely
for only $9. plus $.50
postage and handling. 1f
you're into swastikas, we
can have the skull replaced
with a sterling
swastika

Famous for holding an odge

Model 2402, Akonua. a classic blade. Brass
juard, Buckarta handle and the lamous 5-inch
Buck Knife blade. $54.95 plus 2.50 postage
silver and handling, includes beautiful leather
sheath and case

.g’ttmy .s,i/wt pfnyﬁ

We've re-introduced the best Harley
ring we've come 5 and strength-
ened our skull ring with additional
silver. Either silver ring goes for $19.75
and will last as long as you want to
punch walls with it—or forever

Be sure to stale your size

California revidents add 69 for The Man
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Here's an item that can’t be explained.

—Continued from page'114

to pull his hands from the lowswept han-
dlebars and clutched ot his body and the
machine he rede. He glanced over through
walery eyes and saw Chevanaute pulling
closer to him, wringing more speed from
the Indian.

Deane had been worned thot it was
dangerous to ride knuckle-to-knuckle with
Chevanoute, but s they raced side-by-side
around the drome track, Deane had no
choice if he hoped to toke the lead, Only o
half-dozen lops remained, hardly a full
minute of racing time, and neither rider
seemed able to gain the advantage. And
then Raymond Deane reclized that Walker
Chevanaute was pulling closer to him for a
specific purpose. He was climbing higher
on the track, pushing Deane into a squeeze,
forcing him into the wall at the top of the
track unless the kid braked and backed off,
gz]iving Chevanaute just enough lead 1o win
the race,

Chevanaute knew the tricks, but
Raymond Deane was not as green as he
appeared. As the two men rode high on the
track, the wall but o few inches away from
Deane’s right knee, Raymond was forced fo
ease up on the throttle, but as he did, he saw
Chevanaute’s foot lift off the pedal. Deane
knew the man would try to kick his front fork
as he backed off, sending him out of control
and out of the race, but Raymond had a
strategy of his own. He fully released his
throttle, suddenly decelerating his bike and
causing it to drop behind the Indian much
more quickly than Chevanaute had plan-
ned, and when Chevanaute found his leg
kicking at a bike that was suddenly no
longer where he had expected it to be, he
struggled to rebalance himself. But Deane,
while decelerating, had also cut down the
bank in the same motion, bumping
Chevanaute's rear wheel, and instantly the
champ was sitting in mid-air as his Indian
went down and skated across the pine
boards. Chevanaute landed on both feet,
but at the speed he'd been traveling he
found himself somersaulting head over
heels to the botiom of the track.

He came to a halt ot the edge of the in-
field and lay there for a second on his back,
the wind knocked out of him. Leather gloves
ond ponts and a heavy denim jersey had
stopped all but o few of the vicious
splinters. He was bruised ond cut, but not
seriously injured, and the moment that he
realized what had happened, he leaped to
his feet and ran to where his bike lay—but
he knew it was too late. There had been
only three laps remaining, thirty seconds of
racing time at the most, and he looked to the
finish line to see if the kid had taken the
checkered flag. But he saw that the flag
man was not out on the track.




He saw faces in the crowd, bewildered
and tense, and though his ears were still
ringing, he could hear the roar of the lone
remaining engine, and then he realized
why, except for the Excelsior’s rumble, the
drome was bothed in silence. He wheeled
and saw Raymond Deane ot the base of the
track, astride his bike, revving the engine.
The kid hod stopped and was waiting for
him to continue the race.

Surprised, Chevanaute reacted instantly.
He climbed aboard the Indian, pedaled it
until the engine coughed fo life, and nosed
the bike onto the track. Then he accelerated
up the slope, as did Deane, and the two men
resumed their duel. It was no contest—the
Indian had o bent fork and a badly dented
rim. It was thoroughly hobbled, able fo at-
tain a speed of little more than forty miles
hour before it began to shake so violently
that Chevanaute feared it would fly apart.
Deane at first lagged back, but then realiz-
ing that it would only embarrass
Chevanaute to hold down his speed, he
cranked the yellow X" wide open and
sprinted for the finish line.

He never made it.

His stop and the wait for Chevanaute had
burned up the precious extra fuel the little
175-pound bike dared to carry, and with
the finish line only half a lop away, his en-
gine began to sputter and miss, and then it
died with a final explosive cough. He
coasted as far as he could, but with the
finish line still over fifty yards away, he was
forced to get off and push his bike toward

the checkered flag. And as he did, the
spectators began fo rise to their feet, their
voices broke into cheers, and they beganto
stomp their feet and clap their hands wildly.
Raymond Deane looked over his shoulder
and realized the ovation was not for him but
for Walker Chevanaute, who was gamely
urging his crippled, wheezing Indian
around the banked track. He passed
Deane. Raymond ran hard for the finish
line, pushing the bike along the steeply
banked oval, but Chevanaute, still a lap
behind, was heartened and began to ig-
nore the dangerous condition of his Indian
as he pushed its speed to sixty and then
seventy miles per hour, where it began to
shake so badly that it threatened Io?ling his
body from the saddle.

Out of breath, his legs aching, Raymond
Deane pressed for the finish line only yords
away, but the roar of Walker Chevanaute’s
Indian flooded his ears and the crowd went
berserk, heaving their hats into the air and
onto the frack as Chevanaute flashed
across the finish line and took the
checkered flag only two feet in front of the
kid from Omoio‘

Deane pushed his Excelsior into the in-
field as the entire motordrome was en-
veloped in pandemonium, and the din be-
came deafening as a thousand throats
cried out the name of Walker Chevanaute.
Raymond let his bike fall to the ground and
then he bent over, hands on his thighs,
gosping for breath, He did not notice the

ody beside him until he heard the voice.

“A year from now all anyone will re-
member is that | won the last big drome
race,” Chevanaute said. “They won't re-
member you. They won't remember that |
should have lost it, or that you had a sense
of dignity and sportsmanlike pride. They’ll
just remember that | won."

"Maybe | was just like all those people in
the crowd,” Raymond said as he choked
for breath, “Maybe | wanted to see
you win, too.”

"Maybe. If this hadn't been the last race,
though, you never would have stopped.”

“Probably not. But if it hadn’t been the
last race, my winning it would have meant
something. But this race, if I'd won, would
have spoi?ed itfor those who came to watch
you. My name means nothing to them—
yours does,”

Chevanaute sighed. ”| know the way you
tell the story, you refused the helmet, but I'm
kind of hoping you'll change that part.”

Raymond looked up and saw that Walker
Chevanaute was holding his bumblee
striped helmet out to him. Wordlessly,
Deane took it and held it reverently in his
own hands.

| want to see that helmet in front of me on
the flat tracks and the long board tracks. Il
give me something to chase.”

Raymond Deane smiled. “Don‘t worry.
You'll be chasing this helmet for the rest of
your life.”

Chevanaute’s lips broke into @ forlorn
little grin. “I know,"" he said, patting
Raymond on the shoulder., “I know." ™

I’ve got something
for you...

s man-sized too! It's this
' beer mug. The design is an
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,

plus a lousy buck for postage

king. 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 83.00 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. :

Calif. residants add 6% sales tax



Facing you are the all new, revolutionary Jammer wheels and hubs. There’s no need to tell you that there are
lots and lots of wheels around. Rather than stack the deck higher with more of the same type, we've come
up with this realistic new idea — three different wheel patterns in four different sizes that are interchangeable
and will bolt up to any of our hubs, front or rear. That’s because the center design of all our wheels is the same

.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.

.

.

All wheel sizes and patterns are interchangeable and will bolt up to any hub, front or rear
Precision two piece steel stamping * Rolled safety bead

Rotationally welded under inert gas shield to assure minimum run-out and maximum strength
Lighter in weight than most welded steel wheels * No more spoke trueing hasshes

Easily balanced with tape-on weights

Wheels are triple plated with Jammer's own high quality plating process

Easy toclean * Easily installed in minutes * Simple instructions included

Bolt-up hubs for most popular makes to your stock axles and spacers (special bearings

and bolts provided where needed) ‘

Universal blank also available for other makes and custom brake set-ups (machining required)
All hubs are made of wrcraft quality aluminum

All hubs are precision machined and polished to a high luster finish

COMPLETE WHEEL WITH HUB Part # Description
$179.00 16” Wide Blaster

*MOST MAKES 19” Medium Blaster

BLASTER™

19” Narrow Blaster
21" Narrow Blaster

Description
16" Wide Sundial
19” Medium Sundial
19” Narrow Sundial
21” Narrow Sundial

Description
16” Wide Midniter
19” Medium Midniter
19” Narrow Midniter......
21" Narrow Midniter

Stocking
» Authorized Jammer
Dealers For Your Area
See Page 126




— b Kits For Jammer Wheels—

All Jammer hub kits are designed to be used only with Jammer wheels when using

your “stock™ brake equipment. They are made of aircraft quality aluminum and are pre-
cision machined to a high luster finish. ‘
Each hub kit comes complete with instructions for assembly, an exploded diagram of all
components and tips on balancing a wheel.
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A. Harley 1941-1966 F1. D. Harley 1974-1977 FX & Sportster H. Universal Blank Hub
2101 . Fits Front or Rear 89.50 2104 Fits Front Only 89.50  For other makes and custom brake
B. Harley 1967-1972 FL E. Harley 1978-1979 FX and Sportster set-ups (machining required).
Fits Front or Rear 2105 Fits Front Only 89.50 21052 ; ared 89.50
Harley 1971-1972 FX F. Harley 1955-1978 Sportster Honda, All 1978 & Earlier
2102 . Fits Rear Only 89.50 2106 Fits Rear Only 89.50 2108 Fits Front w/Stock
C. Harley 1973-1979 FL Harley 1979 Sportster Single Disc 89.50
Fits Front or Rear 2107 . Fits Rear Only 89.50 Honda 750 F
Harley 1973-1979 FX G. Spool Hub 2109 Fits Rear & Incl, Special
2103 . .Fits Rear Only 89.50 21051 3" Wide, 9" Bearings 79.50 Sprocket 112.95

Kawasaki 1976-1979 KZ 500. 650, 750,
900, 1000

21010, Fits Front Only 89.50

Kawasaki KZ 750 & 1000

21011 . Fits Rear & Incl. Special
Sprocket 112.95

ADVERTISEMENT
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In addition a SUPER §&:
Needs no lubrication
Reduces noise

Increasés top speed

Needs no break-in

/4

Eliminates drive train vibration by 75%
Increases all around performance

Provides a quicker horsepower transfer to the rear wheel
Does not stretch due to wear

Bonneville and dragstrip proven

Sportster

74 2" Belt Drive Open Primary

Our competition unit, designed for the heavy handed. Designed
for kick start and open primary use only, looks impressive on

a stock motor too!

143058 . Open Primary, 1937-1954
143059 Open Primary, 1955-1979

74 Belt Drive Open Primary

This unit is designed with the stroker in mind. It has ample
margin of safety for big inch “killer motors™. It is an open
unit—that is, it is not intended for an enclosed primary cover.
Accessories to enhance the appearance and safety of this unit
are also shown. Specify year.

143060 Open Primary, 1937-1954
143061 .. ...Open Primary, 1955-1979
74 Belt Drive Closed Primary

This unit is designed for a closed installation. It will
comfortably fit within all 74 primary covers, aluminum or steel.
It too is amply strong to withstand the power of the big inch
stroker motor, Specify year.

235.00
235.00

195.00
195.00

143062 Closed Primary, 1937-1954 . 179.00
143063 Closed Primary, 1955-1964 . 179.00
143064 Closed Primary, 1965-1979 179.00
74 Belt Drive Electric Start

An electric start application, can be installed in either

an open or closed unit. Itis more than capable of handling

74 horsepower, including larger strokers Specify year.

143065 . . Closed Primary, Electric Start, 1965-1969 200,00
143066 . Closed Primary, Electric Start, 1970-1979 200.00

Sportster Belt Drives

These units are designed to fit easily within stock primary
covers, aluminum or steel. They are capable of delivering high
horsepower loads without fear of failure, Three models are
available, differing only in clutch pulley configuration,

depending on the model/year requirements, Electric-start units
are available. Specify year.

143067 : .1957-1968 . 179.00
143068 . 1969-1970 179.00
143069 . 1971-1976 .. 175.00
143070 1977-1979 R T . 179.00
143071 .. Electric Start, 1967-1970 205.00
143072 ..Electric Start, 1971-1976 . 205,00
143073 Electric Start, 1977-1979 205.00
Belts

The Super 8 belt weighs only nine ounces, but it will outlast
the primary chain by five times. Designed and engineered by
Uniroyal. Fiberglass cord reinforced. Specify model when

ordering.

143081 74 Belt, Closed Primary & Electric Start ... 28.90
143082 .. .74 Belt, Open Primary . . 2890
143083 .. Sportster Belt, All Models 28.90
143085 .. 74 Belt, 2" Open Primary 34,00

Stocking
Authorized Jammer

Dealers For Your Area
See Page 126




Kelt Drive Accessories

G

A. Belt Shroud

Recommended for protection on all open
primary Harley 74 belt drive units.
Heavy steel construction and show
chrome plated—2 models—early 1937-
1964—late 1965-1979.

143074 . .. 1937 to 1964 36.95
143075 1965 to 1979 .. . . 36.95
B. Aluminum Side Guard

For the added bit of safety and that
touch of class on an open primary
Harley 74 belt drive. Designed to fit all
Phase III shrouds. Polished aluminum
finish.

143077 : o 18.95

C. Clutch Dome

Add the finishing touch to your clutch
on open primary belt drives. Protects
your clutch studs & leg from moving
parts. Heavy aluminum, highly polished.
143084 . 29.00

D. Pressure Plate

A precision machined and polished
aluminum pressure plate for the 74
Harley. This pressure plate provides the
strength, accuracy, heat dissipation, and
dimensional features needed for high
performance.

143021 ... ‘ SERTY o 29.95

E. Alternator Cover

Recommended for all Harley 74 cone
motors with an open primary. Add the
finishing touches to your belt drive and
protect your alternator. Polished
aluminum finish,

143076 ... .. : . 29.00

F. 74 Engine Nut

The last word in functional beauty,
Available for the Sportster and the 74.
Massive yet graceful, the acorn engine

nut keeps the front pulley snug. Show
chrome.

143078 Harley 74 1937 to 1954 8.95
143079 Harley 74 1955 to 1969 8.95
143080 Harley Sportster All Years = 8.95
143087 Harley 74 1970 to 1979 8.95
G. Bearing Support

Longer clutch shafts (1966 and up 74
Harleys) require additional external
support. Stock inner primary covers are
fitted with a bearing to provide support,
but when the cast aluminum primaries

are removed for open drive units or

steel primaries, the support is absent.
10404 Bearing Support. .. 18.95
10405 = ... Bearing i .. 10.50
H.Competitor Clutch

Multi-plate hi-performance clutch for

all Harley 74s. Eliminates clutch slippage
and reduces lever pull.

143088 . it i
I. Sportster Primary Spacer
Recommended for all Sportsters 1957-
1969 using steel primary cover,
143086 £ N

GET ONE NOW !

195.00

25.00

¥

" Cavay
Maiieg
LY

CALL TOLL FREE
800-423-2633
INSIDE CALIFORNIA
213-843-1522

ADVERTISEMENT
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Goodyear Cires

We now have a full line of Goodyear tires to serve your street and touring needs. Backed by engineer-
ing excellence and proven road and track performance, a set of Goodyear tires will enhance the overall

ride, handling and traction of any motorcycle.

Eagle HST Rear

A B

Eagle HST Rib Front

Eagle A/T Rear

Eagle A/T Rib Front

A. Eagle HST

The ever popular low profile high speed
touring tire. These Eagles are the H-
rated, 130 mph tires that won't let you
down in touring and over-the-road use.
72071 .510x16 RWL

Tubeless 71.56
72072 510x17 RWL

Tubeless & 71.59
72073 425x18 RWL

Tubeless . 73.32
72074 475x18 RWL

Tubeless ‘ 74.67

B. Eagle HST Rib

The low profile front wheel mate rib to
the Eagle HST.

72075 325x19 RWL

Tubeless 56.66
72076 375x19 RWL
Tubeless 58.88

C. Eagle A/T
A low profile street and touring winner.
Built and designed for endurance.

72077 510x16 RWL _ . 62.26
72078 . .. .400x18 RWL 54,63
72079 AS0x 18 Sicn st s 4 11D
72080. .. .450x18 RWL 58.37

D. Eagle A/T Rib

The low profile front wheel mate rib to
the Eagle A/T.

72081 . .325x19 #3803
72082 325x19 RWL : 49.73
E. Eagle G/T 11

A low profile tire featuring a new
emergency design incorporating a special
sidewall lip to help secure the tire on the
rim in the event of sudden loss of air.

72083 510x17 63.04
72084 400x18 .. 55.08
72085 450x18 $8058.92

F. Eagle G/T Rib Il

The low profile front wheel mate rib to
the Eagle G/T II.

72086. . . .350x19 .. 46.61
G. Speed Grip

A dependable rib design tire for front
and rear wheel use. Features a double
white stripe.

72087 510x16 1. sl
H. Sport Rib

A front wheel rib tire for use on Harleys
with taper bead base rims.

72088 375x19 . 46.37

Stocking
Authorized Jammer

Dealers For Your Area
See Page 126




View-All Gas Filters
Great inline gas filters designed to
grotect yom-I motoi-cyclle's carbtlxln;etor. j
eatures replaceable elements that work 3 Tombstone Tailli
. ght
o rep At l{‘:‘;ﬂ;m;‘ rosrlchgpt iy > All metal, finely crafted and show-
e, e e chromed. Universal mounting with

or replacing of the famous Bendix :
element. Available in two sizes, mini or e = ?g:o;:&ggsnsc I Rt
e B . 29.95

maxi, with nipple ends in three sizes,
4", 5/16" and ;:f"n.i o

~.-.%" Mini Filter : Super Shut-Offs

Ut Maxi Fiter | " Sias  American made with ball valve that
36084 AS) 167 Maxi Filker 3451 Horc Avallable in 367, 14 *and 16 Stocking = ¢
36055 ....%" Maxi Filter ... .. 5. ::::)k o ane Yalve. ALl of. thess shut-offs Authorized Jammer
Replacement Elements 36041 ... W i Dealers For Your Area

..Mini Element ... . 1. B e
Mlan;i!-:le:'::t. ey b T 0 SeePage 126

For fast service order from:
CYCLE PRODUCTS Order Farm = =52
801 So. Main St., Burbank, California 91506

(Plese ship me the following merchandise under the terms printed below.)

Date

Name Address
{Please print or type)

City State Zip Phone ( )
*Please Note Shipping Instructions Below.

(Give area code number)

P
aty. Num.l?m Description ¥ Description Price

Sub Total

Y Plus tax (California residents add 6 %
Belore mailing, please read the following: *Shipping Time: Once order has been
picked up by the carrier, approximate ship-

Cancellations: There can be no cancellations - UP,

after order has been shipped. A 10 % service %‘a%ﬂw; ':‘,é" ;’ ﬁ,:;f‘;,}\;‘:;iﬁ‘p’dg’, Sa to Total

c‘nugezhwzllnbo made ﬁ" back-order cancella- 14 days: AR POST 2‘107“”. muck

o or pare 6 come i mocy, "ooke for the I {INES™1 2 weeks. Lyse 25 R0.0.0 o0kl
. Send money order or cashler's check. Personal Ship via: (Check method you desire)

checks ar:‘aska‘y. bu'l' t'heymdela¥ th'inqs be- [ Parcel Post [ Alr Parcel Post | | UPS

cause we e to wait for them 10 clear your - ; > :

bank— which means you have 1o allow three £l Air Freight [ Truck (1 Best Way MC/Bof A

woeks. number*
. 25 % deposit must accompany C.0.D. orders. Or i

ders: shippable to your town will be :
go lor'obon‘currvnc: - ; shipped U.P.S. I your order is oo large or Signed
omplete terms and policy upon request. too heavy to meet U.P.S. requirements, we
i *Credit cards accepted | g | A e ] 2
will ship via the next best way. 3y ¢ hi
Make all checks and money orders payable 0/S 5/29/79 (] GV JULY s [ [T

to Jammer Cycle Products, Inc. [ 273 ) a7 0]

Balance Due (F.O.B. California)




Stocking Authorized Jammer Dealers

ALASKA

HOUSE OF MARLEY (307) 2720423
124 C’nsm Way, Ancharage, AK
ARIZ

NllI‘S cumu M/ C ac:nsom(s (607) 624.5359

3143 East Ao W.
PHOENT o "o:usoulu (602) M4)-4782
1826 W. Mlll Phoeniz, A

ARKAN
ROAD nouse f'.\ﬂ]l Fre Rl
A1, 2 Bax 195, Dardanate, AR

CALIFORNIA
BALL'S

'S CUSTOM QUALITY CMWPERS (408) I72- 1416

250 Dala Vina, Mosterey,

CUSTOM CHOPPER PARTS l‘ns, 944.2160
7708 Far Daks Bive, Carmichanl, CA
CYCLE CRIB (209) 435 um

143 E Sweera Awe., Fres)
CYCLE SPECIALTIES (205)“624 2055

£L'S PACK (213) 5883738
7924 Seville Ave., Mustinglon Pk, CA
GALEN OLSON'S N/C PARTS (20%) 7340358
15565 Averue 236, \n ala, CA
M & M CUSTOM M/C PARTS (714) 656-8955
25783 Columbla St Hemet, CA
CUSTOM (213) 952-1612

15017 £ Ramena, Bakdwin Park, CA

CMOPPER CENTER (916) 3656333
4976 5. Pmml Re., Andersos, CA

COLORAD

COMNGER'S MI WD (303) 5426082
1905 £. 4th 5t., Pueblo, CO

D & C ENTERPRISES (303) 245-0812
725 Pifkin Ave., Graed Jinctios,

JOHN'S W0 (313) 4533137

IS E Iu‘bmy F1, Collias, CO

SAKS 5TH CHOPPERS 033) 161-7285
3180 S, Jason, Englewcod,

2 WHEELER'S N/C SH0P (mx 340564
1433 W, 33th Awe., Desver, (D
CONNECTICUT

RLTLP ENTERPRISES am; SM 0255

12 Edwards Awe., Orizwold, C

FLORIDA

CUSTOM BIKE MLV (30‘) 632.9191
2155 Laks D, Cocoa, ¥

FLORIDA CYCLE & on»u mm 332 0320
3200 Paim Beach Bivd, FL Mi

HOG HEAVEN CYCLE AWIIB (305) 2615002
7254 SW, &0th St., Nlami,

MICHAEL'S CYCLE SERVICE (904) 249-3574
3232 Sar Pablo R4, Jecksonvibe Bek, FL

SPACE COAST CUSTOM (J0S) 723-5095
2415 5o, Harsor City Bivd . Malbeumne, FL
THE HANDLEBAR SHOP (304) J32-7276
HITNE ?Slh Aee, Ocala, FL
ILLINOIS

cummun CUSTOM CYCLE (217) 3453577
12 West State 5t Charlesion, IL
CHICAGD MD (312) 475- 3115

1245 Chicaga Ave, Evasal

CYCLE MANIA, INC. (312) m 5657
T4E9 Jensen Bive., Hanawer Park, IL
NEWANEE D SALES (309) 854 BA61
623 No. Mais S, Mewanee,

PRECISION NACHINE & (mmttmm (312) 479-9097

llhf l mu R4, Nokena, IL
IND
O'O"!lt UNLIMITED (Bl 7) 4431058
15 N. Yandata, Beazil |
CYCLE EVOLUTION (31!1 EBAME
Wilgrow Shepping Center. Greenwood, IN
IME CHOPPER SPECIALTIES (219) 845.2368
2832 16%h S, Hammond, N
RIGGIN & CASM CYCLE PARTS (317) 492.3750
N. Division St, Cayuega, IN
1OWA
CYCLESPORT (319) !22 7415
319 N Pine, Davespal
LAKELAND SPORTS (th 332 sszu
m 458, Sarhorn Awe, Ohebeji

ANSAS
cunuu CYCLE PARTS (316) 342.2904
9 £ 4th Ave, Emporia, X5
KENTUCKY
PARKER ND. INC, (606) 473.9331
P.0, Bex 220, Betsy Layne, KY
LOWISIANA
LOUISIAMA IAMMER CYCLE PARTS (504) 279-0883
3517 Paris Rd., Chalmette, LA
MARYLAND

Y HOWSE (301) 743-0850

222 Shad Point Road, Salishery, MD

DeLUCA'S M/C SHOP (617) 2348938
269 Mattabaesatt 51, Femdroke, NA
MICHIGAN
FINCH CUSTOM STYLED CYCLES (313) 381.0200
4420 Jaslys Bd, Pertisc, NI
PRINDLE NARINE & mm CTR. (616) 624.2941
219 No. Main St., Lawion,
ROCKY'S CYCLE SUPPLY (313) 742.5420
4014 5. Saginaw St, Burtos (Flist), MI
THE CHOP SHOP 190&) 4155NS
331 Iron S, Negaunes, M|

ADVERTISEMENT

THE CHOPPING NALL (506) B27-3405
2527 1S =45 Soumy, Bruce Crossing, MI
MINNESOTA
G & G SALES (%07) 3739201
2138 Harmony, Albert Lea, MN
TWIN CITY JANMER (512) 825.7133
3756 Micallet Ave, Ssuth Misneapalis, MN
MISSISSIPPI
BYKE BARN (601) 363-3601
406 Pass Rd., Gulfpart, MS
MISSOUR!
CUSTOM M/C ENPORIUM (314) 376-3020
2520 Oid Graweis, High Ridge, MO
MONTANA
WARLEY CRARLEY CHOP SHOP (408) 7284979
2327 South Ave, Nisssula, NT
NEBRASKA
HD SALES (402) 564.8733
1053 27th Ave, Columbus, NE
NEVADA
CUSTOM CYCLE ACCESSORIES (702) 7372-0442
2960 Westwosd Dr, 221, Las Vegas, NV
NEW MAMPSHRE
THE SPOKE & SPROCET SHOP (£03) 3325300
€6 Old Nilton Rd., Rechester, NH
NEW JERSEY
BARRACUDA SPECIALTIES (609) 646.6770
500 5 New Aoag, Pleasanteile, NJ
CYCLE SHACK (509) 8325665
€02 Bear Tavern R4, W. Treaton, NI
HARRY'S CYCLE STOP (201) 868.7243
§121 Bergenting Ave., North Bergen, KJ
MAD NO CHOP SHOP (201) 6‘ ux
11 Usion Seusre, PRilFpsturg,
GT CYCLE SPECIALTIES (60%) NS 3730
4 Now Nadket 5t Salen, K
MIDDLESEX CYCLE (201) 13!2250
54 Matawan fd., Ofd Bed
THE BIXE SHOP (201) ¥ -lm
B1 Main 51, 3. Beund Broak, NJ
NEW MEXICO
NAGNUM CYCLE ACCESSORIES 1505) 27894
1209 Coors SW., Absquergue, N
SCOTT'S WD (505) 3957936
318 So. Deimond, Hebbs, NM
SNELL HD (508) 327379
111 E Pinan, Farmiagton, MM
NEW YORK
AL'S CYCLE PARTS (315) 335 8300
311 E Domirick St., R

JOHNCOX M/C SALES & Sﬂ'ﬂtt (315) 536-358%

®D 21, Lengpoint Rd, Pern Yan, NY

NORTM DAKOT
BENNIES CYCLE Sflﬂl! (701) 8520474
3701 S. Broadway, Miset

ND
NUSTOM KOLORS & CYO.E SUPPLY (70L) 7467546

132115 First Ave. N, Geand Forks, ND
OHIO

BROOKVILLE N/C SALES & SERVICE (513) 8312188

42B% Hay Ave, Broakville, ON

CITY LIMITS, INC. (218) 357.1826

1270 North Ridge Rd. Paineswile, OH

HD OF MESYOII. INC. (216) 792 2002
1707 Mahening Ave, Youngstown,

MMES SMITH PARTS I:l) (216; ?92 a9
4117 Main Ave. Aehlsdula,

PHIL'S COUNTY LINE SOM"II (216) 699-5405
13443 Cheveland Ave, Unontewn, OH

SPEED [216) 825.8157

929 Woaster Rd, West, Barserion, OM
OREGON

METOLIUS CUSTOM CYCLE (503) 545.6791
301 Jeffersos St, Melolivs, OR

M & ] CUSTOM BIKES (503) 7527402
5340 S.E 3ed Sz, Corvallis, OR
SUNSMINE CYCLE (503) 779-3B18

2308 Jacksarwlle Hwy., Nedford, OR
PENNSYLVANIA

CHOPPER SMAK, INC. (412) §31-0433
2842 Saw Nill Run Bivé, Paisturgh, PA
CUSTOM CHOPPER SHOP (412) 463-3135
RAoute 22, Delmant, PA

KOSMIC mum (215) 2535313

Filbar 5t, Easton, PA

RON'S 9!!' & CUSTOM (412) 445.2531

423 Main 5., Chicors, PA

TENNESSEE

JAMIMER OF MEMPHIS (501) 722.8524

60 N Clovalard Ase,, Memphis, TN
TEXAS

BIKER'S CUSTOM 915 7724837

J274 Mameda lu £l Pasa, X

NORTHTOWN CUSTOM CYCLES (512) 6618511

539 N.E Lecp “un San Aatosie, TX

POOLE CYCLE PARTS (214) 285.5351

4301 Peach Tros Rd., Balkch Springs, ™

VICTORM HD (512) 575.7881

1410 N. Maia 52, Victora, TX

UTAM

QUALITY N/C PARTS (BD1) 4674834

3231 5. State St., Salt Lake oy, UT
VIRGINIA

LYNCHBURG HD/BANDITS (204) BAS.S521
3235 0dd Fellows R4, Lynchbarg, VA
5 & 5 CHOPPER SHOP (804) 799 6270
1800 Franklia Turmplke, Dumlh. VA

SUFFOLK HD (304) 9341476

911 N, Main, Sufiels, YA

WASHINGTON

&1, CUSTOM NOTORCYCLES (50€) 545.6220
214 W. Lewis, Pasca, WA

MD OF OLYMPIA (206) 3575703

310C Sa. Bay Rd., Otympla, WA

HD OF WASHANGTON (206) 7467070
14200 NE, 20 S, Bellevus, ‘WA

SKAGIT HD (206) 2932217

1253 A. Christianses Rd., Anacartes, WA
STEPS CHOP SMOP (206) 3739944

2102 E_ 11th 52, Bremertan, WA

WEST VIRGINIA

ASHWORTH, INC, (304) 253-1110

100 Cohen S, Beckiey, WV

1 &S CYCLE (304) S32.1187

403 5, Pila 51, Shinaston, WV

MIXE'S CYCLE (304) 4266236

Rt. 2 Bax 102, Delbarton, WV
WISCONSIN

HD OF APPLETON, INC, (414) 733.2253
2184 'W. Wisconsin Ave, Appleten, W1

PS5, CYCLE EMPIRE, INC. (414) 452-2453
2450 5 Wnnckinsic Ave., Nilwaubee, WI
P.1.5. CYCLE EMPIRE, INC. (608) 221:2297
5316 Menona Dr, Madisos, WI

WYOMING

LEE'S MOTORCYCLES, INC, (307) 6388307
615 South Greeley Mwy, Cheyenae, WY
CANADA

METROPOLITAN SPORTS & CYCLE (502) 425-5505
2053 Getviegen 51, Halitae, News Scotiy

PR CE PLIS ENGINEERING (00!) 852785
33338 Rabertson Awe., Abbotsford, B

RYDER CHOPPERS (604) 942.6014

213 Shumusy St, Port Cequitam, B.C.

Show Bike Kit

-
-~
-

Chrome

Part # Price

Description

24 Kt. Gold
Part # Price

124031..110.00. . Sportster XLCH 1957-64 . ....124047..124.00
124032. .115.00. . Sportster 1965-70 ...........124048..130.00

124033..115.00. .Sportster 1971-73 ...........
.115.00. . Sportster 1974-76 ..........
124035. .115.00. . Sportster 1977-Up ........
124036. .128.00. . Knucklehead 1936-39
.128.00. . Knucklehead 1940-47
124038..135.00. . Panhead 1948-57 ...........124054..
124039. .135.00. . Panhead 1958-65

124034.

124037,

124040. .130.00. .Shovelhead 1966-69 .......
124041. .125.00. .Shovelhead 1970-75 .......

124042..125.00. .Shovelhead 1976-77 ........
124043 ..130.00. .Shovelhead 1978 “74" & “80"
75.00. .Honda 750
50.00. .Gold Wing 1000 ’
62.00. .Kawasaki 900-Z1 ..........

124044. .
124045 . .
124046. .

.124050. .
...124051. .130.00
..124052. .145.00
..124053..145.00

piniuiala ehaieleLh

.. 124056.
. 124057.
.124058. .140.00
.124059. .145.00
.......... ......124060. .
..124061. .
.124062.

124049. .130.00
130.00

150.00

.124055. .150.00

.145.00
.140.00

85.00
57.00
70.00



55

Perfect
Ear o
Warmersi

[ —
We're only sellin’ the caps—ya understand—can't have

the others around all the time—right? Anyway, here’'sthe

next best ear-warmer of all time. , * A

j The cap has class! It's knitted in bright Harley colors— * ; Vs

black, orange, and white. The words “Harley-Davidson" are
knitted around the entire cap—not just on the front. So it
you're wasteg, it doesn’t matter how you pull it over your - .
skull.- : ?

- Aswith all Righteous products, it's made from fhe finest,
most expensive materials available. American made—nota
cheapass import. .

Only $5.95 and we pay postage and handling. Satisfaction
is guaranteed or money will be immediately refunded.

v 7 Products
Bea herd—ggt your ol’ lady one too! - Box 361, Seal Beach, Caflfornia 90740

. I "_,_____,.-c-n-““
-~ 4 L - b - o
- . b
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"= ome of the bros around here thought there
& should be a mag for men who ride other bikes.

FOR THE ADULT MOTORCYCLE ENTHUSIAST

Box 999, Calabasas, California 91302.



