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1982 Chrome

Buckhomn

A total commitment to you,

the rider, with the ultimate in craftsmanship and
innovation. The flight to these new heights begins with the
following accessories, A. D.S. chrome covers with our
exclusive gold anodized V-Twin Eagle Emblem, battery, 17.55-
24.85; air cleaner, 38.95; derby cover, 16.99; point cover, 7.49;
headlight visor cover, 12.70. 5. Sundance'™ driver pegs for FX-
WG, 59.95. C. Show chromed Buckhorn handlebars, 23.99. D.
Baron™ license plate lite bars (2) sizes, 97.95. E. D.S. exclusive
chrome handlebar control components, 9.95-59.95. F. Custom
FX seats, 77.95-198.80. G. Deluxe gas cap w/ or w/o vent &
our V-Twin Eagle emblem, 12.45. 1. Gold anodized V-Twin
Eagle emblems w/adhesive back, 3 sizes, 2.95-9.95. |. Chrome
lowrider style mirrors plain or scrolled, 9.20-12.25. J. Chrome
taillight visor, plain or w/24K gold plated wing emblem, 6.15- -
13.50. K. Exclusive chrome tin ,grimary cover for FXE, 99.95 &
chrome derby covers plain or w/24K gold plated wing emblem,
7.15-12.25. L. '82 sissy bar, 55.70-71.70; Carlini custom
seat "79-'82 XL, 77.95; ‘M’ pipes for '82 XL, 3 styles, 94.55-
99,95. M. Chrome chain guard '82 XL, 22.50. /. Motormount
Hiway bar '82 XL, 49.15-53.80. O. Chrome battery cover '82 XL
plain or V-Twin eagle emblem, 12.05-20.55. . Swing arm light
mount w' or w/o Baron™ light for FX-FL, 16,95 pr.-36.50 set.
Q. Drag Specialties 1982 exclusive accessory catalog, 3.00.

Premiering in May is our new 1982 Drag Specialties catalog.
112 pages of exclusive accessories. Available for $3.00 at any
of our 8,000 + dealers worldwide. (If ordered from us, add
$1.00 handling charge.)

/{(M ‘{\M_ accessories for all motorcycles

4 "> RO, Box 9336, Dept. E2, Minneapolis, MN 55440
AR
Baron, Quickbob and Sund, are claimed trad ks of Drag Specialties. Inc.
Dragard is a claimed trademark of Black & Sterfing, Ltd.
These suggested retall prices may vary, in regard to freight & shipping costs, depending on your geographic locati Copyright + 1982 by Drag Speclalties, Inc.
¥
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Dipshit file: Two dudes waiting for trial
decided to split for freedom when the
officer wasn't lookin'. They take off,
handcuffed together, and make it outta
the court, down a main street, and around
a corner onto a side street, where they
musta forgotten they were cuffed. One man
ran around one side of a pole and the
other ran around the other side. They're
both in the jail hospital with fractured
wrists. Surprise, surprise!

They went by the hospital to get the
clothes of a deceased daughter. When they
got home and opened the sack of clothes
the hospital had given them, they found a
man’s foot in a shoe. Needless to say,
this fucked up their heads, to say
nothin' of what it did to the guy lookin’
for his foot and shoe.

Speaking of trains, did ya hear about the
train that was stolen by some joy

riders? Yep, they stole a whole fucking
train and went for an all-night joy ride,
but didn’t know how to stop it, so they
slowed it down to a walk and got off. It
was found goin’ down the track, driver-
less, at 1Omph.

Two teenage girls decided to snuff their
teacher, so they put sleeping pills in
his drink, beat him with a wine bottle,
sprayed him with Mace, stabbed him in the
back, and tried to inject air into his
veins. Nothing worked--but it musta

hurt. The price one pays for an alleged
bit of stink finger with two under-aged
wacko girls.

We've all been pissed, right? Right. Then
you'll understand this dude who got
caught in six inches of snow and couldn’t
get his car out, so he came unglued.
Frustrated, the dude took a tire iron out
of his trunk and smashed every fuckin’
window in his car. Still not satisfied,
he hauled out a 9mm pistol and shot all
four tires fulla holes. Even that wasn't
enough. He put in another clip and fired
away, then took the tire iron again and
was pounding on the hood and top of the
car when the cops came. Talk about
pissed!

He was walking backwards to avoid the
strong wind on his way home. A snow plow
comes along the right way, doesn’t see
him and hits him, breaking some ribs. The
cops come and give the dude a ticket for
failure to walk facing the traffic, then
take him to the hospital. No slack.

How weird can you be? This guy broke into

a police station. To get some dope,
release a friend, or what? When they
caught him, he turned out to be a bicycle
thief. He had $800 worth of bicycle parts
in his home, a few police uniforms, and
a street sign. Weird, man, weird.

This is a hard one to buy, but it was in
a newspaper column that Nancy Reagan
granted an interview with a foreign
motorcycle magazine, Leather and Chrome.
It quotes Mrs. Reagan as saying, °‘The
President likes to ride his horse, but I
like to mount up on my Harley.’'’' Asked if
she had ever been a member of any sort of
motorcycle club, Mrs. Reagan answered,
‘‘Let’'s have another Coors and talk about
that.'’

Yeah, he did. The police said the man
musta gone berserk and beat himself to
death by battering his head against a
bench and a water fountain. The other
injuries to his body, like his ankles
and knees, were made in an escape effort
when arrested. All he was busted for was
breaking and entering. If you believe
cows fly, you believe he deliberately
killed himself. I believe it. I believe
it.

He didn’t have anything better to do, so
he took shots at a cactus in the Arizona
desert. The high-powered shells exploded
the trunk and the 27-foot-high saguaro
cactus fell over—only it fell on top of
him, nailing him to the ground and snuf-
fin’ him. There must be a lesson there
somewhere.

Living proof that people, once they get
into cars, go blind: This 70-year-old
dude said he didn't see the flashing
lights, didn’'t hear the whistle, and
didn’t see the train that hit him. =

TAKING
IT EASY

By Spider




Pete Says It All

O Thisafternoon | sat on the
side of the road, waiting fora
friend to bring me some tools
so | could fix my FLH. |
counted the “bros"” go by and
came up with the following
excuses for not helping. Here

they are:

1. Fuck him, he ain't got
no patch.

2. Fuck him, he's wear-
ing a patch.

3. Fuck him, he's got
short hair.

4, Fuck him, he's got
long hair.

5. He ain't got a black
T-shirt on.

6. He's got a black
T-shirt on.

7. It's an AMF, fuck him.
8. A red Harley.
9. lain't got time.
10. Fuck him, he's on a
Harley.

Well, Icouldgoonandon. |
don't know of a time when |
didn't stop and at least ask if
the biker (any biker) needed
help. And Christ, these are
just excuses for the people
who went by on a bike. Who
knows what the cagers were
thinking.

“Bros" (| use the term loose-
ly), keep on going by and
making up your excuses, be-
cause none of us are in it for
the “brotherhood" of riding
anyway. Right?

Pete
Orlando, Fla.

Likes It
O Oh yeah, the “Traditional
Knuckle" in the May '82 mag
was fuckin’ great! Good work.
Could catch a nut just lookin’
at a bike like that.
Bill Hildreth
Boise, Idaho

Droolin’ In Michigan
O Justgot my July '82issue,
and on the outside back
cover — there he is again!
Who is that man? | know the
bike looks good, but he's
simply gorgeous. My com-
pliments to the chef.
Lady O,
Munith, Mich.

Mann Fan

O I'm writing this in re-
sponse to the ass-wipe who
was complaining about David
Mann's centerspreads all
looking the same. The punk
calls himself “Twink" (June
'82 issue).

If he had any taste at all, he
wouldn't be complaining.
David Mann is the number
one of all time — a hero, a
legend in his own time, He
deserves praise, not piss.

Skimpy
Ferndale, Mich.

Likes Wind
O 1gotin The Wind #7 today
and have to say that it's got
some of the most righteous
fucking photos I've ever seen.
“He is a biker, nothin' less
No need to change when
‘you're the best'
That's how itis I've heard him
say
He'll jam until his dyin’ day."”
— Jody Via
Munch
Melbourne, Australia

More On Gaggin'
O This is for Debbie and
Denise in San Diego. Having
tonsils or not having tonsils
has nothing to do with
gagging when you give head.
| had my tonsils out when |
was nineteen, and believe
me, it didn't help the gagging
at all, If you ever find any-
thing that helps, pass it on.
I'm crazy about giving head,
too, much to my ol' man's
delight. I'd be grateful if any-
one could shed some light on
the art of not gagging (it
would make my man happy,
too).

Babs

Canton, Ohio

B would it ever.

Head Job

O in the May '82 “Word-
monger,” Debbie and Denise
wanted to know if having
their tonsils removed would
make them stop gagging
when their mouths are full. |
don't know about that, since
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I've had my tonsils for thirty
years and have never had a
problem. Maybe they just
need a better technique.

Giving head is one thing,
but doing it right is another. |
don't know if it's good for
your skin, but it sure is good
for a man! Keep practicing,
ladies, there's plenty of guys
ready to help you.

We've also had a problem
out here with the 7-11 stores
selling Easyriders, They
classity your mag with
Hustler and other lower
forms of reading. Being the
person | am, I'll always ask
them for it when the store’s
busy; and a lot of people
agree with me that there’s
nothing wrong with it. Ride
free, guys.

Lady Blue
Utica, Mich.

B Nothin' wrong with givin’
head either.

Claybrook Commercial

O After reading your
choices on the TV commer-
cials, | think “Let Those Who
Ride Decide About Helmets"
is the best for two reasons: 1.
It delivers the message on
helmet laws and we all know
there's nothing stronger than
a law to make people aware
of riders. The other one is
good, but people tend to
forget and you can't forget a
law. 2. You'rekilling two birds
with one stone by mention-
ing stricter licensing and
awareness techniques in the
same commercial with hel-
met laws.

The only thing | disagree
with is the word biker. It's all
right, but biker is a powerful
word to the straight citizen
because of the fucked-up
way the media has with
stereotyping.

My vote is for “Let Those
Who Ride Decide."

Mike Sola
Kansas City, Mo.

B We are selling the com-
mercials at their exact
cost — no profitatall. $16.00

is all it costs to spread the
word. See page 42 in this
issue.

Print This

O The Civil Rights Act, 42
U.S.C.,§1983 can have Uncle
Sam himself stop state laws
or punish state officials for
denying your civil rights,

How about a street lawyer
out there who can put to-
gether a civil rights com-
plaint (with instructions) and
let Easyriders reprint it and
get 800,000 copies, so the
people who really want the
helmet laws off can fill out the
complaints and so something
about it.

And there is a way around
the $60 filing fee, It's called
Forma Pauperis Affidavit,
made for broke tramps. Just
file it against the governor of
each state in the federal
courts.

At a cost of $60 per, how
long will it take Uncle Sam to
get the message?

You said you'd print any-
thing to help bikers. Print
this!

George
Starke, Fla.

B We printed it.

Enough Is Enough
O Inreference to the July '82
issue ("Working Out” fea-
ture), just what the fuck is
Victim's problem? He states,
“Dolls are twitchin® for the
thunder of a big twin. Shit,
they’'re so desperate they'll
even ride a Sporty.” Well,
asshole, no one is desperate
out here, | have a ‘74 Sporty
that any damned sweetie
would love to plop down on
Just as much as any pan,
knuck, or shovel. In fact, my
ol' lady is so pissed off that
she's decided to cut off Vic-
tim's nuts and feed them to
my Doberman. Incidentally,
my dog loves Sporties, too,
and he’ll kill anyone who
doesn’t,

Tom Ricker

N. Royalton, Ohio

B Everyone loves a halfa-
bike — ya gotta start some-
where.

Magazine Stopped

[0 The assholes stopped
Easyriders from comin’ to
this joint any more. No ex-
planation, nothin’, man, just
“no more Easyriders.” | can
dig people not understand-
ing bikers, but that was a
class-A asshole of a thing to
do. And people wonder why



acts of violence and bad atti-
tudes happen all the time.
Fuck the people of this world
who can't even quit fuckin'
with folks, even when they're
no problem any more. I'm
just cut off from my life, my
people, and the happiness
that goes with scooter peo-
ple. It's not just a magazine,
it's survival for the brothers
locked down,
| can finally kisss sanity

goodbye. Without my rag I'm
a lonely ol' cat,

Goat

Nashville, Tenn,

B A magazine cannot be
legally stopped from going
into a prison without just
cause. But in the Bible Belt
anything is possible, and we
simply do not understand
them. Nothing against any-
one — but if someone
doesn't like something, don't
read it, and don't stop those
that do like it. Why must
everyone agree with a vocal
majority?

Digs Coe
O 1 would like to thank you
good people for making me
aware of David Allan Coe. He
played here (Uniontown, Pa.)
on May 7, and it was the
fuckin' best concert I've ever
heard or seen,

Haystack

Chestnut Ridge, Pa.

B He does sing a song.

A Bet
0O I want to let you know that
your story, “Honey," by M.
Chakoian, was great. It shed
some light on my ol’man and
me. And the mag is a joy for
us over here, away from the
world. | also bet a good fuck
you would print this. He says
you only help bros.
Red's OI' Lady
Germany

B We never keep anyone
from a good fuck.

Read Again

O You know, you guys can
really be assholes some-
times. You got a letter from a
kid in Hollywood that said he
was a wannabe (May '82
issue) and you fuckers really
screwed up.

First off, | was the same
way when | was seventeen,
and it took me two years to
scrape up enough money to
buy my first Hog. Now I've
got ten years of highway
behind me. Second, he didn't
say a fuckin' thing about

wearin' leathers, only about
wearin' a H-D headband. |
usually don'tgive a shitabout
someone else's problems,
but | can relate to the pure
hell he's going through be-
cause | was there once.
Come on, give the kid a
break. After all, if some bitch
did that to me, | would blow
her fuckin’ head off, And, no,
I'm not related to the little
shit.

B. O'Brien

St. Louis, Mo.

B You'd better read it again.
We were on his side, but
some of these bull dykes like
sixteen-year-olds’ fuzzy nuts,
ya know,

Got Off
O Ijustgotout of courtafew
minutes ago on a “Failure To
Possess A Valid Motorcycle
License” beef. | took my April
‘82 edition as my defense. |
took a strong stand and
threw the book at the judge. |
showed him the motorcycle
laws of the states and Can-
ada on page 45. After looking
at them, he started looking at
the rest of the book. | think it
was “Boots" on page 54 that
did it. He dismissed the case.
So | want to give you all a pat
on the back.

Bono

Hickam AFB, Il

Makes Him Sick
O You guys make me barf,
but what else is new?
Stud
Racine, Wis.

B Your face — it would
make a freight train take a
side street.

An Opinion
O Aboutthe broad on June's
cover: Her shirt said, “Evil,
Wicked, Mean & Nasty." Well,
they forgot “Ugly."”
Dee
Allentown, Pa.

Didn't Like It
O The broad on the cover of
the June '82 issue should
have been on the cover of
“Low Rider," Give us a fuckin'
break.
Roger
Inglewood, Calif.

Different City
0O The May '82 issue had an
article by Jay Drott entitled
“Chin Cactus: A Short His-
tory," concerning Joseph
Palmer.

| just wanted to set things
straight for ol' man Palmer by

letting you know that while
Jay got his story right, the
cityiswrong. It's Leominster,
not Fitchburg.

Leominster ain't so famous
that it can afford to lose out
on anything it claims. If they
want to claim credit for per-
secuting someone, | say they
deserve to. | know how
Palmer felt. | tried living
there, too.

No one ever set a trend
without sacrifices. Nobody
knows It better than a biker,
or someone like Palmer, who
preferred jail time to con-
forming. And if they had
Harleys in those days, he
would've been on one.

He was labeled an outlaw
because he didn't fit in. But,
as a majority of one, he
gained some recognition in
principle. Well, a lot of us
rebels went down facing the
odds; always will,

Gunner
Ventura, Calif.

She Noticed
O Al right, so how come
there's about one-quarter
inch missing from the edge of
the mag lately?
Deb McClure
Montebello, Calif.

B Believe it or not, paper is
the major cost of printing a
magazine. A quarter of an
inch off the pages saved
enough that we didn't have to
raise the price of the mag.

Name Caller

O My establishment friends

call yer rag “Sleazyriders."
Number Cruncher
Stamford, Conn.

B We've been called worse.

Another Opinion
O The sole reason for third
world nations, such as Japan
and Iran, coming to power is
simple. Their women still
walk behind the men.
Voice of Wisdom
Valparaiso, Ind,

slfelled Wrong

In your July '82 issue
(page 38) in the word search
puzzle, the word Red Rider
was spelled wrong. Really
had to search that one out —
one word out of thirty ain't
bad.

Try it again soon. See |if
you can get thirty out of thirty
right, Bet you can.

Big Bob's OI' Lady
Louisville, Ky.

Conlinued on page 110

There’s All
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FAT “BOB" SEZ
IT'S TIME TA BUILD
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Quick Bob Tank: This bitch will fit right on yer Superglide. Gives ya the Fat Bob look. Accepts all stock mounting hardware & holds 4.5 gallons. $99.95. Gas Caps: H-D
wing logo cap. $11.95. Plain Gas Cap. §4.95. Specify left or right side. Chrome Petcock: New style with reserve for late model tanks. $19.95. Fat Bob Tanks: Add some
fuckin' paint & yer ready to roll. (3% gal. $119.95. 5 gal., $129.95.
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Chrome Replacement Dashs & Mounting Ptates fer Hogs: A) Cateye Dash $59.95. B) 2 Light Dash $59.95. C) 3 Light Dash $59,95, D) Low Rider Dash Chrome $34.95.

Gold Plated $49.95. E) Cateye Mounting Plate. $59.95. F) Light Mounting Plate. $49.95, G) 3 Light Mounting Plate, $49.95. H) Fat Bob Tank Rubber Divider. $14.95.
1) Low Rider Engraved Tank Panel. $39.95.

z Hogtank Emblems: Mount yer faverite fuckers on yer Fat Bobs & show some class: A) 1961
» Mm;} $39.95. B) 1940 46. $19.95. C) 1947 54 $24.95. D) 1966 and up. $34.95. E) 1955, $39.95.

s Fat Bob Gas Tank Mounting Kit: This fuckin' kit allows ya to run Fat Bobs again. Restores
5 & - original looks & value of Hog frames. $39.95. HD Switchs Specify early or late. $29.95. Dash
y_ m Mounting Bolt Kit: $8.95. Fat Bob Speedo: Its about damn time, an original reproduction
m .10, (Transmission Drive) $99.95.
If\i
P
* Sweat Shirt: Finally a damn |
sweal shirt that says it all
H D 12 V Generator: Tired of 6 volt hassels? Its about time to switch gsgglg'alsl-Mi-XL §15.95.
the bitch. $129.95. We have all related components. Bee Hive CdD o5 95
Talllight; You won't find any of these fuckers at a swap meet, Show i
some class on yer Hogs Ass with one of these. $54.95, Fat Bob Fenders: Rear for H-D 74" & 80"

swing $49.95 Rear f a1 Ask about our calalog
ing arms .99, Rear for rigid frames, 4 ith

specify right or left chain. $39.95. Wide Glide fm ?:f:m! e

Ft. Fender: Fits 18" 19" 21" front tires.

$39.95.
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H-D Btry Tops & Straps: A) FX & Sportster 1965-1978. $10.95. B) FXE-FXS-
FXEF & Low Rider. $12.95. C) FL-FLH. $14.95. Biry Straps-65-69 FL-FLH-67
later XLH-70 & later FL-FLH-70 & Later FX-XLCH-73 & later FXE $11,95 ea



Bikers
Digest

Miscellaneous quotes
from other biker rags

Ridin’ Safe

Practically all motor-
cyclists and motorists are
familiar with the safety con-
cept of maintaining a two-
second following distance in
the traffic pattern. This two-
second distance is a mini-
mum safe following distance,
and making such a cushion
a regular part of your defen-
sive riding routine is simple.

As you are riding along,
pick out a fixed point ahead
of you, When the rear of the
vehicle you are following
passes that fixed point, start
counting off two seconds —
one thousand one, one thou-
sand two — and when you
finish counting, the front of
your bike should not have
gone beyond the reference
point,

The reference point you
select can be a shadow, pave-
ment marking, road sign or
any other fixed object close to
the roadway. The key point to
remember is that two sec-
onds Is the bare minimum
following distance you
should maintain. MSF, and
others involved in motor-
cycle safety, have until recent-
ly believed that two seconds
was an adequate cushion,
regardless of speed. But new
research indicates that
stopping distance may have
to be Increased in proportion
to speed. We now recom-
mend that you maintain at
least a two-second following
distance at speeds up to 40
mph, and a full four-second
gap at higher speeds. That
will provide time for you to
stop safely and quickly, if
necessary.

—American Motorcyclist

Missing Vote
There are 182,000 regis-
tered motorcycles in Indiana
and only 1,000 bikers who
are members of ABATE of
Indiana. That's less than 1%
of the state’s motorcycle
population. If bikers don't
support those who support
them, then who do they ex-
pect to support them? You
can get hold of ABATE of
Indiana at 52740-2 Ash Rd.,
Granger, Indiana 46530.
—Biker

The System
Hope that under the new
administration the National
Highway Traffic Safety Ad-
ministration (NHTSA) would
become, if not pro-motor-
cyclist, at least less anti-
motorcyclist, Is fading. Com-
pletely ignoring overwhelm-
ing input from hundreds of
cyclists, NHTSA sidestepped
the issue of support for rider
licensing and education in
its second request for public
comment. Final date was
March 11; RRreceived notice
of this on March 3, and now
you know how the system
works,
~Road Rider

Black's Illegal
File this under Black Is
Beautiful But It Might Be
Illegal. If you were an Aus-
tralian rider, an all-black
helmet might land you in
court, Under a relatively ob-
scure Australian law, motor-
cycle helmets may not legally
be more than 50 percent
black. And you thought you
had it tough.
—Cycle Guide

Executives Ride

The ride had taken 78
hours, two less than had
been planned. (Originally the
company wanted to claim 80
hours on an 80.) The welded-
on tabs on the oll tanks were
unbroken. The ride was com-
pleted without having oil
added, or having the chain
adjusted, or having any other
maintenance done. Only the
gas tank was filled and the
riders changed.

When the last two riders
pulled off their helmets, they
turned out to be Charlie
Thompson and Vaughn
Beals, the president and
chairman of the board of
Harley-Davidson. They had
ridden the last 120 miles of
the trip and were ready to tell
about it.

Thompson explained the
ride was a result of the com-
pany's efforts to improve
quality. It was a way of show-
ing that the efforts have been
successful. Beals was happy
to report the newly organized
company was doing well, sell-
ing more bikes, starting new
projects. Later, after his
speech was over, he was
chatting about the trip. ob-
viously pleased with the
effort.

“We couldn't have done
that a couple of years ago." he
sald.

—Cuycle World

Bein' A Biker

There is a big difference
between a biker and some-
one who just rides a bike, If
you're a biker, you know that.
Ifyouain’t, well, you ought to
read this and see what the
fuck you're missing.

Now there are a whole
bunch of ways to “get into"
being a biker, and all that
shit you see and read about
what kind of bike you ride
has nothing to do with it. I
know some bikers who are
down and don't even have a
bike, yet they are more bikers
than a whole lot of folks
puttin’ round town on new
Wide Glides with fancyleath-
er pants. It'swhat’s ina man,
not what he’s on.

Okay. One thing is valid
whenever you talk about
being a biker. Bikers are lon-
ers. Almost every biker I have
ever known likes the freedom
of belng alone with his
machine (or with his ol' lady
behind him), and getting out
on the open road. That's
what draws most folks into
the lifestyle.

—Biker

No shit, our secret sauce went
into this one! Here's a classic
“all leather” Western we've
redesigned to handle the kinda

stuff you'll be gettin”into,
worknor poyi:

Check out the recipe. . . 14 Inches of
primo stuff—Cayenne Calistoga leather.
A sweat-proof leather insole—no
crackin’, no stinkin’. The front’s leather
lined—no cheapo canvas. Then there’s
a steel shank for support, Goodyear
welt and a great stacked heel. Throw on
a non-marking nitrine sole tough enough
1o get ya past any shit and now you're
looking at some real Nasty Feet.

If you size up at8%-12ina

D" width, we'll put you in a pair
for $90.00. The coupon
says it all.

Send your order to:
Nasty Feet, Box 1025, Agoura, Callf. 91301,

[stze (Circle) 8% 9 9% 10 10% 11 11% 12]

Name
Address
City State Zip

Enciosa $90.00 par palr & remember thesa are D" width,
Add $4.00 per pair lur%uapoé & nandling —Inside U.5. only.
Add $9.00 per pair—APD/FPD, Canada, ka, Hawall
International orders accapled —Add $30.00 per pair

Allow 4 weeks for personal checks to cleac
Callfornia residents add 6%.

Dealers Inquire o your letterhoad.




Registerad Motor-
cycles in U.S.A.
Source: Stat. Abs. of
U.S.A. Prepared by
Bur. of Census

Motorcycle Sales Means
Profits for Repairmen

Cycles are big business . . .
and so is fixing them! There
are more than 5 million motor-
cycles registered in the U.S.
today. Plus an estimated mil-
lion more dirt bikes. No won-
der there is work for the skilled
repairman, Because opportun-
ities vary in different areas,
we cannot promise you a job,
but we will be glad to send you
survey results showing the
employment success of our
graduates. Rush post-paid card
for free facts and color bro-
chure.

Motorcycle Shops Employ Qualified Mechanics

Has your bike ever been out of action waiting for needed
repairs? Some shops don’t always have enough mechanics on
hand to take care of everyone as fast as they would like. Oppor-
tunities vary from place to place, but the sale of hundreds of
thousands of motorcycles a year in the U.S. insures a continuing
need for motorcycle maintenance.

Thousands of New Cyclists APPROVEDF OR

The number of motorcycles VETERANS
registered in the United States
has increased every year since
1965. And now with higher gaso-
line prices you can see that the
incentive to switch from auto-
mobiles to motorcycles for regu-
lar transportation is greater than
ever before...not to mention

'65 '67 '69 '71 '73 '75
Motoreycle registration In-
creased by nearly 300% in
the ten years from 1965 to
1975. And there were over
5 million cycles registered
last yéar — and they all re-
quire maintenance.

MECHANIC:=

Experts show you what to do, how to do
it.. . guide you every step of the way
to become a skilled motorcycle mechanic.

If you like to ride a bike for fun. .. learn how to fix it for
profit! Can you imagine a better way to earn your living
whether you work in a cycle shop for somebody else or start
your own cycle repair business. Now, thanks to North Ameri-
can, there’s a fast, easy way to get training at home in your
spare time. No need to quit school or job. Experts show you
step-by-step everything from e = R 20 3R Fob ol
minor tune-ups to major Work Out of Your Home! -
overhauls.

Sy T LA TR e ooy
You Get the Tools
You Need for a Fast Start ™ =™
We send you the special cycle tools
and test instruments you need ...
yours to use during training...
yours to keep in your action-
packed career. You actually learn
by doing — with the tools in your
hands.

Graduation from this course
does not insure that you will get a
job. To find out how our graduates

ave done, send for our job place-
ment record. And be sure to check
with the motorcycle repair shops in your area!

Everything is explained in easy-to-understand language, complete
with drawings, diagrams and photographs. You'll learn engine design,
carburetion, electrical systems...as well as how to adjust and repair
frame, wheels, shocks, transmission, valves, everything you want to
know from routine maintenance to & major overhaul,

Start Your Own
Cycle Repair Business

Your future as a motorcycle
mechanic is in your own hands.
You can decide for yourself
whether you want to work for
someone else or get into your
own cycle repair business. Start

T
oA

the thousands of new dirt bike e - in i'our spare time repairing

riders who are discovering the L ' . e faid | | cycles for friends and neighbors

thrill of this action-packed sport. Lo e R B an | l | iy — or get a job withg motorcycllic

. 1 ‘ gL y hop! After you've been a work-

More Girls — More Bikes Each Year U ' U ()]))2) l'.‘.LLaLooLBaagb isngpmechangifc, by b

If you've been riding your bike for fun = ments included whether you want to start your

the past few years, you can see for yourself Special Cyele Tools and Test g North American wn motorcycle repair business

that more and more girls are taking up the to start you fastl These m \ﬂol;“n‘}!: Y nic. W teach own m y P L 5
sport. And this means more bikes every year iaowhow ?,es‘: YO aches, sockets, impact screwdrivers,

... and more bikes mean more motorcycle T2 g oM

Y ts, alectrical tast Imstrumaenis, compression gauges,

SEND FOR FREE INFORMATION

Mering Irons, Ignition

! 2 ; - Is, 50

repairs. So get in on the action . . . get in on acuum gauges, degree whee "soch, much morel We even

the fun—start making money as a motor- wrench sats, dial e ele toots and instroments to et G%a“tth:)lf'agtt?or:xow “ o
cycle mechanic, Rush post-paid card for free Include 3 5605 Thess are yours fo use during yo without obligation.

N . tarted fast
facts—full information. wi sand yours

You'll Be the Center of Attraction
in Your Circle of Friends. .. .

Enjoy the admiration of friends
and neighbors as they flock
around to watch you tear down
and tune up all kinds of motor-
cycles, And just think of the
satisfaction in knowing you've got
the best performing bike in town.
Plus, you can make extra dollars
fixing motorcycles for friends
and neighbors, e > — -

NORTH AMERICAN SCHOOL OF MOTORCYCLE REPAIR,
4500 Campus Dr., Dept. EU092 Newport Beach, CA 92660

to keep la your a|ctlon- .
motoreycle mechanic, Find out ';Iu about 1t now. SO o
now or everl Rush post-pald card today.

packed career as 2

about it now. Send for No salesman will call.
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he door to the big, new
lll building out in the foothills

north of Los Angeles opened
quietly and | stepped into the air-
conditioned coolness of the new
offices of Easyriders. But even
though it was cool inside, my hands
were sweating. After all, it had been
over ten years since [ had been
involved with it. After many years of
working on Big Bike | had been part
of the startup of Easyriders. but
shortly after had dropped out of the
whole magazine — and Southern
California — biker scene to retire
up into the Sierras. Now [ was back.
and nervous about what I was likely
to find.

The door closed behind me with a
slight burp. as if it had had too
much oil for lunch, and I stepped
into the Easyriders lobby, holding
my battered combination briefcase/
cameracase defensively in front of
me. Before me was the receptionist’s
desk, half-hidden behind a large
vase of flowers, assorted H-D engine
parts, and stacks of pictures of
naked women. When the lady
behind the desk spoke, | tore my
eyes away from the chest filled with
bulges bigger than the coast moun
tains behind the building, barely
restrained by a tank-top with “I'm
an Easy Rider” lettered on the front.

“Uh. . .what?"

"I sald. who did you wish to see?"
she asked again.

"Oh, uh, whoever's in charge of,
uh, Easyriders.”

“For you,” she said. looking me up
and down, "l suppose that would be
Spider. Is he expecting you?"

“I. uh, called him and told him I'd
be in town today. and he said,
uh. . " Her tank top heaved as she
turned to a phone terminal that
looked like something out of Mis-
sion Control. and I moved forward
slightly to look behind the desk. She
was wearing skin-tight Levi's with a
zipper that ran all the way under
the croteh.

“Who may I say is calling?"”

“Pfeil. Don Pleil. I'm a writer.”

“Oh. yes. Mr. Pfeil,” she said
brightly, flashing me a smile a
toothpaste company would pay a
fortune for. “I've read some of the
things you wrote back in the old
days. They were very interesting,”
She made it sound like those old
days were a couple of hundred
years ago, and the articles were as
Interesting as something she might
have had to read in a Medieval
English class in school. Her smoky
eyes stroked my body and | sat
down quickly, even before she

offered me a seat, pulling my brief-
case into my lap. It was a heavy
briefcase, filled with thousands of
words and a couple of cameras, but
it was hardly enough to subdue the
bulge that was growing in my pants.
The briefcase bobbed erratically as |
watched the receptionist do things
with her phone. She looked up and
smiled: then the smile deepened just
a trifle as her eyes passed across the
unstable briefcase in my lap.

“Spider is away from his desk at
the moment. It's his time of day for
affection therapy. He'll be with you
in a few minutes.”

I picked up a copy of that other
good biker magazine, Iron Horse,
but only to use as cover for my real
interest. which was directed else-
where. I looked over the top of the
first color spread at the receptionist,
and once again my briefcase began
bobbing around. I wondered il there
were steel fibers woven into that
tank top. I didn’t see how it could
take the structural strain without
something like that.

The door leading back into the
inner offices opened and two
women came out into the reception
area chatting happily. They wore

WHAT
GOES

AROUND,

micro mini-skirts, which I thought
had gone out of fashion quite a
while ago (much against my will),
and their bras had been burned so
long ago there was not even a trace
of ash left. As they passed me, |
caught a whill of some perfume that
was so erotic it should have been
banned as a dangerous drug. Both
women laid a set of eyetracks across
my bod: then they reran the look.
with the right-of-way going across
my lap. Their talk stopped for a
moment as they both grinned and

"

then resumed their conversation. It
was meaningless to me, though.

"So Spider was doing this travel
article and it took him three full
weeks to fuck his way out of Los
Angeles County. | don’t know how
he's going to get all the way to New
Orleans.”

“Did you see the article the
assistant editor is writing?" the
other girl asked. "All about sodomy,
bestiality. and stuff? If I hear that
sheep in his office bleat once more,
I'm going to go crazy! Why doesn't
he keep it in a motel, like he did
with that sword-swallower when he
was doing the article on the best
way for a chick to give head?"

“I guess he could,” the first girl
answered, “but he's having trouble
with the article. He and the photog
rapher want to put the sheep in
Levi's and a cutoff, but the art direc-
tor thinks it's too corny. . .”

The door at the other end of the
room closed behind them and shut
off both their words and the per-
fume, which was driving me nuts. |
looked around at the wall displays
in an attempt to forget the perfume
and the receptionist’s tank top,
knowing I was going to have to get
up soon and not wanting to em-
barrass myself. That was a mistake.
The art that covered the walls was
all erotic, highly erotic. modern pho-
tographic versions of Indian temple
statuary right out of the Kama
Sutra, but using real people on
motoreyeles instead of statues — in
graphic detail. I wondered how the
receptionist stood it. Then I won-
dered if that was perhaps the
reason she had a zipper in the
crotch of her jeans.

“Spider will see you now,” the
receptionist said in a husky voice,
smiling and watching closely as |
tried to get to my feet and cover the
bulge in the front of my pants at the
same time.

I went through the door next to
her desk under her watchful — and
I think appreciative — eyes. This
door led into the editorial depart-
ment. I peeked through a partially
open door and saw a man sprawled
on a couch reading galley proofs.
There was a bottle of wine and a
baggie on a small table near him
and as I passed he called out to
someone In the next office: "It's red
with articles and white with fiction.
isn't it? And a nice rosé with
editorials?”

A woman in the next office yelled
back, "Don’t bother me now!"” As |
passed her door [ saw several dozen

Continued on page 92









hen you're build-
Wing a fine scoot,
there are two

things that have to be out
front: how it looks and
how it rides. For most
bros, that's the story of
building a fine bike. Of
course there are a lot of
other funny things that
can be done with two
wheels and a motor, but
they ain't the kind of
things that Easyriders
readers do.

Lillard Hill, though,
wanted a fine Harley-type
scoot, one that not only
looked good goin' down
the road with a honey on
the back, but one that
wasn't gonna be put down
by some wimp on a Super
Whizzer 1000. And, using
all the good stuff from a
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'60 FLH, along with a lot
of other bits and pieces of
go-fast stuff like two-plug
heads and a 27-pound
single-loop frame, he
came up with a 380-pound
bike that's a fine cruiser.
It's also a machine that
will flat put most others
off in the weeds.

Hill took a year and
used a bunch of hard-
saved bucks to build his
shovel, blending
super-performance and
drag race looks.

When he was finished, he
had a smooth, show-quali-
ty scoot that booms a
quarter in 12.8 at 104.

If you're puttin’ through
California’s central valley
and you see this choice
cranker comin’ up behind
you, more over. Hill may
be lookin’ for someone to
putt with, and this is one
bike no bro would mind
havin’ alongside him on
the road. But, on the
other hand, he might be
in a hurry to get some-
where, and if you don't
get out of the way, you
just might get sucked
right into that big S&S
Super carb when he goes
blastin’ by.




Owner: Lillard il
General

Fabeication by owner

Year and make. 1960 H-D 7
© ModelFLWX
Value $8.000
Assembly by: owner
Tume: ane year
Chroming by: ALA PI.\h'L;i
Engine
Year 1960

Model: FLHX

Rebuwiider: owner

Displacement: 84 cu. In

Lower end. S&5/Stan Tash

Balancing Stan Tosh

Pistons: S&S 8% 1

Cases: onginal

Heads: ported and polished

Cam(s). Andrews #6

Litters: Sifton soligs

City: McFarland, Calit
Frame

Year: 18970

Buslder. Wayne Engineering

Type: single loop

Stretch: 4 in

Rake. 38 degrees

Other alterations. weighs 27 Ibs

Accessories

Bars. Flanders

Risers. Low Riger
Fender(s): 6-in Mat
Headlight: Bates

Tailsght: Lucas

Speedo: Low Rider
Fronl pegs: wide

Rear pegs. narrow

Electrics: §-volt Sprint battery

il tank, Elle S-quant

Ol system. late-model pump

arb(s) S&S Super

Primary coves: alumenum by owner

Gas tank. fiberglass by owner

Seat: Drag Specialties

Air cleaner: S&S Sissybar: owner =Jigr
Pipes: owner . M::_;ht 14 in Bl
Mutfler(s): Bassani Material: '%-in. round n;wlii ==
Transmission Forks ) 8
Madilications: some 7 Type. glide
Year: 1952 Extension. 6 in
Shifting: oot Builder. H-D/owner a
Engine sprocket: Phase 3 Special features c'nrorm:
Trans sprocket 19 Wheels
Wheel sprocket. 18 Front Rear
Painting Size 21 Size: 15
Pt Molding: Nm Harmon " Hub: Sifton

Hub H-D

Painter; Jim Harmon

Aim wigth: WM1

Color: black

Tire: Avon

Rim wigth. WMS

Tire 165-15 Perime

Type: acrylic enamel

Brake: dual disc

Special paint: Poly-Gloss clear

Brake Sifton S1ar

tion, and Thorp's

Other special modificakons: 10tal weight 380 Ibs, Thanks to Bakersfield Cycle, Massey Avia-

Phetos by Pete Chiodo




lustration by Dutly Duggan

month!” Sowbug's babydoll face scrinched into a
childish grimace, “It's nodamned fun, sittin’in the

heat and keepin' an eye on your scoot, while you spend
hours visitin’ that old fart! What a waste of time."”
"He's sick now. They won't lemme stay as long.” |
studied her sullen features as she stared balefully down at
the rat-knucklehead. "Take the sled — go gitcherself a
few beers. But bitchin'ain’t gonna change a fuckin' thing.
I owe that old guy a lot, see? An’ I intend to be here.”
“Spare me the sad songs,” she groaned mockingly.
“Yer fuckin’ right,” I snapped, walking toward the mas-
sive steel gates of the prison, glad to leave her behind.
Twenty or so feet from the main gate, [ paused, grimly
watching her. She had gotten off the bike and was sitting
cross-legged in the meager shadow it cast, hunched over
and smoking a cigarette. Whoever originated that dumb-
fuck advice about finding a really young broad and train-
ing her had to be a sadist. Sowbug

“Im gittin' tired of makin’ this stupid run every

Gettin’ It Together

“"Waitin’ to see if ya got guts enough to break outta this
joint” I said. grinning. "After hearin' all yer bullshit
stories about how easy ya could escape from any slam, |
been waitin' fer proof of how motherin’ great you are.”

“Fuck ya, smartass,” he grimaced. hiding his pain.

"Broughtcha some stuff.” I said, putting the paperbag-
ful of magazines, books, and candy on the bedside table.
“Don’t worry. I got clearance before 1 bought any of it."

“Yeh —" A sudden fit of coughing shook his wasted old
bod violently. After a few seconds, he recovered, dabbing
at his mouth and eyes with a Kleenex. “Jist let an old bro
start dyin’ of leukemia and, right away, he’s special.”

“If dyin’ is the only chickenshit plan ya kin dream up to
git outta here, then I'm gonna badmouth ya fera —"

His weak but abrupt gesture silenced me. My eyes
joined his in a careful scrutiny of the open doorway and
the empty hallway beyond it. | saw no one, heard no one.

“Take this,” he said softly, holding out something.

I hesitated, looking at the ring

was very young and tender of flesh.
Nimble and voracious in bed. A
slim, real-blonde jutty-titted,
swivel-hipped perky little ginch
whose glittering eyes and feisty
mannerisms made other women
freeze with Instant dislike while
their men drooled as I had once
drooled over that little honey.

The poor bastards should tryliv-
ing with a woman/child who was
into constant dissatisfaction, who
was more restless than a caged
lioness and who, of late, was
beginning to make me yearn for
laid-back older women in their
twenties who had some finesse.

A young guy eased out of a Z-28
parked near the scoot, ambling
over to where Sowbug sulked. |

absurdity

“‘Well,’ I said, startled
by the insane laughter
that had begun igniting

somewhere deep
within me as the
of the whole
fucking thing hit. Shit,
I wasn’t broke. Soon,
I might be richer than
I'd dreamed.”

he had always worn on his right
hand. A sturdy stainless steel ring
with a carved black onyx skullasa
setting. He'd worn that hefty or-
nament ever since I'd met him.
"Dammit, take it!" he ordered
sharply, still fully in command.
I accepted it, surprised at its
weight. Shoving it into a front
pocket of my jeans, I glanced guilt-
ily at the empty hallway again, fool-
ishly feeling like Hub had just
slipped a bomb to me. “Wot's with
the hush-hush, fer crissakes,
Hub?" 1 whispered breathlessly.
“Step closer to this bed,” he said,
motioning me to move forward.
I stepped closer, leaning down.
“Now shuddup and listen,” he
panted. “In 1940, a dude and me

knew the little prick-teaser would

did a deed that scored big. We

have him at nine on a lust-scale of
one to ten within fifteen quick minutes. Piss on'm both.
I entered the prison gate, grimly waving ID and passes.

- - -

Hubbard "Hub” Gann looked terrible. Looked worse
than he had during my last visit. With the waxy, translu-
cent quality of his skin, the dulled eyes, and his shallow,
rapid breathing — well, it was obvious he wasn't improv-
ing. Guys who are getting better aren't moved from open
wards into Intensive Care and a solo bed with a protective
screen and those endlessly beeping, flashing monitors.

“Yer unreal,” he said in a semi-whisper, slowly shaking
his gray head. "Fuckin’ unreal. Every month, up here from
L.A. Wot the hell ya provin', kid, how good ya kin ride?"

stashed the results. We made an
agreement. Wouldn't touch the fuckin’ cache fer a long,
long time. Like give it forty years to cool, to git fergotten,
see? We wuz playin' it real safe, keepin’ it real cool.”
I nodded. waiting for him to continue his story.
"Okay, we took turns checkin’ the location to be sure it
wuzn't disturbed by progress, y'know? Considerin’ where
it wuz, that turned out to be a safe thing. Then, as ya
know, seven years ago, | wuz busted and put here. So my
partner, Krauthead Krafft, went right on makin’ our
annual look-see jist like always. Until last year. | got word
the poor, loyal bastard wuz wiped quick by some lush ina
cage. An' | was stuck here an’ couldn’t even bury him.”
“ITremember,” I said somberly. "It shook ya up some. but
I didn’t know the two of ya went that far back.”
“l been lyin' to ya. Ego. [ guess. Continued on page 102

by John Mott
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LOOK FATRAT,
A POWNED

S;”)w
5

YEAH MAN. LIKE 1
LOST A REAR ENGINE

MOUNTING SCREW. BEEN
HERE ALL Day.

FER A SCREW? SHEE-IT!

WHAT KINDA WU55Y ARE You ?
>SNORT= YOU OUGHTA BE

ASHAMED OF YOURSELF!

LIKE WOW
MAN, You
PoN'T
UNDERSTAN

A SCREW? HELL, iF ALL

YA NEED 15A SCREW, WHYNCHA
BUY ONE FROM THAT H

ARPWARE
STORE RIGHT SEHIND You ?

OH, WELL ,
Y'$EE BRo,
UM, T'M,uH
T00 CHICKEN
To 60 IN THERE,

SHEE-IT! YER DisGusT-
: IN6! 1’LL GO ANP GET
g You A SCREW, vA

M| BIG 51559 1/

I...ud...YEAH, TNEED

A SCR... UM, T NEEDA...

WELL 1Ts LONG AND HARD,
IMEAN...UN ... WHAT L
MEAN 15.. .

LOOK FATRAT. %
A NEWELECTRIC

Easyriders



oealing Pushrod
Govers

onday morning, my

day off. Actually, |
was off Sunday too, but |
had been suffering from
an overdose of tech tips
and decided to cut back
the pressure in my
shovel's big-bore cylin-
ders. | wasn't real eager
to do it, but that mixture
of water, yeast, and stale
beer the gas stations sell
nowadays caused my
engine to ping so bad
that the only way | could
escape was to flee. So
what the hell, | figured —
I could collar Frank for
some help and we could
throw a couple extra
head gaskets on the
stroker in three or four
hours.

| knew | was in trouble

when Frank showed up
with a joint stuck in his
mouth and one behind
his ear — both of them
lit. Actually, he was in
pretty good shape — for
him. We pulled the front
head, installed two new
gaskets, and buttoned it
back upin no time. The

rear head, however, was
a little more involved.
There was a clearance
problem between the
rocker box and frame
caused by the .20-in.
longer cylinders, a prob-
lem that Frank wouldn’t
let me cure with my
flame wrench.

Seven joints, two cases
of beer, and nine hours
later, we had the engine
back in the frame and
running. It was worth the
hassle, though. A hard
night of bar-hopping
with a couple of buddies
didn't produce even the
slightest ping. | even
made a mental note to
stop by the Harley shop
Monday and pick up a
new set of thick head
gaskets (.03-in. thicker —
part #16769-82) for my
ol' lady's '73 Sportster.
(Sorry , but they fit only
1000cc Sportys pro-
duced after May 1, 1973,
1972 and early 1973
Sportsters have a dif-
ferent head bolt pattern.)

Anyway, back to Mon-
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day morning. Still burnt
out from the night be-
fore, | stumbled out to
the garage for my
scooter, hoping that a
ride through the country
would clear the cobwebs
from my brain and keep
my breath away from my
nose. My vision blurred
even more when |
noticed that the pushrod
tubes had started to leak
oil. Hell, | never had that
trouble before | added an
extra gasket to each
cylinder.

Then it hit me like a
60mph June bug in the
teeth — the cylinders are
longer, but the stroker kit
also included longer
pushrod-tube retaining
clips to keep the same
spring pressure on the
cork seals. All | needed
was an extra cork in each
tube and a gorilla to put
the retaining clips back
in. Since | knew Frank
was out of town that
week, the next best thing
was something about as
thick as the extra head
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gaskets to retain the
stock spring pressure.

After a quick search
among my spare junk, |
found one of the four
parts | needed — a steel
washer, H-D part #6762B,
that fits between the
spring and middle cork
of each pushrod cover.
They measure about .037
in. and add a little more
spring pressure to the
corks.

Sure enough, after a
three-hour test ride at
speeds considered ille-
gal, there wasn't a sign of
oil leakage around the
pushrod tubes. | even
remembered to buy three
more washers to replace
the ones | boosted from
the ol’ lady’'s bike. There
isn't anything that makes
me happier than having
the oil stay inside the
bike, where it belongs.

Well, I'm headed out
for another three-hour
test ride and a couple of
test brews.

—~Hatchethead

Tech Tip-

Pholos by Frank



We've beard that Harley-Davidson
bas some big new plans for the
racing division. What classes will
you be competing in?

* We'll be concentrating all our
efforts this year on the Winston
Pro Series, which encompasses 26
races throughout the nation.

We've also beard that you've tied
in with Pabst beer in some way.

Yes, Pabst Brewing Company is

. another Milwaukee firm, and they'll
be sponsoring our race team to a
limited extent. In turn, they'll be
able to pick up identification with
our race team. For example, we'll
be producing a racing calendar
'showing all the race events
throughout the year, and Pabst will

. be part of the promotion. The
calendar will be a full-color poster
showing the Harley-Davidson rac-
ing team in action — a very excit-
ing shot — with all the dates of the
various racing events.

One obvious thing we noticed as
soon as we got to the track was
that the racing track bas a new
paint job. Want to talk about it?

Sure. We've developed a new Har-
ley-Davidson racing logo with an
cagle, the Harley-Davidson bar and
shield and checkered flags behind
the cagle. It's going to be our iden-
tification for the Harley-Davidson
Racing Team in the future. It's
been on display for the first time
here at Ascot Speedway, and we
think a lot of people have gotten
pretty excited about the new look.

Who are the team members this
year?

Well, as of right now, Jay Spring-
steen, of course. He's been with us

. for about five or six years, and was

Grand National Champion for three
years. We also have Randy Goss as
the second member of our team:
He was Grand National Champion
in 1980.
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Have you made any changes in
the bikes this year? ‘

Yes. We looked at the problems
we had last year — some of the en-
gines and some mechanical fail-

ures — and we're going through
what we call a Phase Three de-
velopment of the XR750. Phase
One was the cast-iron cylinders we,
had many years ago when the
XR750 was first developed, Phasc
Two was the aluminum cylinders,
and this year we're doing some-
thing internally that will give the
engine a lot more rpm and, we
hope, more horsepower. We think
we'll be very strong in the mile
and half-mile races.

We're not really into TT's, but
we've always enjoyed them from
afar. The last time we attended a
TT we were in the pits, and it
seemed that the Japanese bikes
bad a bigh rev advantage over the
XR’s.

o



"\lyde Fessler is the director of marketing
services_for Harley-Davidson, and as such

he is responsible for sales promotion, public rela-
tions, the H-D racing program, and the com-
pany'’s trademark licensing program. He rides a
Wide Glide 80 and has been with Harley-
Davidson for five years, having started with the
company as manager of advertising and promo-
tions after spending six years with Arctic Enter-
prises working on their Arctic Cat program.

Fessler attends all the major racing events
where Harley is entered, and it was at one such
event that Easyriders caught up with him.
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Well, at a TT race we're at a big
disadvantage simply because we're
about 80 pounds heavier than any
of the Japanese motorcycles, Be-
cause of this it takes a lot of skill
and strength to push a Harley-
Davidson through a TT course. We
have a lot more horsepower, but
on a short TT course that’s not an
advantage. In fact, we have to dial
back the horsepower on our

XR750's as well as lighten them up -

quite a bit in order to be competi-
tive.

Do you use your race program for
testing products and designs for
Your street bikes, such as the Su-
per Glide or Sportster?

Of course. You're going to start to
see some of the developments on

the XR750 going into our product
line. First, the design of the heads

and engine — some of the charac-

teristics of the engines themselves.
I think you'll be secing in future

Harley-Davidsons quite a few of

the mechanical and suspension sys-

tem refinements we're developing
on the track, as well as a lot of the
smaller details that aren't readily
apparent.

Is the racing program fully sup-
ported by everyone at Harley?

Oh, yes. Especially the dealer net-
work. They're strongly behind our
racing efforts, The last nine years,
“ Harley-Davidson riders have won
the Grand National Championship.
The Japanese have been trying to
beat Harley-Davidson for all these
years, and they haven'’t been able
to do it. They can come with all
the horsepower, all the special
motors, and cverything else they
have, put it all behind whatever
rider they can hire, and they still
haven’t managed to beat Harley-
Davidson for the Grand National

- Championship of the Winston Pro

Series.

Does Harley plan on entering any
of the other racing fields in the fu-
ture?

We're looking very closely at road
racing. We think there would be
some advantages to our getting
into that. Four or five of the races
for the Grand National Cham-
pionship are on road courses, and |
think you'll see us getting into it.
Not this year, but next year, or the
following year for sure.

How about the land speed record?
Do you bave anybody you're in-.
terested in backing, or do you
have a company-sponsored entry?
Or are you thinking of such an
entry?

We've been examining a couple of
ideas by independents who are

after the world land speed record,
and we've been talking to some
people about getting involved in a
supporting role, but I don't think
we'll see an attempt on the record
as a strictly factory effort.

Photo by Kim Peterson



What about drag racing?

Drag racing is another effort that
has been going on at the grass
roots level for several years. You
see quite a few Harleys out there.
We supported two fellows to some
extent—with parts—Ilast year; but
this year we’ve pulled back, so that
we could concentrate all our
efforts in the Winston Pro Series
for the Grand National Cham-
pionship.

How do you people feel about the
hillclimbers?

Hillclimbs are very exciting. Louis
Gerencer, who is our dealer in
Elkhart, Indiana, runs an XR750-
based climber and he was the hill-
climb Grand National Champion in
1981. Louis has worn the Harley-
Davidson colors for many years in
hillclimbing and we expect he'll
continue to do a good job for us.

What bave you been doing 1o
your personal Wide Glide?

My ‘80 Wide Glide was one of the
first ones introduced, and I ran it
for two years as a factory demo
bike. Then I wanted to change
things on it, so I bought it. Last
year I went over it from stem to
stem and really made it.sanitary.
There are cetain things you can’t do
to a bike owned by the factory,
and that's why I bought it. I did
my- own work on it, and it turned
out to be about a four-month pro-
ject. For example, the directionals
came off and all the wiring went
inside the bars. The stock exhausts
came off and I added a special bur-
gundy paint over a silver pearl
with gold pinstriping. All of the oil
lines were replaced with raided
lines, and, of course, the clutch,
brake, and throttle cables were all
replaced with braided chrome. |
just went through it and cleaned it
up and did a special black crinkle
finish on the engine. [ had a lot of
help from the people at the factory
and from some of our vendors. |
think we came out with something
very clean.

As long as you represented the
Harley-Davidson company it was
policy for you not to make any
alterations to the bike they gave
you to ride?

That's right. We believe that if
we're going to run a company-
owned motorcycle, then it should
remain standard.

I think I remember your mention-
ing that you also had a solo seal.
Do you run a solo seat?

I have a king-queen seat, but I'm
thinking of putting a solo on it. It
seems that solo scats arc coming
back, and you can probably look
for some to appear on Harley-
Davidson motorcycles in the fu-
ture.

Do you bave any rear-belt drives
in mind for models other than the

Classic and Sturgis? Are you going
to make the belt-drive option
available to Sportster owners or
riders of other models?

To answer the first part of the
question, we're extending the use
of belts to some of the rest of the
product line. We've had reports of
some customers with as much as
42,000 miles on a belt without any
sign of wear. There has been talk
about using the belt on Sportsters,
but I don't think that’s in the ncar
future. I think that's way down the
line, but we're very, very pleased
with the performance of belt
drives on Harley-Davidsons. I think
they have a lot of disadvantages
over both shaft and chain drives.

What about new model develop-
ment? Do you bave a smaller
model of the Sporister, or some-
thing else to compete with the
Japanese lightweight or Mid-
dleweight lines?

Our plans for product extension in
the Sportster line will probably be
something similar to what we did
with the Super Glide line. That is,
more adaptations of the basic
motorcycle. A custom version of
the Sportster, and maybe a basic
o
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motorcycle — bare bones, No, 1
don’t want to call it that. Just say a
motorcycle that would just have
only the basics on it. I think you're
going to see a lot happen to the
Sportster in the future, but 1 don't
think you'll see us droppmg below
1000cc.

Do you bave a new Sporlster mod-
el ready for release now or in Jhe
near future?

Yes, there is one coming out in the
very near future. In fact, by the
time this it printed I think the pub-
lic will be seeing the new XILX,
which we're very proud of.

Could you give us quick once-over
of the new features of the XIL.X
Sportster?

Well, to start with, it's a new bike
and we haven’t developed a name
for it. We think it’s so different in
styling from a Sportster that we're
probably going to give it a dif-
ferent name. For the time being
we're going to call it the XLX. In
styling it'’s very similar to the
XR750 flat-tracker. It has a_small
tank, only two gallons, a solo seat,
very little chrome on it. The han-
dlebars, exhaust pipes, and several
other items are flat black. It's really
a strong, macho-looking motorcy-
cle — very similar to the way the
Sportster and Norton and a lot of
the English bikes looked in the
1950's. {

But is'it faster?

Yes, in fact, it has about a ten per-
cent increase in horscpower. Re- -
cently the.federal government set a
standard on noise levels, and as a
result of the standardization we've . .
been able to increase the perform-
ance of our motorcycles through
new engineering developments.

Has there been any indication of
change for the big twins? What
about the legendary four you guys.
are supposed to have?

Ah; that’s a subject that’s . . . very
controversial, Harley-Dav idson is -
continuing to develop a number of
different engines in the V-series.
We'll always have a V-twin because
we think there's a big future for
the V-twin, but that's not stopping
us from looking at different designs
of engines for Harley-Davidson
motorcycles. '

Do you bave any new designs *

you're testing now, such as a four-

cylinder?

We are testing a number of different
designs at Harley right now, at a

®



number of different facilities, and
they include the V-four, as well as
some other options that won't be
available in the foreseeable future
because we haven't finalized any-
thing yet. But, yes, we're exploring a
number of different designs.

Are you going to anything exotic,
like overbead cams?

That’s difficult to answer without giv-
ing away some surprises we have in
our future product line. Let me say
that the V-twin has evolved over the
years, and we are continuing to
refine it. I think you're going to find
some new developments in the twin
sometime in the foreseeable future.

Drastic changes or just small
cosmetic changes?

I think you'll be seeing an evolution
of the engine that will have some
new features improving performance
and also giving it a new look.

There's one thing happening now -
that our readers seem pretty cynical
about. I don’t know where this
came from, but it seems to be uni-
versal with our readers, and it cer-
tainly is with our staff. We've beard
a lot of rumors — and gotten a lot
of mail — about aftermarket people
who bave received cease and desist -
orders from a legal firm represent-
ing Harley-Davidson, legal orders
telling them to stop producing cer-
tain products. The major rumble is
that you are out to shut off the
aftermarket entirely. Is there any
truth to this?

No. Not at all, I can understand how
somebody could think that way, but
first let me give you a little back-
ground that I think will probably
shed some light on what's going on.

Fine

In 1969 Harley-Davidson was pur-
chased by AMF and we became one of
their subsidiaries. At that time the re-
sponsibility for protecting the Har-
ley-Davidson name and trademark
was given to, or was absorbed by
AME. Over the years their staff in
White Plains did make some effort,
in some areas, to protect the name
and make sure nobody misused it. °
Then Harley-Davidson became inde-
pendent in June or July of last year,
and some new policies and priorities
came into effect. The first one —
with the highest priority — was the
quality program. Improving the qual-
ity of the products we are produc-
ing. One of the other prioritics was
to protect the Harley-Davidson
trademark and name, because it's
one of our biggest assets. It's world
known and the name Harley-
Davidson is something we're very

proud of. And we found it was being
misused in the marketplace. Because
of that we've been aggressively writ-
ing people who have been misusing
it or misrepresenting their product
with our logo and name on it and
are asking them to stop. It's really a
cease and desist letter requesting
them to correspond with us and see
whether we can avoid taking tougher
action by working out some sort of
agreement in which there won't be
unauthoized products on the market
that have Harley-Davidson labels on
them.

That may bave been your intent,
but the letters were just plain cease
and desist orders with no explana-

tion.

Well, it's really not an “order” in the
strict legal sense because it doesn't
have official sanction, but for the
most part that'’s true and it's unfor-
tunate that some people don't under-
stand our program. What we are
trying to do is get the attention of
the manufacturer and have them
contact us. Many of them have, and
those who have contacted us are
working with us right now on dif-
ferent options and different agree-
ments that will satisfy both of us. We
are definitely not trying to run any-
body out of business. That's not our
goal. If somebody comes up with an
idea for an accessory that goes on
our Harley-Davidson motorcycles,
more power to them. All we're
asking is that these people don't put
our trademark on it or represent it
as being an accessory manufactured
by Harley-Davidson. Let me give you
an example of the latter: if somebody
says he has for sale Harley-Davidson
exhausts that are good for off-road
use, or have a different tone to them,
we would object. But if he says he
has exhausts for a Harley-Davidson
and describes it that way, we have
no objection to it all. Qur pro-
gram’s been very successful. Of
course, we're willing to be reason-
able as long as there’s total coopera-
tion on the other side. It's a two-way
strect.

So if be clearly establishes the fact
that these are not Harley parts —
that these are products for the
motorcycle and not products pro-
duced by Harley-Davidson — then
that’s all right?

That's it, as long as our trademark’s
not on the product. There are sever-
“al reasons behind this thinking and
maybe I can explain them, although I
don’t pretend to be a lawyer. One, of
course, is safety. All the items that go
on a Harley-Davidson that we sell, as
far as accessories go; have to under-
g0 their own independent safety

tests and endurance tests, and that’s

very expensive. We want to make
sure that our products have our
name on them, are safe, and also that
they will have the same endurance
and safety levels as our motorcycles.
Well, if somebody goes out and just
puts our | Of OUr name on acces-
sories that fit our motorcycles, and
they don’t have that same quality
and might not be safe, we could be
liable for a potential lawsuit and
could be involved in a very expen-
sive litigation process. There are
some items out there, some front
ends and some other items, that we
would never think of manufacturing
and don't recommend people to put
on Harley-Davidson motorcycles, be-
cause we feel they're unsafe.

Let’s get back to something you said
earlier — something that may pro-
duce another viewpoint on this You
mentioned the popularity of the

. Harley-Davidson name, and the

value of that name to the company.
The aftermarket people — no, all the
people out there who are Harley
people — are people who really feel
their love for the product. Their en-
thusiam for the product was not
necessarily sold to them by the fac-
tory. It’s something that they them-
selves bave promoted, either by
clubs or just liking the product and
wearing the T-shirts and tattoos and
rings. Wearing the pins, wearing all
these things It's nothing that's been
sold to them. It's something that's
there, and they're proud to wear it,
They baven't been sold on anything,
other than the bike originally.

I understand that, and there’s some
truth to what you're saying. I won't
deny that at all; but let's take it one
step further. If we don’t protect our
name — the Harley-Davidson
trademark — it will just become
generic and people could use it any
way they wanted. If they can put the
name on accessories we didn’t make,
what'’s to stop them from putting
Harley-Davidson on motorcycles we
didn’t make? That's another reason
why we have to protect our name.
Now, there are a number of people
out there we're already negotiating
with. If they want to use the Harley-
Davidson logo on an appropriate
product, we consider granting them
the right to do it on certain terms
and as long as we can still exercise
quality control.Those items we're
negotiating on include jewelry and
mugs and things like that, and all we
ask of those le is that they sit
down and talk to us and work out an
agreement with us —a license agree-
ment — where we would be entitled

- to some small royalty on the sales or

proceeds. If the item meets our qual-
ity and image standards, we are will-

~ ing to sit down and talk.



Daytona Beach's anti-topless dancing or-
dinance went into effect midnight after a circuit
Jjudge refused to postpone its implementation. Cir-
cuit Judge Michael Hutcheson handed down the
decision denying a request from seven topless bar
owners to delay enforcement of the ordinance. . .
he said the bar owners will suffer no irreparable

harm under the new measure,
—Daytona Beach News-Journal,

December, 1981
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on't get me wrong. I'm not saying that

Daytona isn't still a ball, an all-out bikers'
heaven where the broads often seem to out-
number the bikes every Speed Week. Don't get
me wrong, I wouldn't skip Daytona for half a ki
of buds — despite an ever-growing list of rules,
regulations, and official threats that this year
took a whole page of the rag to publish and
over an hour to read.

No, I am not, I repeat, am not, snivelin’' about



Daytona being a drag. Still. . .the old Daytona,
the days-before-the-speedway Daytona, the
hardcore-only, rider and racer Daytona, must
have been the King Hell party event of all time.
Much as I hate to admit it, good ol’ boy bikers
were not the ones who originally discovered
how well-suited Daytona'’s 500-foot wide
stretch of hard-packed sand is for both profiling
and racing, for setting speed records, and for
impressing girls with the gleam of your chrome.

The first dudes to actually engage in wheel-
to-wheel combat over the sand were cagers —
rich cagers at that — way back in 1902. As they
say in Italy, thatsa right, 1902 — 80 years ago.
In 1902 some guests at Henry Flagler's
Ormond Beach Hotel (Flagler built resorts
throughout Florida to drum up business for his
Seaboard Coast Rail Road) started joy riding
their early jalopies on the sand. One thing led
to another, and soon informal races were being
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run and hundred-dollar bills — big bucks in
those days — were changing hands.

By 1903, a racing association had been
established and speed freaks (it meant “guys
who liked to drive fast” in those days) from
throughout the world were traveling to the
beach to “run what they brung.”

By the "20s and early "30s bikes were being
run on the sand, particularly in straight-line
speed record tries, but the spotlight was still on
the car racers — particularly Sir Malcolm
Campbell and his famed Bluebird, who set a
land speed record of 276mph on the beach in
1936.

It turns out that ‘36 was a big year for Day-
tona in another, more lastingly important,
way — it was the year Bill France, Sr., than a
struggling young racer, began organizing and
promoting fixed-course racing on the beach.

Just about everyone in racing, car or bike or
boat or airplane, has heard of Bill France.
Stories abound of how he almost single-
handedly created big-time stock car racing, of
how he controls NASCAR with an iron fist, of
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how he enabled race cars to finally break the
200mph lap barrier by building huge banked
ovals at places like Talledega. Few remember,
though, that France started about as small as
you can get, running races on the sand in front
of temporary grandstands.

In 1937, France decided to cancel a 200-
mile motorcycle race that had previously been
held in Savannah, Georgia, and hold one in
Daytona instead. A slightly longer than two-
mile course was laid out on the beach in what is
now the Ponce Inlet section of Daytona. The
course consisted of two straightaways — one
on the sand and another over a buckling black-
top road that ran over the sand dunes down the
length of the beach — and two curves.

Ed Kretz, Sr., who won that first race on an
Indian 45, remembers that course. “The
corners were really hard packed and smooth,”
Kretz, whose 37.34-mph average bettered the
old 200-mile Savannah record by over 10mph,
recalls, “The asphalt was full of holes and the
straight over the sand was soft and uneven.
That's where I won the race, I didn't slow down




for that part.” A non-finisher in that first
race. . .Bill France, “not much of a racer,”
Kretz says.

By the middle '50s, commercial growth
around the original race site had forced the
track farther up the beach. The new track was
4.2 miles long. Each straight — as before, one
was on sand and one on asphalt — was one
mile, with each turn eating up 1/10th,

Despite this change, the law of supply and
demand was catching up with the beach races
at Daytona. Public interest in the annual 200-
miler had always been high, crowds of 25,000
were not uncommon in the early years —
sensational attendance for bike races in those
days. By the late '50s, interest in both car and
bike racing at Daytona had grown so much that
the number of fans trekking south for the major
events couldn't be accomodated on the beach,
80, in 1959, Bill France built the Daytona
Speedway.

The year 1960 marked the last Daytona 200
held on the beach. Brad Andres won the race
with a 98.06-mph average on his Harley.
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Dropping out with a burned out clutch was Ed
Kretz, Sr. on a Triumph. “I wanted to win the
first one and the last one,” he says, “but they
(the bike builders) told me the bike wasn't built
to go flatout all the way around the track. They
said to drive it fast on the smooth parts and
slow down over the rough ones. I said, ‘I came
here to race.'™

In 1961, the race moved to the Speedway
where it's been held ever since. Roger Reiman
copped the '61 trophy on a Hog and New Zea-
lander Graeme Crosby became this year's
winner when he pushed his bike over the
course at a record-breaking 109.103mph.

No doubt about it, the Daytona races have
been through some changes over the years.
But, as the accompanying pictures prove, one
theme remains constant — a theme composed
of men and machines and the women who love
‘em, of seagulls and surf and the sun, of all the
sounds of brotherhood, of voices and glasses
raised high to toast the approach of another
summer's riding on the wind.

—Trampo



Hiustrestion by Hal Robirson

ince selling my Triumph three

years ago I've been getting the

same feeling every spring, I've
got to have a bike. Being low on
bucks, though, I always manage to
spend my summers sittin’ on my
porch watching everybody cruise on
by. Not a good feeling at all!

But this year would be different!
All winter I saved and scrounged
every cent I could get my grubby
hands on. I quit smoking, | quit
drinking, I cut down on using the
john, to save money on toilet paper.
But it was all worth it, even the
stomach cramps. By spring I had
amassed $572.54, a 1964 Buick,
and a bowling ball.

With this vast fortune I could've
bought any number of fine
machines, but I didn't want just any
bike. I wanted a Hog. That's right. a
full-fledged king of the road, Harley-
Davidson. This would be the year,
come hell or high water, that I'd get
one!

Checking all the local bike shops
proved useless — nobody wanted an
old Buick trade-in — so my only
recourse was a private owner. If you
ever attempt to buy anything this .
way you should know two things.
First, théy want way too much.
Second, they're trying desperately to
rip you off. With this in mind [ pre-
pared myself. The best way to buy a
bike without getting screwed is to
be a biker — or at least look like a
biker. That's no problem. Image is -
my game. | saw The Wild One twice,
and Easy Rider four times. p

The army surplus store provided
me with a completely worn-out,
sucked-off, black leather jacket, like
Marlon wore. I hit the only bike
shop in the area and mooched an
emblem they had, then sewed it on a
brand-spankin’-new denim jacket.
After cuttin’ the arms off and soak-
ing it in bleach, I put it under my
neighbor’s parked Triumph to give
it that lived-in look. | also managed
to con him out of a pair of old en-
gineer boots by promising to cut his
grass all summer. Even though they
were two sizes too small, they were
perfect — after [ nailed taps to the
bottoms and hung dog chains
around them,. ‘

An old pair of greasy, torn Levi's,
mirrored sunglasses, and a Clint

Dreamer

By Gary A. Chovan

“The best way to buy a bike without
getting screwed is to be a biker —
or at least look like a biker.

That was no problem. Image is my
game. I saw The Wild One twice
and Easy Rider four times.”

Eastwood-type cigar completed it.

Flipping through the paper, |
found three possibilities. After
calling and getting the necessary
info I started dressing.

Slipping into the boots was no
easy matter — elevens into nines
don't easily make it. After a short
fight, me winning, they were on.
Tight, uncomfortable, but on. The
leather jacket was zipped up over
my antique T-shirt, followed by my
cutoff. I put on the sunglasses,
slipped the cigar into my mouth,
checked myself in the mirror, and
took off.

Walking out the door. I saw my
neighbor smiling at me. Figuring I'd
show him some class, I flipped him
the bird. His smile turned wider,
becoming a smirk.

“What's the matter, Bud,” |
shouted in my nasty voice, “never
seen a hardassed biker before,
shithead?”

“Sure I have." He laughed “But
most of them wear pants on a run!”
Looking down, I saw my boxers
waving in the wind. [ felt like throw-
ing up. I ran for the front door, only
to find it locked. My keys were in my
pants pocket in the bedroom. Run-
ning around the back of the house, |

spotted an open upstairs window.
As calmly as I could, | walked across
the street and borrowed a ladder
from my neighbor, Mrs. Shatz.
Bud's guffaws still rang in my ears
as | placed the ladder against the
side of the house and climbed into
the open window.

Finding my pants, I tried to put
them on, which brings me to
another piece of fatherly advice.
Never — | repeat, never — attempt

30
Eassyriders

to put on a pair of tight jeans with-
out first removing your boots. After
a short fight, the boots winning, |
decidéd to remove them.

Pants on, boots back on, I was
ready to face the world.

Stopping in front of the house, |
reread the ad. Harley 74, fully
chopped. Best offer. Figuring | had
the best offer, I knocked on the door.

“You the dude with the Hog?" |
asked in my nasty voice.

“Yeah,” he mumbled.

We stood there staring at each
other for a few long moments. “Well,
can [ see it?"

“Sure,” he said, walking out to the
garage.

Shaking his head, he opened the
door. Standing there, not more then
six feet away, was the most beauti-
ful chop I'd ever seen! Even better
than Fonda's! | wanted that bike in
the worst way.

Trying to act unimpressed, I said.
“Is that it?"

Looking around, as if maybe he
would find another bike in there, he
gave me a hard look and said, “Yep."

I was starting to get annoyed with
the dude's limited vocabulary. |
walked around the machine and
gave it the once-over. Poking my
finger here and there, | came up
with a small bit of road dirt and oil.

“Leak or burn much oil?" I asked.,
holding up my dirty fingers.

“Nope,” he replied in his usual
chatty manner. .

His attitude was really getting me
pissed. I hopped on the bike fo get
the feel. Feet up on the highway
bars, leaning back low and clean, |
pictured myself cruisin’ the strip,
checking out Continued on page 77
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If It’'s Harley — It’s

WORTH
SAVING

ne thing you gotta say about Harley-
Davidson motorcycles, even though
they sometimes leak, won't start, and
break down: Year in and year out, they
do have stayin’ power. At an age when
most other makes are either ready for
the scrap heap or gatherin’ dust in a
museum, there are still thousands of old
panheads, knuckleheads, and four-
fives gettin' their riders down the
road without so much as a snivel.
Or to put it another way, how
many 1958 — or even 1968 —
imports do you see still bein’

used and abused daily?
The big red machine that's
crowdin’ these pages is a case
in point. It got rescued from a
slow, rusty death by Oats, who
brought it back to its present
cherry condition without having
torobabankto payforit, learna
foreign language to find parts,
or take an extra vacation for the

time to rebuild it.

Getting all the necessary stuff
for a twenty-plus-year-old scoot
wasn't a total piece of cake,
but between sources of NOS (new
old stock), accurate reproduction
stuff, and a few subtle moderni-
zations (magneto, 12-volt electrics,
smaller air cleaner, side-fill oil
tank, low-profile seat, and modern
fork slider seals), it was easier than
revitalizin' a Marusho 500 or a Horex
twin. H-D's famed parts interchange
also made rebuilding the internals a
snap. For example, the transmission,
a 1955, Continued atter two pages of photos
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Owner: Paul Otar|

City: Boston, Mass

General Frame
Fabrication by: owner Year: 1958
Year and make: 1958 H-D Bulider: H-D

Model: FL (Duo Glide)

Type: swingarm

Value: §,.558

Rake. stock

Assembly by: owner

Stratch: stock

Time: all of it

Other alterations: molded neck

Chroming by: South Shore Plating

Accessories

Engine

Bars: Sportster

Year: 1955

Risers: H-D

Model: panhead

Fender(s): original

Rebullder: owner

Headlight: big

Ignition: Bomar magneto

Taillight: stock

Displacement: 74 cu_ in.

Speedo: police special

Lower end: balanced

Front pegs: Drag Specialties

Balancing: Lindskog

Rear pegs: Drag Specialties

Pistons: 10:1

Electrics: 12-volt conversion

Cases: glass beaded

Gas tank: 5-gal. bobs w/cover

Heads: ported and polished

Oil tank; Drag Spec. side-fill

Cami(s): 412 Sifton

Qil system: stock

Lifters: solids

Primary cover: early {smooth)

Carb(s): Bendix

Seat: Drag Specialties

Air cleaner: Drag Specialties

Sissybar: stock fender struts

Pipes: original stock

Height: about 2 in,

Muttler(s): very quiet

Material: Milwaukee steel

Transmission

Forks

Modifications: chromed case

Type: wide glide

Year: 1956

Extension. stock

Shifting: very smooth

Builder: H-D

Engine sprocket: 23

Special teatures: st. damper, seals

Trans sprocket: 24

Wheel's

Type! Imron

Wheel sprocket. 51 Front Rear
Painting . Size: 16 Size: 16
Molding: Erik of Dek Eng Hub: H-D Hub: H-D
Painter: Enk of Dek Eng. Rim width: 3 in. Rim width: 3in
Color: red over dold Tire: 510 G'yr. Tire: 510 G'yr
7 Brake: drum ; Brake: drum

Special paint: striping by Erik

head brake pedal, wire loom

Other special modifications: Colony p-rod covers, eriginal toolbox. fender trim, knuckle-

dropped right into the 1958 frame.

The results of all this? Well, as you can
see from the photos, this twenty-year-
old motorcycle shows just as much class
today as it did the first day it hit the road.

an

— Mystery Man



The Aqua-Cycle

ittle known in aquatic

circles is Ferdinand
Fishbeck Ill, inventor of
the amazing Aqua-Cycle.
Unfortunately, in his haste
to begin experimenting
with this bizarre craft, the
nautical nitwit failed to
heed one of the cardinal
rules of underwater safe-
ty: Wear an approved
underwater breathing
device.

Another of his unique
inventions, the steel swim
fin, also proved imprac-
tical, thus abruptly ending
his dreams of swamp ex-
plorations. (See Fig. 2)




f someone has knocked

out one of your pearly
whites, you can make a
quick replacement with a
small piece of white tape,

You just paste the tape

against the tip of your
tongue, and then push
the tip of your tongue
into the space in your
teeth every time you

smile. No one will ever

b g 2N

NSTANT TZETH

know that it's really a
piece of tape in there —
except when you talk.
Then it will look like
there’'s an epileptic flea
flyin' around inside your

9

Tech Tip

mouth. So, big deal! If
anyone says anything
about it, paste 'im. Then
give 'im some tape. See
how he likes it.

—Solari

2Ll

» by Chris Davidson
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Dave’s art leaves
a lasting impression

hen you're doin” something that's geing to
last a lifetime you want it 1o be right. And
unigue. This bro, Charlie Jones, a panhead
rider, has got himsell something that is def-
initely special. It's the David Mann centerfold
from our number 69 issue. Remember the issue
where we went all out for cunninglingus?

Well, Charlie here had had the centerspread
art on his living room wall for a few years.
Recently he was introduced to Whiskey, a tattoo-
ist. Charlie invited him over to his pad to do
some touchup work on an old tat. Whiskey is the
bro’s nickname for obvious reasons. To wil, he
really puts the juice away. Anyway, Charlie was
mentioning that he wanted something truly dii-
ferent while gettin' his touchup. Whiskey asked
him what he had in mind. Charlie blew out some
smoke from a joint, took a slug off the bottle,
leaned back, and pointed at the wall. “That
there.” came his reply, as he eyed David's 69
illustration on the wall.

Whiskey had his artistic ol lady, Jodi. do the
drawing on Charlie's back. They then took
twenty-eight hours in three separate sessions,
eleven hours first, then nine, and finally eight to
complete the job. It wasn't all work, though.
They'd ink a while, then break for some partyin’
refreshments with the bros, then get back to the
inking again. His back being a virtual pin-
cushion, Charlie nevertheless took the pain with-
oul bitching an’ moanin’. He did bite a bullet, as
well as do some serious suckin' on a Cuerve
Gold quart. Whatever gets ya through the night. . .

Charlie liked the work so well he went ahead
and had Whiskey do three others, on his arms
and chest. When you're on a roll, go for it. When
asked why he wanted the tattoos he just
shrugged, and in his Texas drawl said, “For the
hell of it.” The sweeties around the shop here
were impressed when Charlie, his brother Jim,
Whiskey, and Jodi came to show the finished
product 1o us. They were struttin’ around with-
out shirts. apparently givin' the chicks a rush
with their artful bodies. Geez, ya'd think they'd
never had none. We know better.

In case yer wonderin’, David Mann has seen it
and was impressed with the conversion from
canvas 10 epidermis. He was blown away and
honored that people liked his work so much that
they make it a part of themselves, —Scar







Your brother’s life

. . .and yours

old statistics show that

most bros killed or
maimed are done in by cage
drivers who claim they didn't
see the biker. Brutal expe-
rience indicates that not
many people care — except
other bikers.

Even the rich and famous
get no slack if they ride a
bike. Recently, rock star Billy
Joel, winner of five Gram-
mys, had to be hospitalized
after a chick plowed into his
Hog. The chick admitted
running a red light to do it.
Her excuse? “But, officer, 1
didn't see the biker.” The
result? No arrest, no citation,
case closed.

A few weeks earlier, Olym-
pic Gold Medal winner Eric
Heiden, a bona fide Ameri-
can hero, was run down from
behind by a van while book-
in' through the desert. He
sustained minor injuries, but
the passenger he was pack-
ing, singer-actor Kris Kris-
tofferson’s daughter, was
seriously racked up. Said the
oldster driving the van, “But,
officer, I didn't see the
motorcycle.” The result? A
speeding ticket for Heiden, a
“have a nice day and drive
carefully” release for the van
driver.

When will it end? When
we, ourselves, educate the
cagers to the fact that we
exist and that we have the
same right to use the roads
that they do. To help
accomplish this, we set up
what was originally called
the Claybrook Crusade, We
asked you to contribute
money to produce a TV
commercial that would pre-
sent bikers' viewpoints in a

Watch Out For Bikers:
an eye-opening lesson in how cycle/cage
accidents happen. . .and why.

Let Those Who Ride Decide:
a biker describes, in reasonable, factual
terms, the fallacies of mandatory helmet laws.

forceful, attention-getting
way. We matched your dona-
tions dollar for dollar and, in
the end, came up with two

It's about time you layabouts got those commercials done. I'm
ready to spread the word. Send me: (Write number of copies

wanted in appropriate box.)

Anti-helmet law spot

30-second commercial

Look out for bikers spot
30-second awareness commercial

commercials, The first, “Look
Out For Bikers,” is a powerful
reminder to cage drivers that
we're out there too.

NAME
ADDRESS
= == SINE

Life itself, of course, ain't
worth much without free-
dom. In 37 states a biker's
freedom is still drastically
curtailed by some form of
mandatory helmet law.
Getting rid of this oppression
is another exercise in mold-
ing public opinion.

Public opinion on lids,
however, is far too easily
manipulated by so-called
experts like Dr. Jonathan
Bork, director of emergency
services at a major hospital.
Dr. Bork’s opinion on the
helmet issue is simple and
chilling: “Anyone who does
not usc a helmet deserves
what he gets.” The second
biker commercial, “Let Those
Who Ride Decide,” is an
answer to the Dr. Borks of
this world and a reminder to
many Americans that we
have as much right to ride
without lids as they do with-
out seat belts,

As we had promised, we
are making these profes-
sionally produced, full-color
commercials available to you
at cost: $16 apiece including
postage and a special protec-
tive carton. The 25-second
spots will be supplied on two-
inch video tape, as used by
every TV station in the coun-
try. The FCC requires TV sta-
tions to show a certain
number of free public service
messages each month, so
why not talk your local sta-
tion into running these and
offsetting the bad publicity
given bikers? To order one or
both spots, see the coupon
on this page. Act today; it
could mean a freer, longer
life for your brother. . .and
for you.

P

Make check or money order for $16 for each 30-second com-
mercial payable to Easyriders Bike Commercial and mail to:
Biker Ad, Box 52, Malibu, Calif. 90265-0052. We pay postage




Biker busted after cage kills wife

Florida bike rider has been charged
with manslaughter because his wife
was killed when a cage ran down their
cycle while attempting to pass another
cage in an adjacent lane.
The cage driver who drove inta the back
of the bike was cited for improper passing.
Carl Bailey and his wife, Deborah, 24,
were putting down Cortez Road in Braden-
ton. Florida, when they were struck by a
car that had pulled into their lane to pass

a slower automobile. The driver of the car,
Pat Reagan. told officers at the scene, “1
went to pass and didn’t see him.”

As a result of Reagan's lack of vislon,
Deborah Bailey wound up at Blake Me-
morial Hospital, where she was pro-
nounced dead on arrival. Carl Bailey, 28,
was admitted to Manatee Memorial Hospital
with a broken leg. A blood sample taken at
that hospital showed Bailey had a higher-
than-legal amount of alcohol in his blood-

stream and he was arrested on the DWI-
manslaughter charge.

According to Assistant State Attorney
Marc Gilner, it is irrelevent that Bailey did
nothing to injure or kill his wife; that he,
in fact, had nothing to do with causing the
accident. The fact that he was allegedly
drunk and involved in an accident that
resulted in a fatality makes him guilty of
the killing. Gilmer claimed. As we go to
press, Bailey s free on $2003 bail.

Nationg,
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"It it’s for the betterment of biking, we’ll print it.”
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MSF makes annual safety awards

he Motorcycle Safety Foun-
dation has announced the
winners of its 1981 awards for
advances in motorcycle safety.
Topping the award winners
was the state of Wisconsin,
whose safety program —
spearheaded by Dave Bohl-
man — Included an official
Motorcycle Safety Awareness
Month, a new licensing pro-
gram, a new safety-stressing
handbook for license appli-
cants, major research into
bike accidents, adoption of
new regulations for funding
safety programs, and distribu-
tion of millions of brochures,

leaflets, and bumper stickers
stressing equal rights for
motorcycles.

Northern Illinois University
in DeKalb took home two
awards: one for its Motorcycle
Safety Project and one for
the project’'s director, Neil
Tolhurst.

Tolhurst's award, the John
E. Harley Memorial Award,
was one of six honors he has
received since the inception of
theawards program in 1978. 1t
was granted In recognition of
his work writing articles on
motorcycle safety, serving on
the lllinois State Motorcycle

Florida legislators ponder
bucket full of cycle bills

lorida legislators are

currently considering
seven bills — including two
that would remove the exist-
ing mandatory helmet law —
concerning bikes but, accord-
ing to the American Motor-
cycle Association, debates over
the state budget are likely to
keep the lawmakers from hav-
ing the time to consider any of
them this session.

Inaddition to the helmet law
repeal measures, two of the
proposed bills would roll bk
the effective date of a law
requiring that all new bikes
sold in Florida emit exhaust
noises of less than 75 decibels,
Three other bills would require
separate driver’s licenses for
bike riders and sel up various
methods and requirements for
obtaining such licenses,
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Advisory Committee, acting as
chairman for the United Motor-
cyclists of Illinols, and helping
produce a film on bike safety.

NIU received an award of
appreciation for training
1,600 riders and adding 11
instructors to its program in
1981.

Also receiving awards were

the Motorcycle Operators In-
structional Center in Albu-
querque, New Mexico, the
Northeastern Illinois Univer-
sity Motorcycle Safety Pro-
gram in Chicago, the South
Dakota Safety Council of
Sioux Falls, and the Alr Force
Inspection Center at Norton
Air Force Base.

Rev. Jerry Williams, a Carmelite priest from St. Leo’s
Church in Pittsburgh, Pa., officiates over the steel city's
Jfirst-ever blessing df the bikes. Said Father Jerry, who also
visited the beer .party celebrating the ABATE-sponsored
event, “There is a place in this world_for everyone to be in a
relationship with God."



Ten-time title holder

A pioneer female cyclist moves on

anni Skal died the other
day. She passed away
quietly up In the Kenai Penin-
sula of Alaska, where she and
her husband, Ottokar, had
homesteaded for the past twen-
Ly years.
it wasn't a biker funeral; no
long lines of grieving riders
clogged the graveyard. No
scooter was pushed into the
grave. It is doubtful that very
many of the assembled Alas-
kan friends and neighbors of
Hanni's even knew they were
burying perhaps the greatest
female motorcycle rider who
ever lived, but they were,
During the 1920s, In Eu-
rope. Hanni Skal — then
Hanni Kohler — won ten
world titles In long-distance
bike racing. Some wins, pre-
sumably, came easy. But most
she won the hard way — like
one race from Leipzig to Frank-
furt, for Instance. She drove
five hours over a storm-flooded
course to win first place. Had

she wanted to. she could have
also copped the second- and
third-place trophies. No one
clse, male or female, finished
the course. No one else, male or
female, even got to the halfway
point before giving up.

Hanni excelled In more than
over-the-road racing. In 1927
she set three world speed
records sanctioned by the
International Motorcycle Fed-
eration. She was also an in-
ternationally known tourer,
blazing a path to places where
bikes had never before been.
One such tour took her —just
her and her bike. solo —from
Berlin to India and back; nine
months of putting
through mountain passes with-
out roads, and across deserts
that had yet to be mapped.

After moving to Alaska,
Hanni and her husband built
and kept improving the log
cabin they lived In, and they
did the work right. The cabin
is a registered historical

Insurance company
issues safety booklet

safety brochure for bike

riders has been issued by
the Criterion Insurance Com-
pany. The MSF-approved pam-
phlet is entitled 5 Checklists
for Smart Motorcycle Riders"”
and offers suggestions on pro-
tecting your scoot from ripoff

artists, defensive riding tech-
niques, and dressing to avoid
injuries.

For a free copy write to
Inquiry Service Division. Cri-
terion Insurance Company,
1020 17th St., NW., Washing-
ton, D.C. 20047,

National Abate
P.0. Box 162062
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Join the Organization
for Street Bikers!
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landmark now. Ottokar be-
came a hunting guide for visit-
ing Europeans, and Hanni
learned a new trade: skinning
and preserving big-game
trophles.

Hanni Skal was 74 when she
died. According to her daugh-
ter Stephanie, "She always
pushed herself to finish what-
ever she tried: she was work-
Ing up to the very last day.”

Next time you're stuck in
your pad because of a little

rain or snow or cold, feeling
sorry for yourself because life
is so dull, think of Hanni Skal
riding through the wilds of
Turkey, frightening peasants
who had never seen shoes, let
alone motorcycles. Adventure,
as they say, doesn't come
knocking at the door: it floats
out there along the road some-
where, waiting for the right
person — someone like Hanni
Skal — to come along and
grab it by the tail.

How loaded are you?

Want to eliminate the feeling of surprise gou get when the
beefy fellow in the blue suit tells you the

breathalyzer test? Here's a handy-dandy chart that willhelp
you estimate your blood alcohol content.

result of your

Body Ounces of Maximum
Weight 80 Proof Blood alcohol
(Lbs.) Ligquor Consumed Concentration
4 240 in One Hour % By Wt.
-4~ 16
- 330 +15 + 0.20
T 220 Rty - 0.19
-+ 210 Hiis® -+ 018
T 200 | —+ 0.17
_F 190 - 11
=110 —+ 0.16
- 0.15
-+ 0.14

For example:
175 1b. biker ~T~ 0-13
+ 6 drinks =

trouble —— 0.12

v

—+ 0.11

- 0.10

-1 0.09

-t 0.08

~+ 2

0.07
To use the chart. find your weight in the

left-hand column. Draw a straight line to

the ounces of alcohol consumed (second —— 0.06
column) and extend it straight to the
third column., which will tell you the -+ 0.05

arproxlmale percentage of alcohol in your
bloodstream (actual percentage will be
somewhat less if you've been eating).
Although state laws vary, you'll be in trouble with The
Man in most places If you score 0.10 or more.

Also, the amount of alcohol in beer varies by brand and
state law, but figure an ounce for each 12-ounce can and
you'll be close. The alcohol content of the booze will pass
lor is that piss?) out of your system at a rate of .015
{)crccnt per hour, so if your drinks were spread out overa

ong time, or if you stopped drinking a few hours before
you use the chart, make sure you subtract that from the
figure in column three.

Many thanks to ABATE of Wisconsin for the chart,




U.S. And Canadian Motorcycle Laws

Special Helmet Eye Lights on
License Guards  24-hours
Alabama No Yes No No
Alaska . Yes Yes! Yes No
Arizona Yes Yes? Yes No
Arkansas Yes Yes Yes? Yes
California Yes No No Yes®
Colorado Yes No Yes® No
Connecticut Yes No Yes No
Delaware Yes Yes'*  Yes?d No
Florida No Yes Yes Yes
Georgla Yes Yes Yes Yes
Hawali Yes Yes?*  Yes No
Idaho No. Yes? No No
[linois Yes No Yes Yes
Indiana ’ Yes No No Yes
lowa Yes No No Yes®
Kansas Yes No'® Yes _No't
Kentucky Yes Yes Yes? No
Louisiana Yes Yes Yes No
Maine Yes No No Yes
Maryland Yes I Yes?  Yes No
Massachusetts Yes Yes Yes ~No
‘Michigan Yes Yes  Yes? Yes
Minnesota Yes Yes? Yes? Yes
Mississippi No Yes No No
Missouri Yes Yes No No
Montana ' | Yes Yes? ' No:l Yes
Nebraska Yes No No No
‘Nevada Yes Yes . ' Yes No
New Hampshire Yes Yes? Yes No
New Jersey Yes Yes® ' Yes Yes®
New Mexico Yes Yes?*  Yes No
‘New York ~ Yes Y&t e Vil S Ye
North Carolina Yes Yes No Yes
‘North Dakota Yes Yes?* ‘No.  "No
Ohio Yes Yes? Yes® No
Oklahoma No Yes*  Yes No
Oregon Yes Yes? No Yes
' Pennsylvanla Yes Xes:: ! 'Yes ~ No
Rhode Island Yes No Yes? No
South Carolina TYes T NoR M Ne Yes
South Dakota EHE No Yes No
‘Tennessee 0 (- Yes Yes
Texas Yes Yes** No No
Utah  Yes Yes?®  No No
Vermont Yes Yes* Yes No
Virginia Yes Yes Yes No
Washington Yes No Yes Yes
West Virginia No Yes'  Yes Yes
Wisconsin Yes Yes! Yes Yes
Wyoming Yes Yes No Yes
District of Columbla Yes Yes Yes No
Alberta } Yes Yes No Yes
British Columbia Yes Yes .No Yes
Manitoba Yes No No No
New Brunswick Yes Yes No No
Newfoundland Yes Yes Yes? No
Northwest Territories No Yes No No
Nova Scotia Yes Yes No *
Ontario Yes Yes No Yes®
Prince Edward Island  Yes Yes No No
Quebec Yes Yes No Yes
Saskatchewan Yes Yes Yes® No
Yukon Yes Yes No No

" Under 19,2 Under 18, Required even if bike has windscreen, * Helmet
must be reflectorized, Lights on if bike 1s made after 1977, 7 Required
for speeds above 35 mph, ” Bikes of 1970 or newer. ® If over 21, '° If over
16, " Certaln cities may require lights. *Lights must be on 24 hours on
all bikes equipped with automatic-on wiring when originally sold.

Thhchniswcnnteaswenotopma—butheeplnmlndﬂmhwsm
- Send information on new laws in your area to
2,

constantly changing
Easynews Editor, Box 52, Malibu, Calif. 90265-005
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South Dakota has joined a growing number of states
in providing publicly funded rider-education pro-
grams. One dollar and fifty cents of each motorcycle
registration fee will be used to pay for the program. . .
Montana. Florida, Colorado, and Ohio, have passed
resolutions establishing “"motorcycle safety weeks"”.

Wisconsin has passed a tough new drunk-driving law.
Licenses are suspended fora first conviction. Jail time is
mandatory for every subsequent conviction. Penalties
are tougher for convictions of drivers who refuse a
chemical blood test at the scene. . Also in Wisconsin,
the state sent out a special memo about the new drunk-
driving law to bike riders — it pointed out that more
than half of all cyclists killed in Wisconsin last year had
been drinking more than the law allows.

Sometimes cagers really do care. A dude ran down a
bike on a freeway near Modesto, California. killing the
driverand injuring the strap holder. The cage driver fled,
only to be chased and finally driven off the road seven
miles from the scene by other cage drivers who had
witnessed the crash. The driver has been charged with
vehicular manslaughter and hit-and-run driving. . .
More often cagers don't care. An Oregon biker went
down on Interstate 5 in central California. According to
the highway patrol, the victim, Dale Lee Hastings, was
run over several times both before and after he died. Not
one of the cars stopped. . ABATE of Greene County,
Pennsylvania, will have their Third Annual Muscular
Dystrophy Run Aug, 20, 21, and 22 in Morgantown, West
Virginia. Write them at Box 266, Waynesburg, PA 15370,
for details. . .Tracy Kristofferson. 20-year-old daughter
of singer-actor Kris, is recovering from head and inter-
nal injuries caused when a bike she was a passenger on
was run into by a car. She'd been in intensive care for
twenty days before being moved into the general-care
area of the hospital. . .Footnote to Kristofferson: The
driver of the bike, Olympic speed skating gold medalist
Eric Heiden, was cited for speeding. If Heiden had been
burning up the asphalt the way he does the ice, there's
no way that van could have rear-ended him. The driver of
the van wasn't cited.

Over 75 ABATE representatives and their ol' ladies
attended a recent ABATE of Indiana organizing semi-
nar. . .Speaking of attending things, the Great River
Days Motorcycle Show, Run, and Reunion is scheduled
for Aug. 21 and 22 in Muscatine, lowa, and the Wood-
chuck Memorial Blood Run is planned for Oct. 16 in
Hicksville, N.Y. For details on the blood run, contact
ABATE of Long Island, Box 113, Brentwood, N.Y. 11717.

The Rhode Island General Assembly is considering a
mandatory helmet law so strict it would even stuff
moped jockeys into buckets, but don't let that make you
think the solons of the smallest state don't have a kinky
sense of humor: they're aso considering banning any
"sign, poster, sticker, painting, picture, or other graphic
representation of human nudity” from motor vehicles,
Seems those luscious blondes portrayed on some tank
art are considered traffic hazards,



ritish subjects were fighting more than the Argentineans

is past spring. As this photo of a London helmet protest

shows, many Englishmen and Englishchicks were also busy
JSighting Parliament for the right to ride and live in_freedom.

Red-light-running chick
hits rock star on Harley

oft rocker Billy Joel, who once told an interviewer he'd get

violent if somebody tried to take his bike away from him,
had one of his four scoots — a '78 Hog — knocked out from
under him by a red-light-running chick in Huntington Station,
New York. Joel, winner of five Grammy awards, suffered a frac-
tured right wrist and a broken left thumb in the crash.

According to his physiclan. Dr. David Andrews, the singer-
songwriter-plano player will be as good as new following his
recovery.

Police reported that Joel was struck by a car driven by Corne-
lia Bynum, 27, of Huntington Station. According to Sergeant
Wayne Muller, Bynum admitted running a red light and turn-
Ing left into Joel's bike. Despite this, no charges were filed
against her, Muller said, because "it was a very typical motorcy-
cle accident [in which| people make left turns in front of motor-
cycles. They apparently don't see them, and the motorcyelist
ends up on the short end of it.”

Joel, who has been active in organizing charity runs on the
East Coast, has no illusions about cagers' feelings toward bik-
ers. “Everybody on the road is out to get you," he says. “A truck
goes by and It can blow you right off the road. Cars are con-
stantly pulling in front of you like you're not a real vehicle.”

7~ Say Whaaat??

banker.”

A\

éé biker) is supposed to be a burly, beefy
person with a beard. He has a big leather

wallet in his back pocket, attached to his belt by a
chain. And he goes by a nickname. How accurate
is the picture? Fortunately_for color’s sake, it's
right at least a little bit of the time. Just think how
gray it would be around here if everybody was a
—dJohn Kelso in the Austin American-Statesman

\

An about-face on helmets

Michigan legislator who previously
ponsored an unsuccessful attempt

Biker spirit
To The Editor: Last weekend, while
we were on [-75 coming back from
Fort Myers Beach to our home in St.
Petersburg, our car broke down. For
more than a half hour we watched
traffic whiz by: then a group of
Harley-Davidson motoreyclists
stopped. They had a car along with
a spare cycle, and they tried to give
us a battery boost, but that was not
the trouble.

This fine group stayed with us
until a squad car arrived and they
knew we would have assistance.

When so many judge by appear-
ance, and so misjudge many fine
people, we say thank you to the
group in Tampa who came to our
aid. Long may they travel the
Florida highways in this spirit.
—{rom a letter to the editor of the

St. Petersburg Times

to repeal the state helmet law has told
anti-helmet activists that he will per-
sonally see that future helmet repeal bills
die in committee if more helmet protests
are made.

According to ABATE of Michigan, Rep.
Steve Andrews made the threat after
withdrawing his helmet law repeal bill
prior to its being voted on by the full
legislature.

Andrews told ABATE he was with-
drawing the bill because it was one or two
votes short of passage and he didn’t want
to risk defeat. The ABATE legislative
committee, however, charges that about
25 legislators were still undecided on the
issue and that enough of those un-
decideds would have voted for the bill to
get it passed.,

“It was open and shul” an ABATE
spokesman said. “We had it and everyone
knew we had it." ABATE theorizes that
Andrews withdrew the bill in order to
avoid "embarrassing” the governor —
who had recently come out in favor of
mandatory seat belt use by cagers — by
making him either sign it or veto it.

According to ABATE, at least two more
freedom runs protesting the current hel-
met law will be held.
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Bike use on
the upswing

survey conducted by the Wisconsin

Department of Transportation says
there are currently 16 times as many
motorcycles (191, 725, Including mopeds)
in the state than there were twenty years
ago.

According to the survey, the average
rider Is 31, has an income slightly below
$20,000 per year, and has 13 years of
education.

Five percent of the 5,000 riders sur-
veyed belonged to a club, and most have
never had a cycle accident. Of those who
have had an accident. the majority cracked
up either during the first five months they
were riding a scooter, or after they had
been riding twenty months.

Biker art contest
now under way

Biker Art Calendar Contest is being
onsored by ABATE of Douglas
County, Oregon.

The subject matter can be anything
having to do with the biker lifestyle. Sub-
missions must be drawn in pen and ink,
pencil. or charcoal, and be 10 by 12 inches.
Entries must be mailed flat or rolled in a
malling tube. Any folded entries will be
disqualified. Enclose return postage ifyou
want your artwork back. |

You can enter as many times as you
wish, but be sure to put your name on the
back of each entry.

Those whose entries are selected for the
ABATE calendar will win a year's mem-
bership in ABATE, a free copy of the Biker
Art Calendar, and statewide exposure for
theirartistic talent. The contest Is open to
anyone, and even those who are not mem-
bers of ABATE are invited to participate.

Deadline for entries is September 1.



Aries (Mar 21 — Apr. 21)

Keep your mind off the ovary
overture long enough to take
care of biz. It's time to clear the
cobwebs outta the old skull.
Get rid of outdated ideas and
methods that no longer work.
Unbutton your flap and get a
- new perspective on the compe-
titon. If blowing your bucks is
making you a basket case, let
partners dig in their rugrats’
' piggie banks for a change.

Taurus (Apr. 22 — May 20)

If you're one step ahead of
the bill collectors and one
behind a paycheck, don’t
worry; you've still got one foot
in the door and the other in the
mouth. As long as you have a
toghold, hang in there! Keeping
abreast in the sexual arena,
you should have a peculiarly
weird sexual encounter around
the tenth of this month, Either
~ the circus is.in town or your
- Aunt Bertha is in heat again.

Geminl {(May 21 — June 21)

‘ il you're overworked and
_underpaid like most of us, this
is nol the time to throw in the
towel. Keep your nose to the
grindstone and your fingers
outta the stray hair pie, and
don’t let your ego stand in the
way of important joint deci-
sions that could put you in the
missionary position. Further-
more, don’t gel curious over a
- new cunt in your group. She
could turn out to be a snitch.

Cancer (June 22 — July 22)

You'reinanedgy mood now,
and there's something slick up
. your sleeve. Keep calm and
resist the urge to blab about it
to anyone. This includes the
object of your erection. Finan-
cially the output exceeds your
intake and you may have to
juggle your books a while. You
should get another shot at
someone you once had a
hardon over, and you might
find you've limbered up since
the last interlude.

Leo (July 23 — Aug. 22)

This is a month where piss-
offs pull your patience. You
could feel the urge to splurge
on some cheap thrills that turn
out to be expensive. It's a case
of play and pay. Stop, look and
listen to the facts before you
write off partners’ pleas. Re-
member, what goes around,
comes around. This is not the
time to lean over and wave the
world a wet kiss or two.

By Denise (Dusty) Sage

Astrological Profile For Virgo

irgo is the sign of perfec-

tion and Virgos are turned
off by anyone who doesn't
agree. They are organized,
analytical, excel in detailed
work requiring technical abil-
ity, and in general are shit-
heads who are always right.
Worse yet, Virgos are always
picking on us imperfect signs
(they should stick some of their
constructive criticism in their
perfect assholes!), causing us
to blow our cool, making ol’
Virgo look even better. If you
want to get a Virgo “where he
lives," start talking about your
aches and pains. Before the
conversation is finished, Virgo
will have developed the symp-
toms. Most Virgos are ob-
sessed with their health. (A
peek into a Virgo's medicine
cabinetis like taking inventory
atyourlocal pharmacy.) If you
really wantto freak outa Virgo,
take away his stool softeners
and sneeze in his face. Then
discuss your grandma's pin-
worms and your bleeding
hemorrhoids, and watch him
drag ass fast. Poor Virgos are
prone to nervous stomachs
and hard bowel movements
(which is why their teeth
always look clenched).

Virgo (Aug. 23 — Sept, 22)
Happy birthday! Relax, let
yourself go, get a littie dirty. be
lazy, let your bills slide, throw
up on a friend. Have fun (be
human) for a change. Be daring;
don’t use deodorant or change
yourshorts; go ahead and pick
your.nose in public. You could
create a new image and receive
the attention you deserve. You
don’t have to earn your red
wings, but you can loosen up.

a7

Some famous Virgos are
Henry Ford, who did it with
four wheels; Jesse James, who
did it with four legs; Peter Falk,
who did it with one eye; and
Peter Sellers, who did it with a
panther. Then we have James
Coburn, Sean Connery, Elliot
Gould, H.G. Wells, Raquel
Welch, Sophia Loren, and
Twiggy, who did it with less.

Hint: Keeping in mind that
your Virgo friend is not only
clean, but practical, the perfect
gift for the gentleman is a
motorcycle manual and a can
of gunk, and for the lady, a
case of sanitary napkins.
(Preferably the kind with the
blue line; they are easier to
center.)

Although Virgos may wear a
bib to bed and fondle you with
surgical gloves, they are really
hot fucks (if you're into belch-
ing and farting) who aim to
please.

Above all, Virgos are reliable
buddies, who hang in there
when the going gets rough.
They'll help you with your
mechanical problems, feed
you pills, take your tempera-
ture (bend over), and tell you
when you're wrong. Oh well,
nobody's perfect!

Libra (Sept. 23 — Oct. 23)

You might have to axe a few
projects to make way for a
more important production. If
you can, hang loose on major
decisions until the second half
of the month; then rack up your
balls and shoot your best shot.
Use your own judgment rather
than a partner’'s way-out,
drug-induced solutions.
Friends and finances can be
a bad combination now.

Scorplo (Oct. 24 — Nov. 22)

I's a toss-up between the
barf and squat squirts. {No,
this is not a new dance.) Either
you're filling your feedbag too
full or you have the flu. Until
the flying dung dwindles to a
few farts, best give yourself ye
old repair job. Drink plenty of
liquids and have your ol lady
douche with chicken soup (nix
on the noddles, they'li clog up
the hose), then sit on your face,
Hang onto the johr and keep
smiling,

Sagittarius (Nov. 23 — Dec. 21)

This month is about as ex-
citing as a used rubber and just
about as helpful, By the end of
the month you'll be ready to
twist yourdog’s nuts off just to

- break the monotony. Instead,

clean out all that shit you've
been stashing away for years;
have a yard sale or grab a spot
at the swap meet. Don't just
sit there pumping your pud
while the world passes you by.
Get up and raise hell!

Capricorn (Dec. 22 — Jan. 19)

t seems everyone around is -
in high gear, while you're
dragging ass in low. Are you
anxious 'cause your crank got
a leak? Upset ‘cause the old
lady’sinto jazzercise and she's
too pooped to do mattress
calisthenics? Feel let down,
depressed, and singled out
to eat shit? Well, join the
group called Americans.

Aquarius {Jan. 20 — Feb. 18)
This month is filled with
temper tantrums and frayed
nerves. You need to get away
for a while. What the hell, your
problems will still be waiting
{unless you're stupid enough
to take 'em with you) when you
get back. As I've said before,
all work and no play makes
your nuts ache. Putt your way
outta the rut you're in. Just
don't lighten your load all over
the road. Proceed with caution,

Pisces (Feb. 19 — Mar. 20)
This is be-good-to-yourself
time. Show your wet and wild
side. Try bathing — or be
innovative; buy yourself a
crotchless muffdiving suit and
take up diving. Be daring.
Make a pass at the neighbor’s
wife or dog (same thing?), or
moon the minister. Go on a
three-day bender and shit
your pants. Shave your nuts
and rape a cantaloupe. In
general, have a good time. =
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Ever since we put Witty “No-Relation-To-The-Red Headed-Stranger” Willie in charge of the yuks
page, it's been one snivel after another. Seems the sorry-assed little prospect can't take a joke
(pardon the pun) and gets all het up at seein' the same stale gags pop up in the mail every full
moon. Now he's gone and mined what we laughingly call our evidence room (you know what the
cops keep in evidence rooms ) and he's threatening to blow it sky high if you don't shape up. Havea
heart, bros — we can't get out a decent rag while our dope’s fallin' down with the acid rain.
Brainstorm up some real hot zingers and kite 'em off to Witty Willie, Box 62, Malibu, Calif.
90265-0062. We'll even send ya $25 bucks for every one Willie prints.

“Then to top it off, the computer dating service matched me with a banana and a 12-inch vibrator."

hat's the smallest hotel in Sex is like a Chinese dinner. he Bikers' Dictionary de-

the world? The cunt. You It's not over till you get your fines quickie as no sooner
have to leave your bag outside, cookies. spread than done.

—S. Doty —Glen Cooper —Bill Pasquarelli

Boise, Ida. Dublin, Ireland Somers, Conn.

e ———— knew one biker's ol’ lady who
could pull her panties down
to her knees and her pussy
would still be in 'em.
—Tracy Lowell
St. Cloud, Minn.

cientists have confirmed

what we've known all
along. Males are more intelli-
gent than females. During the
study of some dogs, it was
noted that when pissing on a
tree the males always held up
a leg to keep the tree from
falling on them. None of the

&
&
£
= g

Al females were that intelligent.
—Donald Evans
“No kidding? Horseradish In her douche bag!" Florence, Ariz.
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hree dudes happened to

reach the gates of Hell at
the same time. The Devil said,
“I can't take care of all of you
right now, so if you can name
something | can't do, I'll send
you up to Heaven."

The first guy was a pizza-
maker on Earth, so he said.
“Make 100 pizzas and eat them
all in one minute.”

Satan did, and completed
the task with seconds to spare.

The second dude was a brew-
master on Earth, so he said,
“Make 100 kegs of beer and
drink them all in one minute.”

Satan did it all, again with
seconds to spare.

The third guy just stood there
waiting. The devil approached
him and said, "Okay, biker,
your turn.”

The biker laughed, stepped
forward, farted, and said,
“Catch that!"

—Dirty Harry
Minneapolis, Minn.

hen she was a small,
small girl, no bigger thana
minute, she had to shove with
all her might to get her finger in
it. Now that she is twenty-one,
full of grace and charm, her
boyfriend slides five fingers in
and half his fuckin' arm.
—Padre
St. Joe, Mo.

biker was walking around

the plant, handing out
cigars, when one of his bros
asked, “Did your ol' lady have
a baby today?"

The biker answered, "Better
than that. She's gonna let me
start one tonight!”

—Erin Kelly
Columbus, Ohio




LOOK AT THOSE

biker's dream: | want an ol’

lady that's nice and sound,
with a 12-volt pussy and a pos-
itive ground; a good carburetor
that can swallow the gas, with
an oversized bearing and a
free-wheeling ass; with a big
generator that can throw out
juice, and a chromium piston
that can never get loose; witha
vacuum drive from her hips to
her knees, and horn-button tits
you can really squeeze; a good
manifold to muffle her farts,
and a big bellybutton to hold
her spare parts. A woman like
that, I'll marry, by God: and be
glzd to supply the connecting
rod.

—Tony Spencer
Makanda, III.

LOOK AT THAT

CHECK ourt
THAT oNE

id ya hear about the girl
who went fishing with
seven fishermen? She came
back with a big rt"ed snapper.
—Rat

Lynchburg, Va.

Tne Bikers' Dictionary de-
fines nudist colony as a
place where men and women
air their differences.
—Floyd Gresham
Honolulu, Hawaii

id ya hear that they're

trying to pass a new law
banning women from going
into the ocean? They're trying
to get the smell off the fish.

Walla Walla, Wash.

hat’s better than being
deep in the heart of Texas?
Being six inches in Virginia.
—Jake Horton
McAlester, Okla.

This biker was standing on a
downtown street corner,
completely naked, when a cop
came by.

The cop said, “You can't
stand around here like that.
And I'm gonna run you inif you
don’t have a terrific excuse.”

“Well," the biker replied, “it's
like this. | went to see my qirl
and we sat around drinking a
little wine. All of a sudden she
said, ‘Let's get naked and go to
town." And | guess | just got
here first.”

—Bush Dog
Denver, Colo.

I BET TuWAT ONE
HAS A Goop
PERSONALITY.
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hile- waiting for their ol'

men to be brought into the
prison waiting room, Mrs.
Mugsy remarked to Mrs. Spike,
“I heard about a new way to
| make babies. The husband
. fondles his cock, shakes hands
with his wife, then she sticks
her thumb in the hole. It works
just like the regular way, only
the kid arrives four months
sooner.”

Mrs. Spike gulped. “You
don't really believe that, do
you?"

“No," Mrs. Mugsy whis-
pe'rleﬁ. “but I'm hoping Mugsy
willl”

Enasyriders

—Wayne Brock
Troy, Mich.

inda Lovelace is gonna host
a new TV show similar to
“That's Incredible,” but they're
, ‘ onna call it “That's Hard to
& wallow.”
—Even Steven
St. Louis, Mo,

“I don’t think I've ever showed you my tattoo, havel, dﬁling?"

The Bikers® dictionary de- Ilabeaneryis where yougo to
fines pimp as a snatch eat beans, then what is a

purser. country?
‘:"/ // /"\, \/
{ v Vies v

~ f 4
'L“““_‘ Ii i 5

—George Herbert
Indianapolis, Ind.

—J.T.R.
Longlsland, N.Y.
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The law, in its majestic equality, forbids the rich
as well as the poor to sleep under bridges, to beg

—Anatole France by Boomer

in the streets and to steal bread.

cmember the Inmates’ Rights

Act that Congress passed in
19807 Well, the Justice Department
has finally announced how it
intends (o go aboul enloreing it,

In a speech at the FBI Academy in
Quantico, Virginia, Assistant Attor-
ney General William Bradford Rey-
nolds said that Justice will attempt
to bring prison conditions up to the
standards specified in the Act, with
“a minimum of federal intrusive-
ness land| with maximuny em-
phasis on conciliation.” Reynolds
added that the government will
“certainly not ignore its enforce
ment responsibilities under the
Jaw,”

Under the Act. the Justice
Department is required to make
penal administrators improve con-
dittons in correctional facilities
whenever there is evidence that
such conditions are substandard to
the extent that they cause “grievous
harm’ to inmates, According to
Reynolds. such harm can be physi-
cal, such as injuries suffered in riots
or other disturbances: or they can
be psychological, such as mental
injury caused by overcrowding, lack
of recreational facilities, etc.

Once such conditions are discov-
ered, Revnolds said. the Justice
Department will investigate to
determine whether the situation is
an isolated incident or part of a
pattern of practice. Onee such a
pattern of depriving inmates of con-
stitutional rights is established. the
Act sets down a detailed series of
steps that must be taken before the
Justice Department can file suit
against the prison system and
administrators involved,

The governor, state attorney gen-
eral, and other officials must be
advised of federal programs (if any)
that might be implemented (o alle-
viate conditions; and the Justice
Department must consult with pris
on a\dlllillislr;ilors and attempt to
persuade them to make needed

reforms without being foreed to by + :

court order.,

The most important stepJustice
must take prior Lo instituting litiga-
tion. Reynolds sald. is to provide
appropriate state officials with a 49-
day written notice of the conditions
requiring correction. the [acts prov-
ing the existence of those condi
lions. and the measures necessary
to correct the conditions. Only alter
this 49-day period has expired can a
civil suit be instituted.

According to Reynolds, these
requirements reflect "Congressional
sensitivity to the fact that a high
degree of care must be taken when
one level of soverelgn government
sues another in our federal system.

"The standard. . .is thus higher
for the government than [for| pri
vate plaintiffs, who can bring sim-
llar suits on the merest allegation of
unconstitutional conditions.”

The Inmates” Rights Act. oflicially
the Civil Rights of Institutionalized
Persons Act, requires the Justice
Department to monitor and police
living conditions not only in federal
and state prisons. but also in jails,
pretrial holding facilities, work
farms. schools, and any other insti-
tutions that serve as correctional
facilities,

DECISIONS, KITES, AND NEWS
Ranks Swelling

It's official. The nation’s prison
population rose by a record-
breaking 12.1 percent last year.
Although most observers expected a

“substantial inerease in the number,

of men and women incarcerated
during 1981, few expected a jump
that big — the biggest since Unele
Sam started keeping these records
in 1925,

According to the Justice Depart-
ment. the number of state and fed-
eral prisoners incarcerated at the
end ol 1981 was 369.009. 1n case
you're wondering, that's 154 prison-
ers for every 100,000 Americans. In

~other words, about one out of every -
“650 people in this country — men,

women, and children —is
behind bars.

50
Easyriders

"We believe the sharp increase
can be attributed to recent changes
in sentencing laws and sentencing
practices,” said Benjamin Renshaw:
acting director of the Bureau of Jus-
tice Statistics, Among the changes
Renshaw cited were mandatory
imprisonment for certain offenses
and increased use of determinate
sentencing with no provision for
parole.

Leading the list of states with
huge increases in prison population
were California, New York, Florida,
Georgia, Texas, and Maryland. The
number of federal prisoners jumped
|6 pereent to about 6,.000.

Unprepared Attorneys

Stating, "We reiterate the well
established principle that the phys-
ical presence in the courtroom ol
unprepared counsel is tantamount
to no counsel at all,” the California
Court of Appeals has reversed the
conviction ol a suspect forced to go
to trial with a public defender who
was admittedly unfamiliar with the
case and unprepared to try it.

Assistant Public Delender David
P, Ammons, assigned to represent
defendant Michael Huddleson when
Huddleson's regular defender got
involved in another trial, explained
the situation to Judge Robert
Willard and asked for a continuance
so he could study the [acts of the
case. The judge ordered the trial to
proceed and Ammons refused to
cross-examine witnesses. put on a
defense. or make a summation.
Alfter a one-day trial put on solely by
the prosecution. Huddleson was
convicted and sentenced.

Tenting Tonight

About 2,800 inmates in the T'exas
system have been moved out of
tents and into three metal buildings
recently constructed for the sum of
535.000,000. According to a spokes
man for the TDC, the three build-
ings, each housing 960 inmates, will
comply with.court orders prohibit

Continued on page 126



Two Of A Kind
I've got an ol' lady that
sounds just like you. She's
also a sleazy bitch who
doesn't know her head from
her ass. She'd like to know
if you two could pass for
sisters.
IR
New Orleans, La.

® Does she have meat-
massagin' moles on her ton-
sils like | do?

Talk About Leg-wettin’!

We have a problem. My
boyfriend is always sayin’
how tight | am, The problem
is that he has no sense of
direction. He can't find his
way in without a helpin’ hand.

One day, while he was try-
ing to pound a new hole in my
leg, | thought of saying some-
thing, but | didn't; | figured
maybe he was enjoying him-
self. When he was all done,
he nearly floored me with
his comment: “You're even
tighter today than usual,”

What can | do?

Missing
La Habra, Calif.

® Whenever Rufus decides
to start humpin' Spider's leg,
Spideruses arolled-up news-
paper on him. Try that.

Odor Eater

I can't understand why the
health department hasn't
condemned that gaping hole
of yours by now, Speaking of
holes, recently my ol lady's
been emitting a slight odor
(whew!). | politely told her
about it a couple of times,
but she insists it's my
imagination.

Shit, I'd have to be a sick
man to imagine a stench like
that. If she don't clean up her
act soon, I'm gonna puke.
What should | do?

Pukeworthy Pie
Houston, Tex.

® Suggestshe pull her plugs
and wash 'em two or three
times a year.

A Big Help

| have a kinky solution for
“Love Sick Chick." She wrote
in your June '82 column that
she didn't like giving head to
her ol' man, but was afraid of
losing him,

Here's what she can do:
She can spread jam or ice
cream or whatever her favor-
ite dessertthing is all overhis
shaft and get down to it. | bet
she'll have a real good time
then, and she won't have to

worry about losing her man
for quite a while,
Hill Crazy
Jackson, Mich.

® What if her favorite des-
sert is cherries flambe?

Potty Poetry
lain't well hung, orgoodin
bed.
But sit in a chair, let me give
you head,
And you'll dance on the ceil-
ing, fly like a kite,
As | lick away a long sticky
night.
Johnny Reb
Greenswood, S.C.

® What makes you think you
could stand the stink?

Howcan you lick where cham-
pions get sick?

You think my scabbed slit's
just another muff dive,

But most who've thought so
have failed to survive.

What's Right Is Right
| can understand staying
with a tramp who puts me

ipaculons
Wnthxa
Tells &Il
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behind his bike. But comin’in
third to a dog? Never! Why do
you let Spider treat you like
that? What's Rufus got that
you don't?

Debbi

North Platte, Neb.

® A good complexion.

Pest Control
We know how to get rid of
crabs, but how do you con-
trol the maggotsin your slimy
pussy?
Wayne and Dave
Cooperstown, N.Y

® Beatin' 'em to death with a
blunt instrument works best,

Dinner Guest

| was lookin® through issue
#104 and | saw a picture of
you barbecuing a fish for a
bunch of cats. What's so
funny? Here in Louisiana we
barbecue everything, includ-
ing fish. My ol' lady once
tried to feed me barbecued
possum that she'd run over
with her cage. If you are ever
in our neighborhood, you

best watch your ass. My ol'
lady would love to barbecue
some pork as plump and juicy
as yourself.
Donna's Man
New |beria, La.

® | ain't worried, She ain't
the first bitch who's wanted
to cook and carve me, and
she won't be the last.

Lonely Buggers
I'msittin®in my cellin Tren-
ton State Prison, eatin' Sun-
day dinner — cheese sand-
wich and boiled eggs left
over from breakfast. When-
ever the food comes around
s0 do the flies, but | found a
cure better than Raid — | just
open an Easyriders to your
page and the flies drop dead.
The Count
Trenton, N.J.

® Veryfew people know that
flies can die of homesickness
like that.

Why A Sporty?
| would appreciate it if you
would print an obituary for
“Schmedly,” my beloved
Pekingese and one fine Har-
ley mascot. If there ever was
a one percenter, it was him,
He was so loyal, | often
thought of giving him my
Sportster.
Golden Fox
Randolph, Vit.

® Spider wants to know
what the poor mutt ever did
to make you want to humil-
iate him by making himride a
Skirtster.

Ordinary Mail
You think you get weird
letters? I'm a young biker, and
my father, my uncle, my cous-
in, and my nephew are all
cops. | really hear weird shit.
My relatives all keep tellin'
me I'm a degenerate, and my
buddies are always lookin' at
me like I'm from another
planet.
Wrongway
Valleyford, Wash.

® | can't remember ever
gettin’ any weird letters. You
sure you didn't intend this
kite for Ann Landers or some-
body like that?

Send your problems or
questions home to MUTHA, c/o
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu,
California 90265-0052. Send a
stamped, self-addressed return
envelope (W10 business size is
best), if you want a picture of
Mutha,



hat started innocently

enough as a primary
chain adjustment on the pan
turned into a full blown fix-
it, tighten-it, cleanse-it
afternoon with bros and sis-
ters droppin’ by to offer
support. They didn't need to
waste a perfectly good
puttin' day hangin' around
my place, but they're good
biker people, just wantin' to
see their brother get it in the
wind again.

Some of their support
came in the form of
records — most of which |
hadn't heard before. So
what follows is a compen-
dium of what was heard,
and how | reacted to dif-
ferent tunes during that
wrenchin’ afternoon. All the
discs would be suitable for
keepin’ a party lively. Read
and rock on!

I'm A Nomad/William Van
Dyke: Scooter music for
scooter people from a tal-
ented scooter tramp. Nine
songs built around our life-
style. Backed by a rhythm
and blues, rock and roll jazz
band called the Midnight
Creepers, Van Dyke is expe-
rienced in the ways of the
road. He sings and talks in a
scat of free-form expression
about partyin', travelin’,
bein’ with good bros, and
even the bummers of
crashes in “I Didn't See The
Motorcycle.”

There are influences and
references to popular coun-
try tunes including a hum-
orous “Mamas, Don't Let
Your Babies Grow Up To Be
Bikers." But overall William
Van Dyke is his own man, as
are all self-respecting bike
people. Some of his best
stuff here includes "Swap
Meet Special,” “In The
Wind,"” “The Nomads,” and
“Biker Shuffle.” He is great
live too!

Still Feels Good/Tom
Johnston: The sound that
propelled the Doobie Broth-
ers in their peak years is
back in the form of Harley-
ridin’ Tom Johnston's dis-
tinct voice. The album is
highlighted by the opening
cut, "Madman,” and the

By Bomber

soothing (yeah, sometimes
it's nice) "Baby Take Me In"
with its superb viola treat-
ment from Novi Novog and
tingling harmonics out of
Johnston's acoustic. Over-
all, we felt the record was
slightly overproduced —
nine instruments keep run-
nin’ head on, with nothin'in
particular steppin’ out,
especially on “Up On The
Stage.” The best tunes are
the simplest, like "Wishing,"
even though “One Way
Ticket” will get ya out on the
dance floor.

Post Modern Living/Helen
Wheels Band: Something
different and difficult to find
turned up from one of the
bros’ ol ladies. A throwback
to the expression of individ-
ualism of the sixties, mixed
with the horrors of today's
might-die-at-any-minute
reality. It's what they call an
EP, for extended play,
meaning it's got fewer
songs, six. From the cover
art to the lyrics inside, it's
like someone's homemade
project record. Made with a
deep conviction to change
without compromises.

Hidden under the not-so-
subtle politics of the punk,
new-wave movement are
some dynamite songs that
don't make ya retch. Labels
can be shitty, and punk def-
initely has a bad connota-
tion for us, but while this
band looks the part, the
music is miles ahead of the
frying-pan clang of the
majority of punk groups.
They've got a statement to
make about life. "Survival,"
“Loud Crowd," “Brother-
hood Of Outlaws,” from side
one, and “Tumblin' Down,"
“"Double Tongue," and
"Break The Chains,” on side
two show a commitment —
through some very catchy,
listenable tracks — to
awareness of the limits of
freedom we are facing.

This group believes in
Harley-Davidsons, America,
apple pie, and good times.
These days if you want to
hear non-conventional, truly
rad music ya hafta send
$7.25 to Real American

Records, P.O. Box 670 R,
Canal St. Station, N.Y., N.Y.
10013. The tunes are worth
it, no shit,

Extraterrestrial Live/Blue
Oyster Cult: Here we've got
twelve live killers from Long
Island’s kings of outer
space, mysterion music.
From when Eric Bloom
wheels his Harley out to the
front of the stage for the
introduction of “Dominance
And Submission,” to the
plodding giant's synthesizer
steps that announce the
coming of "Godzilla," it's a
power play. The four-sided
set is recorded from around
the country, getting the best
takes of each song. We
ended up pleased, but | for
one wished they had
included “Going Through
The Motions," and the
clear, clean, an' mean
“We Gotta Get Outta
This Place.” Oh well, that
vinyl is expensive. Whadda-
fuck, they do supply the
lyrics to all the tunes except,
"Roadhouse Blues,” which
features guitar work from
ex-Doors-member Robby
Krieger.

The album’s material
spans the Cult's work for the
past decade, from 1972's
“Cities On Flame"” and '73's
“Hot Rails To Hell," through
the hits of the late seventies
and up to date with “Veteran
Of The Psychic Wars.™ |t
covers a lot of Blue Oyster's
past, as well as the present
condition of the Cult.

Green Light/Bonnie Raitt:
This is a knockout record
from a helluva power-voiced
gal. Every song is a poten-
tial hit that might be heard
on rock stations as well as
country radio. It's high-flyin’
music that doesn't have time
to stop for red lights. It's too
bad she’s pictured in a cage,
but at least she's on the
road. From there it'd be no
problem snaggin' her for a
ride on the p-pad, right?
She could sing in my ear
anytime. Especially if it was
“Me And The Boys,” or "I
Can't Help Myself," from
side two. There isn't a dis-
appointment in the batch as

she mixes a tight backing
band with lan McLagen (from
Small Faces, Faces, and
recently, the Rolling Stones'
tour) on piano. Johnny Lee
Schell, Ray Ohara, and
Ricky Fataar pick up the
slack, as do some special-
session peple like Rick Vito
on guitar and Jackson
Browne on backup vocals to
"Keep This Heart In Mind."”

Anytime/Henry Paul
Band: This is the ex-
Outlaw's third solo record
and it's a dandy. Paul has
dropped a lot of the
Cloppity-clop twang from
his Outlaw days for a beef-
ier, rock guitar edge. Some-
times it works really well
when he doesn't get too
cute with the massive
amounts of overproduction
that tend to bring down side
one, with the exception of
the fiery "Hollywood Para-
dise.” Too many Hollywood
types got Henry out of his
rockin’ boots and into his
bedroom slippers. But for-
tunately for us he musta got
into some of what he’'s talk-
in' about on “Paradise,” and
he comes out smokin' on
side two. It's a better idea of
where he's at when perform-
ing live — strictly kickass. It
opens with “Crazy Eyes,”
led by lead guitarist Dave
Fiester's improvisational
work. Then the partyin’
“766-2623 (Romance)” cut
with its “Got the wrong
number, but the right man
on the line” wording to go
along with a bass, conga
showdown. There's a
whistlin' start of a stomper
that is “Brown-Eyed Girl,"
and a fine tribute to Van
Morrison's classic. The disc
ends with a double bash of
“Rising Star (In The
Southern Sky)"” and the
solid “Distant Riders" with a
fine harmonic beginning
from Wally Dentz, who's
also the regular bass player.

Just wish they had put the
Sportster on the cover in
front of the heavy Chevy,
and maybe draped the
broad across it, Justa
thought for us perverts in
the audience. @

Fomry Fad Ruad



HE BEAT ME TO IT AGAIN!

All kinds of changes can come over
ya if ya don't get there in time to get
yer new Easyriders. So why take any
chances? If ya wanna make sure ya get
yer Easyriders every month, and get it
fast, all ya gotta do is let Smiley know
that ya want on the subscribers’ list.

So, if ya don't wanna start shavin’
with a hacksaw an' howlin’ at the moon
every night, ya better get yer subscrip-
tion form filled out and mailed today.
An’ if ya do, we'll send ya a free decal
like the one below to go along with all
that great readin’' you'll be doin’'.

Our subscriber ket s not 80id o sented Lo any crganization

Subscription
Easyriders Magazine
Box 1050, Agoura, California 91301

Check one:

Smiley, you old pot-smoking, pill-droppin’ lecher, ' ‘ I
0O Here's $18.99 for 12 issues.
O Here's $36.99 for 24 issues.

And quit flopping around on the damned floor, it's only a
lousy penny.

O Here's $19.00 for 12 iS8UBS.  Add £3 per 12 issues to Canada and
0O Here's $37.00 for 24 issues. $6 per 12 issues fareign. U.S. funds only.
Put my penny toward the office stash fund.

O This is a new subscription [0 This is a renewal
O Please extend my present subscription.

Name

Address

City

State Zip

Do you own a bike? Make?

Do you plan to customize it?____What do you like best about

Easyriders magazine?




Dipsticks
and Plugs

Lo Onltans super
plug—$85.75 o
L1102 Ovltank N,
opshick—$7.50 y

Pressure |_ .
Plate

L-103 Cuitch speing
relane’— $8.95

S&S
Adjustable
Main Jet

L-104 Desgned ior use wah
the S&S Super carbu-
rator Aecom-
mended @t size 1
use wilh thes ad)ust
able et 15 100-120
Starting adjustiment =
14 furns out

L-103

~$25.
Regulator
Brackets

L1105  Regulator bracket
(Bosch)— $10.95

Motor
Mounts

L-106  Sponsier top molor v
mount & codl bracket
—$16.50 1105
L-1D6K  Sponster 1op mnator
mount & cotl bracket
with keyhobke
—$17.75
L-107 74 lop molor mawnt
& coil bracke!
—$16.50Will not 7/
work on fatbobs) ;. 7 v
L-107K 74 top motor maunt X
& codl bracke! wah
keyhole—$17.75
(Wl not work
on fatbobs)
L-108 Knucklehaad 10g
matar mownt & cod

bracket—$20.85
Fender

Braces

L1110 Fender brace § -
unchiormed—$21,95

L1 Fender brace = -
chromed— $27.50

L-112  Cuslom fender L1113
brace, unchromed 4

—$21.95

L-113  Custom tenger A
orace, chromed L-115

L-114  Fatbob lender
Drace, unchiromed
—$25.50
L-115  Famod lendes
Drace. chromed

~$20.75

Al prices snclude postage &
handling Calit. residents add
6% No C.OD.'s. Allow six
weeks on personal checks.

T@Y | Dealer inquiries invited.

0NESOME

MFG___

Lonesome MFG P.0. Box 20619 Sacramento Calif, 95820

Fessler Interview

Continued from page 25

royalty on the sales or proceeds. If
the item meets our quality stan-
dards, we'll sit down and talk to any-
body.

How would they advertise {t? Say
they had your shield and they
were selling it. How could they sell
it without implying that they're
Harley-Davidson?

If the product is out there and has
our logo on it, people might assume
it's a Harley-Davidson product. I can
understand that, and if the item is
of the quality we want and we think
that the people producing it won't
tarnish our image, we'll have no
objection to sitting down and talk-
ing to them and working out some-
thing mutually beneficial.

Besides the safety aspects, which
are understandable, what other
things might you not be able to go
along with?

Unfortunately, over the years, people
have often misued our name, And
we're very conscious about the
Harley-Davidson image and what it
stands for to the general public. And
especially to our customers. I'm sure
everyone has seen some misuses of
our name. It really bothers some
people to see buttons saying “Harley
Fucking Davidson.” It is something
that we don’t appreciate. It’s the
misuse of the name that we're try-
ing to stop. And if you don't protect
your name, then you have no
control over it. Then you lose the
value of the name and the image of
Harley-Davidson. When an un-
desirable manufacturer comes up
with a product that tarnishes our
image or the Harley-Davidson name,
we don't think it's fair either to us
or to the public.

How do you see the Harley-
Davidson image?

I see the Harley-Davidson image as
something that people are very
proud of. Especially in the main-
stream of America. There's a lot of
heritage to it and a lot of tradition.
I've seen that tradition handed
down from father to son. Families
riding together. The people who ride
Harley-Davidsons are many colors of
the rainbow, and the name Harley-
Davidson means a lot of different
things to different people. They
identify with it in different ways
and that's part of the Harley-
Davidson mystique. Therefore, the
answer to your question — howdo I
see the Harley-Davidson image —

well, it means many different things
to different people, and that, too, is
part of Harley-Davidson. That
diversity.

Let's get back to the cease and de-
sist order. Several of the large
manufacturers, and a lot of the
small mail-order companies, have
been trying to_form some basis for a
response to you. All have their
various reasons for reacting to the
order, but most seem to be thinking
that you are up to something that
could have been better solved by
having a letter to go along with the
cease and desist order. A letter that
would have let them know what
the hell was going on, because,

obviously, since you own the
trademark you have the right to
issue the order.

It's unfortunate that there was
some confusion about what we're
after, and that's something we're
somewhat at fault in. [ apologize to
all who are thinking that way. The
purpose of the cease and desist
order was to start up communica-
tions with the manufacturers. The
letter was very strong, but we're try-
ing to be flexible. For instance, we're
talking to some manufacturers
right now who have a large stock of
items in their warehouses bearing
the Harley-Davidson trademark.
That is a direct infringement of our
rights and we're working with those
people on a gentleman-to-gentleman
basis, trying to work out something
that will be beneficial to both of us
and allow them to work off that
inventory. We definitely don't want
to run anybody out of business.
There are a lot of people out there
who manufacture parts for Harley-
Davidson that we can’t manufacture
economically. We take great pride in
the number of old panheads and flat-
heads and even old shovelheads

out there still running, Bikes we
can’t supply parts for. We want peo-
ple to build parts for those motor-
cycles to keep them going.



Don't forget the knuckles.

Yeah, that's probably the most
beautiful Harley of them all.

It is.

So, please understand our position.
We're not trying to run others out of
business. If they have a legitimate

product that they want to manufac- ' YOUR

ture for our motorcycles, we may not

like it, but we won't object, so long BROOKS

mark and name. In fact, they're '
supplying a service and that’s one of DﬂLER. A
the things that makes Harley- B

as they don't infringe on our trade-

Davidson motorcycles different from .

the Japanese bllfgs. The fact that Made in U.S.A. A
you see our motorcycles after they 411-Z A rough and ready
are 10, 20, 30, and 40 years old, still jacket that's designed with ¢~
running just as well as the day they a woman’s figure in mind.

came out of the factory. This double breasted classic
Well, that's certainly true. When includes a zip-out lining and

you park your Harley you worry all the exclusive Brooks

more about it getting stolen than features.

when you're riding something else,

I went out for a short ride yesterday, SN a Yo VA =

and at three different stop signs / D] n I )1@8

people rolled down their windows

and said, “Boy, that's a beautiful
bike," or something like that. I think
all Harley riders feel that way.
They're proud of their scoots and
they take good care of them. And I
don't think there are any two
Harley-Davidsons out there right
now that are alike,

14511 W. 11 Mile Road
Qak Park, Michigan 48237

ol

Just as there are no two people
altke.

That's right.

Each person is different, and each W 2
puts his different personality into Ta PR nctudas postage and handling
his motorcycle. There's one other ] - ST ¢

comment we've heard a number of
times about the use of the logo, a
somewhat humorous comment.
Everyone wants to know what
you're going to do about the tattoo S
of the Harley-Davidson logo on a . \ Heavy! It's Big!
chick's ass? ) ted out of 1 (Weighs two pounds!)

(Laughter) Well, as long as it's been : i H'Tqr ; (Holds 1 quart.)
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