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“Some were killed the easy way, cremated to
death by gasoline or paint thinner thrown into
their cells along with a lit match. . .Others paid
the hard way. One man was held down, convuls-
ing as his executioners hammered a metal rod
through his head.”

On February 2, 1980, the worst pri-
son riot in U.S. history erupted at
the New Mexico State Penitentiary.
For thirty-six hours, hate, violence,
and payback were the order of the
day. When it was over, thirty-three
people — all inmates killed by fel-
low inmates — were dead.

February 2, 1980 — it happened in
New Mexico, but it could, some
insist it will, happen again — any
time, any place where men are
jammed together in overcrowded
cages and left to rot.

If you have a friend or loved one
currently doing time, or if you have
ever wondered why our prison sys-
tem’s rehabilitation record is so
dismal, you owe it to yourself to
read this eyewitness account of the
New Mexico uprising.

W. G. Stone was there. This is his eyewitness account.
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SINK YOUR
CLAWS INTO
SOMETHING

If you've been scratching around for a high-
performance spark plug for your superbike, it's
lime to sink your claws into the hottest, state-of-
the-art plug made today: the ACCEL Musclebike
Spark Plug.

When you see the eye-catching ACCEL yellow
insulator, you know you're getting a plug that's
got everything you need to make your bike fly.

From the five-rib insulator that prevents
flashover even at high RPMS, to our revolu-
tionary U-Groove ground electrode, every last
deiail of these plugs is built with one thing in
mind: performance! !

Whether you ride a V-Twin, a triple, one of
the high-revving fours or a giant six, theres an
ACCEL Musclebike plug to fit it.

So if you like to put your face to the wind
and fly, there’s only one plug for you: ACCEL.
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A burglar broke into a home improvements
store. When the alarm went off, he pan-
icked in the dark and broke down a
door--only it was a display model! Fig-
uring he had to get out, he went to the
next door, dashed out, and tumbled down
a flight of stairs. He was still uncon-
scious when the police arrived.

If you’ve ever been around a rooster,
you’ll understand the following: A dude
was arrested all because two police
officers came upon him while he had a
humongous rooster, with its wings tied,
sitting in a box filled with water. He
was slappin’' its head with his hand and
spittin’ in the rooster’s face. They
arrested him for rooster abuse.

I admit this is hard to believe, but
Rufus swears to it. Sixty thousand pack-
ages of rawhide chews were removed from
grocers’ shelves. The new brand of
chews, for some reason, sent dogs bounc-
ing off walls and generally carrying on
like bikers. It was discovered that the
chews had a hallucinogenic reaction on
dogs, so they were removed from the
stores to the dissatifaction of all the
dogs in town.

Speaking of dogs, a 59-year-old recluse
had a bad case of the munchies, caught
the neighbor’s dog, and fried him for
dinner. The judge, upon hearing the
case, gave the dude only ninety days,
saying, ‘‘My compassion wasn't for the
dog, it was for the man.’'' Anyway, Fido
is in dog heaven and don’t bother to ask
him if he liked sitting on his nuts in a
hot frying pan.

Two policemen were called to a rowdy
party to remove a guest. As they led him
out the door, they picked up a brownie
to munch while on the way to the jail.
Surprise! Surprise! They were zonked
when they got there. (They supposedly
had to go to the hospital for some
reason. )

Now this is hard for even me to believe,
but it seems that during the Civil War a
young Virginia farm girl was standing on
her front porch watching a nearby bat-
tle. A bullet passed through the scrotum
of a cavalry man and then lodged in the
reproductive system of the girl, who
became pregnant by a man she had not
been within fifteen feet of. Nine months
later she gave birth to a healthy baby.
She shined the birth, saying she must
have sat on a strange toilet seat.

The cops noticed a suspicious-looking
dude on the side of the road and pulled
over to check him out. So, cops being
cops, they frisked the suspect for
drugs, only to find a baby alligator in
the dude’s pocket--and it promptly bit
one of the cops. I don’t know whether
having a baby alligator in your pocket
is breaking the law or not, but the cops
were pissed.

We've heard about some crazy motorcycle
accidents, but none as strange as this:
A large black monkey, whose mate was hit
by a motorcycle, got pissed, bit off the
biker’s ear, and injured fifteen other
people. He didn’t like being involved in
a left-turn accident any more than bik-
ers do.

Just when you thought you could safely
say how a person contacts herpes, a
report is released saying that you can
get it from toilet seats and you can
even catch it by worrying. At least
we’ve got an out with the ol’ lady, for
who's to say we didn’t sit on some
strange toilet seat recently?

A dude was shot in the throat several
years ago and had to use an artificial
‘‘voice box’’' in order to speak.
Recently he escaped from prison, but
once on the outside, he discovered he
had left his ‘‘voice box’’ back in pris-
on and could not communicate with
anyone, except by making guttural
noises. He had escaped by painting his
prison uniform brown, the same color as
the guards' uniforms. Don't ask me how
he got away with it.

TAKING
IT EASY

By Spider




Can't Endorse

[0 Please remove this facility
from your complimentary
list of subscribers to Easy-
riders magazine, and discon-
tinue sending us future
issues,

This magazine has been
found to contain material
which the taxpayers and
good name of the State of
New York should not be
endorsing even by com-
plimentary acceptance.
Thank you.

Martin Moot
Librarian
Watertown Corr. Fac.

Thanks
O 1 think it's great that you
sell your rag to inmates
cheaper than to the bros on
the outside. We can't hustle
as easy as you can out there.
It ya don't print this, then |
sure hope Mutha moves into
your pad.
S. Abbott
Lincoln, Neb.,

No Balls

O | haven't finished reading
your February '83 issue, and
I'm mad as hell. The pussy
who wrote the story on Butte
Creek Canyon (“Keep Out")
didn't even have the balls to
put his name on it. No won-
der! | know and mined that
canyon all over above Maga-
lia. Sure, miners and loners
guard their property like |
watch my scoot, but to say
bikers with automatic weap-
ons do their own justice and
bury people in the woods is a
heavy bag to be handing my
bros up there,

Maybe fiction is a lot of fun
to read, but don't be sending
that writer out to take cheap
shots at folks who like to be
left alone. Why don't you
print his name so we know
exactly who not to invite to
Nevada City?

Electric Loule
Nevada City, Calif.

O 1 got a tew things to say
about yourarticle "Keep Qut”

on page 32 of the February
issue of your rag.

I'm one of those living in
this county. I'm gonna grow
some Sins this summer and
I'm now guaranteed that this
areais gonna be overrun with
tinhorn, lowlife, rip-off artists
around harvest time. Thanks
for nothing.

| don't own one of those
kraut HK-91s — cheapo
stamped tin never impressed
me, and only a lousy marks-
man needs full-auto, But | got
four years in the Corps, shot
Expert twice, and | got me an
M-1 Garand in pristine condi-
tion, 400 rounds of hand-
loaded .30-06 ammo in clips
of eight, cammies, and no
tolerance for trespassing
thieves. | don't miss very
often,

Thanks, also, for the in-
creased heat. This article will
ensure more DEA and ass-
hole local narcs flooding my
area,

Keep future “exposes”
vague as to locality. You
people have hurt some of
your readership who also live
in the country, and if one of
us has to waste some prowl-
ing punk too lazy to get his
own act together and grow
dope, you might share some
of the blame for directing him
to the funeral director's.

I think you have a respon-
sibility to your readership.
Anyone specifically planning
to rip off crops this fall in
Butte County needs to know
that the tone of the article is
correct. “Trespassers will be
shot, survivors will be shot
again."

Tryin'to Make It
In Butte County

B The “author” has been
shown the door. We can’t
watch everyone all the time.

We're sorry about the shit,
butthe dude responsible let it
slip by. So we let him slip
by — with a push.

Wants Dudes On Cover
O How about putting some

DI'ésnNGER

foxy dudes on the cover of
this rag? | know there must
be some hunks walking
around the office there who
would be happy to show their
stuff if you could get them
away from Mutha long
enough. But it would be nice
to see one of you fellows
lying on my coffee table
when | come in from work.

Gail

Greenville, Tenn.

Fucked Again
0O You guys really fucked up
this time. In your February
‘83 issue, on page 25, is a pic-
ture of the oil cooler that's on
the bike on page 68. So what
the fuck is this shit you're
printing — parts of one bike
in a feature on another? You
fuckheads, when are you
going get your shit together?

Binski

Miles City, Mont,

O Who's been in the raisin
pie this time? We know it's
harvesttime out there, but we
thought you dudes could
handle it. I'm talkin' about the
oil cooler fuck-up. You
fuckin’ coneheads better
stop partyin' with Hunter S.
and Dr. Gonzo.

Buck and Jimbo

Tupper Lake, N.Y.

B He's a lightweight!

Petition Time Again
O This is to let everyone in
Texas know that this year's
congress is going to try to
bring back the mandatory
helmet law we got rid of a few
years ago. So, bros, we'd bet-
ter start getting those peti-
tions out, or we'll all be sport-
in" around in skid lids again.
Rick-O
Benbrook, Tex.

Likes Cougar

Just thought I'd drop a
line regarding your article on
John Cougar. | saw the video-
tape you mentioned, on
NBC's “Entertainment To-
night” a few months ago. Not

Easyriders

only was the tape a treat, but
s0 was the interview that fol-
lowed. Cougar came across
as a regular bro dedicated to
his family, his biker lifestyle,
and, of course, his music.
Besides showing some class
by donning an H-D tank-top
shirt, the chick who inter-
viewed Cougar seemed genu-
inely pleased whenever
Cougar referred to miscon-
ceptions citizens have of him
and other bikers. He madeita
point to let the viewing
audience know that bikers
aren't the mindless buffoons
portrayed on TV shows.

J. Bluestone

No. Miami, Fla.

O InyourFebruary '83 issue,
Bomber wrote about John
Cougar in “Downtime.” At
the end he wrote about an
incident in San Francisco,
when Cougar received a
leather jacket from one of the
fans who told him that Cou-
gar was "the first guy he
could believe in since the
plane crash,” meaning since
Lynyrd Skynyrd. He also said
that Cougar now wears the
jacket onstage every time he
performs. Well, what he
didn't mention was the fact
that Cougar once said that
Skynyrd was the greatest
band from the Midwest!
C’'mon, gimme a break! If he
loves them so much, you'd
think that he'd know where
they're from. They don't sing
about the Southland just be-
causeit's good song material!

Michelle

Athol, Mass.

Question
O You guys always run
photo articles on chopped,
modified and radical Harleys.
How come you never feature
a full-dressed Hog? I've got
an '82 dresser that will knock
your dick stiff.

Evil

El Paso, Tex.

Broads Belong Behind
O This is to Donna from



Kensington, Maryland, in the
December '82 issue. Listen,
bitch, any bro worth his
fuckin’ weightin cunt hairs, if
he's got any kind of self-
respect, would never pack
behind some dumb “split-
tail." | know the only way I'd
get behind some bitch would
be laid over the saddle, dead,
drunk, 0.D."d, stoned, beat to
fuck, or all of the above.
Smarten up, bitch, your place
is behind your ol' man, pack-
in' and keepin' his ears warm
with your big tits.

Dumb cunts — when will
they ever learn? We fucked
up when we gave 'em the
right to vote,

Below the Belt
Uncasville, Conn.

Sturgis

O So the people of South
Dakota and their spearhead
Jerry Baum (“Easynews,”
January '83 issue) no longer
want Sturgis to go on. Well,
unfortunate as it may be for
thousands of bikers, every-
one should boycott Sturgisin
'83. Let's see how popular
Baum is when that ungrateful
bunch of assholes (for lack of
a better word) realizes that
the economy has dropped to
zip because of their way of
thinking.

I would love to see Sturgis
continue for all time, but not
to be harassed by the local
and state police with their
leveling of shotguns at guys
who have more respect for
life and freedom than these
people can understand.

Tony Molinaro
Brooklyn, N.Y.

O The key to making Sturgis
‘83 work is for us riders to
tread lightly, and be properly
and completely pre-warned
and prepared for all the rules
to be enforced, Follow these
rules and renew the citizens’
faith and trust in us.

Get with it, Rally Commit-
tee — let every one of us
know what's what.

Lee
Forest City, lowa

B Sturgis is on for '83.

O I'm on the town board of
our little Adirondack town,
and on or off the board, poli-
tician or not (I never really
claimed to be one), | wouldn't
bite the hand that feeds this
little place.

Forthe last couple of years
or longer, we've had all types
of bikers from the BMW eld-
ers to chopper riders, and we

need more. The mountains
are beautiful, so is the major-
ity of the people (don't let a
few fuck it up). Here's my
invitation and some land fora
campin’ crash pad.
Halfbreed
Wilmington, N.Y.

Another Great Letter
O You know all those great
letters you all get? Well,
here's mine.
9 Ball
Eight-Four, Pa.

Meaning of 1%er
O Concerning the poor
dude who wanted to know
the meaning of 1%er, you
sure were nasty to him!
The Dragonrider's Mistress
Eunice, La.

O Aardvark Rat asked you
what a 1%er is (September
'82 issue) and you gave hima
smartass answer. Then Invis-
ible Man and The Juggler
asked you again (February
‘83 issue) and you still didn't
answer the fuckin' question,
Next, Taboo (February '83
issue) asked you to straight-
en this shit out and you gave
him another smartass an-
swer. Itsounds to me like you
hairbags don'tknow the fuck-
in" answer, either, | person-
ally don't know or give a shit
what the hell a 1%er is,
but apparently some people
would like to know.
Desperado
Vanderbilt, Mich.

O To all you dumbfucks
wantin’to know about 1%ers:
The reason you don't know
what they are is the same
reason you ain't one. Figure
it out,

Uncle Bob

Bisbee, Ariz.

O Stop asking Easyriders
for a definition and just be
what you are. You'll be hap-
pier and so will we.
Animal
Jackson, Mich.

O Here's an answer to all
those bros who wantto know
what a 1%er is. One percent
of all bikers are outlaws. A
1%er is part of the one
percent,

Youngblood

Dannemora, N.Y.

O After reading every word
in “Wordmonger” for | don't
know how long, I've come to
the conclusion that 80% of
your readers don't know
what a 1%er is (ora 10%er, for

that matter). Possibly 4% of
the 10%ers don't even know,
and maybe 5% of the 1%ers.
Without giving it away to the
80% who don't know, I'd like
to explain to the 60% of them
who will read this that about
98% of the 1%ers are 10%ers,
but less than 3% of the
10%ers are 1%ers. Of the 2%
of the 1%ers that aren't
10%ers, 50% of them became
1%ers somewhere else, and
there’'s a 95% chance the
other 50% won't tell you that
they're a 1%er, partially
because 75% of them won't
know what you're talking
about! If you're out puttin'
and you meet up with a 1%er
who's also a 10%er, it's a 99%
sure betthat he's been a 1%er
for at least 30% of his life and
a 10%er for almost as long
(say 29%). To the 79% who
still haven't figure it out, why
don't you form a 79%er club?

Neil Bruce

Winnipeg, Manitoba

P.S. In Canada, 10%ers are
really 8%ers, but we call them
10%ers anyway because of
our devalued currency.

Price To Play

O Scribes have accumu-
lated in "Wordmonger" in
regard to how one goes
about getting himself fixed
with the real motorcycle.
Money should be the least of
your worries. Anyone with
balls can manage to scrape
up enough money to buy
himself motorcycle freedom.
Real satisfaction comes from
true sacrifice. It's never
easy — unmeasured time
spent looking for that long-
lost part, finding true brother-
hood through the silent un-
derstanding and apprecia-
tion of the true value of
striving toward the same
destiny — satisfaction in
realizing a reality that used to
be a dream, instead of set-
tling for less,

So quit yer damned snivel-
in’, get off yer dead ass, and
circulate.

Ghost
Abilene, Tex.

No Signature
0O How come there's no
Dave Mann signature on the
centerspread in the March
‘83 issue? Did he leave in
search of more raisin pie? If
50, | hope that he didn't take
Mutha with him.
Charlie Harley McGinnis
Rochester, N.Y.

B |t got cut off.

Dave Mann Bet
O r've got a bet for five gal-
lons of spud and twenty
bucks with a downed bro
here about Dave Mann's cen-
terspreads, The dispute has
been ragin' between us now
for about six months and it's
about what Dave uses to do
his shit.
| say they're done with an
airbrush, and he says it's
acrylic paints. Tell me I'm
right, so | can get drunk on
his juice and buy some hash
with his cash.
Satan and Savage
lonia, Mich.

B They're airbrush — with
some very small touches in
acrylic.

Insurance Solution

[ Here's a solution to Ani-
mal from Bakersfield, Cali-
fornia (January '83 issue),
regarding Iinsurance.

Call Mason Raine of Farm-
ers Insurance Group in Ft,
Worth, Texas (817-625-1557).
This bro insures any Harley
1200 or 1340. And he rides
his own!

Rasa
Dallas, Tex.

Black Mood
O You shitheads deserve a
pat on the back for adding
"Rotten Saturday” (March
'83) to your collection. | was
reading it in one of my usual
black moods, and when | fin-
ished it, | damn near fell off
my bed from bustin® up. My
cell partner still thinks I'm
goin' nuts,

Serious Tom

Lovelady, Tex.

7-11

O 1 recently returned to the
States after four years of
downtime. Now, everytime |
want your rag, | hit the 7-11
stores. |'ve been to six or
seven different ones and
have bought one out of each
of them, There must still be
some righteous people out
there who know what’s good
and what isn't. So, bros,
check it out — you never
know till ya do.

evy
Bartlesville, Okla.

O Dynamite, who works for
Crowley News Co. in Clarks-
burg, West Virginia, said he
finally got the 7-11 store in
Grafton to sell your rags. |
moved here (Grafton) in '78
and got Easyriders at the
7-11 back then — maybe a
different dude was on the job.



My ol' lady is from Arlington,
Virginia, and has been get-
ting the rag there for seven
years. But the numnuts at
Crowley News Co. better get
their heads out of their asses,
because | can pick up your
rags in Arlington three weeks
before | can in Grafton.
Cornbread Red
Grafton, W.Va,

B We're not allowed in some
7-11's now. It's not Crowley's
fault.

Found A Kid

O Thought someone there
might like to hear this one: |
ran an ad in “Chopper-
shopper” (December '83
issue), looking for my three
kids who disappeared eigh-
teen years ago with their
mother (my ex-wife), never to
be found again.

Well, on Christmas Eve,
| remembered | hadn’t
checked the mail. Yeah, there
was a letter from the young-
estof the three, | finally made
contact and will see them
soon.

Just want to thank you for
your rag and your efforts,

Huggy Bear
Boise, |da.

Needs Some Slack
O Sometime ago | placed an
adin“Choppershopper,” and
| have one question. Who the
fuck spread all the bullshit?

| placed the ad to get in
touch with an old friend, hop-
ing he would read it. All I've
gotten are fucked-up people
who want to jack off over the
phone and other bullshit |
haven't the time or patience
for.

Let me set the record
straight:

1. lam not running a “get-
off-over-the-phone” service.

2. 1 am not running a sub-
urban whorehouse,

3. | am not interested in
anyone else's kinks.

4. | am at the end of my
rope.

ldon't know who started all
this shit — but just knock it
off, okay? Quit rattlin’ my
cage.

Flower Child
Sacramento, Calif.

Likes Anniversary Issues
Your special anniversary
issues were super-great, |
loved every page. But why
make us wait ten years for
such goodies? How about an
annual “Best Of” edition?
Griff
Copperas Cove, Tex.

Time Warp
O My ol' lady says it's New
Year's Eve. | told her she's
crazy, it ain't even December
28 yet. She asked me how in
hell can that be? | said be-
cause the February issue of
Easyriders comes out on
December 28, and we've hit
every Village Pantry and 7-11
on the east side and haven't
found it yet — so how in the
fuck can New Year's Eve
come before December 287
She says she's gonna party
anyway. | think she's in a
time warp.

Piston Pete

Indianapolis, Ind.

What's Raisin Pie?

O My ol' man says, “Quit
harping about what Spider’s
raisin pie is.” Shit, if it's good
enough for Spider, it's good
enough for him, so spell it
out. What is raisin pie? My ol'
man says it would never
compare to my warm oyster
snaps anyway,

So come down off your
high horses and print the rec-
ipe for raisin pie — be it food,
be it carnal nourishment.

Bonnie
Chicago, IIl.

B 1t's the first recipe in
Robinson’s Cookin’, Carvin’,
& Scarfin' cookbook, adver-
tised on page 104.

Straight From Heaven
O Regarding the fine fox,
Lou Ann, in your March "83
issue. Texas, my ass! That's
an angel straight from heaven
if | ever saw onel Whatcha
fuck-ups been doing? Snort-
in" White Rat's, Big Red's and
Williard's litter boxes again?
Bear
Boydton, Va.

B Oh, no — not Big Red's!

Make Copies
O To Phil of Shelton,
Washington (March '83):
Don't cut the subscription
form from your mag. Take it
to the public library and
make copies of it.
Fuzzy
Methuen, Mass.

B Or put the same info on a
piece of paper.

Forgot

O Your column is a real
physic. | was just sittin’ in the
kitchen, readin’ my new copy,
and | felt this real big shit
comin' on, so | ran up to the
can, but | forgot to take the
magazine, When | got there, |

realized it was the firsttime in
years that | didn't have an
Easyriders to read on the
can and | couldn’t shit. You
ruined my whole night.
Critter
White Sulphur Springs, N.Y.

B All night to take a shit?
What?

[0 what's a Wordmonger?
Someone who eats words?

Ginny Wop
Auburn, N.Y.
B e,
Black Background

O “winter Music” (March
'83) was a good story, but you
can't read black ink on a
black background.
Gary Spoelstra
Oskaloosa, lowa

B Black background? Take
off those shades.

O | would like to pay my
compliments to you for the
story “Winter Music" by
Shultz (March '83) — a job
well done. It had style and
class and showed a righteous
ol' lady with heart, and the
true brotherhood of bikers.
Beers to you,

Indio

Salem, Ore.

Needs Info

O My ol'manand afew other
bros have decided to form a
new MC, so | thought I'd write
and get a clearance on the
name. If anyone has heard of
a club by the name of The
Road Dogs, we sure would

appreciate it if you'd let us
know. We have no intention
of using anyone else's name
or patch.
Ram's OI' Lady
Gatesville, Tex,

B A wise move.

New Club
O rmadowned broinaNew
York state prison and am the
prez of a club called The
Sinners. The club was born
inside the walls, If any of the
bros out there ever heard ofa
club called The Sinners,
please let me know through
"Wordmonger,"” so | can find
another club name.

Bo

Elmira, N.Y.

Another Club
O rm working on a story for
your magazine. There is one
sticking point | hope you can
help me with. The name of
the bike club | want to use in
the story is Aces & Eights. I'd
greatly appreciate it if you'd
runa“colorcheck” forme, to
make sureit's not the name of
any existing club, since |
obviously don't want to make
the mistake of using an actual
name in fiction,

Ed Lucas

Seattle, Wash.

More Canadian lron
We're gettin' tired of read-
in" and lookin’ at pictures of
scoots from the States, and
we're gettin' pissed off at the
way you disregard us bros in
Canada. We have scoots and
women, we party hearty, and
Continued on page 121

“Guess | just got tired of all those whiz kids with turbos.”
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DIRECT FROM U.S. OPTICS

QUALITY SUNGLASSES AT FACTORY PRICES

Metal Frame Sunglasses Feature * Impact resistant lenses * Handcrafted * Polished glass lenses * Hardened metal frames *

Only Only
E $14.95 L $7.95

World Famous Pilot's Glasses

The Classic Black Metal Frames These precision flight glasses are now available
Black metal frames, gray lenses Thin and durable black metal frames tothe public for only 379? I you could buy them
A 53000 value only $14.95. 2 pairs for $28.00 Awiator teardrop style lenses 01550;23';.‘;::;!0‘3 :;sb:?::":;ﬂ &;légsgvvsjggoo
2 b 5 2 -
PR it by SLTIN. S Jiton S ) only $795. 2 pairs for $14.00.
B T Only | y Only
$9.9 $14.95 $9.95

Change-A-Matic Flight Glasses
Foatures lenses that darken outdooes

Rich Tortoise Shell Style and change back to highter tints indoors Aviator Teardrop Flight Glasses
Classic style, large gradient lense Specity gold or silver frames. A $3000 value Fl‘l'bl? cable temples, gold frames
A 32000 value only $9.95. 2 pairs for $18.00 only $1495. 2 pairs lor 32800 A 52000 value only $995. 2 pairs for 18,00
c 0"91g G Onglg K Only
slo. sl4 $9.95
e - ——
- oY
{' L i \
- r R P[
A e
-\ - < ———
Change-A-Matic Aviator Glasses
Gold frame, flexible cable temples.
Mirrored Lens Flight Glasses Lenses darken outdoors, change back to Standard Aviator Glasses
Unexcelled glare protection,gold or silver frames lighter tints indoars. A $30 value, Traditional stems, gold frames
A $25.00 value only $10.9% 2 pairs for $2000 only $14.95 2 paswrs for $28.00 A $20.00 value only $9.95 2 pairs for $18.00

Only
$14.95

Professional Driving & Shooting Glasses
o mu:cg‘;ll:vn:-‘:h;‘iaci fec o Sparts ,_,:}:: iﬁﬂ;‘:::‘;e,,, Y Wadoc.a.r‘.gl:amb: I::nt bnoth:g visibility
A $20.00 value only $9.95. 2 pairs for $18.00 A $25.00 value only $14.95. 2 pairs for $26.00 Gold hemesz Lfgog‘vsé&onlr $1495
| Style # | Quantity | Frame Color | Prce To order your U.S. Optics™ sunglasses, send check or money order
A Black to U.S. Optics,” Dept. 818, P.O. Box 14206, Atlanta, Georgia 30324.
- v — Credit card customers please fill in Card # and Exp. Date.
FREE — limited time only — deluxe velour-lined case with each pair of
c 8lasses ordered (a $3.00 value). Dealer inquiries invited.
D Black redit card orders may call 1-404-252-0703.
E Black
F Visa or Master Charge # Exp. Date
G Gold
H - Black Name
|
= Gold Address
K Gold
L Gold City State Zip
g Pk T ‘s"l"oi)";‘;”"’:: . NOTICE: Don't be fooled by cheap imitations. These glasses are

made exclusively for U.S. Optics.” To make sure you get the best,

: s order now and if not completely satisfied return for refund within
Free case with each pair. 30 days. No Non-sense 30 day guarantee. “ Copynght 1582 US. Optics™
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ickin’ up a vintage scooter like

the one pictured here is no sim-

ple feat. Even a fat wallet won't

help if there's nothin’ available.

More than money, it takes luck —

and perhaps, keen observation.

Filing memories in the back of the brain,

waiting for the stars to align in place. Dusty
could tell ya: so could Wayne Hunt.

Wayne is the owner of the jewel before

you. He's had it since 1971, when evidently

everything dropped into place. He had a

partner, Louie, who lived across town and

was a puttin’ fool. Next door to Louie was

an old-time veteran rider by the name of

Fat Albert. Now Albert, who has since gone

to biker heaven, had himself a cherry 1950

panhead that got limited riding, around

the block mostly, but much love and atten-

tion. Well, on what must be a biker's saddest

day, Fat Albert decided his two-wheeled

days were over. Kaput. Shazbah.
Word got out to Louie from Albert that a
deal could be swung for his pride and joy.
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Here's the luck part: oI’ Wayne (not really
old, just 19, but it sounds good), just hap-
pened to be droppin’ in on ol’ Louie (not
really old, ah, forget it). Anyway., with a
riverboat gambler'ssavvy and tact, Wayne
made a pitch for the scoot by offering his
VW Bug — worth about S300 — for the
pan. He must have fought back the laugh-
ter, and ol’ Fat Albert must have wished he
was twenty years younger and could still
throw his Sunday punch to counter the
measly offer.




Or maybe the ol greybeard saw some-
thing in the kid that made him remember
his own younger days, inspiring a belief
that this young fella could keep Fat Albert's
bike and his very spirit puttin’ into the
future. The pan would get a second dude’s
lite to thrill. This was after one of Wayne's
"older” bros, Knuckle Ernie, gave the bike
a thorough check-out. The bike had 34,000

16

miles on it and needed a fix-up. It got it
from another bro, Tony.

This took place after Wayne got back
from England, where he did his time for his
good ol’ Uncle Sammy. The bike is now in
the prime of its life again — thanks to a
dedicated rider, Wayne, and his partners,
Fat Albert included.

—Thug
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Owner: Wayne Hunt

City: Los Angeles, Calif

General

Frame

Fabrication by: owner/H-D

Year. 1950

Year and make: 1950 H-D

Builder: H-D

Model: FL

Type: rigid

Valve: §5.000

Assembly by: owner

Rake: stock

Stretch: none

Time: 9 years

Other alterations: no way

Chroming by: Supreme Plating

Engine

Accessories

Bars: ape hangers

Year: 1950

Risers: H-D

Model: FL

Fender(s): original rear hinged

Rebuilder: Willy Magee/V.N.

Headlight: Bates

Ignition: points and condenser

Taillight: tombstone

Displacement: 74 cu. in

Speedo: H-D

Lower end: stock

Front pegs: rubber

Balancing: factory

Rear pegs: Goodwill

Pistons: .010 over

Electrics: 6-volt

Cases. H-D

Gas tank: 3-1/2-gal. fatbobs

Heads: blasted

Qil tank: H-D horseshoe

Cam(s): FL

Qil system: Scooterflex

Lifters: solids

Primary cover: diamond

Carb(s): Linkert Seat. owner

Air cleaner: H-D Sissybar: Trash Can

Pipes: upsweep Height: 16 in

Muffler(s): Triumph Material: 1/2-in. round

Transmission Forks

Maodifications: overhauled Type: glide

Year: 1950 Extension: none

Shifting: stock tank Builder: H-D/owner

Engine sprocket: Phase 3 belt drive

Special features: clean
Wheels

Wheel sprocket: 51 Front Rear

Trans sprocket: 24

Size: 21 in
Hub: H-D
Rim width: WM1

Palﬁtlng Size: 16 in

Molding: none

Painter: Danny “Slugs” Ponce

Color: candy red over silver Tire: Avon Tire: Goodyear

Type: lacquer Brake: drum Brake: drum

Special paint: none

Other special modifications: special paint on oil pump and distributor




started after his second
straight day of riding, but now
he worried more about sunburn
and lack of sleep. He was also
very hungry and he decided to
take care of that as soon as he
was far enough west of the city
to lose the traffic.

The old seventy-four was
rigid on the road as it tracked
west from Houston and out Highway 10 into the afternoon sun.
Strickland reached up to adjust his sunglasses against the glare
and pulled the bike over into the slow lane. The blacktop shot
out in front of him like a white-dotted ribbon and he felt the
constant thump of the tires meeting the grooves that separated
each section of the highway. Since entering Texas from Louis-
iana he had encountered three construction crews and two
detours. This has to be the worst stretch of road in the country,
he thought, but it’s still the quickest way home.

Earlier he had rolled the sleeves down on his faded Levi's
jacket and fastened them at the wrists. He was trying to save his
arms from the hot sun and wind that would meet him when he
crossed Texas into New Mexico and beyond to Arizona. Strick-
land still couldn’t believe what he had done; that he had actually
gone all the way to Florida to look for work. Times had been
bad before, but never this bad. He had lived in California for
cight years now and had been able to keep pretty busy doing
ceramic tile and stone work around San Luis Obispo and over in
the San Joaquin. But no one was building now and he and Eli
were just about out of money. It had been a long shot, this
Florida business, a long shot that hadn't paid off. Strickland
had worked steady for only three weeks. After that it was San
Luis Obispo all over again: nobody was building and when
someone did, he couldnt afford Strickland’s work anyway.
They'd rather do it with plastic so it would be cheap. Within a
few years it would have to be replaced, he thought, but by then
someone else would own the place and it would be his prob-
lem. Strickland had always figured it should be done right the
first time, so work was limited, but he had still been able to send
some money home to Eli and the rent was paid. He'd be glad to
see her and the kids and he'd decided he'd never do anything like
this again, no matter how hard things got. It wasnt worth it to
be so far away from those he loved.

Maybe he was too tired to be riding or maybe he was still
thinking about the dull stabs of pain in his lower back because
he didn’t hear the pickup come up behind him. It was too close
to him, so he pulled a little to the right to let it pass. But the damn
driver shot past him on the shoulder of the road — on his
right — and Strickland almost lost it getting out the way,

he cramping pain in
I Strickland’s lower back

SECOND
SHOT

“They’re going to kill
someone, he thought.
They’re going to kill

me if they can.”

What the hell’s wrong with that
guy, he thought, as he watched
the dusty red pickup pull overin
front of him. He shot them the
finger. There were three of
them: two in the cab and one in
the back with a dog. The guy in
the back flipped him off and
Strickland could see him
pounding on the rear window to
talk to the others. Then the
pickup leaped forward, picked
up speed and darted away. And as it did, the guy in the back
dropped three bricks onto the highway in front of Strickland’s
bike. He swerved left and managed to miss them, cursed, kept
himself up, but was nearly wiped out by a VW van in the other
lane. When he recovered, all he could do was give them the
finger again and yell “Cocksuckers!™ into the wind.

Now his body shook from an overdose of adrenalin and he
slowed his machine. What the hell’s wrong with people? Why the
hell would they do a thing like that? But Strickland knew the
answer to that one. People had been doing that kind of thing to
him for years now. Everyone wanted to start something with a
guy on a Hog, especially if he was alone. If I'd been with Nick
and the Geek they'd have never done it, he thought, but when
you're alone — watch out. Every potbellied sonuvabitch in the
state tried you and wasn't afraid to play dirty, like now with
those fuckin® bricks in the middle of the highway. Hell, it was
hard enough getting a job, getting people to rent you a house or
give you credit when they found out you were a biker. Add onto
that the bullshit of having to be able to take on all comers and it’s
a hell of a life you've carved for yourself, he thought. Do other
people get treated like this? I doubt it!

He thought he recognized the red pickup approaching now in
the oncoming lane. Damn, they were back! Like a fighter plane
coming at him from out of the sun, the dusty red pickup swung
hard into the oncoming fast lane. Just for an instant, he caught
the toothy smiles of the two in the cab, could see the guy in the
back leaning way out with something in his hand. Strickland
was still cruising west in the slow lane. The pickup approached
and then suddenly darted across the center line and right at him,
Instinctively he pulled hard to the right just as another brick flew
in front of the bike. It missed by several yards, exploding into a
shower of dust and chips far off to his left. He leaned forward
and looked back to sec where the hell they'd gone. The pickup
was almost out of sight now, back on its own side of the
highway. Two cars in back of Strickland had been forced to
swerve in order to miss them as they made their pass. They're
going to kill someone, he thought. They’re going to kill me, if
they can. He rode on, grim with determination.

He was clear of Houston now and the Continued on page 86

By Thomas Pinhey
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Sacramerto

“We bikers know what Christmas is
all about — kids, toys and
makin’ somebody happy — and we
don’t much care that the TV
anchorman snickers when he leads
into the story. . .”

he skies above were cloudy and gray, but that didn't

stop the brothers and sisters lining the Capitol

Avenue median in Sacramento from turnin' the street
into a rainbow of color as they profiled back and forth,
waitin’ for the start of the annual MMA Toy Run to the Cali-
fornia capitol building.

| mean, let's be upfront about this — bikers ain't exactly
shrinking violets. Mostly, we expect to be noticed no matter
where we are and a lot of us trick out our scoots ac-
cordingly. Metallic paint trimmed with flames, triple-dipped
chrome, tank art displaying golden-haired, near-naked
girls — all these things tend to add brightness and color to
any biker gathering, regardless of whether the sun is up,
down or in between.

Add to that a bunch of bright blue Smurfs, some fantas-
tically dressed dolls and a few tons of other colorful kid
stuff and you've really got a rainbow parade motorin'
down the asphalt.

A happy parade, to be sure, but one with a purpose.
Beyond all the beers, good smoke and jokes of the pre-run
partyin', stood a reason for the congregation of as many as
five thousand bikers in Sacramento that Sunday morning.
They, who had so much — their bikes, their bros, and their
freedom — were ringin' in the Christmas season for a
bunch of kids who had nothing.

Bikes of all types made the trek from all over Northern
California. Photographers from newspapers rubbed elbows
with cameramen from TV stations as they picked their way
through the lines of bikes, trying to capture the mood.

One of the great things about any toy run, includin' this
one, is that it's one of the few organized activities you don't
have to prod bike people into. We bikers know what
Christmas is all about — kids, toys and makin' somebody

Continued after two pages of photos
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happy — and we don't much care that the TV anchorman
snickers when he leads into the story, stumblin’ on the word
biker, callin’ us "blakers."

Well, it's the old story — when we do right, no one
remembers, etc, etc, etc. We know we gave it our best shot
and we know we made Christmas a helluva lot merrier for a
lot of kids. And knowing those things is enough,

The Sacramento run was symbolic of similar runs
throughout the country — throughout the world, in fact,
from Boston to Guam. Wherever there are needy kids, there
seem to be brothers and sisters anxious to help, which,
come to think of it, is one more reason to be proud of what
we are and always have been — scooter trash till the end.

—Hunchback
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ike most of its customers, the
I Harley-Davidson Motorcycle
Company is a survivor.

For 80 years — through four
wars, the Great Depression, a
decades-long battle with native
competitors, a British invasion and
a corporate takeover — H-D has
kept on doing what it does best,
making uniquely American motor-
cycles, uniquely attuned to the un-
limited horizons of the American
skies and the untamed wanderlust
of American riders.

Now, in the words of company
head Vaughn Beals, "The sole sur-
viving American manufacturer of

motorcycles. . .is threatened by loss
of sales to. . Japanese motorcycle
manufacturers (who) seem intent
upon driving us out of business” by
“flooding the (motorcycle) market”
and “virtually copying” H-D designs.
Because, to quote Beals, “the Jap-
anese motorcycle manufacturers
seem intent upon driving us out of
business™ by unfair, market-
destroying methods, Harley-
Davidson filed a petition with the
U.S. International Trade Commis-
sion (ITC) last fall, alleging that
“deliberately created, massive inven-
tories of Japanese motorcycles sold
at cutthroat prices threaten to des-
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“We're talking survival; pulling Harley onto Uncle Sam's lifeboat -

troy the stability of the American
motorcycle market.”

In its petition, H-D asked the ITC
to recommend that the President
take action to protect the firm from
foreign competitors long enough for
it to push through a $30 million
product development and expansion
program that will, company officials
vow, lead to a new line of Hogs “that
will be the technological equal of
anything made in Japan or any-
where else, but offering. in addition,
all of the traditional Harley values.”

Finally, after months of listening
to oral testimony and studying
reports, the ITC has rendered its



HARLEY?

decision on H-D's petition and. as is
so often the case, the answer con-
tains both good news and bad news.
The good news is simply that the
ITC, by a 2-to-1 margin, supported
the bulk of Harley's assertion. "The
welght of evidence points to an
inescapable conclusion,” commis-
sion chairman Alfred Eckes said.
“Imported motorcycles are a sub-
stantial threat of serious injury to
the domestic motorcycle market.”
Eckes also had little sympathy for
the Japanese manufacturers’ claims
that Harley's woes are simply the
result of the current recession.
“There is no basis for concluding

and the life preserveris in Reagan’'s hands”

that the current recession is largely
responsible for declining motorcycle
sales,” he noted. “An industry under
import assault or threatened with
such an assault should not be
denied relief because the assault
happens to coincide with an eco-
nomic problem.”
Which brings us to the bad
news — the "relief” chairman Eckes
mentioned. The ITC, unlike some
federal agencies, has no power to
make laws or regulations. It is
simply a fact-finding and advisory
board which reports to the Presi-
dent. In the Harley case, the I'TC has
recommended that the President
Continued on page 107

27

CAST
YOUR
VOTE

or the past several months,
President Reagan has been
considering whether or not to
impose additional import duties
ondJapanese motorcycles. He may
have made his decision by the
time you read this. But if he
hasn't, you may want to let him
know how you feel. There are two
good ways to do that. Number 1:
You can pick up your phone and
call the nearest Western Union
office. Tell them you want to send
a “personal opinion message” to
the President. The POM is a spe-
cial kind of telegram which allows
you to express your views on pub-
licissues at a special rate of $4.45
for 20 words or less (about half
the rate of other telegrams). You
probably won't even need the full
20 words; just tell him you
support the imposition of the
ITC-recommended sanctions
against Japanese motorcycle
manufacturers. If you've got a few
extra bucks, you might consider
sending a duplicate POM to your
representatives in Congress.
[f$4.45isn't immediately avail-
able, clip the coupon below and
send it to We Support Harley, Box
52, Malibu, Calif. 90265-0052.
We'll wait till we get a few
truckloads of 'em (mail makes
more of an impression in jumbo
lots) and forward them, un-
opened, to the White House.

Mr. President:

For 80 years. through four wars, Harley
Davidson has served this nation's public,
armed forces, and police departments.
Now. Harley-Davidson is threatened by
predatory competition from foreign manu-
facturers. The International Trade Com-
mission has recommended that sanc-
tions be imposed against these com-
panies, | urge you to impose the
recommended sanctions and help save
this uniquely American company and the
jobs of its workers.

Name State
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ong After Dark/Tom

Pelty and the

Heartbreakers: Despite
the fact that Tom Petty is one
of the best rockers/songwrit-
ers around today, he's never
quite become the major figure
it first appeared he was des-
tined to be. It's not altogether
his fault, since the music
industry is a whimsical, capri-
cious master and there’s no
certainty to be found: a
wretched piece of pretentious
crap like Charlene's “I've
Never Been To Me" hit the
charts in 1982, while dozens
of excellent rock singles
released in the same year

by The Austin Animal

never came close to breaking
into the top 100. The moral?
There ain’t no justice,

Moreover, the expectations
may have run too high follow-
ing Petty's 1976 debut
release, Tom Petty and the
Heartbreakers. This was a
truly remarkable debut album,
highlighted by “American
Girl" — a cut every bit as
fresh and arresting today as it
was five years ago — not to
mention such memorable
tunes as “Rockin' Around
(With You),” "Breakdown,"
and "Strangered in the Night."
Almost without exception,
that album featured hard-
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Phole by Dean Messing

edged rock and roll, tunes
whose themes presented a
cross-section of the American
consciousness. That's why
Petty’s first album remains my
personal favorite, though
Long After Dark strikes me as
the best work he's done since
that auspicious debut

Long After Dark opens with
“A One-Story Town,” Petty's
ironic look at the stifling con-
fines of a small town. It's a
theme plenty of us can relate
to — many a biker has aban-
doned a little burg to seek the
freedom of the road or a city
along the way. The double
significance of the title is

Easyriders

obvious: a town whose high-
est building rises only one
story, and a town without va-
riety and change, a town with
only one “story” to tell: Oh,
I'm lost in a one-story town/
Where everything's close to
the ground/Yeah, the same
shit goes down, nothing turns
around/It's a one-story town,

Side One continues with
“You Got Lucky," a tune that
was a minor hit toward the
end of 1982, and one of the
few cuts on this album that
features Petty in a more
aggressive posture, telling the
girl she'd better think twice
before she leaves, Unfortu-
nately, a number of the songs
on Long After Dark fall into a
pattern of romantic whining
about the pains of lost love,
Included in this category are
“Finding Out,” "Between Two
Worlds,” and “A Wasted Life.”
These tunes demonstrate
what has perhaps become
Petty’s biggest shortcoming
as a songwriter and
performer — sometimes he
seems to have turned into
nothing more than a com-
plainer, an entertainer whose
message is simply that he's
not happy.

Maybe I'm being too hard
on Petty, but at times it's diffi-
cult not to feel that he's found
a comfortable sound and a
“stance” to go with it, and is
content to leave it at that.
That's why it's tough to eval-
uate a tune like "We Stand A
Chance,” which kicks off Side
Two. It's a reasonably strong
cut, detailing the feelings of a
guy blown away by experi-
encing love for the first time,
But it also sounds like a lot of
Petty you've heard before.

Still, on the whole, Long
After Dark is a solid album,
containing some of the best
material Petty's done in years.
Standout tunes include
“Straight Into Darkness,”
about the loss of love and the
shock of the realization:
There was a little girl, | used
to know her/| still think about
her, time to time/There was a
moment when | really loved
her/Then one day the feeling
just died. Also, don't miss
“The Same Old You,” a cut
full of vivid imagery, and one
I'd give my new drive chain to
hear performed by the Stones.

In spite of its shortcomings
and its tendency to make you
think you've heard it all
before, Long After Dark is a
worthwhile album and should
find favor with Tom Petty
fans everywhere. It's not his
best work, but it's damned
good — and that'll do.



It's The Blues! (Vol. 1)/Cub
Koda and the Houserockers:
This particular review is less
about one specific album or
group than it is about a very
special label: Baron Records,
operating out of the unlikely
locality of Melrose, Mass.

If you're unfamiliar with the
Baron label, don't be sur-
prised. Baron is a small outfit
with none of the distribution
power of the big companies,
but if you're into the blues,
and if you dig the likes of
Hound Dog Taylor, Howlin'
Wolf, Muddy Waters, and so
forth, discovering Baron
Records is as good as finding
a desert filling station four
miles after you've had to
switch your gas petcock to
the “reserve" position.

Baron Records is the off-
spring of Ron Bartolucci, a
maverick record collector and
producer whose love of that
most characteristic form of
American music — the
blues — has resulted in a
truly unique record company,

What's unique about Baron
Records? Well, for one thing,
there’s the lineup of artists
they showcase: Robert Ross,
J.B. Hutto and the New
Hawks, Sleepy La Beef, Sil-
vertone Steve, Sugar Ray and
the Bluetones, Eddie Clear-
water, Little Jimmy and the
Homewreckers, to name but a
few. These performers aren't
exactly household names, but
they do happen to be some of
the best blues players around
today. The willingness to
record and promote relatively
unknown blues artists is per-
haps the most engaging char-
acteristic of Bartolucci and
Baron Records. And like | say,
if you go for the blues but
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think you've covered the
waterfront with your collec-
tion of B.B. King and Muddy
Waters, you're in for a real
eye-opener. Get hold of any
of J.B. Hutto’s releases, for
example, and you'll know
what | mean,

By the way, if you have a
taste for rockabilly, Baron has
some great material display-
ing the real roots of that mu-
sic’s current revival. Forget
the Stray Cats and warmed-
over schlock like “Rock This
Town."” Grab a copy of Sleepy
La Beef's Early, Rare and
Rockin’ Sides (Baron LP-102)
and hear some of the best and

most original formative music
in rock’s history. Sleepy is so
named, apparently, for his
half-asleep, heavy-lidded look
that characterizes even his
earliest photos. (Sleepy’s still
around today and still cookin’,
but he was a true rockabilly
original during the '50s.)
Highlighted by his deep
bass voice and his genuine

feel for rockabilly, the album
features great versions of old
classics like “Found Qut,”
“Turn Me Loose,” and “Ride
On, Josephine" (a tuneé excel-
lently revived a couple of
years back by George Thoro-
good). In a day when new
rockabilly bands are desper-
ately seeking to recreate the
unadorned “garage sound"
that characterized the best of
the early genre (including, for
that matter, Buddy Holly and
the Crickets), it's a pure plea-
sure to hear the real thing.

The Cub Koda album cited
in the opening of this seg-
ment is a fine blues release
featuring Koda (founder of
Brownsville Station) and
some venerable blues greats
like Lefty Dizz and Brewer
Phillips. The album was never
intended to be a commercial
smash, but rather to show-
case a small portion of the
talent available on this excep-
tional label, Unpolished and
authentic (some cuts appear
to have started as sound-
checks that turned out too
good not to use), the tunes
on this album are good
examples of some great
musicians carrying on a great
American tradition; the no-
shit blues.

If you have difficulty obtain-
ing Baron releases or want
to know more about the
albums they issue, write:
Baron Records, 11 Dell
Ave,, Melrose, Mass. 02176,

Sundown/Rank and File:
This is an excellent debut
album by an unheralded band
whose members have been
knocking around individually
for several years. Chip and
Tony Kinman, who play guitar
and bass respectively, made a
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bit of a splash during the late
'70s in Los Angeles with a
group called the Dils, a punk
band with a political orienta-
tion. After moving to New
York in 1980, Chip teamed up
with guitarist Alejandro
Escovedo, who was formerly
with a San Francisco punk
band called the Nuns. While
there, they joined forces with
drummer Slim Evans and
formed a new group called
Rank and File,

This may sound like yet
another of the innumerable
chapters in the story of rock
musicians looking for an iden-
tity, but there's a twist here,
While the group's background
might lead you to expect
Sundown to be just one more
exercise in punk rock drivel,
it's actually a country-flavored
album with roots deeply
imbedded in the best tradi-
tions of rock and roll. And
that's the real surprise — a
breath-of-fresh-air release
that evokes memories of Sun
Records and Memphis in the
mid-1950s,

Side One opens with a fine

rocker in the venerable tradi-
tion of girls’ names tunes,
“Amanda Ruth.” This cutis a
good introduction to the
solid, unpretentious sound of
Rank and File, and includes
some of the better lyrics on
the album: She burns her bis-
cuits and her gravy is strange/
Can't fry a chicken in a mi-
crowave range/Her sall’s tasty,
her sugar's sweet/No, she
can't cook but she's got
something to eat. Featuring a
fine guitar break by Chip
Kinman, this cut serves as a
dynamite curtain-raiser for the
rest of the album.

Part of the enjoyment |
found in Sundown stemmed
from tracing the sources and
influences to be found in their
music and lyrics. Here and
there, you'll hear old Crickets
licks ("Not In Love"), harmo-
nies like the Grateful Dead ("I
Don’t Go Out Much Any-
more™), and most predomi-
nantly, the catchy guitar style
of Luther Perkins, who played
for Johnny Cash during the
heyday of Sun Records.

When Cash and the Ten-
nessee Three were making
rockabilly history thirty years

ago, a good portion of their
distinctive sound came from
Perkins's guitar work, Rank
and File pays tribute to that
sound in several of their
tunes, most notably on I
Went Walking,” “Coyote," and
“The Conductor Wore Black.”
The latter tune features an
interesting reversal of the
train that's “bound for glory.”
Instead, this train is filled with
the doomed; This train carries
liars, this train carries cheats/
This train carries blackguards
from all walks of life/ That
you'd never, you'd never want
to meet. Underpinning the
strong imagery of this tune’s
lyrics are the driving,
locomotive-like rhythms that
once made Johnny Cash the
chronicler of the American
railroad.

It's also worth noting that
this music is very American
indeed, the most successful
blend of rock and country
since the days of the Flying
Burrito Brothers. As Tony
Kinman observes, “Most peo-
ple think of country and rock
as totally separate, but there's
a common energy and sin-
cerity in both forms of music.
They may have different
beats, and people may dance
to them differently, but it's
really the same emotion.”

Cow Jazz/Jerry Jeft
Walker: The biggest concert
this year (in terms of crowd
size) was the US Festival
held during the late summer
near San Bernardino, Cali-
fornia. The acts for this
three-day outdoor bash read
like a Who's Who of
currently hot rock and
rollers: the Police, The

Clash, Oingo-Bongo, the
Go-Go's, the Cars, etc.
Amazingly, right there in the
middle of this unrelentingly
hip lineup, was none other
than Jerry Jeff Walker, the
redneck, graying, middle-aged
Bad Boy of progress-

ive country. | don't know
whose  Continued on page 124



PICTURE PERFECT

“If he had just snapped a belt or two
across that fine ass, it would have saved a
lot of heartache all the way 'round
and things might have been different
for all of us.”

he Roach, as usual was sitting and drawing
flies, literally. That is to say, it was a little after nine in the morning and he was already down for the
day, safe in the care of his own healthy odor, a few reds and a swallow or two of Jack Daniel’s. So far, Master
Plan Sturgis was a total flop with a capital F. . .a disaster, a bona fide downer.
There are some acceptable substitutes in my riding partner’s diet, but basically he favors a little vitamin
C (that’s C asin cocaine), reds and some dirty Jack, or maybe a splash of Jose Cuervo takillya for a change of
pace and taste. Sometimes I even sneak a real vitamin his way, from the upwind side, for health
purposes — both his and mine! Roach has earned the right to his nickname, even if it was sort of
inevitable since he came into this world already preordained to be called Frank Jay Roche.
[t hadn’t always been like this; at one time, my buddy the Roach had been an altogether different sort of
man. Before the dreams died inside, he could have stood up and been counted with any number of solid
citizens. Shoulder to shoulder with the heaviest in the art world, and I'm talking Michelangelo, DaVinci,
or whoever. He had class and a lot of heart and pride, and it showed in everything he did, not just his work.
The only thing was that he did his work with a tattoo gun and skin illustrations. That’s besides the point,
though — artisart, right? Ah, but those were different times, before 'Nam had left its marks, before I got
locked down over a little misunderstanding about “hemp” cultivation, but especially before Cindy left and
stole “Baby.” Which, I guess, is what this story is really all about. If 'm going to make any sense to you, I'll
have to back up a lot further than Sturgis and explain why we were there, of all places, in the first place.
"Nam was where I first hooked up with Frank, alias the Roach; but since this isn’t a war story, we won't
gointoall that grief. Let it be said that it left us sufficiently close and motivated toward the same things in
life, namely, maintaining a steady high, bikes and broads. Least ways, I was into the ladies. Roach still had
his old flame from pre-high school days, Cindy. Sure, we'd hardly been monks Continued on page 91

By James Scott Murray
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READEK'S

RIDES

ere are four more outstanding Harleys supplied by our readers. Though the material they
Hscnt to us was short on photos, all the sleds are long on style. We feel they've earned
recognition. We're constantly on the lookout for choice scoots from all areas of the country.
Maybe yours can make it. Send us some slides and/ or black-and-white prints. The staff votes
‘em in or out. When we can get enough together, we'll feature them.
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Chuck Blythe, Grants Pass, Oregon
Two 1978 H-D engines

f two heads are better than one, think of the rush of four noggins

knockin' — 163.2 cumulative inches of thrust.

You might think Chuck only unwraps this monster once in a blue moon, at
the drags. Wrong! It’s his personal, street-legal bar blaster. At the local drag
strip in Medford, ridden by a wiry guy from Chuck's shop, New Dawn Custom
Cycle in Grants Pass, the hulking 900-pounder passed the timing light doin’
114mph at 12,41 seconds — and with a slipping clutch, Chuck says, “It's not
really a hole shooter.” Its stock FLH cams are slightly tricked out.

Welding and fabrication help came from Nugget Cowboy. Micron Machine in
Grants Pass did the machine work; Cliff Lamb, of Lamb Machine Specialties in
Portland, did the mill; Jim Harris polished the primary case; Nugget Barney
molded and Chuck painted. ~—Loudmouth







Ken Angstadl, Oley, Pennsylvania
1971 Harley-Davidson FX
haddaya see? A Hog in classic black 'n’ chrome —
Wa traditional ride for a traditional dude, built the
traditional way — by the dude who rides it.

Things bein' what they are today, it's pretty rare when
a bro with a vision is able to put together the bucks, time
and skills necessary to build his bike bis way, without
farming out any of the work.

That's what Ken did, though: engine, frame, wiring,
molding and painting — all with his own hands. He calls
it the Mind Twister — in honor of all the bros who went
home tappin’ their skulls after he refused to let 'em as
much as turn a wrench or fit a bracket on his strictly
traditional Harley. —Stooge
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Scott Standerfer, Redondo Beach, California
1952 Harley-Davidson FL

The late Walt Disney once said that Disneyland would never be
completed as long as the people running it still had imagina-
tion. We never asked the owner of this bike whether he's a disciple
of Disney’s, but maybe we should have, "cause when we asked him
how long it'd taken him to build this sled, he growled: “Ain’t done yet.”

Well, T don’t know about you, but when I see a scooter like
this — with ported and polished heads, .020 over pistons,
Andrews gears, shaved legs, etc., etc., etc. — flyin' down the
asphalt, it looks like a finished motorcycle to me. Shit, look at the
chrome, check the wiring. If it's a rat, where's the rust? Where's
the dents? Where's the stuffing pokin’ out of the seat? Where's the
bumper sticker from Gaye Johnson's much-loved, albeit noto-
rious, beanery in Nebraska?

I guess my standards just ain’t as high as Scott's. After all, so far
he’s got only the first 15 coats of clear lacquer on the paint. You
read it right, the first 75coats — and Scott says the bike still ain't
done. How's that for imagination? — Stroker

”



Mike Nicholson, Lincoln, Nebraska

1974 Harley-Davidson Sportster

ith a hike called “Agitator”, ya might think its
W)\mer was a political freak stirrin’ up dirt for some
clown’s revolution. Not the case here. Mike Nicholson just
has the kind of luck that makes him and his Harley the
minority among his ridin" buddies. His rice-ridin’ bros
stuck his bike with the name “cause they say it sounds like
a washin" machine. Great friends, eh?

Mike bought the Sporty in 1974, and immediately set to
customizing it, delving into a basement of old stock Harley
parts in order to Keep his rebuild expenses lower. The
frame went to Jim Schuman at Blue Engineering in Lincoln,
Nebraska, for a stretch and alterations, as well as a new
rear brake section, oil tank, and a better shifting mecha-
nism. While Jim did his thing, Mike was busy doing his own
engine — a complete rebuild, using stock rods and fly-
wheels. He's running Thunder Heads and Thunder Cams
(they also did the balancing and blueprinting ). The tank is
painted with red lacquer. Mike wants to extend a special
thanks to Jim for the help.

The Agitator snapped the first three chains Mike
installed, undoubtedly while tryin’ to settle the perennial
H-D vs. rice argument. Evidently Mike came out on top.
Agitator took first in the 1981 Auto Rama show in Lincoln,
and Mike's goin’ back for more in "83. Plus, he rides longer
into the winter than most of his partners do. As Mike says,
“If you don’t like the weather, stick around — it'll
change.” That's Lincoln for ya. — Rex the Hex

Photos by Mike Licht
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The law, in its majestic equality, forbids the rich
as well as the poor to sleep under bridges, to beg ¢
in the streets and to steal bread. —anatole France

to the so-called Prisoners’
Bill of Rights?

Answer: It went to the dentist and
came back without its teeth.

The “Prisoners’ Bill of Rights"
(officially, the Civil Rights of Institu-
tionalized Persons Act) is a Carter
Administration measure that was
supposed to ensure that everyone
housed by the state — mental
patients and the elderly, as well as
prisoners — received, if not a fair
shake of the dice, at least a partially
fair shake.

The major provision of the act
gave the Justice Department, for the
first time, the right to initiate civil
rights suits against specific institu-
tions and states that violated resi-
dents’ civil rights. Strange as it
seems, the feds could not, prior to
the passage of this act, legally file
suit in such cases — despite their
responsibility to enforce the provi-
sions of the Constitution.

Before the Institutionalized Per-
sons Act, all favorable decisions in
the prison rights struggle had
resulted from suits filed by, or on
behalf of, individual inmates. Now, it
seemed, the full weight of Uncle
Sam could be brought to bear
against institutions where prison-
ers were sleeping on floors or spend-
ing 23 hours a day in overcrowded
dormitory cells.

The obvious problem was that
whether or not the Justice Depart-
ment filed any of these suits was left
entirely up to them. The act merely
gave Justice the right to file the suit;
it didn’t require action from them.
That particular provision was a po-
litical football from the git-go —
potentially of immense benefit when
a human-rights-oriented adminis-
tration is in office; of little value
when a law-and-order group is run-
ning things.

There was another part of the act,
however, that was supposed to
become part of statuatory law — in
other words, it would have applied
regardless of who was president or
head of the Justice Department.
That provision pertained to inmate

Q uestion: Whatever happened

grievances. Under it, states were
urged to set up specific procedures
for handling inmate complaints.
These grievance procedures were
then supposed to be submitted to
the Justice Department for approval
before being put into effect.

The one part of the whole act that
offered the most promise to inmates
was the Carter Administration's
requirements for those grievance
procedures. For one thing, inmates
and staff were to be allowed to par-
ticipate directly in the "disposition
of grievances challenging general
policies and practices.” Also,
inmates could demand that unfa-
vorable rulings by a grievance board
be reviewed by an outsider not con-
nected with the state or prison.

Even more striking was the Car-
ter Administration's list of remedies
to be afforded prisoners whose griev-
ances were upheld. Among these
were money damages, restitution of
property, and reclassification. These
regulations were written and
approved at every level of the Justice
Department and published in the
Federal Register. Thirty days later,
they should have become law. And
they would have remained law until
Congress changed or rescinded
them. But a funny thing happened
on the regulations’ way to becoming
law: four days after they were pub-
lished in the Federal Register, 26
days before they were due to take
effect, Ronald W. Reagan was sworn
in as President — and he put a
freeze on all such pending
ordinances.

Well, the [reeze is over: the regula-
tions have been reviewed and the
patient has lost its bite. As now
constituted, the regulations govern-
ing inmate grievances contain no
specific remedies, such as mone-
tary awards or reclassification.
Instead, they call rather plaintively
for "meaningful” remedies. Inmate
participation on grievance commit-
tees has been severely limited and
the requirement that an outside
review of decisions be available has
been scuttled.

What happened to the “Prisoners’
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Bill of Rights?” Nothing and every-
thing. Meanwhile, such a bill is still
long, long overdue.

NEWS, KITES AND DECISIONS

Unusual Punishment

A unusual sentence requiring
that prison officials place an inmate
in solitary confinement from sun-
rise to sunset — and feed him only
bread and water — on the anniver-
sary of his offense each year, has
been overturned by the Illinois
Court of Appeals.

According to the trial judge who
mandated the bizarre punishment
in a voluntary manslaughter case,
the annual day in the hole would aid
the prisoner’s “spiritual rehabilita-
tion.” The higher court, however,
found that such so-called rehabilita-
tion was not authorized by law.

Ol' Ladies Okay

The U.S. Court of Appeals for the
Ninth Circuit has ruled illegal a
Montana State Prison policy prohib-
iting prisoners from possessing
nude photos of their wives and/or
girlfriends.

In reaching its decision, the court
agreed that prison officials have the
right to ban “obscene” materials but
found that the Montana policy
against all “sexually explicit” matter
was too vague and general and was
being illegally used to prohibit pris-
oners from receiving non-obscene
sexual material, such as personal
pictures and men's magazines.

Commenting on the nude photo
issue, the court indicated that pris-
on administrations would be justi-
fied in excluding such material only
if they could show that allowing it
into the prison posed a threat to
security or rehabilitation programs.

Peppering v. Crist, 678 F. 2d 787
(9th Cir. 1982)

Visitation Right Affirmed

New York state can no longer strip
prisoners of their visitation rights
without a hearing.

Under N.Y. law the superintendent
of corrections was allowed to revoke

visitation Continwed on page 126
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Casge Of Payback

tepping out of the bar into midday brightness, 1 paused on the
Sside\mlk to fish my sunglasses out of my pocket before getting on my

bike. All of a sudden a little old lady came tottering across the street
and dropped dead right at my feet. I looked at her uncomprehendingly for
some moments until my brain cells caught up. It isn't just every day that
somebody's granny goes toes-up directly in front of me, and that sort of
thing'll throw anybody's timing off.

“Hey, man! What's happening?”’ called out a pair of freeze-dried short-
hairs from a passing van.

“An old lady jaywalked herself to death!” I yelled back.

“Far-r-r-out!” cried the punkers. They stopped in the middle of the street
and backed up to see for themselves. And they weren't the only ones.
Passersby were turning into bystanders as fast as they could halt in their
tracks. People came out of stores up and down the street to crowd around
and gawk. I noticed that a lot of them were looking straight at me.

Justas I threw a getaway leg across my motorcycle seat, a black-and-white
with a flashing light pulled up and two cops got out. One of them was a
female rookie, the other wasn't. I got the one who was, natch.

“Hold it right there! I'd like to ask you a few questions!” she said, moving
in on me while her partner skillfully initiated crowd-control and traffic-flow
procedures with his whistle.

“I'll go you one better and make a voluntary statement,” I said civic-
mindedly. “Icame out of this bar right here, and that old woman fell down
dead right there. I never saw her before. Under the curcumstances, I don't
suppose I'll be seeing her again, either. That’s about Continued on page 82

by Jody Via




e T T e T

A Shgbt

Case Of Payback

tepping out of the bar into midday brightness, I paused on the
Ssidewalk to fish my sunglasses out of my pocket before getting on my

bike. All of a sudden a little old lady came tottering across the street
and dropped dead right at my feet. I looked at her uncomprehendingly for
some moments until my brain cells caught up. It isn't just every day that
somebody’s granny goes toes-up directly in front of me, and that sort of
thing'll throw anybody’s timing off.

“Hey, man! What's happening?” called out a pair of freeze-dried short-
hairs from a passing van.

“An old lady jaywalked herself to death!” I yelled back.

“Far-r-r-out!” cried the punkers. They stopped in the middle of the street
and backed up to see for themselves. And they weren't the only ones.
Passersby were turning into bystanders as fast as they could halt in their
tracks. People came out of stores up and down the street to crowd around
and gawk. I noticed that a lot of them were looking straight at me.

Justas I threw a getaway leg across my motorcycle seat, a black-and-white
with a flashing light pulled up and two cops got out. One of them was a
female rookie, the other wasn't. I got the one who was, natch.

"Hold it right there! I'd like to ask you a few questions!” she said, moving
in on me while her partner skillfully initiated crowd-control and traffic-flow
procedures with his whistle.

“T'll go you one better and make a voluntary statement,” I said civic-
mindedly. I came out of this bar right here, and that old woman fell down
dead right there. I never saw her before. Under the curcumstances, I don't
suppose I'll be seeing her again, either. That's about Continued on page 82

by Jody Via




Fhoto by Kim Peterson

rank Harding is dead.
So who the fuck was
Frank Harding, you ask?
Well, it's no big surprise
that so few readers of
this magazine are fa-
miliar with his name. Only
those dedicated fans
who habitually read
every damn word, right
down to the masthead,
would recognize the
name. But Frank, who
died recently at the age
of 67, was a crucial
member of the Easy-
riders staff since its
inception, and in his
own way he contributed
as much to its success
as any writer, photog-
rapher, illustrator, de-
signer, or editor who
ever worked for the
magazine.

Flip through past issues (and you can go way back),
and you'll see him identified as Frank (The Hermit)
Harding and by the job title “Wordhead.” Frank was a
true loner (hence, his nickname) and, in a nutshell, he
was the magazine's watchdog — the guy who was
the final reader of all copy, the guy who straightened
out the garbled story or who caught the misspelling
everybody else missed or who noticed that the
period at the end of a sentence was exactly one
L.R.C.H. (Little Red Cunt Hair) too high.

Spider used to say that Harding “picks the fly shit

out of the pepper” — which is about as eloquent a
tribute as | can imagine, and one I'm sure Frank would
be proud of. As a member of the Easyriders staff, |
worked with Frank for over five years, and I'd be the

Frank Hardlng

(1915-1982)
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first to tell you he was
an exasperating, crusty
bastard, and that hardly
a month went by that |
didn’t want to strangle
him. He'd call me up in
the middle of a hassle-
ridden deadline, want-
ing to debate some
obscure point of
grammar or argue
about the use of some
silly abbreviation or to
just generally raise hell
about a minor oversight
in @ manuscript. Some-
times | wished to hell
he'd leave the damned
fly shit in the damned
pepper, since nobody
but he would ever
notice it.

But Frank had far too
much integrity to com-
promise his work, so he
kept right on picking
out that fly shit, and the
rest of us could lump it.
| loved the ol' dude,
and anyone who has
enjoyed reading Easy-
riders over the years
owes him an enormous
debt of gratitude. Main-
taining the quality of the copy —making it literate,
readable, and fun — was Frank's mission, and he took
his job very seriously. Easyriders has never tried to
hide its fuck-ups, but when something rarely went
haywire with the copy, you could almost bet that Frank
hadn’t seen it and that it was somebody else’s fault.

Frank possessed more guts and heart and grit than
any dozen prospects you could round up. | shall
sorely miss the ol fart, as will anyone who worked
with him over the years.

If you've found some pleasure in reading Easyriders
over the past decade or so, then the next time you're
guzzling ‘'em down in some bar, hoist one in memory
of Frank Harding. He was a true original.

— Tex Campbell and all the editors

Easyriders




“If it's of interest to bikers, we'll print it.”

Harley gets three-year reprieve

Catalytic convertersrequired in 84

he good news is that Harley-Davidson

and some European manufacturers
will not have to start equipping their
bikes sold In California with catalytic
converters next year. The bad news is that
just about all the other motorcycle manu-
facturers in the world will.

As we've told you before, the California
Air Resources Board (CARB) had pre-
viously issued a tentative ruling that all
new bikes over 280cc displacement must,
beginning January 1, 1984, meet air pol-
lution standards about flve times tougher
than those of the federal government.
California's current standards, incident-
ly, are already twice as tough — 2.5 grams
per kilometer hydrocarbon emissions as
compared to a 5 gram per kilometer
federal standard.

After several hearings during which
bikers, manufacturers’ representatives
and spokesmen for such groups as the
AMA and the motorcycle press expressed
massive opposition to the plan to lower
the standard to 1 gram per kilometer in
‘84, the Board agreed to modify its regula-
tions slightly to give a three-year reprieve
to manufacturers selling fewer than 5,000
bikes a year in California. Since Harley
falls in that category, they won't have
to add the converters until the 1987
model year.

According to the AMA, the air resources
board has ignored several extremely im-
portant health, safety and economic
issues in mandating the converters.

For one thing, the cost of the extra
equipment is expected to add as much as
$650 to the price of the each bike. Even
more ominous is the threat tolife from the
extreme heat generated by the conver-
ters — which operate at up to 1,800
degrees. According to the AMA, this heat
could cause spontaneous combustion if
even a minute amount of gasoline (which
ignites at 580 degrees) spills on the con-
verter during refueling. Also, the ex-
tremely hot pipes could cause severe
burns to riders and passengers.

A staff study by the air resources board
contends that heat-related problems can
be cured by the use of heat shields, insula-

tion and double-wall tubing, but the AMA
notes that those items would make worse
another safety hazard caused by the con-
verters: reduced cornering clearance due
to the oversized exhaust pipes required.
Still, the CARB, which admits it has
conducted no tests to back up Its conten-
tions, has an answer for everything. Take
the extra cost of building the converter-
equipped bikes, for example. The CARB
suggests that manufacturers split the
cost up among all the bikes they sell

nationwide; in effect, forcing riders in the
other 49 states to subsidize a form of
mental illness found only in California.
Inan attempt to thwart the bureaucrats
in their latest bid to choke the life out of
motorcycling, the AMA urges everyone
who opposes this legislation to write thelir
California state legislators and Gov.
George Deukmejian. Letters can be
addressed to individual stateoffice-
holders at the State Capitol Building,
Sacramento, California 95814.

Religious TV spot shows biker
as honest-to-God human being

he history of biker exploitation

movies and TV shows being what it
is, it's rare to flip on the tube and see a
biker being presented as a real honest-to-
God person instead of a cardboard
menace to the community.

But. thanks toa public service spot pro-
duced by the Seventh Day Adventist
Church, viewers in many citles are being
treated to a 60-second insight into biker
life as it really is.

The spot opens by showing a biker and
his chick broken down by the side of the
road. He's attempting to fix something on
the forks but is stymied by the lack of a
proper-size wrench. A nearby farmer gets
off his tractor, approaches the bearded,
cutoff-wearing biker and offers him a
crescent wrench. The biker fixes his scoot
and books off into the sunset while a
voice-over narrator delivers the theme
message, “Share some love."

Angry cops frustrated at bikers
skating by mandatory lid law
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ere was nothing we could do at
the time, but we are making
inquiries,” one frustrated policeman told
the press.

“I just couldn’t believe it — they all had
one,” another groused.

And what was it that had John Law so
upset? Yup, you're right. It was a bunch of
bikers cutting up. And what were they
doing that was so awful? Why, they were
making a run with their hair in the
breeze. So what, you ask? Well, for one
thing, the run was from Auckland to Bay
View, New Zealand. For another, New Zea-
land has a helmet law, yet the cops were
unable to bust a single biker for violating
it — everyone had a medical exemption,

4

Under the New Zealand law, all riders
and passengers must wear lids unless
they've been granted either a medical ora
religious exemption. To qualify for the
medical exemption, the law requires only
“a certificate from a registered medical
practitioner certifying that he (the rider)
is unable to wear a safety helmet for med-
ical reasons.”

What frustrates the cops is the fact that
the law does not list any specific "medical
conditions” that qualify for such an
exemption. In other words, a friendly saw-
bones could write up an exemption simply
because of his biker-patient’s claim that
he likes to be able to scratch his dandruff
while he putts along,



Court gets tough with killer cagers

Ruling opens
door for filing
murder raps

ruling by the California
Supreme Court has made
it easier for district attorneys
and judges In that state to get
tough with cage drivers re-
sponsible for killing bikers.
In its decision. the court
ruled that car drivers who

drive in a reckless fashion,
with complete disregard for
the lives of others, can be
charged with .second degree
murder if they cause an acci-
dent resulting in a death.

Previously, such defendants
could be charged with only
manslaughter, which carriesa
maximum penalty of five years
in prison, as opposed to a 30-
to-life maximum penalty for
second degree murder.

In one of the first cases filed

under the new interpretation
of the law, the Los Angeles dis-
trict attorney’s office has
charged James Stokes, 31,
with second degree murder in
the deaths of cycle driver Mav-
rick Flelds, 24, and passenger
Deborah Avery, 24.

According to a spokesman
for the DA, the Stokes case Is
ideal for testing the new
charge. “The facts are that the
defendant had a blood alcohol
level of .21 percent (over twice

the legal limit), had smoked
three marijuana cigarettes,
was driving at 50 to 60 miles
per hour. and hit a motoreycle
that was stopped at a signal
with its taillight on.

“The defendant left a skid
mark 167 feet long and struck
the motorcycle on a stretch of
road that is five lanes wide —
giving him ample room to
maneuver around them had
he been exercising any care at
all” the spokesman said.

Gas tax bill contains good news for bikers

he Congressional bill establishing
President Reagan's 5-cent-a-gallon
gas tax contains good news for bikers.
Included in the measure is a provision
requiring all states with freeway car pool
lanes to open those lanes to motorcycles.
Under the bill, states which refuse to
open car pool lanes to bikers would face

the loss of federal highway construction
and repair funds. Sound familiar? It
should, that's the same way the feds orig-
inally blackmailed states into passing
helmet laws and the 55mph speed limit.
Well, as they say. what goes around comes
around, paybacks are a bitch, and what's
sauce for the goose s sauce for the gander.

Motorcycling got another, though less
specific, boost in a committee report
accompanying the gas tax bill. “Motorcy-
cles,” the report said, “are extremely fuel-
efficient, represent a viable commuting
alternative for many individuals, and
deserve consideration in state and local
transportation plans.”

Jolly Old St. Nicholas busted on bucket beef

he Massachusctts State

Police "'55-Team.” a
roving squad which prowls the
highways seeking out traffic
violators, really hit pay-
dirt shortly before last
Christmas — they got to
ticket Santa.

The occasion was the annual
Massachusetts MMA toy run,
during which about 1,000
bikers donated two truckloads
of toys to the U.S. Marine Corps
“Toys for Tots" program.

According to MMA spokes-
man Robert Doiran, the riders
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changing their image and
stopped one of the motorcycle
convoys on Interstate 495
when they noticed that a biker
filling in as Santa Claus did
not have a state-mandated
helmet strapped down over his
white hair and jolly red hat.
According to Doiran, he,

three other MMA officers, and
the biker in the Santa suit
were ticketed.

"I said, 'Don't you feel bad
stopping Santa?’ but he was a
hard-core cop,” Doiran said of
the officer who wrote up the
citations. “"He didn’t even
crack a smile.”

Long arm of law yanks
bikin’ mutt off tank pad

fter 35,000 miles, includ-

ing trips from her New
Jersey home to New Orleans,
Daytona, and Cape Cod, the
law has finally caught up with
Sheeba — a four-year old bik-
er's dog whose one passion in
life is getting in the wind on
the tank of her owner’s bike.

That's perfectly cool most
places, but not in New Jersey.
The so-called Garden State, it
seems, hasalaw which saysan
animal cannot be transported
in "an open vehicle.” And this
law, according to state SPCA
chief Richard Altrath, who
dragged owner Swen Bos into
court on a charge of "trans-
porting an animal in a cruel
manner,” means that Sheeba
can no longer pack in front of
Bos no matter how much she
likes it and how cruel it will be
to leave her at home.

Bos, who saved the collie-
Malamute mix from being
killed at the pound (don't hear
about the SPCA hauling any-
one into court over that. do
ya?) when she was a pup, says

Easyriders

that Sheeba has always in-
sisted on being in the breeze,
As a little tyke, she used to go
on horseback rides with him
and she later begged to be
allowed to stay in his parka
pocket as he rode his bike to
work. Eventually, of course,
Sheeba, now 42 pounds, out-
grew pocket riding,

“Now she rides the gas tank
in front of me, and I keep it
padded.” Bos said. "She holds
the front of the tank with her
paws. And she wears goggles
as a safety precaution.”

All of which cuts no slack
with Altrath.

“It's a real sympathy case,”
the SPCA official says, "but the
guy is dead wrong. We're law
enforcement and we have to go
by what the law says: and the
law says you can't carry an
animal in an open vehicle."

“She enjoys it (riding) a lot."
Bos lamented prior to a hear-
ing on the “cruel transporta-
tion" charge. "I was hoping the
SPCA would give it up. But
they haven't.”
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BATE of Florida has scheduled its annual helmet

run and bikers’ rights rally for April 22-25 at the
Indian Springs Campground in Tallahassee, For more
info, call (813)971-3940 or write them at 15816 Martha
Circle, Lutz, Florida 33549. . .Colorado bikers are also
gearing up for a helmet law fight in the legislature.

Thirty bikes and bikers roared down on the Nebraska
State Penitentiary to stage the first-ever bike show at
that maximum security lockup. Ten inmate-made tro-
phies were awarded to winners in various categories. . .
The Guardian MC of Beaumont, Texas, conducted their
fifth toy run for the residents of the Buckner Children's
Village. Guardian-designated Santa Ed Dyer, who at
340 Ibs. doesn’t need any pillows to pad out his St. Nick
suit, rode 2,500 miles through Texas, Oklahoma and
Louisiana to drum up support for the event.

ABATE of Georgia has announced plans to “defi-
nitely” sponsor a helmet repeal bill this year. If you can
help, write Box 313, Monroe, Georgia 30655. . ABATE of
Wyoming is looking for a state legislator willing to
sponsor a helmet repeal bill. . .Indiana bikers are now
required to provide proof of financial responsibility
(insurance or a $40,000 cash bond, in most cases)
before they can register their rides.

Washington State legislators seem tolike to do things
in doubles. They've passed a bill requiring all bikes to
have two mirrors and they've doubled the state excise
tax on motorcycles. . ABATE of Indiana staged a suc-
cessful toy run to benefit the Lighthouse Mission.

Eight Injuries and three fatalities have reportedly
been caused by Suzuki side stands that do not automat-
ically retract if the bike is driven forward. According to
the NHTSA, about 600,000 Suzukis may be equipped
with the non-retracting stands. The problem occurs
when you forget to put the stand up and lean intoa turn
with it still down; but then, you probably already figured
that out. . .The Iron Horse MC of Chilliwack, British
Columbia. staged a boffo toy run for the Salvation Army.

Nebraska ABATE will have its Sixth Annual Spring
Run For Fun May 28-30. For info, write S.RF.F., Box
1123, Kearney, Nebraska 68847. . .And finally, Bob Cap-
piello’s first wife ran off with the garbage collector, his
second just plain refused to settle down, and his most
recent lady took off in a rage. Fortunately, Cappiello has
learned from bitter experience. “I realized I was looking
too hard to find happiness with someone else. Give me a
motorcycle,” he says. Cappiello is currently working
hard to overhaul his next bride-to-be — a '47 Hog
called Moonlady — for a spring wedding. He plans to
wear a tux, while Moonlady will have a traditional white
veil covering her face from headlight to gold lug nuts.



Helmet makerloses S3,000,000 suit

23-year-old woman has won a

$3,000,000 lawsulit against a helmet
maker whose product, her lawyer
claimed, “'made her head injuries
more severe."

The woman, Denise Cornier, of New
York, was packing behind her boyfriend,
James Spagna, when the bike collided
with a cage driven by Mac Davis, 62.

Cornier, who was in a coma for seven
weeks after the 1977 accident, suffered
permanent brain damage in the accident,
and is still being treated for double vision,
memory loss, speech difficulties, and lack
of coordination.

According to evidence introduced at the
trial, the Bell helmet she was wearing had
failed Department of Transportation im-

Cops find Harley’s still best

Ster a study that lasted for over five
years, the Roanoke (Virginia) Police
Department has concluded that
Harley-Davidsons are more suitable for
use as police bikes than 750cc Hondas.
According to the Roanoke study, the
Hondas are not as comfortable as the

/——Say what???

“Noisy motorcycles bothering you? Use
your witchcraft powers to cause a little
mechanical malfunction. . .the cycles will

always fail until they have new mufflers
installed!” — The Magic Power Of Witchcraft, Parker Pub.

Harleys and vibrate too much. The
Roanoke officers specifically praised
the Harley solo seats for their shock-
absorbing springer design. They also
noted that the saddle-shaped Harley
seat provides substantial support
to the spine; the Honda does not.

Prison bike
show draws
100 cyclists

A pproximately 100 bikers

ntly took part in the
Fifth Annual Prison Bike
Show at the Missouri Training
Center for Men in Moberly,
Missouri.

The show was the culmina-
tion of over two months' work
by the sponsoring organiza-
tion, the Unique Jaycees
Chapter at MTCM, and was
attended by about 1,000
inmates.

Bikes were judged in eight
categories, with trophies
given to the winners. Enter-
tainment was provided by the
Gene Edlen Band of St. Louis
which, according to those at-
tending, more than lived up to
its motto of "Balls To The Wall
Rock 'n’ Roll.”

About the only mishap that
occurred all day long hap-
pened early when a few of the
visiting bros, anxious to get
inside the facility, booked into
a rope barrier outside the
gates. At least one rider went
down, but no one was hurt
and no bikes were damaged.

SCOOTER ARMY — Nebraska ABATE members, augmented by
bikers from as far away as Leavenworth, Kan. head out on their
annual toy run and custom bike show. In addition to providing
the local Salvation Army with a load of toys to distribute to
needy kids, organizers awarded plaques to bike show winners
in four classes. “We really appreciate it,” Salvation Army Maj.
G. Scofield told the press. “They're a great bunch of people.”
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pact tests conducted in 1976.

"Rather than protecting her head,”
attorney Leonard L. Finz told the four-
woman, two-man jury, “the helmet made
the head injuries more severe."

In making its decision, the jury found
the Bell Helmet Co., Spagna, and Davis all
liable for a share of the $3,000,000
in damages.

Putts are bargains;
ain’t ya surprised?

hink you're smart?
Well, you are — compared to your
cage-drivin' cousin.

According to statistics compiled by the
Motorcycle Industry Council, it costs over
four times as much to own an average-
sized cage as it does to own an average
motorcycle nowadays.

Annual ownership cost of the average
cage in 1981, MIC found out, was $3,116;
including §1.859 for depreciation, $449
for Insurance, and $54 for registration
and titling. The same items for the bike
totaled §748; 8483 for depreciation, 8175
for insurance, and only 88 for registra-
tion and titling.

Bike owners also spent a hell of alot less
for gas, oll, and repairs than cage drivers,
the survey found: an average of $265 in
1981, compared to $1,257 for the cagers.

On a hot day
a chick may
blow her top

ike the man says, when
some people are hot,
they're hot.

Take Wanda Degroat, for ex-
ample. She was putting
through central Arkansas not
long ago when the ambient
temperature — over 100 de-
grees — started to cause hera
bit of discomfort in the part of
her anatomy nearest and dear-
est to her boyfriend’s broad,
muscular back.

Belng a practical person, she
soon discovered that changing
her attire to something more
seasonal cured the problem
almost immediately. Unfortu-
nately, the cure caused an un-
desirable side effect in the per-
son of Trooper Max Young.

It wasn't so much that she
was packin’ topless, however,
that caused Young to arrest
her for indecent exposure and
creating a traffic hazard. It was
more the fact that at the time
of their arrest, Degroat and her
boyfriend were proudly flying
her 36-D bra from the bike's
sissybar,

Photo by Ray Halfner



Astrological Profile For Taurus

orny Taureans are born

with money signs be-
tween their toes. They
know how to squeeze the
last penny outta every dol-
lar. They aren't stingy, just
practical. So if you're look-
in' for a bargain — take
along a Taurus.

Taureans really pig out
when it comes to wining
and dining and diddling.
They love nothing better
than taking a snooze be-

Aries (Mar. 21 — Apr. 21)

This month you've gota mild
case of mattress madness! You
could get your crank caught in
acrack or discover it's sprung
a leak. Worse yet, your worm
is working overtime and you
don’'t know where you've gone
wrong or when. Take time to
check for critters and change
the sheets more frequently.
Otherwise, when you hit the
skidmarks, you'll slide.

Taurus (Apr. 22 — May 20)

Happy birthday to you! After
you eat your birthday piece,
there could be some unwanted
crumbs left over. Give party-
crashers and hangers-on the
boot, before they become per-
manent residents. It's your
party, so don't let anyone horn
in on your action. Maybe you
should get out and stir up
some cow pies and road apples
for a while.

Gemini (May 21 — June 21)

Goodies are on the agenda,
with ample opportunities for
benefit. Someone offers ya a
year's supply of rectal ther-
mometers at a bargain. With
all the assholes in the world,
you could make a killing. Good
things come insmall packages
with strange labels. Right now,
other people's trash turns out
to be your treasure.

Cancer (June 22 — July 22)
Seems someone's pussyfoot-
in' around your private patch.
Pretending you don’t notice
won't get 'er. Time now to
pound more than your pud. On
the other hand, check below
the belt for chapped lips and
grass stains on your house
mouse’s ass-cheeks. Think it
over; maybe you ain't been
takin' care of biz.

tween hummers. Taurus
likes to take his time and
hates being hurried when
having a head (or hand)
job. Taureans are very lov-
able, especially while on
the john taking a dump
Being a gentleman, Taurus
will always offer a lady his
stool, or at least his seat,
while it's still warm.,
Taurus is generally easy-
going, hates hassles and
hardly ever has hysterics

He has a laidback sense of
humor. People should never
push their luck with Tau-
rus, ‘cause when he stops
laughin' and starts lookin',
he’'s ready to turn your
asshole into a turtleneck
sweater! Worse yet, Taurus
won't turn tail and run, no
matter how big a badass
you seem to be.

Taureans are susceptible
to sore throats and gonads,
and carbuncles on their
cranks. As they grow older
they often shit when they
sneeze, and should always
hold a hanky on their ass,

By Denise (Dusty) Sage

Leo (July 23 — Aug. 22)

Best slow down, before you
tear the seat of your pants on
the pavement. Haste makes
waste, especially when it
scares the shit outta you! Don't
forget: better late, than to lose
out completely. The safest
place now s in the sack, where
it's full speed ahead. slow
down for the curves and use
caution near the exit,

Virgo (Aug. 23 — Sept. 22)

The fog has just lifted from
between your ears and you're
swimming on dry land. So
what? Save the guilt trips for
someone else's hang-ups.
Have yourself a generous help-
ing of hair pie and get on the
glad rags. Nobody's perfect
(not even you). Just don't lose
any sleep, unless you're shift-
ing your gears into something
slippery between the sheets.
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Libra (Sept. 23 — Oct, 23)

This is not the time to shock
the shit outta your tightwad
boss by asking for a raise. The
ling's too long to blow it
now — even if your grand-
mother needs an abortion and
your mutt has hemorrhoids.
Best pass the hat instead. You
could be feeling the pinch in the
pussy department too (lucky
you), just where ya want it.

Scorpio (Oct. 24 — Nov. 22)

You might have to tighten
your shorts and pull in your
stinger. Problems take first
place in your priorities. Don't
ask others to do your dirty
work. Straighten hassles out
head-on — before they get
outta hand. Don’t waste senti-
mentona pal of a pal. After all,
a fuck-up is still a fuck-up —
no matter what position
you're in.

instead of their nose. If they
have trouble sleeping, they
should try counting the
come stains on their sheets.

A few famous Taureans
are: Karl Marx, Sigmund
Freud, Adolf Hitler, Gary
Cooper, Henry Fonda, Can-
dice Bergen, Ann Margret,
Barbra Streisand, Rick Nel-
son, Lee Majors, and Cher.

If you have a Taurus
buddy, don’t burn any
bread ya can't pay back
(soon). If you want to keep
your Taurus lover, feed 'im
in bed, rub his back and
give 'im a blowjob.

Sagittarius (Nov. 23 — Dec. 21)

Have yourself a wild one
without worry and whet your
appetite for the crazys. Put on
your party threads (oh, you're
wearing them?) and shake
some suds down the old throat.
Dance on your neighbor's head
if he's earned it, but do it with a
smile. The festive mood lasts
all month, so lap it up. Invite a
group of den mothers over
for dinner.

Capricorn (Dec. 22 — Jan. 19)

A lightweight obstacle
course challanges ya now.
Don’t let anything ruffle the
hairs on your ass or hurt your
chances for extra credits. You
may have to change methods
to make it meld. Usually silent
partners can offer ya some
valuable lip service, so listen
up (for a change). As a last
resort, seek professional or
legal advice.

Aquarius (Jan. 20 — Feb. 18)

Someone could give you an
unusual offer ya can't refuse.
You may not be able to afford
it, gither, Where there's a will,
there’s a way (keep it legal). If
need be, pool your resources
with a tight partner and share
your good luck. After all, pay-
backs aren't always a bitch —
just most of the time. Go for the
gusto! And enjoy.

Pisces (Feb. 19 — Mar. 20)
Ideas are popping like pim-
ples in puberty and are just as
hard to control. Too many
irons inthe fire and not enough
heat. This month you try to do
too much and accomplish
nothing. Don't spread yourself
thin, unless you're on a diet.
Going too fast will only get you
flies between your thighs and a
pair of sweaty nuts. |
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Passin’ Gas

Everybody likes a good laugh. Sometimes ya'll even find
one on these pages, If ya don’t, yer bound to run into a
solid groaner or two — and they're almost as good. Whatda
hell, ya pays yer money and ya takes yer chances. Read 'em
and weep or read 'em and roar — it's up to you. Think yakin
do better? Prove it. Whip out yer best stuff (not yer meat!),
and slip it to us. We'll pay $25 for every groovy newy or
moldy oldie we use. Send yer smilers to Jokes, c/o Easyrid-
ers, Box 52, Malibu, Calif. 90265-0052.
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“That's the most — move your damn head,
Edna — disgusting thing I've ever seen!”

our basic plain Jane came

home from an after-school
beach party and calmly an-
nounced to her mother that she
had lost her virginity.

“0Oh, my! How did that
happen?” asked her mother.

"Well,” she replied, "“it
wasn't easy. | had to have
three of my agirlfriends hold
him down!"

—The Lech
New York, N.Y.

“Geographically
speaking, it's the worst
case ol herpes I've ever seen."”

he pretty patient nervously

asked the doctor to perform
an unusual operation — the
removal of a large chunk of
green wax from her navel.
Looking up from the ticklish
task, the physician asked,
“How did this happen?”

“Well, you see, Doctor,” the
girl said, “my boyfriend likes
to eat by candlelight.”

—Suki
Lancaster, Calif.

alph: Did you ever get
caught jackin’ off in the
closet?
Pervert: Hell, no!
Ralph: Must be a good hiding
spot, huh?
—Deliah
Black Hole, Wyo.

hen | was young and in my

prime
| got all | wanted for a dime.
But now thatlam old and gray
The stuff costs me a whole

day's pay!

—lke
Austin, Tex,

wo little boys were standin’

on the corner by a whore-
house, watchin’ the men come
and go. The first boy said, “I'm
goin”in to see what happens in
there." He went in and walked
up to a whore. Plannin' on
teachin’ him a lesson, she
asked, "How much money you
got?” He took out a dollar and
gave it to her. She spread her
legs and shoved his whole
head up her pussy.

The second little boy
watched this through the win-
dow. When the first boy came
out, he asked, “How much did
you give her?”

“A dollar."

“Hell," the second kid said,
“I'm goin’ home to get my
swimsuit — | got ten dollars!”

—Sunshine
San Diego, Calif.

little kid saw his

teenybopper sister nude,
and being curious he asked,
“What's that?"

She passed it off easily by
just saying, "That’s a little bit
of everything.”

So then the kid went down
stairs and said, "Mama, what
are we having for supper?”

His mom replied, “Chicken,
gravy, and a little bit of
everything.”

“Could I have mine now,” he
asked, “so | can pick the feath-
ers out of it?"

—Cynthia
Ashland, Ore,

“The bad news is
| was raped by an entire
teenage gang. The good news
is they all said they'd still
respect me in the morning.”

he difference between a
biker and a cop is usually
about one hundred and ten
miles per hour.
—Singleton
Boise, Ida.

“Hey, Murz, did ya see that someone cut the hell outta
the knobby tires on our neighbor’s dirt bike?"

Easyriders



hat does a biker look forin

a woman that makes her a

10?7 One that can suck-start a
Harley!

—John MacDonald

Susanville, Calif.

n a remote road in Mexico,

an American biker was
stopped by a masked desper-
ado, who brandished a re-
volver and demanded in a thick
Latin accent that he get off the
bike.

The biker obeyed, pleading,
“Take my money, but don't kill
me!”

“I not keel you,"” replied the
brigand, “if you do what | say.”
Whereupon, he told the biker to
unzip and masturbate then and
there. Though shocked, the bro
did what he was told.

“Hokay, gringo,” said the
masked stranger. “Now you
jerk off again, eh?"” The biker
protested, but the gun was
waved menacingly, so with ex-
treme difficulty, he repeated
the act.

“Again,” commanded the
desperado, “or | keel you
sure."” Summoning super-
human resources, the ex-
hausted biker managed to get
himself off a third time. |

The bandit called out some-
thing in Spanish and a beauti-
ful young girl stepped from
behind some rocks. “Now,"
said the highwayman, “you
can give a my seester aride to
town."

—Hammerin' Hank
Mojave, Calif,

riend: | saw a young fellow

trying to seduce your
daughter last night.

Father: Did he succeed?

Friend: No.

Father: Then it wasn't my
daughter!

—Bart
Hagerstown, Md.

hat is the difference
between a straight chick
and a biker chick? A straight
chick wakes up and says,
“Good morning, Lord."” A biker
chick wakes up and says,
“Good Lord, morning!"
—Jerome M. Hill
Hazel Park, Mich,

n Germany, a virgin is called
"Goo'n’tight!”

—Simple Simon

Lakeside, N.Y.

hat's the difference
between erotic and kinky?
Erotic is when you use a
feather; kinky is when you use
the whole chicken.
—Evan
Des Moines, lowa

“Er...uh. . .sir. . .then when do you think you'll be ‘'damned good and ready’ to unhand my wife?"

liketorefertomyol’'ladyasa
classic textbook case of a
house with all the lights on, but
nobody's home.
—Bob Garcia
Crescent City, Md.

0 you know how to recycle
toilet paper? Send it to Mis-
ter Whipple and let him
squeeze the shit out of it!
—Dirty Jim
Reno, Nev.

here's a new breakfast
cereal called 'Porn Flakes."
It goes “Snatch! Nipple!
Crotch!"
—Rumble
Azusa, Calif.
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Bikers
Digest

Miscellaneous quotes from other biker rags

Racin’ The Radar

Good news comes from the
Michigan Supreme Court,
which recently decided that
radar detectors could not be
banned under a 1929 police
radio law.

Michigan motorists had
been charged under the an-
cient law and fined up to
§500 for possessing radar
detectors. This is the first
time a state supreme court
has issued such a clear deci-
sion supporting the right to
possess radar detectors.
“Electronic surveillance by
the police is serious busi-
ness and an intrusion into
the privacy of anyone who is
subjected,” the court’s deci-
sion claimed.

—Cycle World

Claybrook Record
Remember Joan Clay-
brook, Jimmy Carter's ap-
pointee to head the National
Highway Traffic Safety Ad-
ministration? Remember
her preoccupation with air
bags, the 55mph speed limit,
restricting the power and
speed of motorcycles (and
other vehicles), and making
vehicles more crashworthy

instead of more capable of
avoiding a crash? You prob-
ably do.

And what was her record
like? Did her policies work?
During her reign about 10
percent (approximately
5500) more people died
each year.

Next question: Have you
ever heard of Raymond Peck?
Probably not. He's Ronald
Reagan's appointee for head
of the NHTSA. Under Peck.
enforcement of the 55mph
limit has been relaxed. The
result? Traffic deaths
dropped by about 1500 dur-
ing his first year aboard and
may dip to a 20-year low of
about 44,000 in 1982. The
reason seems to be that in-
stead of concentrating on
the 55mph limit, police are
now going after drunks,
catching the crazies. . . .

—Motorcyclist

Racer's Luck
.. .the 1982 Winston Pro Ser-
les turned its mid-season
corner and thundered to-
ward the 29th coronation of
American bike racing's
grand national champion,
and Ricky Graham appeared
to be above caprice.
Through a sparkling ser-
ies of six straight top-three
finishes in the early season,
the 23-year-old Californian
demonstrated his remark-
able skill and courage as a
motorcycle racer, exercising
a stable of wondrously fast
and suddenly rellable bikes
built by Tex Peel.
—Motorcyclist

Harley School
Harley-Davidson has de-
signated the Motorcycle
Mechanics Institute of Phoe-
nix, Arizona, as an official
training center for Harley-
Davidson mechanics. As a

result, update training
seminars taught by factory-
trained instructors are pro-
vided to mechanics currently
employed by Harley-David-
son dealers. In addition,
there is now a six-week, 150-
hour Harley-Davidson elec-
tive offered to students and
graduates in addition to
their 650-hour career

program.
—Cycle News

Riding Lessons
I could do with some les-
sons in motorcycle riding. |
have been at it now for 30
years, but some people never
learn. The problem in this
case Is a less personal one:
There is no one who teaches.
But how can motorcycling
be taught? Certainly not
from the pillion, nor entirely
from books. Must we go back
to the old master-and-pupil
techniques, where the teach-
er says “Do this," and de-
monstrates, while the puplil
tries and falls flat on his
face? It is not a good

system. . .

—L.J.K Setright
Cycle Guide

Keep Engineers Busy
...we need to keep the en-
gineers busy. It wouldn't
hurt if we could establish
some sort of direction for the
Motorcycle of Tomorrow, and
it would help us all if we got
bikes we could ride after
we've bought them.
—Alan Girdler
Cycle World

A New V-Twin

It's popular to categorize
Honda as “"the company that
builds in-line fours,” but the
description ignores Honda's
habit of ploneering new en-
gine configurations. Con-
sider the Gold Wing, cur-

Easyriders

rently motorcycling's only
opposed four. or the CX500,
the first modern V-twin from
Japan. More recently, the Big
H became the first motor-
cycle manufacturer since
World War Il to produce a V-4
with the creation of the
750cc V45. For 1983, Hon-
da's list of V-configured
engines will continue to
grow. If our information is
correct, bigger V-4s, in
1000cc and 1100cc displace-
ments, will be added to the
top of the line.
—Motorcyclist

Do Headlights Help?
Probably not, according to
Pennsylvania State Univer-
sity researcher, Dr. Andreas
Muller. He studied records of
10,290 daytime motorcycle
fatalities that occurred be-
tween 1975 and 1980 and
found that the rate of ac-
cidents involving other vehi-
cles was a mere 1.3 percent
lower in states with daytime
headlight laws than in states
without those laws. However,
nighttime multi-vehicle
motorcycle accidents were
also slightly lower in those
states. —Motoreyclist




He did it!

He's the one who didn't take advantage of Easy-
riders’ discount subscription offer. The crud
didn’t bother to subscribe at the greatly reduced
price of $15 for one year and $29 for two years.
Don't you be a nerd — take advantage of this low
price with the postage-paid envelope you see on
this page. You'll also receive one of our interna-
tionally famous, full-color Easyriders decals to
have and to hold. (If nothing else, Spider says
they're good for snortin'!)

Owr subscritar list s not 304 or rented 10 afry orgemiaation

Subscription

Easyriders magazine 1 1
Box 1050, Agoura, California 91301 9

Check one

Smiley, you old pot-smoking, pill-droppin’ lecher,
O Here's $14.99 for 12 issues.
O Here's $28.99 for 24 issues

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

er 12 issues o Canada and
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O This is a new subscription D This is a renewal
0 Please extend my present subscription

Name
Address
City
State Zip

Do you own a bike? Make?

What do you like best

Do you plan to customize it?

about Easyriders magazine?




by Frank
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VIBRATION BAR &

DIl GAUGE MOUNT

o, it's not all in one;

there are four
separate parts that make
up this kit for shovel-
heads and Sportsters.
Let's start at the
beginning — the vibra-
tion bar ties the rocker
boxes together at the
intake rocker-arm shafts
and is adjustable to fit
stock motors or strokers
with taller cylinders. The
vibration bar is held on
by two flathead allen
bolts that are double O-
ringed to keep the oil on
the inside.

The allen bolts sup-
plied with the kit are 1/2-
NF 20 threads, so it will
fit only 1971 and later

rocker-arm shafts. If you
have an earlier model
shovel, the late model
shafts will bolt right in.
Another thing, H-D
makes only the later
model shafts; so if you
have rebuilt lately you
should be okay. An easy
way to tell if the shafts
are early or late model is
by the rocker-arm shaft
screw on the right side of
the motor. Early shaft
screws have a straight
screw slot while late
model rocker-arm shaft
screws are the allen head
type.

Returning to what |
was talking about earlier,
you adjust the vibration

bar till it fits flush on the
rocker-arm shafts and
then tighten the rocker-
arm bolts and the lock
nut on the connecting
rod to make the whole
unit rigid. Now don't get
me wrong, it won't make
flywheels balance them-
selves, but you will be

able to tell the difference.

The other hot feature
of this kit is the oil pres-
sure gauge mount. The
gauge mount bolts onto
the rear exhaust or front
exhaust rocker-arm
shaft, depending on how
you have your scooter
set up. The gauge mount
is set up for the standard
1/8 pipe fitting with a 1%-

inch face. H.E.S. Perfor-
mance Products, the
bros who developed the
idea, recommend using
an oil-filled pressure
gauge and not one set up
for automotive use. To
round out the kit, a
sleeve and a fourth allen
bolt are provided to use
on the fourth rocker-arm
shaft. Every partin the
kit is machined from
alloy steel, chrome-
plated and ready to
install. Kits for both
shovelheads and Sports-
ters are $49.95 each. If
this kit looks like you,
drop H.E.S. a line at Box
66294, Los Angeles, Cali-
fornia 90066. — Wrench
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No Problem
| got a big problem. A dear

friend of mine got kicked out
by her ol' man. He's a fucking
liar and a thief and | want to
kill the bastard, but I'm just a
girl, What should | do?

J.S.

Port Arthur, Tex.

® Sneak inta his bed and
fuck him to death.

Throaty Question
I was wondering if, when
giving head, you should swal-
low the come or spit it out. |
spit it out. Am | wrong?
Lovin' Sin
Needham, Mass.

® |tdepends who yer spittin'
it on.

Sign Me, Airhead
How d'ya give head? Do |
cut my head off and present it
to my ol' man? Or do | dis-
connect the toiletand hand it
to him? Also, he says he
wants to pop my cherry.
Trouble is, | don't keep cher-
ries in the house, | don't even
like them. What should | do?
Klepto
Bullhead City, Ariz.

® |f he asks ya to suck his
cock make sure ya take the
fightin' spurs off it first,

Tunnel Vision
You are the most disgust-
ing sleazebag of a scab I've
ever seen. If you ever came
around here, I'd show you
what a bitch like you really
deserves. |'d get five friends
and we'd make your ass look
like a train tunnel. I'd know
better than to fuck a pussy
infested by 2,000 crabs, so I'd
ram my hard cock into your
mouth so hard your teeth
would fall out, then I'd come

in your mouth,

Quiet Jim
Somewhere in Germany

® How ‘bout if | make it easy
and put my teeth back in their
jar of Poligrip first?

Vive La Difference
The only difference be-
tween you and a bowling ball
is that you could eat a bowl-
ing ball if you had to.
Peaches
White Rock, Wyo.

® Ya should see what | do
with the pins.

Happy Hunting
I'm a good-looking, hard-
riding bro with overactive

hormones. My problem isn't
getting chicks, it's finding me
a real old-fashioned Harley
woman like you. Where do |
have to look?
Hobo Joe
FortWorth, Tex.

® Underagood old-fashion-
ed, Harley-ridin’ dude.

Sticky Solution
I have a 13-inch wang with
two one-inch warts on the
head. I'm used to the stares |
get when my jeans bulge out
from my enormous hardon,
butl've never been able to get
used to the smirks and gig-
gles | get when ladies see my
warts. Can you suggest a way
for me to get rid of them?
Uncle Frog
U.S. Navy

® Try the transference
method. Dab some quick-
setting epoxy on 'em and

Wipaculons

press 'em firmly against the
ol' lady's tonsils until the glue
dries.

Stale Snack
I can’t eat my girlfriend’s
pussy no matter how much
she begs me to do it. The
problem is that | simply can't
stand the smell. How do |
overcome this hang-up?
Goofus
Atlanta, Ga.

® Try it with a fresher fish,

Matter Of Identity

A friend and | were at this
smutty bar in Council Bluffs,
lowa, a few months dgo when
this scumbag of a broad with
long, stringy black hair, huge
fuckin’tits and an extra-large
butt tried to rip our heads off
at the table without even
sayin' hello.

Was ityou? She looked like
you, but of course, after two

uiha
Tells &l

bottles of Black Jack and two
cases of brew, you beasts all
look alike.
Eddie and Freddy
Omaha, Neb,

® |t wasn't me, I'da said
hello first.

Lots Of Help
I love going down on my ol
lady and | love her going
down on me, but she don't
like either very much. 1 almost
have to beg her to let me go
down on her, much less have
herdoitto me. What the fuck
should | do, Mutha?
Doc Bob
Wilmington, Del.

® She needs expert medical
assistance. Have 87 of your
bros give her some sex
therapy.

Open Door
Well, here | am in the ass-
hole of Texas (Texas prison)
with nothing to do but write
to the asshole of California
(you). Just sitting here in this
nasty, dirty, stinking, rotten,
shit-infested hole made me
think of you. Well, as | always
say, "One nasty, dirty, stink-
ing, rotten, shit-infested hole
deserves another." Right?
Paul
Huntsville, Tex.

® The difference is that the
door to my nasty, dirty, etc.,
etc. hole is never barred,

Wanted: Green Bay Peckers
You tell them snivelin' bik-
ers in Ripon, Wisconsin, to
pull their heads out of their
asses and take a look around,
Milking cows and servicing
sheep ain't all the fun that's
goin’ on in the great Dairy
State. There's a lot of red-hot
biker pussy right here in
Green Bay. Some people just
have to go out and look for it,
or at least take one really
good whiff.
Harley Bitches
Green Bay, Wis.

® Spider says my gash looks
like a green bay when it's
really wet. | never knew there
were other chicks with the
same condition,

Send your problems or
questions home to MUTHA, c/o
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu,
California 90265-0052. Send a
stamped, self-addressed return
envelope (#10 business size is
best), if you want a picture of
Mutha, W
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“ . luxury like Huck had never imagined outside of some
adolescent fantasy of a New Orleans whorehouse.”

by El Sapo

alding, potbellied Huck
BMuIligan stood tall, squinted,
and reached for his dime

store Ben Franklins as he emerged
from Crip’s Gypsy Lounge. No one
was visible. nothing moved. in the
two p.m. heat. Even the wind was
dead-assed easy, as if exhausted. His
chopped 74 shone like a chromed-
trophy beast, giving off a quiet aura
of violence that echoed his thoughts.

He stood as still as the world, half-
drunk and a bit unsteady both on
his feet and in his mind, surveying
the south Texas desolation, The
problem was not unusual and, in
fact, not unamusing. Huck shook
his thoughts clear and chuckled
softly behind a shit-eating grin. The
problem was, of course, a bitch.

Yeah, but what a fine little mama.
Huck kept on smiling, humming a
quiet blues number out of key: “She
was a sweet little mama”. . grinning
wide now. . ."and she put me on the
shelf.” He glared and goofed at the
unrelenting sun. "Boys, ain’t it
sad”. . .speaking aloud, reaching out
to touch the heat of the frame on
his sled, he turned and retreated to
the air-cooled cave of Crip’s Lounge.

"Right, I'm back so soon,” he
shouted, anticipating the bar-
tender's unspoken question. “You
goddam lame hippie-ass grunt, pour
me another Turkey and pitch me
another friggin' beer. I need to re-
engage my mind.”

"Piss on ya. then,” replied Crip,
not bothering to deny any of the
insults, seeing as they were all true,
“move down to the end of the bar so
you don't disturb the rest of my
clientele.,” They were completely
alone in the bar.

“Shit, you'd have some for-real
customers if you didn’t allow all this
biker trash to hang around day an’
night an’ run off decent folks.
Prob’ly get you a good wealthy
money crowd down here in this
raggedy-ass dump.” He dropped
onto a stool and reached for the
medicine. "Thanks, nurse.”

“So you still got a hardon for the
upper echelon, Huck? And sweet
Katy besides, I'm willing to bet a fair
amount of money.”

“Why. good riddance to that gap-
tooth slit,” said Huck easily,
absently. He peered into a dark
corner, thinking on Katy, uneasy in
his thoughts as a whore in church.
The bitches come and the bitches
go and that's just the way it's always
gotta be for a lowlife bike tramp and
he damn sure wouldn’t want it no
different, but it sure had been fine.
Everything about Katy and him had
fit, he couldn’t help but think. like
the lovelock she'd put on him in the
afterhours. Making it with her was
more than just balling.

And that's just where | made my
mistake, he thought, letting some
gash put the lock on me where it fit
until she up and eased off the first
time some pansy-ass sports car
ridin’, rich cocksucker waved a wad
of the green under her nose.

He heard Crip's voice as if from a
distance, “Hey, man, why don't you
surface long enough to pay me for
that round?” Without expression,
Huck reached into his jeans and
produced a crumpled ball of bills
and pushed it across the counter.

“And once more, my man,” he
said. The shot and can of Bud
appeared before him. He tasted and

54
Easyriders

burrowed deeper in his confused
anger, his thoughts now turning to
the asshole in question: Samuel P.
(for pimp, no doubt) Duscharm, heir
to the Duscharm toilet paper for-
tune. Rich, hip, with a line of shit
bottled in bond — rich, handsome
in a feminine way — most of all,
rich. Fuckin’ rich dickhead, he
thought. Well, shit, it's Friday after-
noon and [ oughta putt over and
visit the family. See how the other
half lives. Blow that broad's mind. I
believe I will. “'Nother round, Crip.”

“My friend,” the bartender stared
at Huck, with his head hall-tilt, “I do
believe your eyes betray no good.
You seem to have evil on the brain.”

The liquor was in front of him
and the bundle of cash nearby, look-
ing somewhat dissipated, like Huck
himself. Huck reached out and
snatched the money, drained the
shot glass and absorbed the beer
almost absentmindedly, saying,
“Shit, I got to go get myself together.
See ya later, Crip.”

“See you in five minutes,” the
bartender launched at Huck's back.
but this time Huck strode crookedly
to his machine, kicked it off and
shot on down the rutted road like a
man with a purpose. The sun had
diminished somewhat, but it was
still hot as hell.

- * A

Mike the Mole heard the Hog's
rumble as he was rising from bed in
one of the two rooms of his
downstairs apartment, black cur-
tains pulled fast to shield against
any light. The Mole was up early. As
his name implied, Mole felt the

same aversion Continued on page 99

Musiration by Mark Caklay
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Here she is,

folks — Rita, the
ninth monthly
winner in the 5th
annual Easy-
riders OI' Lady
Contest. The
runners-up:

Diana, Shelley, ,




ere's another crop of cuties in our Fifth Annual OI' Lady of the
Year Contest, tryin’ to win the $1000 grand prize.

Each month we publish as many photos of good technical
quality — in focus and properly exposed — as space allows. You
readers select the winners. Monthly winners get 8100 and runners-
up each get 825, with the contributors gettin' $10. After twelve
monthly winners have been picked, you vote again for the best of the
twelve to be the Easyriders Ol' Lady of the Year.

All entrants must be 18 or over, and the model release form on
these pages must be completely filled out, signed in front of a notary,
and sent along with the entry photos. Most banks and real estate
offices have someone authorized to notarize documents.

CASSI

For a small fee (usually under a buck) they watch you sign it, look at
your ID, and stamp the form, certifying that your signature is really
yours. Entries without notarized releases cannot be used.

One last favor. In your own handwriting and in very few words
(under 25, If possible) describe the type of man you like or dislike.

Photos must be black-and-white glossy prints or color slides —no
color prints, Sorry, no photos can be returned; all entries become the
property of Easyriders. Judges' decision is final. Vote now. The
deadline for this month's contest is April 28th. We'll print the
winner in the September issue. Send your vote — on a postcard or
the back of a scaled envelope to #119 OI' Lady Contest,
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, California, 90265-0052, =

LINDA

CHERYL FANCY NANCY

e ———————————

, , Easyriders
Ol' Lady Contest
Box 52, Malibu. California 90265-0052

[ hereby glve Easyriders Magazine. 1S suc-
cessors and assigns, and those acting under
115 permission or upon Its authority, permis-
slon to copyright and/or publish any photo-
graphs of myselfl with or without using my
name and to make changes In oradditions to
such photographs or portralts, in such
manner as shall seem proper to thelr use. |
also understand that editorial matter will
accompany these photos. [ certify that | am of
full age (18} and am possessed of full legal
capacity toexecute the foregolng authorization.

Model's Name
Model's Legal Signature
1am years of age, born
Address
City
State Zip

Phone

Photographer
Address
City
State Zip
Witness to Signature

In 25 words or fewer, describe type of man
you like or don't ke, Unfortunately, photos
sent In withoul a notarized model release will
have to be disqualified. All models must be 18
years of age or older
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—from Linda Barbour, Redwood City, Calif.

our readers send us and print them

here. We appreciate them all, but we
can't use color prints or color negatives. We
can use only good, in-focus, black-and-white
prints (any size) and color slides (either 35mm
or 2% x 2%) — nothing else. Whether it's the
exhilaration of a dude and his chick flyin'
down the highway or the let-it-all hang-out
exuberance of a biker bash or the eyeball-
poppin’ sight of a sexy honey showin' her
stuff — these photos typify the fun,
excitement, and freedom of biking. (Oh,
yeah — we now pay $20 for every black and
white photo we use and $35 for every color
slide we use.) Send photos to Easyriders Box
52, Malibu, Calif, 90265-0052.

Each month we select the best pictures

—from James Klena, Gloversville, N.Y,



—from Rune Nilsson, Lund, Sweden

—Irom Angel Parker, Vermillion, Qhio

—from Vicky Eads, Coolidge, Kan.
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—Irom Mopar, Mt. Pleasant, S.C.

—from Scott Beckett, Quartz Hill, Calif,
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—from Patti, Carlstadt, N.J.

—from Mike Hawe, Long Beach, Calil.

—from Big John, On the road
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—from Steve Peterson, Westerville, Ohio
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robably when you

P think of California,
you get flashes of
lunatics in commuter
cages careening out of
control down crazy
freeways that seem to
be laid out north to
south, but are, accord-
ing to their marker
signs, actually running
east to west.

Or maybe California
brings up a vision of
majestic bridges leading
to a city that's 80 per-
cent ridiculous grades
and blind hills and 20
percent trolley car
(oops, make that cable
car) tracks set in
grooves perfectly sized
to.grab and hold a 19-
inch tire.

On the other hand,
perhaps you're a more
laidback bro. Perhaps
California, to you, is an
endless smoky blue sky,
unclouded by seeds,
stems or paraquat.
Well, believe it or not,
there's another part of
California that's bigger
than all those other
areas combined — a
part of California that
only the natives know
about. Now, this part of

the Golden State I'm tell-
in"you aboutisn't hard to
find. Hell, if you've ever
rolled that Hog from the
land of the crazy, caged
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commuters to the home
of the killer cable cars
you've already been
through it — been
through it, but perhaps

never noticed any of it.
I'm talking about mid-
California — the mas-
sive inland valley that
connects the crazies of
the south with the loo-
nies of the north. Yessir,
the guts of California,
places like Stockton
and Merced and
Modesto and Panoche
and Little Panoche and
Coalinga (where the
stink from the feedlots
will fog your aviators)
and Fresno and Delano
and the home of this
sizzlin' scarlet
scooter — Madera.
These are the heartland
towns of California —
and unless you follow
the exploits of grape
and lettuce laborers in
the Farm Journal,
you've probably never
heard of most of 'em.
And yet, growing up
in one of these places is
unlike growing up any-
where else in the state.
For one thing, the air is
different — warm,
thick, stagnant. Not
even the hint of an
ocean breeze cools this
inland empire. From
April to October, the
dusty air hangs heavy



over the fields, produc-
ing heat lightning. No
warm riding gear is
needed in these parts
during the spring and
summer. No, sir, grow
up around here and Bob
Seger's “Night Moves"
will have a different
meaning for you than it
will for anyone, any-
where else.

Believe it — there are
dudes in Madera who
reach legal drinking age
(and that's still 21 in
California, bro) without
ever having made love
in a bed. It's hop on the
bike, head for the

s




woods or fields, spread
the blanket (except on
those really horny
nights when the blanket
doesn’t get spread until
after round one), and
swap spit, sweat and
sweet secretions while
the moon rises over
those well-plowed fields
and shines its light on
the multitude of bikes
parked in the weeds,
waiting patiently in the
musty evening while
their riders are busy
working nearby —
working and practicing
their night moves.
—Trampo

Conlinued on next page



Owner: Sal Rodriguez Clty: Madera, Calil

General Frame 4 e |
Fabeaication by: owner hta e i Year: 1982
Year and maka: 1961 H-D Builder: Paughco
Model: pun;s;vovel Type: wishbone/rigid

p Value: cutrageous Rfkﬁa;sﬁt{cf A K |
Assambly by: owner ] Stretch: none
Tima: 6 monihs Other alterations: none

Chroming by: Merced Cust. Chrome

Engine Bars: Gary Bang
Year: 1961 Risars; built-<in bars
Moded: FL anwnﬁs,;‘ Ranbits
Aebaliger: Tany Fontes Headlight: Gary Bang Lo
5 Ignition: paints and condensar Taillight: Gary Bang
Displacamant 74 cu. in. Speedo: CHP

Lowar and: stock Front pegs: two

Balancing: H-O factary HRear pegs: Gary Hang
Pistons: cast Electnics: 12-vnnfr I 7]
Cases: legal Gas tank: Super Glide TR D
Hesds: Tony Fontes Qil tank: Paugh:cf B B
Cam|s). H grind Oil system: steel lines 7
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Pipes: exira lowd 3 3 Helgr;;'irn
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1 Mopddications: Tony Fo_mes Type. Wide Glide
Year: 1861 & Extansion: 4 in
Shifting: foot 3 Bullder: Cycla Parts Unlimited
Engine sprocket Primo b:m drive Special leatures: chrome
Trans sprocket: 23 : viheels

____Wheol sprocket 51 3 l‘-mm Yo Rear

Painting ! Size: 21 in. él;e VIB in o
Molding: Ron "Blscuit” Martinez Hub: H-O Hubi: H-D
Painter: Ron “Biscuit” Martinez P Rim width: W1 Rim width: WM5S
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Il’ somebody asked ya
how'dja like a job
where all ya do is walk
around in yer shorts all
day, what would ya say?

You might say “Up
yours!” or “Fuck off.”
Me, I'd say, “What the
fuck are shorts?” But
seriously, such a job not
only sounds better than
breakin’ rocks for the
county, it also seems a
damn sight easier than
changin’ tires at the
bus station or haulin’
furniture in and out of a
moving van.

Well, before ya make
up ver mind bhout that,
va might want ta check
it out with Donna, Ya
sce, Donna'’s what they
call a lingerie model.
Now, vou might not be
too familiar with lin-
gerie models. Chances
arc they didn’t have any
workin® at the thrift
store the last time ya

hauled the ol’ lady over
there and let her
splurge on a new pair




More !
Play

of faded jays and a pre-
shrunk T-shir three
sizes too small.
Lingeric modcels, va
sce, only work in exclu-
sive salons. What's
that? Ya say yer ol lady'’s
worked in bars since
she was 16 and ya still
haven't ever seen a lin-
gerie model? Well, pill-
head, that ain’t too sur-
prisin’. Ya scc, salon
ain’t the same thing as
saloon. Salon is a fancy
way ol sayvin' “store,” just
like lingeric is a fancy
word for “undcrwear.”
Sce, there's a lot of fat,
old rich broads who
think stuflin’ their
blubber into a $45
pair of imported French
jockey shorts (don’t
laugh, some of them
pantics come complete
with a faggot designer’s
initials on ‘cm and sell
for even more) will
help 'em hang onto
Daddy Warbucks a lit-
tle longer. The only
thing is, they're not



about to lower them-
selves by standin’
around naked in some
little cubicle humpin’
their beavers in and out
of a bunch of under-
wear already sweat-
stained by the herd of
cows who tried them on
previous

Enter the lingerie
model. Great-lookin’
voung chicks like
Donna, who strut
through the salon dem-
onstrating the current
fashions in close-to-you
ware. All the biddies
have to do is point at a
given item and an ever-
present clerk will snap
to attention, trot to the
storeroom, grab the
item out of the box
marked “jumbo” and
write up Missus Rich-
bitches’ credit voucher.

The problem for
Donna, of course, is all
the snide shit she hears
from the over-the-hill
gang as they stare with
puffy-eyed jealousy at




what she’s got (and |
don’t mean the under-
wear). Still, Donna
doesn’t mind a hell of
lot — she knows what
life's really about and
as soon as the closed
sign is stuck on the
salon door, she's out of
the French lace and
into her cutoffs, lis-
tenin’ fer the sound of
her ol’ man’s scoot as
he comes to pick her up.

See, she and her ol’
man share livin® and
lovin® in a way that
Daddy Warbucks and
Missus Richbitch could
never understand; they
turn each other on in
ways that the old flab-
bies and the stuffed
wallets only know about
from books. And that,
to Donna and her ol
man, is a helluva lot
more important than
havin’ a drawer full of
fancy pants and a
pocket full of century
greenbucks.

—Candy Dancer

Photos by Billy Tinney




When it comes to bikes and barroom fights,
Well, | guess I've seen me a few.

I've straddled the Hogs and run after the broads
And swilled down an ocean of brew.

It took me some years to dry behind the ears
And learn to keep my mouth shut,

To not lose my cool and not act like a fool
Over some drunken, barfly slut.

Now, I got a few bumps and I took my lumps
When some bozo was knockin’ me down.
But more often than not I came out on top,
And I thought I was the baddest in town.

I packed a piece in my boot when I rode on my scoot,
And my belt held yet another.

And if I got any lip, somebody'd get hit —

I was one no-shit, badass mother.

It was Friday night at the old Blue Light,

My favorite scooter tramp bar.

Yeah, | was struttin’ my stuff and actin’ real tough,
Playin’ biker superstar.

With a gal on my lap | was into my rap,
Full of coke, tequila and beer:

“I can ride any putt or kick any butt
Better than any damn biker here!"

I sat there and glared while the jukebox blared

Some silly-ass cowboy song,

And I howled out the tune and kept time with a spoon,
While the gal massaged my ol’ dong.

I laughed and I joked and was taking a toke

When an old dude bumped into my stool.

With a glance at the crowd, I barked out real loud,
“Hey, you crazy old fool!

“Are you touched in the head or just stupid instead,
Are you spastic, you damn clumsy ox?

Get outta here fast or I'll beat your old ass,

And they'll send you home in a box!"

There wasn’t a sound as the old dude turned round
And heaved one long and tired sigh.

A crusty galoot, he looked tough as a boot,

And he fixed me with his one good eye.

“Now, look, son," he said, with a shake of his head,
“I'm a biker not lookin’ for strife.

Don’t be fooled by gray hair or this eyepatch [ wear —
I've been on two wheels all my life.

“I'm weathered and gnarly, but I still ride a Harley,
And I ain’t never backed down yet.

But I'll buy ya a beer and we'll skip this beef here,
If you'll show an old man some respect.”

“You think I care about your fucking gray hair?"
I shouted and slugged down my beer.

“You can bet your gray stubble there’s gonna be trouble,

You halfassed old dipshit queer!”

Biker.....
uette
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I could hear my own breath and the room smelled like death
And the old cat just stared at the floor.

Then he lifted his head and the words that he said

I'll remember when I'm a hundred and four:

“Well, I gave you an out, you damned kid lout,
But I guess you're as dumb as you look.

You just ain't been told 'bout respect for the old.”
And with that, he threw a left hook.

At the end of his wrist was a cast-iron fist

That damn near knocked out my brain.

And when the fog cleared, my vision was bleared,
And [ couldn’t remember my name.

The old coot's voice hissed, “Now don’t get me pissed.
Mind your manners and just be polite.

Let's make our amends and all go home friends

And forget this stupid-ass fight.”

I got to my knees and let out a sneeze

That spewed blood all over the floor.

I shoulda stayed down, but like a jerk-off clown,
I stood up in the puddle of gore.

I said, “You're really a sucker, you gray-bearded fucker,
You half-dead old bag of guts.

Kiss your scoot goodbye, 'cause you're fixin' to die — "
Then he kicked me square in the nuts.

The crowd made for the door as | thrashed on the floor
In a pain like I never had felt.

But through all the hurt, in the blood and the dirt,

[ went for the gun in my belt.

But I just made things worse; the old guy was first,
And his boot came down on my hand.

With a sickening crunch the bones popped in a bunch,
And I tried — but failed — to stand.

Well, T guess he got mad 'cause the rest was real bad
As my rudeness he attempted to cure.

There were steel-toed kicks and roundhouse licks —
You get the idea, I'm sure.

With my ribs all mushed and my fingers squashed,
I was just this side of dead.

My bones were broke and [ thought I'd croak,

But I heard the words that he said:

“I may be gray, but [ got this way

By out-toughin’ shitheads like you.

Real bikers ain't old till they're dead and cold,
And I've got some more livin’ to do.”

Then he walked out of the bar and I heard from afar
As his bike's big engine caught.

And 'as the blood dried, | lay there and tried

To figure out just what I'd been taught.

And the moral seemed clear through the blood and the beer,
Though it hurt too much to stir,

With an old biker dude, don’t ever be rude —

Just smile and always say, “Sir."” ]
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Male Call

ecause of limied space. we cannot possibly run all of the hundreds of Male Cal list-

ings we recelve each month, In order 1o be fair, we dump all the letters we receive ina

box and select a1 random the ones we use, We trash the unused llems and pick the Male
Call for the next issue from the next month's mail.

As you! Know, we gh. luo subecripliom to all prison libraries. We also sell subscriptions

d rate — $12 lor 12 issues, & saving of hall over

the Mruund price. Juﬂ una $12 to Prison Subs, Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, Callt,

90265-0052.
ates 10 "

Note: Some pri allow i

mail only from persons named on a restricled

list. 1 you are in one of these institutions, an ad in Male Call is a waste of your time and that
of the people who write you alter reading your ad. Please make sure you can receive
unrestricied mail before requesting space in this column,

W/m looking for a good woman,
Be out in ‘83, Will answer all and
send photos, Larry Peppers 39024,

Box 146 O.C.C., Fordland, Mo.
6U652,

Dirty white boy, 511", 160 lbs.,
lonz blond halr, brown eyes, wants
to hear from anything female that
walks, wiggles or crawls. Charlle
nmerssom, Camp J-5-3, Angola,
La. 70712,

Two 30-yr.-old bros doing a ten-
year term, Need some mall from
some fine ladies. Send sexy ples!

C-47265, Tama], Calif, 94974,

Tramp, 29, down for a while, out
in '86, Looking for someone to fill
the p-pad. Only requirement |s
honesty, WIill answer all. Frank

Norcott 04797, Box 1000, Lewis-
burg, Pa. 17837,

W/m, 26, muslelan, looking for a
serious-minded lady, 18-30, Time
to get a good hook-up established
and off the und, All answered,
Picture preferable. Rick Kelly
241526, 8W 17-A, Box 520, Walla
Walla, Wash, 98362,

So, Calif, bro down for over two Is
lookin® ahead to the future and
the streets, Needs righteous ol’
lady/partner to help get his shit
together, a for-real woman with a
heart to put it all in motion, Write
and send flicks to Vie Henning,
Box 57, Marion, Ohlo 43302

Hey, now! Can a tramp get a
lay? I'm white, right, 5'7"', 170
bs., and have black hair and green
eyes, T want an attractive woman,
strong md tender-lovin', Send
photo, Billy Rose 00720-018, Box
1000, Mijan, Mich_ 48160,

Lonely bro in southern Aﬂ(lnlll

30-yr-old white Georgla biker in
& Texas prison would llke to get
letters and ples from southern
ladies, Will answer all, 1 am due
to be released soon, so write soon,
R. I, Alexunder 314318 Box 38,
Huntsville, Tex, 77340,

Two downed bros serving time,
need some horny mamas to drop
us a line, Send photo In first
letter, we'll do the same. Ron
Fitzgerald 159626, and Harold
Kelly 158957 Rte. 3, Box 3333,
Hagerstown, Md, 21740.

Lonely peckerwood needs mall,
Getting desperate, 23, 5'10'', 160
l1bs. Will answer all. Shawn P,
Hamilton, C-47345/M- 280-; Box
2000, chuville Calif, 2000,
Flash: Young, white, and proud,
Help me to find my green-eved

dream gir]! Seribe to Ron Cherry,
g;\}u&ms D.V.I., Box 600, Tracy,

Looking for the opposite sex to
drop me a line or two, there
any fine Jadies who want to take
me into their care? Don Sease
36463, 1568, Hutchinson,
Kan, 67501,

W/m, 28, brown and brown, 180
Ibs, Wild and crazy locked-down
scooter tramp, Back in the wind in
a year, I am looking for ladles to
kite, All letters answered,

108-067, Box 788, Mansfield, Ohio
44901,
Lonely, white, 28-year-old Capri-

corn is looking for the woman of
my life. I'm 5°11', 180 lbs,, blue-
green eyes, long llzht-brown hair,
moustache and beard, Will write
for friendship or otherwise, If
you're a fox between 1&33. then
write, This address good unti] "85,
Jerald Craft, C50874, C.F.T, North
SA-226, Soledad, Calitt, 93960,

Super-lonely w/m, 29, brown hair
and eyes, 6', 185 ihl looking for
marriage-minded  women any
age—or just friendship, Kids okay,
All Jetters with pics answered
first. Rick Vice 44001, 2605 State
Street, Salem, Ore. 97310,

W/m, blond hair, green eyes, 6'2",
163 Ibs., 19 yrs. I'm dolng time
with lack of love, T need myself a
morning dove! I would Iike to
hear from any ladies, 17-25, A
but not necessary.
Johnny Harlow B0665-011-Tx, 1,
Box 1500, El Reno, Okla, 73036,

needs to hear from good-lookl
fun-lovin® gals, espednlly those In
my vicinity, Write to Dusty If
yvou're a one-man woman, 18-55,
and lookin’ for a one-woman man,
Dustin Goodehild 76875, Max EB,
Box 500, Grady, Ark. 71644,

Badass bass xulur-plnylng
white, 510"

down tive and has another to go.
Secking sincere chick, heavy in
thoughts and com nlon Send
E:x. Herman A, Hobbs 883686,
1500, (533), Cross City, Fla,
32628,

W/m, 33, Geminl, 6'4"*, 203 lbs.,
long brown hair, pmhcdelic eyes,
mild-mannered pervert, Been down
since spring of '68 (heavy sigh),
need scribes and flicks from wild,
fun-loving, sexy chicks. D. Mark
DeWitt 20054, Box 2, Lansing,
Kan. 66043,

Nasty-mean, tasty-lean—julcy and
tender is what I mean! Show a
tit, be my dream, take some time
to stand by me, Mike Leed 104209,
Box 79, Rt, 1, Capron, Va, 23829,

d biker, impris-

The California '"Bear'' is caged In
Oklahoma. Need new righteous
ol' lady, mail and flicks, Answer
all and will stop and see ya when
I'm puttin® free. John *“The Bear'
Ross, Jr, 108416, Box 128, String-
town, Okla. 74569

Down tramp, w/m, 20, needs love,
too, Ladies, please write if you're
for real. All letters answered,
David A, Rodriguez 828353 ““Rigo'’,
Polk Corr, Inst, Box 488, Polk
City, Fla. 33868,

White blker, 510", 170 |bs,,
brown hair and eyes sood looking
and in good phyﬁcal shape has 18
months to go and is looking for a
lady to help start a new life, Must
be 18 or over, like to trave], party
and ride. Send s, if possible,
Kenny “Lance' Schnitz 3498 Box
41, Michigan City, Ind, 46380,

Death Row man_ 28 yrs, old, w/m,
looking for a chick who wants a
serious rejationship and is tired of
head games, I'm 6°1'", have blond
hair and brown eyes, Please send
pics. Write to Clarence Lackey,
591, Ellis Unit G15, Hnntﬂlllﬁ
Tex. 77340.

Two lonely bros need mall. Been
down over two, but getting out
soon, Wish to hear from anyone,
Ricky Henderson 160-131, and Cory
Sullivan 165-754, Box 51 Marion,
Ohlo 43302,

Good-looking white male would
llke to hear from chicks of all
ages, Doing time, but will be
getting paroled soon, I need a good
woman to hook up with. Dom
wailt! Act now! Ernest Barnett,
Box 511-170-259, Columbus, Ohlo
43216,

Good-lookin' 28-year-old bro |is
searching for that special lady
to make this time go by, I'm 5'11"°,
185 Ibs,, with brown hair and gor-
geous brown eyes, but I guess
seeing Is believing, All answered,
Let's exchange photos. John E.
Fitzgerald 81-A-478, Box B, Dan-
nemora, N.Y. 12929,

L T

oned, railroaded, abandoned and
forgotten, seeks relationship,
Wild, big, beautiful Jadies who are
lantasuealy spacious, large,
round or just plain plump, bo-
tween the ages of 28 and 40,
photo necessary. Stan Doiou
035935, Box 99, Clermont, Fla,

.

Two downed tramps need to cor-
respond with all you hot freaky
bitches, OQut in '87, so give us
something to look forward to, Jim
Airman, Box B43882, and John
Roberts, Box luasu. Florence,
Ariz, 85232,

W/m, 25, black hair and beard,
hazel eyes, 5'9'', 160 lbs., solo
scooter tramp needs righteous
honey to parcle to; release date
11-29-83. David Buck Burton
77}21, Box 500-BKs, 6, Grady, Ark,

Hey, ladies, I'm 43 years old, do-
ing 30 years in the baddest farm
in the Texas prison system, where
you ean get your ass killed for
changing the TV program, Frank
G. Melton 334376, l-:llls Unit J-22,
Huntsville, Tex.

Down 1%er looking for serlous-
minded chick for possible long-
term relationship and more, Age
and looks unimportant, Send pic/
letter, will do the same; all letters
answered, Michael Fitzgerald 148-
802, Forrest Street, A-352,
Baltimore, Md. 21202,

Lonely white man in need of let-
ters from all you free-soirited
ladies, 8-80, 6'2'', eves of blue,
and hoping to hear from you, Jeb
S, James 16779, Box 607, N.SP,
Carson City, Nev, 89701 -MO’I

Bluegrass biker in need of mall
from all ladies, 8-80, blind, crip-
pled or crazy (good lookers wel-
come, also), I'm 29‘ bearded,
gray/brown-haired, 5'8", 150 Ibs.
and not hard to look at, 1 play
mandolin, fiddle and guitar and
ride a rat 45. Anyone rememb ing

Ladies, we are all paroling in the
next 12 mos, We want rich, poor,
tall, short, fine, beautiful, bru-
nettec blondel redbeuh nghtm
lovers, and whoever else, from 1

to 45, Write and send ples, too,
K. L. Cummins 262634,

Belt 633512, D, Luch
2’19214. J‘. Stuck
Parker 660674, Box X Sllmne
Hall, Shelton, Wash, .
Downed So, Cal. tramp doln’
plenty, needs words and flicks

understanding and down-to-
earth lady, 18 to ? for friendshi
marriage. Wi
answer all, Larry White, B-T3344,
95671,

W/t with foxy, long brown hair
and brown eyes, 5'5", 125 lbs.
I'm down until '84.1 would Iike to
r from men, 25-35 tall and
mll-bullt I'll answer all letters
with gbolo. Joanne Griswold
17217, CIW, Frontera, Calif, 91720,

Need some coaxin' for the strokin’,
all flicks and hairs welcome, J
Perottl 167-712, Box 45699, mu-
ville, Ohlo 45699,

Two rl:htem bros doing time,
need hear from you sincere
tes and pics, Wil

ladies, Smd kite
answer all. Donal Willlams 23939,
Dorm E-1, and Norman Derrickson
24506, E-1, W.C.C., Box 473,
Westville, Ind. 46391,

W/m biker, 32, 510", 170 lbs,,
brown and brown, good-looking
and in good physical shape, Have
18 mos, left to go, and looking for
a lady to help start a mew life.
Mun bc 18 or oldcr like Lo travel,

de, Please send ml,

&omble Kenny (Lance) Schnil
Box 41, Michigan City,

Doc Mitchell from 1/8 or 2/B
(USMC), write to Art Mitchell,
gnccmm 6098, Virginia Beach,
a.

Ex-scooter tramp, 33, wanting to
hear from any and all females.
Will answer all letters, Ear]
“‘Sporty'’ Green 29448, K. SP Box
128, Eddyville, Ky, 42038,

This scooter trash has been down
1%, got another 3% to do. The
rosy palm is rough and the pud's
turnin’ to straw. So how ahout a
soft palm to ease the rash with
some  scribes from  soft-rubbin’
chicks? I'm & Libra, 10-12-34, 5'9",
165 1bs., strawberry-blond hair.
Douglas M, McArthur 164962, Box
57, Marion, Ohio 43302,

Ladies of K.C.: Peewee {5 In Lan-
sing doing time, Write me! Les
L. Ellifrits 7665, Box 2, Lansing,
Kan. 66043,

Wanted: Young or old man,
single and free, experienced In
love preferred. Send pics, Brenda
Vaughn 114313, Box 11492, Okla-
homa City, Okla_ 73136.

llo-pm‘ to hear from some friends
to help me %l through my stay in
this living hell they call home.
I'm a white mle. 22 yrs. old.
I have red halr, blue eyes, 55"
tall, 135 Ibs. and could really use
a friend. Kim Woodum 574486,

FCI_ 453, Box 147, Lowell, Fla,
32663,

White female, 20 yrs, old, brown
hair, brown eyes, 5'7"", 125 ]bs.
All you men out there in the free
world, I'm down and troubled,
hovlnz to hear from some friends
to help me get through my stay.
I'll write back to everyone, Mar-
sha Martin 151056, F.C.I, 276, Box
147, Lowell Fla, 32663,

W/m, 5'8", 21 yrs, old, would like
to scribe some righteous ladies,
All answered. Loule Hitesman
96100, Box 351, H-2A, W.CC,
Haynesville, La. 71038,

26-year-old Colorado white hoy,
on vacation In Folsom, would like
to hear from all ladies. Kevin
Amerson, Box C-13358, Falsom
State Prison, Represa, Callf, 95671,

Easyriders



pace limitations dictate that the free

listings for this be published
on a first-come, lirst-served basis, Nole;
No names will be accepted which are not
accompanied by a return address that
can be varitled, Send your In Memory Of
listing (bikers only) 1o Memory, Box 52,
Malibu, California $0265-0052,

I can't belleve it, Dink died last
night, Blasting In the wind and
feeling good, I hope, I had a
friendshlp and Jove for that man,
Just like a lot of other people. He
was a great man, for sure, and it
doesn’t seem fair to me and I don't
know the reason why, Dink, I
just want you to know that Tick
and I love you, bro. We'll never
forget you, How can we? You were
the best man ever, Nut-Nut, Tick
and friends in Maryland.

In memory of Jeft Childers of Las
Vegas, Nevada, a true 1%er and
the finest man I ever knew, Time
will slip by, but I will never let go
of you till the day I die, You'll
never be foreotten by me and
many others, Ride on and be truly
free, till we meet again, my love,
Robin in S.L.C,

In memory of Robert Alan ‘‘Gang-
ster Bob" Bauer from Tujunga,
California, 11/2/82, Gone, but
never forgotten, Ride hard and
free, brother, Your many friends
will miss you,

In loving memory of James Dean
Millholland, 4/10/82 to 9/27/82,
who dled with dignity In his mom's
arms, In his short life, he was a
man, You will ride In our hearts,
“Little Outlaw,'* forever free. Yer
ma loves ya, son, Nelee,

In loving memory of my ol’ man,
Guy “'Teddy Bousman 7,/19/82,
who went down the way he
wanted—on his Sporty, Ride In
the wind and ride free in Harley
Heaven, I miss you, Until the next
time, I have the memories, Love,
your Becky Lou,

In loving memory of Bill Sutties,
my brother, who passed away on
9/17/80. Being a true Harley lover
to the end, he fought hard, but the
cancer fought harder, We love and
miss you, Elll, Punkin, Clyde, N.C,

In memory of Gonzo 12/15/82. You
rode hard and died free, Remem-
ber us up there in motoreyele
heaven 'cause we won't forget you
down here. Seacoast MC and hros
in Southern Fla,

In memory of my husband, Duane
Beck, 3/26/56 to 9/10/82, You were
the best friend a woman could ever
have, You taught me how to live
and how to ride, but most of all
how to love. You'll be in my hea
forever, With love, your wife,
Debbie.

In loving memory of George Lu-
dano, You went down on your
Harley and nobody quite under-
stands, But just remember, we're
not here for a long time: we're
here for a good time, We love you.
Your bros and sisters, S, Wey-
mouth, Mass,

In memory of Laurence **
Wicker, III, 9/26/82, You will be
missed by all of us and never for-
gotten. Give them hell until we
get there, The gang at the Back-
woods and out baclk,

In memory of Bill “Big Half'"'
Blucher, a real bro to all who de-
served it—a holy terror to those
who didn’t, Ride free forever, hro,
you will never be forgotten. Big
Linda, Little Half, Cutle, and all
your bros,

In loving memory of John ‘“‘Perry’”
Cross, 3/1/50 to 11/5/82. Your
spirit Is in my heart and thoughts
as long as we are apart, I live tor
the golden day when we shall meet
in the permanent wind and be to-
gether once again, Love and miss
you, Your ol' Jady, Teresa,

In memory of Raymond E. Will-
lams, who earned his wings 12/26/
82, You are gone, but not forgot-
ten, Ride free In Harley Heaven.
From all your friends In Green-
ville, N.C,

y of Big Floyd, abou

In memory of “Tiny'* 8.2, 9/25/82,
Hitting the car was nothing, but
the person who shot you should
rot and burn in hell, We'll remem-
ber you through your son, ''LI']
Steve.” Your name will be on our
lips and In our hearts, We love
you, John (FTW).

In loving memory of David Wol-
ford, who was killed 10/30/82. I
always felt we'd go on our bikes,
but since you didn't, your bike is
where it always was—right next
to mine—and that's where |t
will stay. You were not only a
brother by birth, but a brother of
the road. You are loved and missed
80 much by so many. Your brother,
Charlie, South Charleston, W, Va,

South Florida misses you, Roach,
All vour bros In Miami will re-
member you forever. I will see you
somewhere and we will laugh
again, Tattoo Mike.

In t
7/82, an ex-member of Breed MC,
Too bad a ""dumb bitch' had to
end it. I just hope ya got a big
stroker to ride in Harley Heaven,
From your bro in a N.D, prison,
Buster,

In memory of Phil Bauer, 10/82,
taken out by a school bus, We all
miss you and will see you again
someday in Harley Heaven. From
all your bikin® bros In Corwin
Ridge, Wis.

In memory of the legendary
Mistit Valley Gene., You will live
in our hearts forever, We love you,
You're ol" lady, Fran, and all your
brothers and sisters,

Richard M, Broom, R,B. lived fast,
died young, and left an ugly
corpse. Your life and love touched
50 many and made them all think,
Don't worry, your bros and sisters
;{l\lp‘ll take care of Windy and R.J.

&) .Shirts for Every..Body..

T-Shirts — French-Cut Tops

Halters — Tank Tops — Baseball

THESE ARE NOT CHEAPO, LIGHT-
WEIGHT CRAP. THESE ARE
QUALITY USA SHIRTS.

— SPECIAL —
ORDER 3 SHIRTS & WE'LL PUT OUR SHOP LOGO ON

BACK OF SHIRTS FREE.

1. Screw Housework; 2. My Body Is An Outlaw It's Wanted All
Over Town; 3. I'm In Heat; 4. I'm An Easy Rider; 5. | Love To
Boogle; 6. If It Smells Good Eat It; 7. I'm Eatable; 9. Lookin' For 10
Pounds Of Swinging Meat; 12. Do It To It; 13. | Love To Putt, Suck
& Fuck; 14. Liquor Up Front Poker In The Rear; 15. Harley Riders
Wanted Inquire Within; 16, I'm His Because He Gives Good Face;
17. Motorcycle Mama; 18. Show Me Your Dick; 19. Hot & Juicy; 20.
No Putt No Butt; 21. Harley Riders OI' Ladies Do Everything
Better & Look Better Doin' It; 22. I'm Equipped With Genuine
Harley Tits & Ass-Made Of Proper Materials Made To Shake
Perfectly-Guaranteed Satisfaction; 23. You Touch My Tits I'll
Bust Your Balls; 24. A Man’s Place Is On My Face; 25. Don't Ask
Me I'm Just A Dumb Cunt; 26, Love Me Till | Scream; 27. Boy — I'd
Sure Like To Touch Those (with artwork); 28. Why Don't We Get
Drunk And Screw; 29. | Don't Have A Drinking Problem | Drink, |
Get Drunk, | Fall Down, No Problem;

30. Bend Over I'll Drive; 31. I'm Not Wearing Any Underwear Film
At 11; 32. My Face |s Leaving At Ten Be On It (with artwork); 33.
You Are Cordially Invited To Sit On My Face,; 34. Drugs Saved My
Life; 35. | Wouldn't Fuck Her With Your Dick; 36. Go Suck A Fart;
37. | Fuck On The First Date (with artwork); 38. See Me, Feel Me,
Touch Me, Eat Me; 39. Tell Me Now Before | Waste $10 On Drinks;
40, Wild Beard Rides 5¢; 41, An Eleven Is A 10 That Swallows; 42.
Too Drunk To Fuck; 43. | Might Not Always Be Right But I'm Never
Wrong; 44. God Forgives, Bikers Don’t; 45. | Don't Want To Be
Like You Or Look Like You, So Stay Out Of My Face; 46. Thrill A
Biker, Drive Naked; 47. | Know What You're Thinking Let's Try It;
48. Sex Is Better Than Drugs With The Right Pusher; 49,
Too Much Sex Still Ain't Enough (with artwork); 50. No Teenie
Weenies (with artwork); 51. | Love Tits; 52. | Love Head; 53.
| Love Long Legs; 54. | Love It Wet; 55, | Love Tight Asses; 56,
| Love To Fart. 57. Biker's Candy Store (shop shirt).

P.O. Box 3069, Thousand Oaks, Calif. 91360.

Personal checks take 4-6 weeks to clear.

Colors: Black, Yellow, Light Blue, Dark Blue, Tan, and White. Sizes: S, M, L, XL (and XXL in Black or White Only-add $1.50). Send $8.00
for T-Shirt, Tank Top or Halter; $9.50 for French-Cut Top (XL add $1.00); and $12.00 for Baseball shirt (white body with black sleeves
and neck). Please add 50¢ shipping and handling for each shirt ordered. Send size, color, and wording wanted to: Bikers' Candy Store,

*Outside U.S.A. please send money order (U.S. funds) for shirt price, plus $2,50 for additional shipping and handling per shirt ordered.
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Goin’ into a heavy matil
neighborhood? open
Won't slide when jumping or running. it.

With this Stash Pouch you can seourcly stash a1 your
valuables and they'll be completely unnaticed. It fits on any
stze leg and can hold a lot of weight without having to be
held tightly to your leg. You can jump, ran, whatever, aml
the Stash Powch will stay in position — it does not slip
down

The pocket stretches and can bold more than its apparent
capacuty. It has a flap char holds everything securchy insade
and will not open

It's black and (bn case you're nteresiod ) it's washahle

Doa't be ripped off — put your valuables in g safe, secure
Stash Pouch

To protect your valuables send $4.9% for cach Stash
Pouch. We pay all postage ancd bandbing
Corlifrarveder resivlents. aefod 6 soles fax,

: Mackenzie Company, STASH -
§ Box 29, Calabasas, POUCH B
: California 91302 :
1 1
1 ]
1 Name ]
1 1
: Address :
: 1
3 Clty :
] ]
] State Zip !
] (US runas ondy. Thank you.) ]
L------------------------- J

A Sught Case

Continued from page 41

all I can tell you. Is it okay if I leave
now?”

Of course, it wasn't okay. I knew it
wouldn't be. The she-cop wanted to
see my driver's license. When her
partner ran out of breath, he put his
whistle away and came over to keep
an eye on me so she could run a
radio check on my ID.

“You'll have to come with us,” she
informed me when she finished
talking on the squawker. "Unpaid
parking citations,” she informed her
partner. Then she read me my
rights. The old crone responsible for
the whole mess just lay there on the
pavement where she'd been ever
since she started it. Naturally, she
didn't have anything to say. As the
cops were placing me in the squad
car, | spotted a furtive figure tip-
toeing toward the corner with the
deceased’s purse hidden under
his shirt. At least somebody made
out on the deal.

At the cop shop [ was booked, and
then I spent a couple of hours being
dribbled on by winos in the holding
tank while [ waited to be processed
back out on bond. The questions,
answers, and paperwork ate up
another hour, and it took me almost
two more hours to get my bike back
from the impound lot after | was
released. The whole day was shot to
hell. And I, needless to say, was flat
broke. Getting out of jail ain't free. |
went home piss-tempered and
stayed that way, through most of a
fifth of Rebel Yell, before I finally
growled myself to sleep.

When I woke up sunshine was
streaming through the window by
the bed. Little birdies were chirping
in a tree outside, calling cats from
all over the neighborhood to lunch.
The sky was blue and clear, with
only a few fluffy clouds floating on
high. When I got up to piss, I turned
on the radio. I came out of the john
and heard the telephone ringing —
it was the radio station | was tuned
to, calling to say they wanted to give
me some money for listening to them.

“"How much?" I asked, going
straight to the heart of the matter.

“You are listening to our station
right now, then?" inquired the disc
Jjockey's voice simultaneously from
the radio and the phone in my hand.

“Fuck, yeah!" I said into the
phone. "Bleep, yeah!” is how it came
out on the radio. “You can hear me
listening, can't you? How much?”

“Sixty-nine dollars!” the deejay
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Bikers’
Cookbook

Send Only.

$2.95 )

on Mt
L1anAGE ¥

A INGREDTENTS

— gASY TOREAD

AOPEN
START!

oB1G PRINT

Quick and easy-to-fix delicious
biker recipes. Great for travelin’ or
at home.

Calt residents add 6% sales fax Foreign
Hawan $3 for air maul. Foreign orders must be
W & money order payable in U.S lunds
Checks take 4 weeks 10 clear

Charley Company
Box 335, Agoura, CA 91301

.. .The “FLICKET”

OPENS LOCK-BACK BLADES
FASTER THAN A SWITCHBLADE
WITH A FLICK OF A

THUMB. . .LEGALLY!

The FLICKET gives last, one-hand opening access
to the single-lock-blade knife with a flick of the
thumb, Spring steel attachment clamps securely 1o
top edge of blade. FLICKET and single-lock. stainless-
steel-blade knife with brass and wood handie, only
$9.95 ppd. Or order the FLICKET for your own
single-lock-blage knite Three sizes available: 1/8"
(#1), 1/10" (#2), 3/32" (#3). Specily size

FLICKET alone, only
certified check.

$4, 95 Add 56 if cash

Specity right- or left-handed
P.O. Box 451, Calabasas, Calif. 91302

Cash, m.o. or




announced. Trumpets blared from
both phone and radio. As soon as |
got the details I needed, I hung up
on that noise. All I had to do was
come down to the radio station and
pick up the bucks at my conven-
ience, the man had said. I was there
in five minutes, and five minutes
later I was back out on the street —
with a wad of free money in my
jeans and a grin on my mug for the
first time in some time. It had
finally dawned on me that [ was in
pretty good shape. My rent wasn't
due. There was grub in the cup-
board. My gas tank was full. My
scoot started on the first kick and |
did a wheelie for the benefit of
admiring onlookers as I pulled away.

Then I went scouting for a party.

I didn't have to go far to find one.
Approaching the city park, I noticed
a beer truck up ahead turning into
the park entrance. The truck was
followed by several cages, one of
which was a red convertible filled
with foxes who were passing a bota
bag back and forth. When they
mimed me a squirt, I switched lanes
and fell into line behind a station
wagon loaded with softball equip-
ment, which the foxes, with bouncy
enthusiasm, began helping some
clean-cut dudes unload as soon as
the procession reached its
destination — a tree-bordered
parking area adjacent to the
softball diamonds.

There were three diamonds, all of
them occupied today by the local
beer league in round-robin playoffs
with city-employee teams, I heard
someone say. That explained a
truckload of brew being unloaded
with such impunity on municipal
property in broad daylight, 1

deduced, watching the pony kegs
pile up under a clump of shade
trees across the way. Cops are
city employees.

The foxes came over to admire my
bike as soon as they finished
unloading the station wagon. “What
a neat bike! Can I have a ride after
the game?” asked a leggy redhead.

“Me, too!” beseeched a big-
boobed brunette.

“I want one, too!” exclaimed
another winsome wench.

The she-cop who had busted me
the day before didn't say anything.
She only winked as she extended
the bota bag to me for a drink. |
hadn’t recognized her at first, and
she certainly showed no signs of
recognizing me at all as she and the
other foxes gathered around, laugh-
ing and chattering.

“T'll take you all for rides!" | prom-
ised, throwing my arms wide and
beckoning them in for a friendly
cluster-hug. “"Right now, let’s go
check out those kegs over there.”

“Okay!" they chorused, and we all
joined arms and promenaded over
to the refreshments. The foxes wer-
en't playing ball. Dressed alike in
brief blue jerseys and red satin
shorts, they were the cheering sec-
tion for the city-employee team on
the first diamond. Besides Shella,
the she-cop, there were Tammy, the
typist, and Fanny, the elevator
operator — who both worked at City
Hall — as well as Gladys and Mabel,
from the Women's Detention Center,
in our merry group. Mabel had the
biggest tits and Fanny was blessed
with a fine namesake, but neither
they nor the others measured up to
Sheila in my estimation. [ hadn't
noticed it the day before, but Sheila

“Now | know why they call you
Mother Superior.”
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was built like a brick shithouse,
With frosting. And she didn't recog-
nize me at all, I marveled, crediting
that fact to my having changed
clothes since getting out of the
clink. Yesterday I'd had on a black
T-shirt and greasy jeans. Today |
was wearing clean Levi's and a
leather vest. Sometimes a wardrobe
makes all the difference im the world.

I caught Sheila ogling my chest
while we strolled from the beer
stash to the foul line. I ogled
right back and threw in a wink for
good measure.

"I have a thing for hairy chests,”
she confessed, drawing closer.

I expanded mine a tad so she
could get a better look. “If you
ask nice, I'll give you the first ride
on my motorcycle,” I offered. "You'll
get to put your arms around my
waist and everything.”

“Is pretty please enough?” she
asked, brushing me with her hip.

“It'll do,” I allowed.

“Hey. don't forget me!" Mabel
pouted on my other side.

“Us, too!” chorused the rest of the
foxes up and down the line.

I bent my head to nuzzle Mabel's
neck. “Be unforgettable later, and I
never will!" I whispered in her ear.
Mabel smiled promisingly and
bumped me with a tit-and-a-half.

While we sipped suds from cups
and watched the pitcher warm up
on the mound, I got all of the foxes’
phone numbers — just in case a
traffic tie-up or an act of God kept
any of them from getting their rides
on schedule. I'm easy — I give rain-
checks. I was admiring Tammy's
legs as she bent over to adjust her
shoe when Sheila purred up behind
me and squeezed my ass.

“I have a thing for cute buns, too!”

she giggled.

Easyriders

“That's right, a peeing Tom!"



“Me, too!" I said, dropping my
hand to her rump when she moved
up beside me.

“Let’s go for a ride now,”
she suggested.

“You'll miss the game!" Gladys
exclaimed disapprovingly.

“But not the action!” smirked
Sheila, tugging me away by the arm.

We rode out in the country about
eight miles and parked in a
secluded spot off a dirt road, up a
hollow past a ramshackle farm. On
one side of the road were thick
bushes, behind which I hid my bike.
On the other side of the road, across
a fenced pasture, flowed a cool bab-
bling brook. I held the wire up so
Sheila could crawl through the
fence unbarbed, and we strolled
across the grassy meadow to the
sparkling stream, where we came
upon a bed of wildflowers. There we
kissed passionately.

"Let’s do it!" Sheila gasped, tear-
ing off her clothes.

“"Okay." I said. I reached for my
belt but not fast enough — she beat
me to it. “Easy on the zipper!" | cau-
tioned as she went for my crotch.

"Let's do it dirty!" she panted,
slavering at the mouth. She sank to
her knees and caressed me. As she
stroked up my legs, one of her fin-
gers insinuated itself toward my
pooper. I quickly sidestepped that
action, inadvertantly whapping her
upside the head with my crank
when I moved.

“Don’t come in my ear!" she
moaned, rubbing her hair on me
like a little kitten.

Being the pure-to-the-bone biker
gent that I am, I did it the way she'd
said she wanted it done: | did her
dirty. Later, while she dozed langor-
ously in the crushed flowers, |
tossed her shoes in the water and
threw her jersey up a tree. Then |
cautiously tippytoed away. A gent to
the very end, I left her with her
bright red shorts.

A bull that had been grazing at
the far end of the meadow when we
arrived was on his way back as |
exited the scene. [ sprinted for the
fence, vaulting over to safety with
plenty of time to spare before the
big fucker smoked to a halt behind
me, pawing up huge tufts of earth
and snorting in frustrated rage on
the other side of the fence. Of
course, he hadn't known I was there
until I was almost gone, either.

When [ rolled my bike out of
hiding, the bull tossed his head and
bellowed at me for getting away. |
gave him the finger, natch. Then |
went back to town to drink some
more free beer and take the next
foxforaride. =
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Second Shot

Continued from page 18

highway stretched all the way to the
West Texas plains. There was almost
nothing between Houston and San
Antonio. Strickland knew they'd be
back but he wasn't sure how to
handle it. If he pulled over to wait
for them, he'd be a sitting duck —
and besides, he was outnumbered.
They even had a dog they could get
after him with. But if he kept riding,
they'd make another run at him
with the bricks. He wondered how
many bricks they had in the back of
the truck. Shit — he'd probably find
out soon enough. Be patient, he told
himself, you'll get a second shot at 'em.

Before he had decided what to do,
they were back, right on his tail,
honking. He hit the throttle and
snapped the seventy-four to top
speed, wondering where the hell the
cops were whenever you needed
them. The pain in his lower back
had become truly excruciating. Ah,
double-shit, he thought.

The pickup easily kept pace with
him, still honking, and he decided
to pull over and take them on one at
a time, to get it over with once and
for all. But as he slowed, they pulled
out to the left and whooshed around
him again, this time dumping a
load of beer bottles in his path.
Their aim was off and Strickland
heard only the smashing of the
glass and the honking of horns. He
thought he heard the guy in the
back yelling but he wasn't sure.
There were hardly any cars around
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them now, they were too far out of
town. “Fuck you bastards!" he yelled
hoarsely into the wind.

He rode on for almost an hour
without seeing them again. The cof-
fee he had drunk that morning had
jangled clear down through him and
he had to piss bad. His empty stom-
ach growled and his eyes were heavy
from lack of sleep. And he was
homesick as hell. He spotted a cafe
out in front of him, on his side of
the highway. Easy access, he
thought: easy on, easy off, check the
bike out, piss, eat, and I'm on my way.

Strickland pulled the seventy-four
into the gravel lot in front of the
cafe. He stopped the bike directly in
front of the main entrance, so he
could keep an eye on it while he ate.
When he crawled off it, he realized
he'd been lucky in not stopping for
the assholes in the pickup: he was
so exhausted he could barely walk.

The bike checked out, and he
hobbled into the restaurant. He
found a table in the back, and after
ordering, he went into the men's
room and pissed for what seemed
like thirty minutes.

From his table he had an excellent
view of the bike, even though he was
sitting at the back of the room. At
first he wondered if he was too far
from his belongings on the back of
the bike; but when he saw the
pickup pull up out in front, he real-
ized his choice of tables had been a
lucky stroke of genius.

The truck’s occupants piled out
and walked over to the bike. They
stood there talking while Strickland
finished his coffee. He watched




them over the rim of the cup, know-
ing they couldn’t see him through
the window because of the glare
from the sun. I've got my second
shot at them now, he thought, as he
tried to figure what they'd do. I've
got the advantage, he decided. | can
see them but they can't see me,
Strickland knew they'd have to do
one of two things: either they'd all
come in at once to take him or
they'd send In the biggest to flush
him out. But then again, they might
decide to mess with the bike to
draw me outside, he thought. What-
ever he decided to do depended on
their first move. Maybe I don't have
an advantage at all, he thought. Hell,
I'm still totally beat from the ride. He
took a careful look around the cafe,
noting the location of people and
things that might come in handy if
they all came in at once.

Eventually, only one of them, the
biggest, started walking toward the
door. Strickland quietly stood up
from the table and walked back to
the men's room. He had made a
mental note of what each of them
looked like. The big one was the
driver and had a potbelly his dirty
T-shirt didn't quite cover. All of
them were bigger than Strickland
and one of them was wearing a blue
hardhat. Stickland deduced that
must have been the one up in the
cab with the driver, because he
recognized the clothes of the one
who'd thrown the bricks.

He stood waiting in the men's
room, taking deep breaths and try-
ing to work some energy into his
worn-out body. When the door
swung open he was face-to-face with
the big-bellied driver.

"Howdy, fuckface,” Strickland
said calmly.

“That your bike out front?”

Strickland didn't answer, he just
went to work as fast as he could. He
knew he had to take the asshole
quick and his first shot caught him
in the belly, then he came up with a
left to the side of his head. He felt
his hand crack against bone and a
sharp pain fired up his arm to the
elbow. The driver was caught off
guard. He had obviously thought
Strickland would be afraid and
unprepared for them. But Strick-
land was more than ready — he
shot him another blow, this time to
the nose and the big guy went down
on one knee. Strickland kicked out
with his left foot and his boot
caught the guy in the neck. He
made a gurgling sound as he went
all the way down.

It had all been so quiet, so fast.

One down and two to go, he thought,
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as he dragged the driver to the back
of the rest room by the crapper. The
guy opened his mouth to yell, but
Strickland shoved his boot in it.
There was blood pouring from the
driver’s nose and a cut over one eye.
Strickland unbuttoned his Levi's
and pissed on him. Whenever he
moved, Strickland kicked him. He
finally stopped moving.

Strickland walked out the door at
the back of the cafe and circled
around to the front of the building,
He was behind them now as they
stood next to the bike, hands in
their pockets, waiting for their
partner to come out of the cafe. One
of them was laughing about how
the biker had had to swerve to miss
the bricks they'd thrown in his
path. Strickland crouched down
and sent a kick into the kidneys of
the closer of the two. Before he knew
what hit him, Strickland had
popped him twice more and he was
down. The third one just stood there
looking at Strickland. He was the
one who had thrown the bricks.

“Hey, man,” he said. "I don't want
any trouble.” Strickland couldn't
believe the fucker had actually said
that. He went after him with every-
thing he had left. He caught him
with a right on the side of the head
and began to pop him with both
fists until he, too, finally went down.

“I don’t want no trouble,” he kept
yelling. Strickland was thoroughly
crazed by the thought of the bastard's
not wanting trouble after damn
near killing him. He pulled off his
primary-chain belt and proceeded to
give the guy all the trouble he'd ever
need in this life.

The dog was still in the back of
the pickup, whining now, dancing
around the pile of used bricks.
When Strickland finally walked over
to the truck, the dog began to cower
and whimper. He reached in and
rubbed its muzzle. It was an old dog
with gray hair around its nose and
Strickland felt sorry for it. I hope
they have brains enough to feed it
now and then, he thought. Then he
opened the hood of the pickup and
began ripping out everything he
could get his hands on: air cleaner,
wiring, dipstick. the works. Next he
took out his Barlow and hacked
away at the fan belt.

Before Strickland could finish, the
cops arrived and the cafe emptied
out into the parking lot. Waitresses
and cooks stood waving their hands
as some of the cops ran into the cafe
and then headed over to Strickland.
He knew what was being said. what
everyone was thinking, what would
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happen. Damn bikers are always
causing trouble, they'd say, and the
cops would believe them and he'd
get busted. It had always been that
way. Citizens never believe bikers,
they just throw bricks at them.

There was a sergeant standing in
front of Strickland now. He was the
biggest cop in sight, much bigger
than Strickland. Damn, guess I'm
still in Texas, he thought.

“That your bike?" asked the cop.

"Yeah, it's mine.”

“Can | see some papers?”

Strickland dug in his wallet to
find the registration and his license.
He handed it over to the cop, who
started writing on a big pad of
paper. Strickland figured he
wouldn't be seeing Eli and the kids
for quite a while and he began to
count up the bad time he'd have to
do — just for protecting himself
from some assholes who had tried
to kill him for no reason at all. The
owner of the cafe was ranting to the
cops about having trouble with bik-
ers and pointing to Strickland and
the crowd that had gathered.

“Now hold on, Henry,” the big cop
said. "Why don’t you come on over
here a second?"” He motioned the
owner over to his car along with
Strickland. The other cops had the
three guys from the pickup stand-
ing at the back of an ambulance
where two white-shirted medics
were checking them over. One of
them looked like he was pretty bad
off and would need more help than
they could give him on the spot.

“Now, what the hell happened?”
asked the cop. Strickland told his
story, about how he was on his way
back to California, about working in
Florida, about the bricks and bottles
and the driver who had come look-
ing for him in the men’s room. The
cop and the owner of the cafe lis-
tened and nodded their heads.
Strickland knew they'd never believe
him, and the more he talked, the
more he thought he'd never see Eli
and the kids again.

“Henry, is there any damage to
your place?"” asked the cop.

“Nothing but a little blood and
piss on the floor in the men's room,
but that'll mop up,” he allowed.

“Then this fellow doesn’t owe you
anything, right?”

“No, I guess not.” was the grudg-
ing response.

“Well, thank you, Henry. Why don’t
you just go on back inside now and
get your business going again. We
could all use a cup of coffee. I'll take
care of this guy.” The owner rubbed
his hands across his white apron,
then turned and walked back to the
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cafe. Now it was just between Strick-
land and the big cop.

“The driver of that pickup has a
warrant out on him."” said the cop.
handing Strickland his license and
registration papers. "You know
what he's wanted for?” he went on.

“Got no idea.” said Strickland.

“Didn’t think you did, but he's
wanted for armed robbery. That's
one dangerous S.0.B. you tangled
with,” he said. “The other two are
almost as bad. I suppose [ oughta
thank you for nailing 'em down for
me, if you know what [ mean.”

"Happy to help.” said Strickland,
stunned by what he'd just heard.

“You know, it would probably be
best if you just rode on home to
California and forgot thig whole
mess,” said the cop.

"It never happened.” Strickland
answered quietly.

“Technically, | can’t do this, but
I'll tell you what,” said the cop. "T'll
radio on ahead and I don’t think
you'll have any more problems in
the state of Texas.”

“One thing,” Strickland said. “Will
you take care of the dog, too?"

“Yeah, we'll take care of the dog,”
the cop said, beginning to smile.

Strickland kicked the starter once
and the seventy-four fired up. He
circled slowly out of the lot and shot
back onto the highway, still having
trouble believing what had gone
down, that he was really free. What
an incredible first! After he had rid-
den for an hour, he suddenly real-
ized the pain in his lower back had
completely disappeared. He smiled
to himself. Guess what I needed was
a little exercise, he thought. That,
and a second shot. W

“Sure they're big, but they're ugly.”
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peaches. So, while sewin' a patch on my
rusted-out Levi's, [came up with this idea to
make a little extra bread. Make a patch for
coverin'cum stains, battery acid holes, grass
stains — whatever.

Anyway. It's 3 bucks, 3 inches in diameter,
and black 'n’ white.

Thanks,
Mutha
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Picture Perfect

Continued from page 30

while on leave in Saigon. We'd even
pumped some of the same cracks,
taking turns at easing those Asia
blues — but as far as | knew. Cindy
was il once we got back to stateside
action. Although vice versa wasn't
necessarily the case. If Bo Derek is
your idea of a 10, then Cindy rates a
20 on yours or anyone else's scale.
She was a full-blown nympho to
boot! The Roach wasn't blind to the
situation: any chick that fine is
bound to get offers. He just had a lot
of understanding: being his best
friend, | was always good for a little
happy birthday head. courtesy of
the lady. Not to mention Christmas
and other assorted holidays. As long
as she didn't get too carried away,
he looked the other direction. Maybe
that was the problem. If he had just
snapped a belt or two across that
fine ass, it would have saved a lot of
heartache all the way ‘round and
things might have been different for
all of us. Unfortunately, that just
wasn't his style. Love-light was all
that shone from his eyes back then.
Yeah, the Roach and I have seen
some changes together in the last
dozen years or so. You can't putt all
the miles we have, drink from the
same bottles, and share the same
fights without getting at least a lit-
tle tight — and that's skipping over
the whole service scene and what
that action had been about. Maybe
you have never had a real bro, and
have no idea where I'm coming
from. If so, that's your loss. We are
wasting each other's time and there
isn’t anything in this story for you.
Anyhow, there we were on a little
personal R&R up in the Dakota ter-
ritory at Sturgis for their annual
bikers' rally. Me, because I'd just
discharged a Texas Department of
Corruptions dime, and my buddy
‘cause his whole life had turned to
shit right after my fall. You see, that
was the time Cindy had picked to do
her number on him. Not only did
she dump on him big-time and split
with this so-called movie producer
sissy from New York; but she also
had the balls to help heist “Baby”
while it was parked in front of our
favorite bar! Partial financing for
her would-be debut as porn's new
movie queen — at least, that's what
| was able to piece together once |
got out. Talk about your gut-
wrenching, mind-blowing bullshit!
Roach hadn't been too stable after
his all-expense-paid vacation tour of
them rice paddies to begin with, but

"
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Learn Motorcycle Repair
* TRAIN AT HOME TO BE A

Motorcycle Mechanic

%
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“ for fun. . bearn how to fix
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Heavy Jewelry
Handcrafted, Cast, Sterling Silver
Rings, Bracelets, and Pendants.

As featured on the July '77 Easyriders
cover. Righteous Sterling Silver
Jewelry for those who want the best.
Sterling by Nomad is the very finest.

Skull ring “A" — $75.00

Skull ring “B" — $65.00
Skull pendant (without chain) — $25.00

Skull bracelet — $85.00
ombo coke spoon and "straw™” — $100.00
Get exact ring size from any jeweler and send size

and. money (we pay all postage and handling charges)

10! yeanting
L

enterprises
P.O. Box 1426, Lawrence, KS 66044

he'd been maintaining well enough
till all that shit came down. Seeing
his best friend, ol’ lady, and prized
wheels all fade to black just proved a
little bit too much.

“Baby” was no ordinary scoot. She
was the careful mating of a shovel-
head top end to a Sporty’'s bottom
half. Throw in a few coats of Imron
sprayed to a custom hardtail with a
hand-painted Frazetta graphic on
the tank and you might have some
idea of the sled that slut had ripped
him for. Not only were the looks
super-righteous, but the thing
would run. I'm here to tell you there
were damn few bikes of any kind
that wanted any part of her when
we were out on patrol, Fast was the
password on that drill

The Roach never even reported
the loss! Simply folded in on himself
and retreated to the unwashed,
downed-out and drunken mess |
now had on my hands. Except for
doing the occassional tat to cover
expenses for dope, I don’t think
Roach had let himself be conscious
the whole time 1 was in stir.

I had hoped that day-tripping out
of state for a while and catching the
party in the Black Hills of South
Dakota would bring both of our at-
titudes around. At least it was doing
me a world of good to be out in the
wind again. I just wished that |
could say the same for my bro. Even
if he was riding a stock AMF, the
scenery alone should have been a
cure for anyone’s blues. I'm not just
talking countryside either, though
the nature bit was a real kick. I'm
talking party time! I'd just done a
little profiling on the old panhead

down the main drag — and there
were enough fine bikes, righteous
ol' ladies, and flowing brew to cure
any tramp’s ills. As soon as we were
parked at the City Park camp-
ground and had the tent and gear
squared away, it was strictly time-
out for the Roach — out as in
downed, out for the duration. Hell, |
couldn’t even interest him in a little
tat work to pick up some much-
needed loose change. It seemed that,
instead of being a cure, all those
rides and fine-assed babes were
stirring heartaches he wanted to
forget. You know, the “shovester”
and better times.

That's why | was so surprised to
see him up and waiting on me when
I got back that afternoon from my
little jaunt downtown. “I seen her,
Irish.,” Roach said. "I seen that cum-
drunk bitch, and you're gonna help
me settle things with her!” Now,
anything that could get that kind of
fire back into his eyes had to
be something awful damned im-
portant. The only thing was, who in
the world could he be talking
about? With all of the shit that he
had been pumping through the old
system these past few years, visions
of anything or anyone were possible.
Cindy never even crossed my mind
at that point. But sure as tacos and
beans cause farts, that was exactly
who he'd meant!

Despite her aspirations to be in
the movies, she was here now and
checked into the local fleabag inn
for the August party. After all this
time, it looked as if she had come
back full circle to her old ways and
our kind of people. Then again,

Easyriders

“I'm warning you, Chester — you'd better
find a new hobby or you'll end up like us.”
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It’s not what you rzde,
it’s what you are.

Brotherhood and good

times, highway romps and
backroads rambles,
poker runs and bar :
hops, glorious S~
girls and glit- _
terin’ scoots; =
they're "
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of Iron
Horse.

No matter what

you ride,
whether from tech tips
Milwaukee, and much, much

Britain or the
Far East, Iron

more. Remember, we don’t care
what you ride, it's what you are

that counts. fron Horse for all
bikers — all the time.

Pick up a copy now at
your favorite newsstand.

&

Horse magazine is your best
source for stories, pictures,
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for all that I fucking knew she had
never really left it. The main thing
was that my partner had spotted
her dog ass on a chance run to pick
up a fresh pint or two for himself.
Best of all, she hadn't even glanced
his way. Not that it probably would
have mattered — Roach had racked
up so much excess mileage that his
own mother would've needed an
introduction to her only son.

Naturally, | assumed that he
wanted to waste her immediately
and had held off only so I could act
as backup for him. I was all for
offing the whore and whatever
asshole she was shacking with,
packing with, or just giving a joyride
to. Paybacks are a bitch, as anyone
on the receiving end of one can tes-
tify, and his “ex" had damn well
earned hers! So screw the conse-
quences — Roach’s self-respect was
a whole helluva lot more important
than the possibility of a little
down time in Dakota.

I'd seriously understimated my
friend's capacity for devious think-
ing. Knocking her off was too quick
and easy for his tastes. Revenge had
been a long time coming, and he
intended to savor its taste to the
max. All those dope dreams had left
him with a far more just punish-
ment for her. The plan was simplic-
ity itself. Strongarm tactics would
be only a last resort — a little subtle
planning was called for here. All [
had to do was renew an old
acquaintance, then let her own
horny vanity, plus the safety of
elapsed time, prove her undoing,.

Sure enough, a chance meeting in
front of Gunner’s Lounge was as
good as an engraved invitation for a
little afternoon delight back at her
room. I'd scouted her going into the
bar just before lunch; convincing
the dude she was with that we had
so many old times to talk over was a
piece of cake once he caught a clear
look at the 3.80 automatic I was
packing. She never even favored the
flake with another glance. It was
just like old times: tits, ass, and
mouth working overtime at trying
to ease our mutual doubts. Little did
she guess — it was one grudge-fuck
that was not to be believed. She still
had a classic body — Penthouse
and Playboy have graced their
pages with worse.

All innocence, too: “Whatever
happened to dear Frankie?" Did |
still ride with him, or had we lost
touch while I'd been in prison? And
so forth. I played it off with some
bull about Roach’s having gone for
his last ride, courtesy of a careless
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cage pilot — much to Cindy's
obvious relief. What a treacherous
bitch! To my way of thinking,
anyone who could steal a man's sled
was barely a step above a district
attorney or a child molester. Espe-
cially anyone who had been such an
important part of his life as she had.
Friends and lovers, right? Fuck, she
was the only thing that I ever heard
Roach talk about over in ‘Nam,
besides the ride he was going to
build — just as soon as our tour
eased off and sent us home. Neither
of us was into playing John

Wayne — but if you were to ask
Frank back then what we were
really doing there, Cindy and a
future ride called “"Baby" would
have been the biggest part of

his answer. Words fail me.

Well, in between gymnastics on
the bed and floor, I had no problem
dosing her liquid refreshments, per
the plan. The Seconal and booze
weren't long in taking effect, either.
1 guess she had partied pretty hearty
back at Gunner's. Easy enough to
do with her looks. It would shock
the shit out of me to hear that she'd
ever had to cough up the coin for
her own drinks at a bar.

Tying her down to the bed and
gagging her couldn't have been
easier. The hardest part of the whole
glg was sneaking the Roach into her
room safely after I'd gone to get him.
I must be getting soft, because I
couldn't bring myself to stay and see
what the man had planned for her. |
left her there, in his more than cap-
able hands, with just a twinge of
regret. Something about fucking
her, then fucking her over, I guess.

After I left, I kept telling myself

“No — | guess ya can't teach a fuckin' rat
to suck cock.”
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that whatever was going on beween
them back at the hotel was long-
deserved and necessary. Still, it
made for troubled thoughts as |
tried to soothe myself in the flow of
that night's street action. Then |
reminded myself that practically all
she and I had talked about that
afternoon was her career and where
it was taking her. High hopes for
the lead in some low-budget skin
special was her exclusive topic
between laps. For all that Roach or
"Baby” had figured in the conversa-
tion, they could have been chapters
in another life’s story. When I'd left,
she'd still been snoozing — prob-
ably to dreams of celluloid glory or
the perfect dick, if | knew her.

I came back the next morning to
find my partner passed smooth out,
one toke over the line. The cat was
dead to the world, and small
wonder — no doubt he'd worked
Cindy over for hours. I almost cried,
though, when I bent over to wake
him; the dude was long gone from
this world or any other that | knew
of.I'd seen enough of the reaper while
across the water to read the signs
now. Whether he'd accidently over-
celebrated his revenge with one too
many pills, or done it intentionally
didn’t matter now. He'd left his
mark on life, both hers and mine.

It was sheer poetic justice, too!
Like the old song, "Every Picture
Tells a Story.” Well, brother, he had
damn sure told his. Dig on this:
from collarbone to tit-tip to pelvis
she was a near solid mass of tattoos!
I'm talking words and pictures both,
and real artwork at that — no skin
graffiti, for the Roach. Cindy may
have beaten him for "Baby" and
most of his self-respect, but she
would carry the highly visible record
of it for the rest of her life. A few
strokes of ink from his gun, and
he'd stolen the only thing she had
ever really valued, her looks. Anyone
to ever bed the bitch in the future
would have more than a little T&A
to divert his gaze!

She was awake and crying, and if
looks were any sign of the plans she
had for me, those weren't tears of
joy. As much as I would like to have
stayed and consoled her, or sent the
Roach off right, that open-road’s call
was just too strong, [ figured that
they would both understand my
reluctance to linger.

I only hope that Cindy and I never
happen into another reunion. We'd
have plenty to reminisce about,
that's for sure — but I'm not so cer-
tain she'd appreciate being viewed
as a perfectly beautiful payback! ®



Crystal Chandeliers

Continued from page 54

to light that Count Dracula did.

Comics and skin mags that he
read by the dim light of a hurricane
lamp littered the bedroom floor. He
put on an incredibly stiff dirty robe
and walked into the Kkitchen. There
were cigarette butts, soft drink bot-
tles, and the remains of dozens of
burger-barf meals covering every
available surface. On the floor was a
Tonka dump truck, in the bed of
which sat a wind-up monkey hold-
ing a cymbal in each paw. Mike
reached down and wound it tight
and as the cymbals banged together,
he pushed it across the floor with
his big toe, toward the door where
Huck was knocking,.

“Come in, come in," Mike stood at
the door, blinking at the unaccus-
tomed brilliance of the sixty-watt
hallway bulb. “"And shut the damn
door." Huck entered, holding the
door open long enough to be able to
make out a chair and table, then
shutting it and groping his way
forward. He fell into the chair, and it
creaked its disapproval.

“"Mole,"” he peered around, trying
to make him out in the gloom, "I
need some mollies, | need some
desoxyn, | need some meth, I need
any kinda crank and I need it now.”
The Mole slipped silently into the
bedroom and made a big production
of opening and shutting drawers
and cabinets. After several minutes
of this, he reached over to the top of
a bedside table and from behind a
64-ounce bottle of R.C. Cola, pro-
duced a cigar box. He brought it up
front and opened it on the table in
front of Huck. Inside were tabs and
caps of all sizes, shapes and colors.

“I'll take one of these, two of those,
one here, two there, and all told,
six.” He ate two small white tablets
and a black cap and dropped the
rest into his jeans pocket. Mole
closed the box. Huck dipped back
down into his Levi's and produced
the roll, peeled off a selection,
and turned to go.

“Shut the door behind you,” said
Mole as he surreptitiously shook the
remaining dope into an empty
hamburger box. “Don't see how you
can face that shit outside. It's a
hunner’ an’ ten if it's a degree,
fuckin’ sun all in your eyes,” he
mumbled sleepily at the closed door.

* - .

It was early evening and the
unwelcome sun was falling beneath
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the brush country at the outskirts
of town as Huck approached the
Duscharm mansion. He had
changed into his funkiest patched
Levi's and was wearing his colors
open across a chest bearing a green-
and-red tattoo of a fat naked woman
looking like she had the deepest
down-in-the-dump blues, Under-
neath, in script, was written:

"Born Too Loose."

Huck was chewing the insides of
his lips as he moved down the road,
the speed buzzing in his blood-
stream like a hive of bees wild to
escape. He spotted the Greek plaster
columns of the house situated down
a long, landscaped driveway. A line
of cars was disgorging passengers
at the front entrance. A long black
Continental passed him at that
moment and he caught a glimpse of
a fat chauffeur, stogie in place, star-
ing at him in unconcealed aston-
ishment. The Lincoln swerved slight-
ly, barely missing a ceramic grinning
lawn jockey holding out a brass
ring. Huck killed the engine and
commenced to scratching his head.

“Well, I declare, a party. This ol’
shitkicker always done love a pah-
ty. Let's everbody pah-ty down.”
There was no sound to his words,
only a low deep chuckle. Obviously
the crank had taken hold well; his
eyes gave sure evidence of a crazed
mind ready for any off-the-wall
caper imaginable. He rolled and
parked the sled next to a huge mes-
quite tree in the center of an
immaculately kept lawn. Then, as
other cages slipped slowly by him,
he strode toward the crowd, legs
lifting high and strong like a
thoroughbred race horse.

As he approached a knot of well-
dressed young people, he caught
the odor of quality weed. Some slim
punk in a polo shirt with an
embroidered armadillo, his hair
styled, sporting wisps of a wimpy
moustache, was toking on a number
as thick as Huck's little finger. As he
walked on by, he reached out and
suddenly plucked the joint from
the punk's grasp.

“I'll be thanking you for that,
doglip.” he mumbled in passing. Not
another word was spoken. He saw
ahead, at the doorway, a uniformed
man smoothly greeting all comers,
extending a crooked elbow to guide
class bitches up a one-step cement
patio that they quite obviously
could not have managed in their
tight dresses. Huck contemplated
providing them a few custom
slits along each thigh for comfort
and navigation, but then decided
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the time was not ripe, The
butler swung his uplifted nose in
Huck's direction.

“I beg your pardon, sir, but are
you absolutely sure you have arrived
at the proper address?” he ques-
tioned, forming his lips lovingly
around each syllable.

“Beg on, face, I'm here to visit
with Douchebag and his new
mama.” He was still drawing on
the huge joint.

“I'm afraid Mrs. Duscharm is not
at home at the present time. And
I must request a copy of your
invitation, sir.”

“Well. now, his mama is my shack
mama, so let’s not talk about that
bitch,” said Huck, reaching for the
remaining pills and cramming them
into his mouth. “And as for invita-
tions, I'll have to take a rain check,
dig? 'Scuse me.” He walked on toward
the door as the butler glanced ner-
vously around, rubbing his hands
together and pivoting, his mouth
puffing like a fish out of water.

Inside was luxury like Huck had
never imagined outside of some ado-
lescent fantasy of a New Orleans
whorehouse. Crystal chandeliers,
paintings on the wall, marble stat-
uettes standing stately in the hall —
the whole bit. And the party was
already in swing. A hidden stereo
system played Cat Stevens (fer
chrissakes) and people stood
around holding tiny cut-glass cups
of some creamy pinkish fluid. One
by one they noticed him, and
conversation momentarily ceased
only to resume at a different
level, a level that seemed to place
him flat and far outside of their
comfortable smugness.

In the middle of one wall at the
end of the room he pinned the
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punchbowl, where people were idly
congregated, engaged in casual con-
versation. As he approached, they
melted away. He ignored the teacups
but located a quart-size glass
pitcher which he dipped into the
bowl and filled. He took a long slow
swallow that killed half the jug and
then spit on the carpet. "Damn!” he
said loudly. "Swill. No, on second
thought, I wouldn't feed this to my
pig. Where’s the friggin’ bar?” At
that moment he spotted it in a
corner and, striding over, reached
behind it to snatch a fifth each of
gin and tequila, which he carried
back to the bowl.

“This shit needs spiking.” He
ripped loose the cap from the gin
bottle with his teeth and poured it
in, sending the tequila after it. He
looked for a moment at the grease
spots on his huge hands and then
stuck the nastiest one in the bowl
and stirred. Then he lifted the bowl
to his face and poured out a taste,
spilling half of it down his chest.
Belch! "Better." he said to no
one in particular.

He sloppily replaced the bowl and
peered around, silently mocking his
audience. A woman in slick, tight
brown slacks and a brown velour
top had moved within reach of the
punchbowl. She had blond curled
hair that billowed at her shoulders
like a Gulf breaker, and breasts of
an almost-freakish size. Huck pro-
duced a teacup of punch and in a
gentlemanly manner, half-bowing,
he offered it to her. She shrank back
at his gesture, so he stepped in closer
and placed it into her hand, at the
same time cupping and caressing
one of her ponderous titties.

“Have a suck. baby," he smiled.
“Lordy, you got tits just like a cow, |
declare, I could put one in my
mouth and tother in my ear and
play telephone.” He heard muffled
laughter behind him and then, in
the other direction, a distinct voice
all too familiar to him. Looking
around, he caught sight of Katy and
her new ol' man. Sammy
Duscharm. They were staring at
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him disbelievingly, and then back at
one another, carrying on a running
conversation barely intelligible to
Huck, but obvious in its tone of dis-
approval and disgust. Something
broke inside him with a wet plop
like a fart and his mind went limp.
It seemed that they in turn could
sense a change in him, a momen-
tary confusion, a crack in his wall.
Duscharm walked up to him boldly,
Katy close behind.

“Hey, you must be Huck Mulligan.
Pleased to meet you. Hope you find
our little party to your liking,” He
turned to a nearby group of people.
“Look here, a genuine motorcycle
outlaw, guys.” He reached out his
hand. and when Huck refused to
shake, he grabbed his forearm.

“Hey, man, you want a toot?
C'mon over in here.” Huck, still half-
dazed, allowed himself to be pro-
pelled into a small alcove off the
main room where pearl-white lines
of coke were laid out on an assort-
ment of mirrors advertising foreign
and domestic beers. Sammy with-
drew a hundred-dollar bill from a
roll fat enough to choke a rhino-
ceros, rolled it tight between his
palms and, handing it to Huck,
stepped out of his vision and made
a tiny unseen hand signal. As Huck
bent over to get him a good noseful,
his mind running forty-eleven dif-
ferent ways, two men carrying base-
ball bats slipped quietly into the
room. They began working him
about the head with the fat ends of
their Louisville Sluggers and he had
only time and sense enough to whirl
drunkenly and snatch a handful of
upper-class balls before going under
the dark waters of unconsciousness,
taking grim satisfaction in one
eunuch'’s cry of pain as he made a
desperate attempt to separate the
jewels from their owner.

* - -

It was a world gone insane when
Huck flinally surfaced. Lights, red,
blue and white flashed around him
and a near-deafening noise
drummed against the pain in his
head like the worst possible hang-
over magnified a hundred times.
Where the fuck am I, he thought.
Voices and laughter buzzed in and
out of his consciousness like
insects. And real insects of many
varieties sampled his body from
head to foot, guests at an un-
expected banquet. He tried to move,
but found that he was constrained
at every limb. Only his neck and
head would move and as he raised
up, his eyes, which he had thought
were open, snapped into awareness.
He saw overhead a huge brilliantly
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lit green sign. It said: Carbon Plant
Road 1 mile. What the hell?

Something was itching between
his legs. He peered across his belly
and discovered he was buck-naked,
his nuts and dong draped over the
seat of his Hog. He was spread-eagle
on top of his own bike, tied at all
four extremities, naked to the world
at God-knows-what midnight hour
in the median strip of I-37! And
people were laughing. And that
light — the red and blue variety —
why, it was coming at him from a
parked cruiser alongside. Huck
groaned, "Oh, shit." Now he heard
the voices more clearly, smug,
dumb, self-satisfied police voices.

“"Well, shit, George, he's comin’ to.
Reckon we should cut it off?"

“Naw, hell, no. I bet he'll never get
it up again after this. Do we really
have to take him in? This's too
much fun. Let’s leave him like this
till morning.”

“Shit, it's tempting — but they'd
have our asses. Naw, cut him loose
and throw this blanket over him
and get him into the back seat.
Looks like a solid case of indecent
exposure. Damn, indecent as all
hell.” A sloppy-fat hunk of a cow
began to work at his bonds, still
chuckling and sputtering a mouth-
ful of the usual ignorant cop
twaddle. Anger, deep and lasting,
began to burn within Huck. He
wished with all his being he could
merely spring up, reach down and
scratch his itching nuts and be on
his merry way.

“Don’t worry, punk,” the other cop
grinned, “we’ll haul your heap in
real slow and careful and you can
pick up what's left of it after you
talk to the judge.”

- L -

The Gypsy Lounge was wall-to-
wall, asshole-to-elbow jammed up
and loud. In a corner at floor level, a
three-piece band pushed out raw
boogie, unpolished but pure, and
the beat was there. Huck stood at
the bar surrounded by brothers and
their ol' ladies swaying and bump-
ing and giggling, each choking
down his or her personal poison.

"Suicide — S-U-1-C-I-D-E. Now, will ya
quit buggin® me?"
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Huck reached for his own and stared
glumly at the evening paper in front
of him, which Crip had kindly
opened to the society section. The
picture was framed in black: Miss
Katherine Dauvis is proud to
announce her upcoming marriage
to Samuel P. Duscharm — blah,
blah — the couple will be leaving
in two weeks to honeymoon in the
Caribbean. . Huck couldn't decide
whether to puke or go blind. so he
did neither and stared on, dead

to the noise and laughter and
music and partying, sipping

his boilermakers.

After an interval of anywhere from
thirty seconds to a half hour in his
thinking, the world around him
began once again to intrude. He
wadded up the rag and threw it in
Crip’s direction. Hell, he couldn't be
mad with Crip or anyone else,
really. He was the one who had con-
tacted the bros to get up his bail —
and how could he complain? Here
he was among friends, getting high,
good sounds and all, with the other
shit a million miles away. Still, the
anger was like a live coal in his guts.

The band ended their break song
with an odd, bent major ninth
chord and broke for the bar, and
once again conversation was au-
dible. Huck turned slightly to his left
and was amazed to find an Amazon
pushed up against his shoulder.
The amazing part was she seemed
alone, unattached, and by God, he
thought, she was extra-fine, super-
fine granulated sugar. Straight
blond hair, middle-parted, hung all
the way to an incredibly ripe round
ass molded into faded jeans.
Medium-large breasts, the stand-up
kind, threatened to spill out of her
skimpy tank top. She stood a good
five-ten, and every inch spelled sex.
Her lips were a bright-red gash and
formed in a way that gave rise to all
sorts of obscene fantasies. "Mama,”
Huck breathed. "what can I do for
you? Or vice versa?" She frowned. '

“Can the line, Jack. It's hopeless.”

“Well, shit, I can dream, can’t I?"
His grin was hard-won, he almost
had to force it by sheer muscle
power, but once there it shone like
sunrise in the dim, smoky half-light.
She couldn’t help but grin in return

“It would turn into a nightmare,”
she smiled back. "1 got the sickness,
man, and I got it three ways from
Sunday. I'm out of circulation for a
good long while and I'm doing you
the favor of warning you out front.”

Huck winced at the waste he was
eyeballing and his smile faded.
“That’s a damn shame, a real
shame,” he mumbled. "Lemme buy
you a drink, though. Crip's rotgut

Just might be the cure.” He signaled
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for a round. "Crip, give this here
crip what she wants.”

She looked Huck dead in the eye
as she ordered, “Double Black Jack,
no ice. Penicillin on the side.” All
three broke up, and slowly the light
returned to Huck's eyes.

“Let’s take it out on the patio.
darlin’,” he said when Crip returned
with the drinks. “I got another prop-
osition might be worth your
while.” The barkeep watched as
Mulligan wrapped an arm around
her waist and led her outdoors. He
shook his head. There was some-
thing weird in the air, and it wasn't
the funny-smelling smoke drifting
blue among the bar lights. No.

- * *

A week later, Huck Mulligan sat
hunched over a barstool in the same
old spot, nursing a beer and every
five minutes turning to look in
expectation at the door. The jukebox
was playing and a couple of bros
were shooting eight ball along the
side wall, but otherwise, it was
another empty, early Saturday-
afternoon scene. Crip was polishing
glasses and glancing up nervously

every time Huck turned to the door.
Finally he could stand it no longer.

“"Hey. man, what's up? What's
coming down? No trouble, huh?”

“Just payback. my friend. . .and as
you know, payback is a bitch.” Huck
smiled easily. The world was mellow.
He'd drawn a suspended sentence
and small fine on the arrest, which
had been busted down to disorderly
conduct. His jeans bulged with
money and his mind was at ease,
aided not a little by the Mole's latest
shipment from points south, He
turned once more and almost leaped
to his feet as Theresa, the blond
from the week before, shook it
through the door.

“"How'd it go, baby?" he asked
eagerly as he fondled her butt and
nibbled at her earlobe. She laughed
and waited to reply until Crip had
placed the drinks in front of them
and ambled back to his station.

“Like a charm. He fell hook, line
and sinker. | went down to his shit-
wipe factory begging for a job,
started coming on to him, then let
him taste the blow and we were on
the couch with the doors locked in

ten minutes — at most. If [ didn’t
give him a good dose then, well — |
arranged for an encore later that
evening at my crib when Katy was
out shopping for her trousseau.”
Her laughter was like bells. * Why,
you know, he ain't worth a fuck in
the sack. Quick on the trigger and
short-horned to boot. What now?"

“Well, baby. now we just let nature
take her course. Yeah, for now. And
meanwhile, you get your fine ass
over by the croaker soon and get
fuckin' good and well. We got us
some catching up todo,” ®

Enayriders

“Federal cutbacks — we can't afford to eat
dogfood anymore, How do you feel about
ealing dogshit?”

HEY, BROS—WHAT’S 8 INCHES LONG, 1%’ THICK, TUCKS AWAY OUT OF
SIGHT, AND SPRINGS INTO ACTION IN LESS THAN 10 SECONDS?

No—It’s not what you’re thinking—It’s a Kelley KwikStand! And once you
get your hand on one you’ll never want to let it get away!

Have you ever cussed and stomped and raged and
scoured the roadside for something, anything, to
somehow get that "#!X$ bike off the ground so you
could fixthe *#!X§ flat tire? Or slung a block and tackle
over a tree limb just so you could oil the chain?

Well, never again!

Stash a Kelley KwikStand in your tool bag, and when
the unhappy occasion arises, you'll have your rear
wheel off the ground securely and effortlessly in just
10 seconds. Slips instantly onto stock H-D 74/80
swingarm frame to provide 3-point support — no
moving parts to wear out — simple, effective, and *~

compact.

For stock H-D 74/80 swingarms
(except 1982 FXR, FXRS, FLT)

There are only two ways to get a Kelley KwikStand. You can send a money order or cashier's check for $21.95° ($19.95 plus $2.00
postage.and handling) to TOM'S ACCESSORIES, or you can putt down to your local dealer and tell him he needs to make a
connection with TOM'S, You'll never find & genuine Kelley KwikStand anywhere else!

_ “Washington State residents add $1.34 sales tax.
TOM’'S ACCESSORIES
P.0. BOX 1667
LYNNWOOD, WA 98036

A Diwvision of Speedway Enterprisas, Inc.

“FOR OTHER GREAT IDEAS FROM TOM'S, SEND

for Visa/Mastercharge orders,
3 BUCKS FOR OUR ALL-NEW CATALOG!"

Call (206) 355-8411




Save Harley

Continued from page 27

increase import tariffs (taxes) on
Japanese motorcycles for the next
five years — 45 percent the first
year, 35 percent the second year, 20
percent the third year, 15 percent
the fourth, and 10 percent the fifth.

This recommendation was for-
warded to President Reagan on Feb-
ruary 1. Under the law, he must
decide whether to accept it as it
stands, reject it completely, or mod-
ify it by April 1. The time is growing
short; as you read this the President
has at best weeks, maybe only days,
in which to make his decision.

The time is also growing short for
Harley. Company directors, many of
whom invested their life savings to
buy the company back from AMF

two years ago, don't shrink from lay-

ing the hard facts on the line. With-
out some outside restraint being
placed on the Japanese manufac-
turers, Harley would, they say, "find
it difficult to withstand a prolonged
battle with Japanese competitors
intent on unloading excess
machines at little or no profit.”

What we're talking about here,
bros, is survival. We're talkin’ about
whether Harley is going to be pulled
onto Uncle Sam’s lifeboat or forced
to keep swimming a few lengths
ahead of the oriental sharks — and
the life preserver is in Ronald
Reagan's hands.

Al this writing, late in January.

we have no hint as to what the Pres-
ident will decide. To the best of our
knowledge, he’s never publicly
spoken on this issue, We do know,
however, that officeholders faced
with a tough decision like to know
how their constituents feel about
the subject at hand. So, il you'd like
to let President Reagan know your
feelings, check out the article called
“Cast Your Vole To Save Harley"

on page 27.

As you can imagine, it was not
easy for a company as fiercely in-
dependent as Harley-Davidson to
seek outside support in its fight
for survival.

“We have gone to the government
as a last resort,” Harley public rela-
tions director Bob Klein has said.
“Unlike some other industries that
have asked for help without first
helping themselves, we've turned
the company around so we can
compete. . .

* .. .Nor can our action be
construed as a ‘bailout.” Harley-
Davidson would receive absolutely
no government (read taxpayer) |
funds under this action. We don't ‘
want a financial bailout, nor do we
need one. We are simply asking for
an orderly market. We foresaw
increased Japanese competition
and began doing the things that
were necessary to improve our prod-
uct quality, performance, and
reliability, as well as streamline
our operations.”

Among the items Klein pridefully
points to as being key to Harley's
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This genuine ZIPPO lighter is
manufactured by American
craftsmen from the finest
materials available.

If your lighter ever fails to operate satisfac-
torily. return it to the factory with your name
and address and it will be repared and
returned free of charge (Rolling over it with
your scooter doesn't count, of course)

To get your primo ZIPPO with the Easy-
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internal turnaround, are a "quality-
circles program” in which assembly-
line workers are actively involved in
planning product improvements, a
highly advanced “materials as
needed” program which greatly
reduces the amount of parts that
need to be warehoused by the fac-
tory, a product research and devel-
opment investment rate (as a per-
centage of sales) approximately
double the U.S, average, and the
spending of $125 million in improv-
ing the quality of its product.

Because of these improvements in
product quality and operating
efficiency — and because of layoffs
involving 1600 workers — Harley.
Klein says, has reduced its break-
even point from 53,000 bike sales
per year to 35,000.

All these gains, however, have
been negated by a massive Japanese
effort to flood the U.S. with 750cc
and larger bikes that look like Har-
leys and appeal to the same type of
riders as do Harleys.

In his testimony before the ITC,
Vaughn Beals related how recent
Japanese styling efforts have
attempted to capitalize on Harley's
hard-won reputation.

“Harley-Davidson.” Beals testified.
“has been closely identified with the
'V engine configuration since 1909.
Harley's stock-in-trade has been
masculine styling and image. This
image was conveyed through the
appearance and sound of the
engine, though styling features,
such as the teardrop-shaped gas

tank, pull-back handlebars, low seal.

fat rear tire. . .as well as the com-
pany's advertising.”

Beals went on to cite some other
Harley styling innovations — the
black-motif Cafe Racer of 1977, the
factory-custom Low Rider, and the

full-factory dresser — and then
detailed how the four big Japanese
manufacturers have attempted to
copy each one.

“Prior to 1977." he testified.
“motorcycles produced by the Japa-
nese companies had none of these
elements of typical Harley styling,
Instead, they all turned out motor-
cycles of a very different design
(from Harley's) that was so con-

“Japanese imitation
of our products has
encompassed every
aspect of our styling
and advertising . . ."”
— Vaughn Beals

sistent from one Japanese company
to another that the trade press
bégan calling them "UJM's’ or Uni-
versal Japanese Motorcycles. They
generally had engine configurations
with cylinders in either in-line or
horizontally opposed positions.
straight seats, wire wheels, a boxy
fuel tank and very little style.

"By 1978, however, we began see-
ing Japanese motorcycles that
incorporated some of the typical
Harley styling features. . .carrying
names such as 'Low Slingers,' ‘Cus-
toms,” or ‘LTDs." These models
incorporated Harley's stepped seat,
pull-back handlebars and teardrop-
shaped gas tank.”

Beals noted that the trend toward
imitation became even more pro-
nounced by 1980, citing the
Yamaha Midnight Special. which he
called "a direct copy of our
Cafe Racer.

“The imitation of the Harley
motorcycles reached a new level in
1981," Beals told the ITC, “when the
Japanese began to introduce models
that incorporated the traditional "V
configuration engine as well as the
Harley styling. The first was. . .the
Yamaha Virago. . .it is obvious from
looking at this model why the
Virago is sometimes called (and
advertised as) a 'Yamaharley',

“In 1982, Honda continued this
pattern with the introduction of two
750cc 'V engine models. One of
those models, the V-45 Magna, is a
virtual carbon copy of Harley's XL
Sportster. . .this model is now avail-
able in an identical 1100cc version.”

Beals noted that Honda. with the
introduction of the Interstate in
1980, took direct aim at the classic
Harley dresser right down to “the
very specialized styling touches and
two-tone color scheme on Harley's
classic touring motorcycles.”

Beals also showed members of the
committee how recent advertise-
ments for Japanese bikes have
aimed “directly at Harley's
areas of strength.

“In the past,” he pointed out,
“Japanese heavyweights were usu-
ally advertised in what we would call
a sterile setting. By contrast, the
setting for a classic Harley ad —
typically a bar, cafe, truck stop or
pool hall — accentuated the mas-
culine image of the Harley motor-
cycle.” Now, Beals pointed out with
the use of color slides, many of the
Japanese ads are almost indistin-
guishable from Harley's.

“In sum,” Beals said, “the Japa-
nese imitation of our products has
encompassed every aspect of our
styling and advertising. Moreover, it
is clear from the new product
announcements that the Japanese
are intensifying their copying
efforts, For 1983, Honda and
Yamaha alone have Introduced six
new V' engines. . .in addition, three
new dresser models have been
introduced. Cycle magazine was so
astonished by the degree of simi-
larity between Honda's 1983 750
V-twin model and the Harley XLH
Sportster that it described this new
Honda as a Harley-Davidson 'signa-
ture model.™

Beals, and the rest of his team at
Harley, would be the last to say that
other manufacturers. from whatever
country, shouldn't be free to build
whatever Kind of bike they want —
it's the way these pseudo-Harleys
are being marketed that they say Is
greedy, immoral and wrong.

“"We estimate that the Japanese



have an unsold inventory equal to a
two-year supply already warehoused
and in dealer showrooms in the U.S.
The situation is so severe that Jap-
anese motorcycle dealers in this
country are telling the manufac-
turers they represent that they
simply cannot accept any more
machines. While we have already
seen some priced-oriented promo-
tions from the Japanese, we know
that the pressure to unload their
excess inventory that is building up
across the country means the real
onslaught is yet to come.

“"We think we have cause to be
concerned after watching how the
Japanese are conducting 'fire sales’
to unload similar inventories ol
such things as cameras and video-
tape recorders and the destruction
they've caused in those markets.”

Supporting his contention, Beals
cited figures compiled by the Japa-
nese manufacturers themselves
which state that inventories of their
products in the U.S. increased from
11,000 units in 1977 to 73,000
units in 1982.

“They report,” Beals said, “that
they permitted inventories to
increase by 70 percent in the last
year alone. . .despite the fact that
their 1982 sales were off nearly 50
percent from the 1980 level.”

According to Beals, the huge
inventory maintained by the Japa-
nese has led to price wars that have
resulted in Harley dealers' profits
being slashed in half, Harley's
share of the heavyweight market
decreasing by a third, and Harley's
being able to operate at only 51 per-
cent of capacity.

Beals also pointed out that the
Japanese have a history of main-
taining artificially low prices in
order to be able to buy into a market
and take it over — after they domi-
nate it, the prices start to go up.
“For example.” he said, “the price of
Japanese automobiles in this coun-
try increased almost 80 percent
since 1977. . Japanese motorcycle
prices rose only 40 percent. . .Either
the Japanese motorcycle industry
has found some magical way to hold
their production costs to half of
what the Japanese auto industry
encounters, or they are controlling
the price of their motoreycles to
dominate foreign markets.”

This problem, interestingly. is not
confined to the United States,
According to articles in the interna-
tional trade press, 17 European bike
Importers plan to ask Japanese
manufacturers to voluntarily cut
exports (o Europe. Even in Japan, in

fact. the issue of unfair competi-
tion in the motorcycle market is a
hot one and the magazine Japan
Cycle Press has editorialized
against manufacturers holding
“dumping sales” in the Land of
the Rising Sun.

Though price wars might at least
seem to benefit the consumer, such
benefits are short-lived. "Drastic
price cutting, based on inventory

“TheJapanese (man-

ufacturers) are ex-

porting unemploy-

ment — and that is
not free trade.”

— Sen. Robt. Kasten

desperation, produces profit mar-
gins that are thin, nonexistent or
negative,” Bob Kelin says. “This
leads to weakened dealerships that
are unable to provide proper service
after the sale, business failures (U.S.
businesses!), a rapid decline in loan
collateral and resale value of motor-
cycles. . .the consumer may get a
temporary bargain, but comes out a
loser if the dealer can’t turn a rea-
sonable profit.”

Though the ultimate decision in
this particular case will be made by
the President, Harley's straightfor-
ward presentation of the facts has
already earned them some [riend-
ship and respect in high places.

"There is probably no other com-
pany in this country that has made
such a substantial effort over such a
wide area of operations as Harley-
Davidson. . .the employees and
management at Harley-Davidson

have virtually rebuilt the company
from the ground up,” U.S. Rep.
Clement Zablocki testified be-

fore the ITC.

“Four of Japan's major manufac-
turers have taken direct aim at Har-
ley's heavyweight motorcycle
market,” Sen. William Proximire
commented. "I believe we have to
face the fact that the success of a
free and open market system
depends on the participating par-
ties playing by the same rules. Our
concept of an open market — a con-
cept embodied in our law and
beliefs — is that competition must
be carried out by individual com-
panies, acting alone. . .Harley-
Davidson’s individual actions to
help itself provide a clear example of
how an American company com-
petes in the United States.”

Sen. Robert Kasten was even more
blunt. “If our government does not
move to establish a trade environ-
ment based on fair competition in a
realistic marketplace, the demise
ol Harley-Davidson and other pro-
gressive American industries is
soon to follow,

“The Japanese motorcycle manu-
facturers, rather than laying off
their own workers, are maintaining
high levels of production while
exporting the bulk of that produc-
tion to the United States.” Kasten
charged. “In other words, the Japa-
nese are exporting unemployment —
and that is not free trade.”

The issue is far from settled,
but as Beals and his bros might
point out, their official symbol. the
indomitable American eagle, has
also been counted out — considered
dead, extinct — a time or two itself,
and yet it has always come back
from the brink to soar again —
majestic and alone. —Trampo
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{1} HiGHPOCKETS
S Cypress, Calif. 90630

Heavy gloves tough Completely owned and operated by
enough to ward off scooter people.

the elements. In-
’“l:“‘;:%:? ¥ Cf °ml!dr RECYCLABLE RUBBER GASKETS
wear. Can be ordered Recyclable primary cover, gas cap,

and oil bag gaskets made from neo-
with Cal Stars or plain, prene rubber. Primary cover for all

black or brown, at the | {ogs 745 and 80s from '75 to present,
ridiculously low price of | including R&T series only $10 a set
$25.00, plus $2.00 for ship-

H 7] Order today from:

ping. Please state glove
size: Small, medium,
: or large.

L

= G ,,?' S r;‘
issueat !{:ﬁ '/P ‘

ONE TWO

From Paisano Publications, Inc., Box (one or two); check or money order;
1025, Agoura, California, 91301. Just U.S.A.add $1.00for postage & handling,
send $3.00 per copy, specify whichissue Canada $2.00, and foreign $7.00.

(Blame the post office for that!) (California residents add 6% sales tax,)
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Choppershopper

Classified advertisements are accepted at the discretion of the publisher,
Rates are 30¢ per word for private individuals: $2.50 per word for busi-
nesses, 10-word minimum, Check or money order must accompany clearly
written copy, No charge for zip codes.
able, with mail being forwarded unopehed to advertiser, There is an ad-
ditional charge of 85.00 per advertisement for this service, to cover handiing

Box 52, Malibu, California

and postage,

Send to Easyriders, Classified Department,
90265,

Note:'closlng date for adverisements is the 15th of the 4th month preced-
ing cover date. (There are approximately sixty days between closing date

and national on-sale date.)

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

Tattooing supplies: World's finest
'l‘uttoo Equipment®. This is our
year in l.he tattoo supply
buslneu If you're looking for the
best, look no further, Our gear is
llke a chopper—it's first class,
Designs, inks, needles, machines,
tattoo  books, T-shirts, belt
buckles body paint, photos, body
jewelry, every m§ for the tattoo
artist or fan. We stock the largest
selection of tattoo-related books
found anywhere, Our new, 100-
page color catalog is jammed full
of new equipment and products
never offered to the tattoo trade
before, Sorry, we can no longer
send catalogs to prisons; you must
have an outside malling address.
If you're dissatisfied with your
present supplier, why not bu
where the bros, pros and good ol*
boys buy? Join the #1 supplier in
the tattoo world, We wvalue your
friendship and your business, We
offer a free consulting service to
all our customers. We ecan, and
will, give you an honest answer
to any of your tattoo problems,
Soeulding & Rogers Mig. The., R.
oau ng mrs g., Inc ¥
nd Rd., Dept. ER

Voorhecsvlllo Ny, 13186, i
(130)

Pins and Patches Unlimited: Club
logos, free estimates, Wholesale
pins also avallable (dealers on )
PO, Box Calabasas, Calif

91302 (130

Reproduction WWII Nazl motor-
cycle buckle: Each buckle is in-
dividually produced, It is solid
metal and 5 triple bronze plated
for a lifetime of tough wear, In-
tricate detail of design on face of
buckje is sharp and clear. Buckle
is 2 1/8' In diameter, and almost
174" thick, Belts nm hundmldq
from str fine id

could find, Belf is l 3/4“ wide nnd
is avallable in either dark brown
or black, Belt is adjustable and
huckle Is interchangeable, (Be sure
to specify "‘round" buckle). For
picture of buckle, check out the
October "81 issue, page 100, Give
accurate waist size and color
(brown or black) of the belt de-
sired, Send $16. Price Includes
postage and handling, Add $4 for
overseas air mall. Californla res-
ldents add 6%, Palsano Products,
Box 1025, Agoura, Calif, 91301

Become a legally ordalned minis-
ter, The certificate of ordination Is
granted for life, legal all states,
and the minister is entitled to per-
form all ministerial services, such
as baptisms, marriages. funerals,
and the conduct of church meet-
ings. He Is entitled to all the
privileges and considerations usu-
ally granted a minister. For wallet.
slze ordination credentinls and 8%
x 11 wall ministerial eredential,
send $10 to Rev, Dave, P.O. Box
3069. Thousand Otln 9(!.380120

)

E box

Two T-shirts for Vietham vetera..s
only! (1) "I'm A Vietnam Vete-
ran'’ shirt is red with yellow letter-
ing, (2) "We're Heroes Too” shirt
is white with black lettering and
the Vietnam Service Medal in four
colors, Send 8B, plus S1 postage
and handling for each shirt ordered
to Coco Company, PO, Box 451,
Calabasas, Calif. 91302, (1207

The time is now! Join the National
Association for the Advancement
of White People. Write David Duke,
National President NAAWP, PO.
Box 10625, New Orleans, La. 70181

For sale: Lots in small towns, all
have electricity, $75 to $600 each:
some with houses, $3350 to $4500:
also some small acreages, For
complete pictures, maps, detalls
on all property, send $2.00 to
""Owner’', Box 1152ER, Sloux
Falls, 8.D. 57101, 121)

Dumg time; another 4% yearg to

go. Will draw your portrait from
your clear, close-up photo (head
and shoulders only). Send photo
and 810 (money order only) pay-
abl.e to '‘Joseph Roberge #C-31954
and Calif, Dept, of Corrections.'
Send them to Joseph Roberge. Box
2000 N-216-L, Vacaville, aa&l‘
)

““The Tattooists' hardcover book!
Color and black and white photo.

hg of tattoolists and their -rl.

atured In Eusyriders ‘A must

for every tattoo fan's collection.'
Tattoo News. $36 plus tax, Albert
Morse, 320 Miller Ave,. Mill Valley,
Calif, 94941, (116

White men, fight! The future can
be yours | you have the guts to
fight it. Join us now S8 Action

Group, P,0. Box 503, Westland,
Mich, 48185, (120}
Tattooing equipment: Colors, ma-

esigns. Everything needed
to start you in business. Send $1

to S&W Tattooing Inc.,
P.0. Box , E, Northport, N.Y.
11731, (

Are you missing monthly white,
patriotic, and Protestant news on
the conspiracy? Hurry! 85.00/6
months special offer, Rev. Moltis,
Box 3646, Manchester, N.H, tlgg)

You: Bro who rides and smells the
wind along the way, 6°, 180 lbs.,
brown hair, green eyes, Full of
fire in this business of life. Are
you dedicated and sincere? Want
it returned? Whatcha waliting on?
David Sidener #17175, 41,
Michigan City, Ind. 46360, (119}

45 rider-collector club now in its
2nd year., 2- and 3-wheelers,
Parts, swaps, runs, ete, Send SIS
for one-year membership; club
newsletter and T-shirt sent to all
members, Send to 45 Riders Club,
P.O. Box 6044, No, Hollywood,
Calif. 91603, (120)

Hey, foxes and ladies: genuine
rondrunner trapped down in a
Loulsiana hole, No daylight, send
me & nme sunshine by mail. All
will be answered, Flicks In first
letter appreciated. Don Fontenot
#85666, Magnolia 3, Angola, La.
70712 (119)

s are avail-

*‘Oral sex Is a dark and lonely job
but damn it, somebody has to do
it.”* "The more I know about
women the better I like my Har-
ley,” Black T-shirt or ladies’ tank,
Specify size and send §8.00 to Born
Wild, Box 4478, N. Hollywood,
Calif, 91607, (119)

Wild, reckless, sexy ladles—free
to tnvel. Call Tracy, 1-(312) 262-
9800, 59238, Chlcago (lg)l

Swingers want single guys! Wild
swinging action for singles nation-
w‘kle Melinda, (312) 274-9600,

Box 300-S, Kenilworth, Iil, soms(m)

Doing time; 30, 5'S'*, handsome,
single w/m. Need Humbolt Coun-

, California, chicks to make it
ﬂ% so write Phil Jones, Box 30-
* , Pendleton, Ind. W.‘m)

Man wants mature female. I'm
white, 30, in prison; we'll get lnto
everythlnz else later,
good, both ways. Bo Bolendor
#072923-183107, Box 747, Starke,
Fla. 32001, (120}

Kenney: We've had our ups and
downs the past five years, but [
wouldn't have it any other way,
I'll wait for you forever If 1 have
to, Hope they release you soon,
As long as I'm allve, you'l]l always
be loved, Forever, Yvonme. (119)

Help! Lonely sailor, 26, 61",
180 Ibs, Has six more months
of saillng in the Mediterranean
before goilng home to Austin,
Texas, in June of '83. Like to hear
from girls in and around Texas,
M-ybe start relationship later,

ds okay, David, c/o Easyriders,
Box 52, Malibu, Calif, 90265, o

High price of beer getting vou
down? Try my ‘‘Prohibition-era’
homebrew formula, Costs less than
§1 a gallon to make and is guaran-
teed to float like a butterfly and
kick like a mule, Made from In-
gredients found in  your own
pantry. Send 33 to Pete Rohertson,
Box 770, Shelby, Miss, 38774,

(119
Attention: Mademoiselles, jeune
filles, femmes, tenoma:, frau-

leins, ladies, llssu, women, birds,
chicks. Try something different
today; meet a prisoner! Amerlcan
male, considered attractive, 28,
5'9"*, 150 1bs., brown halr, blue
eyes, Desires close friendship with
intelligent, open, fun, ere fe-
males who love life, Photo ap-
reciated. Reply assured. David
gm #80388, Hunt cc Fox-5-D,
Box 174, St. Gabriel, La, 70776,

a9’

1: I Jove you always, Ride free
and easy, Forever your old lady In
spirit. Wendy, (119)

Pat Mac: Three years happy and
stil] lovin', Someday we'll be to-
gether In the wind, alone, Love
to Daddy, Chubby n«r and Scoot-
er Bug. I love you, babe, Your ol’
lady. 119

Char: Happy would-be anniver-
sary, 6/12/83, I miss you vel

much, Need you in the wind witl
me, Ernie D, 119

Buck Rogers: You worthless rat,
You are the worst kind of scum
the Army has: a back-stabber, You
never gave me a chance from the
moment I set foot in RI, To hell
with you and that rat-faced stooge
of yours, The bro is down but not
g;‘l‘tn The guy you never gave a
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Pops: It couldn’'t be *82. It won't
be '"83. How about 'S84?7 Love,
Kitten, (119)

Join the Tattoo Club of the Con-
federacy, Read Tattoo Life Mag-
azine, lull-color tattoo pictures.
Send '$30, U.8.; $35, Canada; $40,
Europe; and $42.50 all others to:
Tattoo Llle Magazine, 110 Indian
Alley EZ, Winchester, Va. 22601,

(125G)

Fantasy Tattoo Studio: Fine, de-
talled work, Single-needle *‘our
speciality,”  or multiple-needle
work. Also specializing in cover-
ing or remodeling crude or poor
tattoolng. Call for appointment.
(805) 487-0366, 2602 Ventura Rd.,
Oxnard, Calif. 93030, (125G)

Southwest Tattoo Emporium, 4390
S. Archer Ave., Chicago, Ill, 60632

(512) 376-B119 (119)
Leather: Saddlehnax. §39; chaps,
§79; more, lncludlng T-

shirts. Fne catalog. Spider's Den,
Box €9, Karns City, Pa. 1‘123)

“'The Tattooists," oversized hard-
cover hook featuring interviews,
color and black and white photo-
graphs of tattooists and their art,
A must for every fan,'" Tattoo
News. “A bargain,” Fetish Times.
“‘In-depth explmatlon of tattoo
art,' Los Angeles Times. Send
835, plus $1 postage. to Albert
Mors! a0 ller Ave., Mill
Valley Calif, 94941, Calif, residents
add G% tax. Photographs featured
in Easyriders,

Tattooing supplies: Huck says,
see our ad this section for World's
Finest Tattoolng Equipment#),
We're your #1 tattoo suppller,
Others just think they're fast; we
got hubba-hubba service that's
quick like a bunny. If it's for tat-
tooing, we've got it on the shelf,
Spaulding & Rogers Mfg, (130

Pops: Happy 21st birthday, 5/4.
I love you very much-and hope
I get the chance to show you “‘a
lifetime.”* Yours forever, K:ule;.
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Become someone else, New lden-
tity will hide your past, Forget
problems, Free details, Nu-Way
Publishing, Box 919, Dept. 18 (E),
Ypsilanti, Mich, 48197, (119

Jimmie: Happy birthday, 4/26, 1
hope we will always be Harley
buddies in the wind forever. Love,

Karen, 119
Meet sexy girls, your area, for
dates. Juliet F., Ft, Garland,
Colo, 81123-0018,

Man down with 4, Will write all
ladles who give a shit, Chuck
McAleer, C52127, Box 600, 'h':g,
Calif. 95376-0600. (8410}

ondence

Lonely 35. Needs corre:
from older mature lady, Kids
okay, Getting out in November,
Write Nathaniel Sims #

Kentucky State Reformatory, La‘
grange, Ky, 40032, 119

Debble: Haven't heard from you
since I dropped you off in San
Diego, from Yuma, in January ’82.
FTG, Chazz Yarbrouah USS New
Jersey (BB-62), FA Dlvmon. FFPO
San Francisco, Calif. 96688, -
(119,

Anyone knowing the whereabouts
of Sally Warren, Salt Lake, 1980,
Drove red T-bird with white top
and had Jap bike. Worked at
Auto Parts Mfg, Co. Have her
contact Lew Chandler #08652-076
FPS, Box 34550, Memphis, Tenn.
38134, A fine lady I need to find.
Thunder only happens when it's
ralning. me

House mouse wanted, Kids okay,
Send photo and phone to Ray
Liopet, Box 2252, Provo, Utah
84603, (119)




Wanted: Pretty, mature Jewish
girl, 20-30, to correspond with,
Good-looking, Hnrlvy-ﬂdlng man,
27. latfe, 3rd A.E., S/S P.R., ¢/0
Keystone, 313 Chestnut St., Phllu-
delphla, Pa. 19106, (119)

Notice to all open-minded, ad-
venturous ladles, Short-timer bro
seeks correspondence and otos
for unlimited relationship, Write
to Bobby Hallal, P.M.B, #811

Angols, La. 70712, (119)

Two w/m doing time in Florida,
Would like to correspond with
some ladies out there, Wt‘lle Ed-
ward Chules #008531,

Messer # Box

City, n- smé

Tattoo artists and fans: Huck
Spaulding says thanks again to
all you great people who supparted
Spaulding & Rogers Mfg. during
1982, We're your #1 tattoo sup-
pller and you are our #1 easyrider
s, Buy where the bros and

C.W.: Get In touch right away,
vitally urgent! Your #1 brother
forever, D.1, (119)

Are there any sincere ladies out
there? If so, d me a line, I'm
A, 510" bs., doin’ time.
Kenny Del Gnidlce ‘Box G, Wall-
kill, N.Y, 12589, (119)

Lonely Michigan dude down in
Colorado. Needs to hear from sin-
cere Jadles, Pictures would he
slick. Neil Price, Box 600-43563,
Canon City, Colo, 81212, (119

Absolutely free, or donation. All-
purpose dating service. Call (405)
-1981, (119)

Jena Girl: It's time again, please
hurry Call collect, day or nllglh;)

Wanted: Early-model shovelhead
in running or near running condi-
tion. Will pw cash and pick up.
Reply to Je 269, Hunting-
ton, Mass. 01 (119)

Three downed bros need letters
and flicks from righteous chicks,
to: Jim “'Goon'" McKinney,
Dan ‘‘Smack' Alix, and Irv
Schultz, All letters answered, Box
147, Fox Lake, Wis. PR

Super tit~ m;k got it bad, Lookin®
for ol' lady of any description—
but must have one wallo ln' big
settn milkers, Photo

East Coast collection of motor-
cycle swap meet posters and
fllers, approxi 30

310 ‘also Harley-Davidson titles
to scrapped motorcycles, $200
eac Henry Johnson, Box 934,
Beltsville, Md, 20705, (124)

W/m, 20, 61", 175 lbs., Marine,
in California till February ‘84,
Love Harleys, partyin’, aml good
times. Want to meet women to
ride with. Send Jetters and pic-
tures, Will answer all, John Cook,
Mar Enterprise, FPO
San Frnm-lsco Calif,

SSEY)
Biker, sailor, w/m, 26, 150 lbs,,
easy-going, Libra. Lookin' for

mellow lady, 20, to putt, party
and enjoy life together. grats
okay. No heavy drugs or attitudes,
Patience and intelligence appreci-
nled Will send mcks lor flicks,
R.R.H., c/o Easyrider: 52,
Malibu, Calif. 90265, 119)

To mv son, Harley: Happy birth-
day, 3/28: and you, too, sweet-
heart, 3/20, I love vou md miss
you both very much!

Robyn: Thank you for making
this past !year the hnrpim vear of
my llte know we'll have many
more, here's to H-D, JD, and
you AM me, Happy anniversary on

February 22nd, I love you. Kenny,
119)

to Rob't,, ¢/o Easyriders, Box 52,
Malibu, Calif. 90265, (119)

'B%—tge vgnr of “'Ones'’ Rainbow

Mrs 119
All Brother Two Wheelers MC: 1
heard from G Granpa Star-

rider, and have found out that the
longer he's down, the Jess he hears
from his bros and family, He's
done & helluva lot for a shitload of
you fuckers when you needed It
So get off your asses and write,
Clmorrd Sinclair #286515, Rt. 1,

50, Tennessee Col(my Tex.
Toaer (119G)

Jobs overseas: Big money fast,
$20.000 to $50.000-nlus per year,
Call (716) 8£42-6000, - o

Susan Lee Stebler, Rhonda Jean
Henry, or anyone who knows
where thev can be found— contact
Jack Brooks, Box 3747, Landers,
Calif, 92284, (119)

Susie: It's been a long ten years,
1 hope not too Jong for me to know
our son, Eric. Jack, 119

Escape to treqlam Panhead-riding
loner, Aquarian, 34, 6'1", 170 lbs,,
securely employed, Sti]l numhlng
for that elusive, special lady.
Someone to share a tota] commit-
ment to a unique alternate life-
style, Must be equally loving, pos-
sessive, and from distractions,
to enjov the good life as a partner,
and appreciate beating the system
at its own game, with its own
rules, Recent photo appreciated,
Telstar, Box McLean, 1;?).

lelu. 18-40: Good-looking w/m,
brown halr, blue eyes, 6 foot,
mb lbs, booklng for a serlous re-
Intionship. Been down [fourteen
years—don't need p(x‘ just caring
and sharing with rp, libera]
lady, May be free soon? Profes-
slonal artist, biker, lover, Libran,
Kids okay; no heavies or game
players. Send pics if poulble
Ralph C. Rivello #224206,
Tent #9_ Route 3, Box 59, nosh-
aron, Tex. 77583, (119

Gwennie and Lennie: Summer of

J.P.: Happy birthday, 2/22, You
are the best ol' man an ol' lady
could dream of, You've made my
life what it should've been long
ngo. for you many Iung,
contented years In the wind on
your lightning-fast Thunder— and
pray I can be with you along each
rond. With all my love, cn(elrly’l’

Hey, Kevin, somewhere In Calif.:
1 hope you're readin' this, 'cause
1 want to pitch a bitch for your
not sayin' goodbye! If you're any
friend of mine, you'll wm. and
say hi! Robin, Buffalo, N. ‘(119)

I am trying to locate Joanna
Johnson, last known address
Epping, N.H. Joanna, please write,
Kenmth Shipp #274773, Rt, 2

250, Palestine, Tex. 75801,

(119G)

Need to ﬂnd Jay "Alpht" Mehlul-
len, Last heard

Puldenl 'nexu His 3%-year-old
daughter (Angie) wants to know
who her daddy is, It hurts when
vou love someone and can't explain
how he don't care enough a

her, If you care about her, call
(601) 765-8048 to find out how to
et in touch, Kathleen Aultman,
rentiss, Miss, 119

Two w/m doin' time need cor-
respondence from lonely females.
Write John Zvodar #573018, and
David Oeden, Box 1500, Cross City,
Fla. 32628, 11,

‘83 Is gonna come alive
Harlev-hammer down and fuekin’
ride! Your brother and sister, Jon
and Dana Ruetz, Montpelier, ?ﬁlg

1]

Ieeman: There's still no one like
you. I'll be beside you all the way,
‘cause I love ya, nnJ’py blrthdlv
to my one and only, (119)

Wy/m, 34, 5'6'", 135 lhc brown

Huggy Bear: Me and the kids miss
you very much. Even though
you're down, it's me and you until
the spokes get rusty and

wheels fal]l off, I'm taking care of
things, don't worry; you're still
our #1 hell-raiser, I love you,
honey, and we'll ride in the sun
when your time Is done. All our
love, Magic Mushroom Mama,
AKA Baby Cats, and Brats, Happy
anniversary, 12/82, (119G)

hair, beard. ploye
part-time, listen to rock "and roll
and mellow musle, Has good at-
titude adjustment and positive
attitude toward life—one day at a
time, Rides! Seeks woman under
32, No overwelghts, games, quit-
ters, switch-hitters, dmgges or
pot smokers. Social drinkers okay,
Objective: whatever we decide.
Send letter/picture and phone
number to Charles G. Godfrey, 54
Greenwich Street, Apt. 3L, Hemp-
stead, N.Y, 11550, No b-s'ers apply.
It all comes out In the wash,

(11,

Timber wolf-cross pupples make
righteous s—large, loyal, fear-
less. Excellent guards. Information

Trey's Wolve Kennel, 9046
Hawbottom, Middletown, Md,
21769, (301) 371-5536, 119

Mr, Purtv and the Melbourne,
Fla., : Thanks for the gru!
time! You poople are 100-percent-
ers and the part, {lnscst people I've
ever met! Nex! e, after the

fl' shits, the toot is on me!
Willy, Houuon Tex. (119)

Paul B, (My Grizzly Bear): Ha w
2nd, Jan, 2, I'm late as usual,

not with my love. You're the' hest
ol'’ man I've ever had. I'll love
you forever. Your house mouse,
BJ. 119

White man 28, in shape, and in the
wind most of the time, Looking for
white, rieh, pretty, one-man wo-
man to take mre o( me, Btnd

Wanted: House mouse, 34 years
old tops, experienced, pretty,
small. Send photo, Bulidox. Box
1309, South Gnte Calif, 90280, )

Greg or John: Remember Earl from
Venice? Me and Crazy Mike Jeft
in a hurry, Now on Reaper Row,
bro, and need to hear from ya,
Drop & kite and let me know your
whereabouts, l'll explain when I

hear from Gus  Bassett
#0'71745 Box 1‘1 Starke, Fla.
(119G)

Crazy Richard: Blwy 33rd! Take
care of those steel rods in your
back, Lovin' you! Your Dear Sweet
Prudence. 119

Custom Bike Show and Dealers
Expo.: April 16-17, 1983, New
motoreycln. custom
classes, Custom parts dealers.
ﬁ;uml Guard Armory, Rnek(toﬁs)

William ''Cal'" Callahan: Your
brother Don Hlousek needs your
help. Please contact his attorney,
Howard M. Zeldwlg, (306) 764+
2500, This is an emergency!
a21aG)

Debble McMahan: You stayed by
my side through it all, That makes
vou very special to me, Remember,
“T'll love you more tomorrow
than I loved you yesterday,'” From
your man who loves you, Johnny
Beal, (119)

photo, address, on
yourle)l to Woodv 1012 l?lzueron
, Folsom, Calif. 95630, (119)

I love you, ““My Angel.” Emerald
Eyes, 119

pros buy and you can't go wron
Spaulding & Rogers Mfg. glne '
(121)

gt
ellen on. s .
325-2492, (119)

Skeeter: I love you more than life
itself. You're the best friend, lover,
and ol' man in the world, We'l]
ﬁ:“ and love together forever,
ppy birthday, April 30, 'hn-tle
119)

Couple, (he) 27, (she) 24, seek
female companlm and partner to
be third member of family unit,
:;: deallnwll':h astg eunttla: life and
mes & nigue oppor-
tunity. Please Include ple If
sible, No Name, c¢/o Easyriders,
Box 52, Malibu, Calif, m.(m

)]

Lobo: Hey, “Little Big Man''—
the “Pinebox’" wants to know
where you are and how to reach
you, (119)

Swap meet: Apri]l 10, Oklahoma
State Falrgrounds, Oklahoma City.
Sellers’ net-up, 6-11 a.m,; meet,
115 p (119)

8wup meet: April 24, K.C, Trade

Mart, K.C., Mo. Seilers' mmp
6-11 am,; open to the w lle.
11-5 p.m,

Lookin' for love: Fed up with one-
night stands. I want to get married
and make some bables, I'm all
male, 37, and well-bullt, I own a
business, ride a bike and live in
Hollywood, I'm off

life to the rlght young la he
you, Write me a Jetter, include
plcture nnd phone number, Will
answer all. D, Duncan, 6520 Selma_
#5984, Hollywood, Calif, 90028,

gya nice

Having British wiring problems?
mm‘rllfg and change to American-

ependability, Easy-to-read
wiring diagram, wire-by-wire In-
structions, needed s list for
coll-ignition twins, Send 83” to
Tom Greenbank, Box 85 High-
land, Md. 20777 119

My body may not always be true,
but my heart has always been, and
always will be. Thank you for
loving me enough to understand
ma, Happy 27th, 6/1, Dragonrider's
Mistress, 119)

Medlum-bullt biker, 26 years old,
looking for slnem ol' lady, pref-
enbly wlth w brown hair and
nice te R, Reystead,
Rt. 1, Scott City, Kan, 67871, it

a few years and have

|
who lnms to travel, can get
o et 25
'or somethin, nen 5
Alron, Ohlo #4500, . ¢

Serlous H-D bikers: nm B‘D
Cafe Racer, 400 actual
stored since break-in, on]i
made, $7500, Contact T.A. ks,
Box 1024, Danville, 111, 61882

. in-

White male, 25 easy-gol
arley-

dependent, Seeks slender,
loving lady to relocate to n
Colorado, ;‘lm, Box 132,

Colo. (119}

Japanese girls make wonderful
wives, Let us introduce you to an

unspoliled Oriental buulv $2
hrlnxs photos, Box 156-EAS, Car-
nelian Bay, Callf, 95711, (119)
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Would like to hear from bros
and sisters living in Germany,
especially from my father's home-
town, Stuttgart. Fred Rudolph,
Star Route, Henderson, N.C, 27536,

Easyriders #1-116, $400: 10-100,
$250; extra singles: #4, 229
#05, #57, #69, and eight hinders,
Guaranteed 100% complete, (T16)
567-8146, noon-six, E.S.T,

Dick Swann: Contact Harley-
Davidson's little sister, On my own
again, living at Mom's, Rt, 2, Box
14, Clarinda, (119)

Fasy leral money: Start your own
hassle-free business, Earn money
for that special run, No envelope
stuffing, door-to-door, 'or any of
that worn-out routine. Send for
more info today, St. Cloud Enter-
rises, Suite 262, Dept, 2E, T439
Ea Palma, Buena Park, %

Papa Joe: Happy birthday, baby!
You get better every year, Love,
Your roadle, Irish. (119)

$100 per week part-time at home,
Webster, America’s popular dic-
tionary company, needs home
workers to update Jocal malling

lists, All ages, experience un-
necessary, Call (716) 842-6000,
Ext, 7142,

Bad luck, Need help, Send me two
bucks and I'Il send you a leather
patch with your name sti on
it. Send cash, or M.O, to J.D., ¢/o
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif,
9026 (119

Vietnam vet needs help. Please
write to Ronald C, Conn, c¢/o Phil.
4500 El Camino Real, Atascadero,
Calif, 93422, (119G)

Larry: You will always be 21,
Sissy, (119)

Australian bike rider wants any
ald license plates from any state
of the U.S, or provinces of Canada
to add to my collection of license
plates that I have already, T will
pay postage from States Send
plates to Peter C. Timmerman, 38

Fisher St., East Malvern 3145,
Victoria, Australia, 119
Hard-to-get processed pictures

printed, Photogravhs of nude mod-
els avallable, For information,
send 31 to Image West Pro-Labs,
Box 1975E, Grants Pass,Ore, 97526,

Alaskan photographer seeks sexy
ol’ lady—slender and at least a
C-cub—as model (no porno) and
assistant to share in fun, country
lifestyle in good climate, Child
okav, Photo heloful. Write Box
3055, Homer, Alaska 99603. (120)

Girls: W/m, back on the streets,
If you are sweet, a fox, and Jook-
ing for a good time, let's get on
my Harley and putt. Dan Webb,
6401 W, Earll Dr., Phoenix, Ariz.
85003, (119)

One cute chick who wants to
putt in the northern Ohio area is
lookin® for a scooter freak I'm
16, blond, gray eves, 54", 115 Ibs,
No junkies and ‘‘wham-bam-
thank-you-ma'am’ guys should
bother to answer. Your ple gets
mine, Sue Byko, c¢/o Laurle Abra-
hamson, Box 522, Parkman, Ohlo
44080, (119G)

Cotton: Where are you, Liz?
Haven't seen you since you moved
in with Bandy In "75 or '76. Get
in touch, Angel, ¢/o Easyriders,
Box 52, Malibu, Calif, 90265,

Andy Anderson: Write John at the
VA (66622). Will reimburse you
8500 for your clothes, VA, Medical
Center, 2200 Gage, Ward 5-1C,
Topeka, Kan. 66622, (119)

Carl Britt: I'm in New Zealand.
Drop me a line. Rm 3: Jeft Wilson,
Box 84, NSFA, DET Christchurch,
FPO, San Francisco, Calif, 96690,
Homeboy, (1119

Woman wanted: Love has some-
how passed me by, T want to meet
and settle down with a woman
who will love me and help me start
a family. I'm a 32-year-old white
male with a secure job, You must
like bikes, especially Harleys.
Pot smoker preferred. Your sexual
turn-ons must include handeuffs,
blindfolds, and spankings! You
must live in, or can relocate to,
sunny Phoenix, Kids okay, If
you're n 'woman who fits this de-
scription, write to me and let me
know that you're interested. Dan,
c/o Easyriders, Box 52, Mallbu,
Calif. 902865, (119)

Down bro needs to hear from
lonely ladies. Write to Jim Ables,
Box 1500, Cross City, Fla, 32628,

Cal: I love you, baby Happy late
22nd_birthday, Sue. (119G)

Big Don: Love you loving me. L.S.
(119)

Knights of the Ku Klux Klan:
Fight for White Rights and against
government tyranny. Write for
free Information and a copy of our
newspaper, The White Patriot, We
also have avallable Klan T-shirts
pendants, patches, flags, an

other items, 1214 Old Lee High-
way, Tuscumbia, Ala, 35674, Phone
(205) 383-5468. In Canada write
P.O. Box 2415, New Westminster,
B.C. V3L 5B6.

Make people believe you've Jeft
the state—]etters re-malled from
Arkansas, Send stamped, sealed
letter and 50¢ to Larry Ward, #26
Mooney Dr., Hot Springs, Ark.
71901, (119)

Wanted: Old-syle H-D mileage
pins for private collection. Please
contact D.0O, Maulbetsch, 1924

Sandringham Dr., Toledo, Ohio
43615, (119)
Tattooing supplies: Huek says,

see our ad this section for World's
Finest Tattooing Equipment§.
We're your #1 tattoo supplier,
Others just think they're fast: we
got hubba-hubba service that's
quick like a bunny, If it's for tat-
toolng, we've got it on the shelf.
Spaulding & Rogers Mfg, 1200

Brother needs woman of great
size. Wife! Curtls Scott #294586-A,
Rt. 3, Box 359, Rosharon, Tex.
77583, (119)

Angel: Happy birthday. I love only
you and miss you bad, I pray some-=
dav we'll be together, forever.
RL. 119)

Happy birthday, Fast Ed, 4/24/83.
From your Butterfly Lady and the
four rugrats, We all love you so
mueh, (119

Charlie the Tuna: My love, happy
first anniversary, It's been won-
derful, but interesting, Wishing
for more. Joanne, (119)

Jim White: I Jove you and want
you to come back. Call me at
as7-0857. Love you always, Liz,

(119)

North Coast biker looking for good
woman to party with for summer—
mavbe Jonger, Send pic and note
to Greasy Mike, Box 565, Little
River, Calif, 95456, (119)

Horny w/m looking for open-
minded, swinging chicks to join
me In adult fun and games, Ray

Miller, 6818 N. Wayne, #311
Chicago, T11. 60626, (312)338-7352.
(119

)
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Black Halter or

French Cut Tops
For The OI Lady

Bikers’ I
O Ladies
Do Everything
Better
And Look
Better Doin’ It

BEAT ME BITE ME

NEXT-TIME-YOU-PAY

Send size (S, M, L. XL for $1.00
more) and warding wanted, along
with payment (halter tops
$7.50/tank tops $8.50/French-cut
tops 9.50) to:

Coco. P.O. Box 451, Calabasas,
Calif. 91302. Allow 4-6 weeks for
personal checks to clear.

"Outside USA please send money order (US
funds) for shirt price plus $2.50 per shirt for
shipping and handiing.

MAKIN' IT INSIDE
AND OUTSIDE
DAVID ALLAN COE

r.f'-;-*':m,-,- s e - esopgeImme

i ! EX-convicT

i
e

tells you how to pull time
and how to make parole.
EX-CONVICT, written by
songwriter/singer and suc-
cessful ex-convict David
Allan Coe, gives you the
straight word on how to pre-
pare for parole and how to
make your parole plan. If you
are in prison or are going to
prison, you've got to read this
book! Get your limited edition
copy now. Just send your
name, address, and $10
(check or money order pay-
able in U.S, funds) to
EX-CONVICT BOOK
Box 1025
Agoura, Calif. 91301,

Two-Wheel Tales

Cry.s

uck is like a coin, there's always

two sides to it. One of the luck-
iest things that ever happened to
me came out of the unluckiest thing
that ever happened to some other
people — their untimely death.

It started, as things often do, with
a phone call. Seemed my partner
wouldn’t be coming in to work
because some distant cousin of his
had gotten blown away and he was
the only relative within a thousand
miles who could go down to the
morgue and make an identification.
As it turned out, it wasn't just his
cousin who had been offed. It was
damn near her whole family, shot by
her ex-husband, who had turned up
after going out for a pack of butts
ten years earlier.

The only survivor, from among
the mother (my partner’s cousin)
and her four kids, was the oldest
boy, who was 14. He'd taken a slug
in the side and was doing fairly well
at a local hospital. My partner went
over to see him, and talked to him
as gently as possible about auction-
ing off some of the family possess-
ions to pay for funeral expenses. Not
surprisingly. the boy didn't want to
keep any of that tragedy-touched
shit. Screw it all, was his reaction.

Which is what led to the second
phone call. "Come on over,” my
partner said. "There's a motorcycle
lying on its side behind the garage.”
Based on past experiences with
him, I suspected it was probably
some kind of old Honda or Cush-
man, but I agreed to close up the
shop for an hour and take a look.

Arriving at the place, [ found cars
and old ladies and all kinds of yard-
sale scavengers wandering around,
clucking about the killings, and
pawing through the family’s shit.
Jake caught my eye and motioned
me to come around back. He shoved
a beer in my hand. pointed to a pile
of wood and crud, and said,

“There — there's an old junk bike
under that crap.”

I could see some kind of metal
stickin' out from under the wood, so
I started pawing around. First thing
I found under the wood was an old
swing set, but finally a frame and
wheels appeared, then the front end,
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and at last, the motor. [ downed the
kickstand and stood the bike up in
the sunlight, backing off to admire it.
All of a sudden — while I'm stand-
in' there gazing at this other part of
his family that daddy had left
behind when he went out for his
smokes, a stock "47 knuckle —
some fat guy appears and tries to
kick it over. Naturally, after all those
years of non-use, nothing happened.
“"Damn junk,” he mutters under his
breath, pushing it back over onto
the ground. I tell you, seeing that
knuck lying there on its side in the
dirtalmost made me cream my jeans.
I pulled out my money and dis-
covered I had only $25. Shit, I
thought, there goes one hell of a deal.
Well, the bidding started out there
in the back and quickly moved
around to the pile of lumber, the
swing set, the bike, and a pile of
bricks. The auctioneer said, “This is
all junk, so we'll call it Lot 15, and
include it all in this one bid." The
bidding started at three bucks, and
quickly went up to five. The guy
next to me bid seven-fifty and from
there, it went to ten, then twelve,
then fourteen. When it jumped to
fifteen, the fat guy (remember him?)
bid twenty. I was about to raise my
hand when the fat guy says to me,
"Do you want this shit?" I nodded.
and he said, "Well, all [ want is the
lumber. You give me the lumber and
you can have the rest of it for my bid.”

S$100 For Your
Two-Wheel Tales

This feature Is where you get to tell
us about all the good, off-the-wall,
unusual times. The stoned times, the
sexy times. the funny times, the wild
times. Write us, in about 250 to 700
words. your favorite biking expe-
rience. We'll pay $100 for every one
we publish. There are only two
rules — the stories have gotta be
true, and about good times: no
fuckin’ downers, please. Send your
stories to Ridin’, ¢/o Easyriders. Box
52, Malibu, Calif. 90265-0052. Sorry.
but entries can neither be acknow-
ledged nor returned.

I couldn't believe my luck. Wasting
no time, I pushed the bike through
the crowd to the cashier’s table,
where | forked over a twenty-dollar
bill plus 81 for sales tax. I loaded the
knuck into my pickup, hauled it to
my favorite wrench’s house and,
after he did the motor, it ran super
fine and has ever since.

These days, that knuck and | are a
pretty common sight haulin’ butt
through these mountains. I call the
scooter Twenty-One Bucks: and
here in Colorado. miracles never
cease — at least not for me. — Rocky
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BITCHIN’ BRITCHES $180
Quite simply the best leather pants you can buy. §
Custom designed boot cut to fit in your favor-
ite pair of Nasty Feet. Fully-lined, top-grade
U.S. leather for maximum flexibility, lasting
comfort and good looks under all conditions.

ULTIMATE CHAPS $160

Top-grade American leather wraps all the
way around your legs. Fully lined for no-stick
comfort. Double-leather upper and large,
extra-tough elastic insert. Huge nylon zip-
pers positioned within easy reach. Triple
stitching in all high stress areas prevents

BAR HOPPER $175

A super-styled lightweight but warm leather
jacket perfect for those let's-hit-every-bar-in-
town-bro summer nights. American made of top-
quality leather, this Nasty racing jacket includes a
durable leather-trimmed inside stash pocket.

bagging, even after years of long, hard rid-
ing. Full-length flaps cover the zippers, pro-
tecting you from the wind and your bike from
zipper scratches. Double buckle for added
security and waistline comfort while riding.

NASTY LEATHER

s T Basynifers
Box 1025 Agoura. California 91301

Please check item(s) & method of payment. Remember 1o inclede all appropnate measurements

O ULTIMATE CHAPS $160 [0 SNAP CHAPS $60

Waust Inseam

O BARHOPPER $175

Sizt c—

0 DENIM DIGGER $160

S120 e

BOOt Ankie Measuremen!

0

BITCHIN' BRITCHES $180
Waust

[0 OLD-STYLE CAP $30

Size

Inseam

! enclose D Check D Money order
Please charge to my D Visa D Mastercharge

Card No.: [ e TR ERENES Exp. Date
Signature (required)

Name

Address

City State Zip

No foresgn orders. Run in men's sizes; women order accordingly. Allow 4 weeks for personal checks. Sizes range
from 34-52. Adgd $1.00 per jacket for APO/FPO. Make checks payable 10 Essyriders

- - -

set; get extra snaps at the hardware store.

SNAP CHAPS $60
The low cost and durability of jeans, plus the
protection and style of genuine leather. High-
quality covers snap on your jeans; keep your legs
dry and warm. Snaps and tool included with each

'FOR DENIM DIGGERS

$160

We've taken the classic jean jacket and recreated
it in our best homegrown cowhide. Light, flexible
and warm, this Nasty creation offers a perfect
compromise between the casual look of tradi-
tional denim and the protection of leather.

OLD-STYLE CAP $30

For your head or hers, a classic all-leather coco-
nut cover that looks equally good on the road or at
the bar. Don’t be fooled by fakes, only the Nasty
cap is American-made by bikers and designed to
withstand a biker's hard travelin’ and partyin'.




OW! MusTA BEEN S0ME GREAT
PARTY . FEELS LIKE SOMEONE 5
BEEN BREAKING RocKS WITH
MY HEAP, I MUSTA HAP A LOT TO
PRINK . WHAT HAPPENEP 7

" WHAT GREAT

WHILE You WERE $LEEP NG, You
FELT MY ARM AND SA1P “ WHAT A
GREAT MOLPING JoB Y THEN
YOoU FELT MY BooBs AND SA1D

THEN YOU REACHED DowN,FELT
MY ASS AND SAID “WHAT A
FMOOTH FiN|ISH, ¥

BuT WHEN You REACHE P
VOWN FURTHER AND sAIp,
*WHO LEFT THEe GARAGE.
POOR OPEN 7, THATS
WHEN L LET You HAVE
iT!

HEADLIGHTS

Easyriders

Why Pay For Smudged Fingerprints? Finally, you can get fresh,
undrooled on copies of In The Wind direct from us to you four
times a year — and save a buck in the process, Don't wait until
you miss an issue ‘cause the store's sold out. Subscribe today!

prm——————— B —— - - - -

You got a deal. |
enclose a check or
money order pay-
able in U.S, funds

SEND TO: Paisano Publications, Inc.
Box 1050, Agoura, California, 91301.

[ s4for wind #11 only (add $1.00 for Cana-

In The Wind dian orders; $6.75 for foreign orders)

$11 for four regular quarterly issues (add
$3 for Canadian orders; $6 for foreign
orders)
S19foreight regular quarterly issues (add
$6 for Canadian orders; $12 for foreign
orders)

Name

Address

City

State Zip

nr




FILL THESE

1

No shit, we've got T-shirts and tank tops to flash, dazzle, like,or the proud magazine ya read —Easyriders.
get ya picked up, put down, held up, ripped off,or make ya If yer interested, they're American.-made, the finest
look downright ritzy. And we've got patterns to show what quality we could find,and sizes to fit every bro and his ol'
yaride, smoke, where yer from, yer birthday, the women ya lady or all the sweeties he hangs out with.
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If you haven't got one of these T-shirts or Tit-tops,

you're just not with it. Pick your own design and color,
(But use your head, dipshit — not black lettering on a
black T-shirt.) Each sells for $7.95. Postage: U.S. only,
add 50¢ for each shirt. Canada add $1 per shirt. All other
countries add $4.50 per shirt. Foreign orders: We can

accept only International Money Orders payable in U.S. LTINS BT Sl e
funds. Thank you

T g
Quantity | Design | Size | .- ::"B Color | §7.95 ach | Send your order today to

T-SHIRTS
Shirt “A” Box 1025, Agoura, Calif, 91301
Make all checks and money orders out to
pa. Easyriders
SIIM ' {Please print your name and address 10 avold errors. )
" re— NAME

Biuve

ADDRESS
Sub Total
Peach CITY
Yellow Cail. residenis add 6% sales tax. Phus tax STATE ZIP
—— Black
Sizes S-M-L-XL Total Note: Personal checks take 4-6 weeks to clear,

Sizes Petite — Average




Loimilszd cdition Personally Signed and Nurmioerec

Here are three Dave Mann (only 300 of each print — no more will be printed) U&\M Mnnn ] }]‘lm
prints, painted exclusively for us.
Only 300 of each painting were
printed. Each one is personally
signed and numbered

An ideal investment, for it will
appreciate in value each day you
own one. Be one of only three
hundred people having one. To get
a low number, order yours today
They are printed on high quality,
heavy paper — all ready for you to
put into a frame. Mailed to you in
sturdy mailing tubes. Each print is
guaranteed to be only one of three
hundred and to be personally
signed Dave Mann's signature
is not printed A. 29" x 24 3/4"

Once in a lifetime offer — $62.50
each (remember, it will start
increasing in value the day you
receive it and especially when all
300 of each are sold). First come
first served — order yours today
Money orders shipped imme-
diately. Allow 3 to 4 weeks for
checks to clear. California resi-
dents add 6%. We pay all handling
and shipping costs. (COD's
accepted with $25.00 down, bal-
ance upon Cofwery — you pay
COD charges.) We'll pay all costs

B. 30" x 23 3/4"

of shipping and handling for Box 29,
money orders C.29"x 24 3/4" Calabasas, California 91302

Foreign OQty.

eaidents ndd 0% sales tax
Zip/Zone

Canada

t far all orders, Hems 1o loreipn countras are shigped
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Wordmonger

Continued from page 8

we want people to know that
there are good bros in Can-
ada. Since we read and enjoy
your rag in Canada and it's
about the bros in the States,
we feel maybe you would like
to catch part of our action up
north. So why don't you send
some of your dipshit staff up
here to catch some of the
Canadian fun?

L. Tetreault

Gainford, Alberta

O You probably won't print
this, but who gives a shit —
andif yadon't, yer all fuckers.
Congrats are in order for
your spread on us Canadian
bros gettin® it on (January
'83). It's great shit, but not
enough. Just goes to show
we're all as rowdy as you are.
Bong Master
St. Bruno, Quebec

O since you dudes were up
in Calgary for the “Artistry In
Iron” show, you no doubt
used rolls upon rolls of film. |
missed the event, myself, but
| know there are a lot of class
scoots up here. Why notruna
feature on one? You featured
Dan Eberhand's '78 FXS outta
Washington and you sawitin
Calgary. Why not show some
of our Canadian iron?
Darwin B. Foster
Regina, Saskatchewan

B we're comin' to your
next one.

O In regard to your “Artistry
Inlron, Canadian Style" (Jan-
uary '83), although you peo-
ple did allow a number of
pages, just whatthe fuck kind
of a show was it? The bikes
you pictured most were out-
side. The bike show was in-
side. Believe it or not, there's
a difference.

The part that pisses me off
the most is that there was no
mention of the more unusual
machines. Obviously, you
people don't realize that in
some places, like where | live,
there are no fuckin' chrome
shops, gee-gaw sellers, and
only two Harley dealers in the
whole fuckin' province! Four
hundred miles from Cal-
gary — big deal! Since there
is no availability of some
parts, we build our own.

My friends and | appreciate
quality in workmanship, not
how many gold-plated parts
it's got, or how many thou
were spent, If you don't ride

it, what fuckin' use is it?
The Mouth
Saskatoon, Saskatchewan

Mr. Indian

O 1 feel | must take issue
with the article in your Feb-
ruary '83 issue about Jeff
Grigsby from Colorado and
his inheriting the title “Mr.
Indian" since the death of Mr.
Sam Pierce. | personally
knew Sam and will always
remember and miss him, as
will all of us Indian owners.

| am not trying to take any-
thing away from Jeff, noram|
implying that Jeff is not a
devoted Indian fan, but out
here in Fullerton, California,
we have a shop, called Stark-
lite Cycle and owned by Bob
Stark, that specializes in
Indian motorcycles.

Bob's father was an Indian
dealer in Akron, Ohio, from
1918 to 1953, and Bob has
been wrenching on Indians
since he was eleven years
old — he is now forty-nine.

When | was talking with
Bob today, he came up
with the following guess-
timates — over 300 complete
Indian rebuilds, over 2500
complete engine over-
hauls, and over 4000 In-
dians serviced,

Starklite Cycle has com-
plete Indians, as well
as engines and trannies,
shipped to them from all over
the world for rebuilds and
overhauls, They also have
many original Indian parts on
hand, as well as many parts
re-manufactured to exact
original specifications, and
they ship them worldwide.

Bob and his wife Shorty are
the originators of the Indian
Motorcycle Club of America,
which has approximately 700
members worldwide, and
they put out the monthly
newsletter, as well as a twice-
a-year booklet about the
club.

Bob was a close friend of
Sam Pierce's, and Bob's Rain-
bow Chief was such a favor-
ite of Sam's that Sam re-
quested in his will that Bob
iead his funeral procession
with it — and Bob willingly
did.

My wife Jeanne and | have
rebuilt six Indian Chiefs so
far and are now working on
number seven. We have al-
ways found Bob Stark and
his shop foreman, Wilson
Plank, more than willing to
bail out anyone working on,
or having problems with, an
Indian.

So now that Sam Pierce is

gone, my nomination would
have to go to Bob Stark for
the title of "Mr. Indian."”
Arnie Holt
El Toro, Calif.

It's A Mind Blower
O 1 just picked up a copy of
your blood-curdling Febru-
ary 83 issue, and I've got to
say it's a mind blower. Every
time | read a copy, it gets bet-
ter and better, You people
have a way of making even
your oldest friends feel like
someone new.

Spot 101

Redondo Beach, Calif,

O In a world of unemploy-
ment, inflation, loss of life,
divorce, incompatibility, total
isolation, sleepless nights,
sickness, hemorrhoids, ul-
cers, diarrhea, constipation,
genital herpes, misery, de-
pression, aggravation, frus-
tration, degradation, psycho-
sis, craziness, and just plain
bullshit, every month a light
shines its way through the
magazine rack. That light is
Easyriders! Thank you!

Paul

Elmhurst, [II.

Harley Dealer Praise
O rd like to give Belmont
Harley-Davidson of St. Paul,
Minnesota, a pat on the back.
| bought an '82 FXRS from
them in July of '82, and the
scooter (now traded for an
'83 FLH) was a piece of shit.
But here's the surprise —
the dealership stuck by me
and, as they should, gave
excellent, friendly service. |
had the thing in the shop no
fewer than five times for
major repairs, and they never
kept the bike for more than
two days. When | got it back,
it was right.
Grant Marlow
White Bear Lake, Minn.

Determination
O In reference to "Always A
Biker” in the March issue, |
don’t know the extent of
Wheelchair Mike's injury, but
if I could find out, | might be
able to help if he wants to get
back in the wind.

| was injured in December
'78,and am in a wheelchair as
a result. | was in the wind
then and was determined to
get back in the wind as soon
as possible, A friend sent me
Easyriders #69. The tech tip
was about a man in a wheel-
chair who built his own trike
to accommodate him and his
wheelchair. | carried that
article in my wallet for almost

m

(" TWO COMPLETELY )
TWo DIFFERENT

* ALBUMS!

NOT FOR SALE IN STORES!

DAVID ALLAN COE
UNCENSORED!

* X-RATED, ADULTS only
PARTY RECONDS, NOT FOR AIN PLAY *

NOTHING
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o A Soow § e
-y ey awemone
3 1M N
P 1WA O W & B
RO U W s
o 1ov e cown v otk

IROER YOURS TODAY!

Send $15 for each UNDERGROUND album,
§12 for each NOTHING SACRED album.
Cashier's check or money order only — no
cash, no personal checks. no CODs. Prices
include shipping only within the U.S, Print

your name and address to avoid errors
Send 1o Coe Album,
Qt 1025, Agoura, Calif. 91301.

o

Trash

A Collector’s Edition
of Dynamite Biker Art
A unique collection of biker art

depicting the biker Iifestyle In all its
glory. Each drawing is printed on
heavy stock suitable for framing.
Order yours now — supplies are
limited. $4.95 plus $.50 postage and

qaae 7t Brg,

. <O
A bold T-shirt with a message for
every biker who's concerned about

the b Ing loss of our freed
Shirt comes in biker black with strik-
Ing white lettering and is avallable in
small, medium, large, and extra
large. Only $7.50 each, including
postage and handling.

Send check or money order fo:

Scooter Trash
P.O. Box 1615
Fontana, Calif, 92335

(Allow four to six weeks for delivery )

Calil. residents
add 6% sales tax,




FREE CATALOG

WORLD'S LARGEST SELECTION!
Leather,
Buckles,

Decals, Pins,
Rings, Skulls,
Sew-ons,

Shirts, Caps,
Scarfs,

Roach Clips,
Jewelry,
Lighters,
Posters,
Weapons, Wallets

Adolf’s

Ivmieagelis

* SEND SASE »

%Sdulfs

AAT 2807 Henmepin Av. S., Mpls., MN 55408
* WE SHIP WORLDWIDE » DEALERS WRITE »

MOA MO0d

5'»5‘”&.%'“
DELIVERY a3 1
SZED>:
SM-LaxL
A E

INCLUDED /=

MAIL ORVERS 10:  cwEsk om mewey onsiR- we cas’s

ROCHARTA 528587 |

u FUCKIT

LAKE SHORE
HARLEY-DAVIDSON INC.
“Home of the World's
Fastest Motorcycles”

WANTS TO
%3 BUILD
H‘ YOUR MOTOR

* Balancing * Blueprinting
* Frame straightening
* Case machining & repair
* Stockers to Strokers

Send $4.00
for Catalog Send your motor
& Price Sheat 10 us
Send $6 95 freight free
for T-ghirt

1424 Belvidere, Waukegan, IL 60085
(312 — 623-2114)

s
&Y

A. New Complete R&L
Cases 1970-up —$495.00

. New Lefthand Case
1936-up —5$189.95

C. Transmission Case
1936-64 —$189.95

CAL PRODUCTS
Call Toll Free[800]835-2246
East Jordan, Mi. 49727 or (616]536.7575

three years before | finally
found my dream machine,
Had to do a little modifying,
but where there's a will,
there's a way.

As Wheelchair Mike and
anyone else knows, indepen-
dence is very important for
anyone who's disabled.

Rick Van Dyke
Linwood, Kan,

Loved The Book

O You quys finally did some-
thing right, Ya got hooked up
with a bro who knows what
it's like to be in an animal
cage, one that society calls
prison. What I'm talking
about is the book The Hate
Factory that you've been
advertising in your magazine.
| just got it for a Christmas
gift from my people on the
outside.

I'd like to say that if more
people on the outside would
read books like The MHate
Factory, thenthey'd know the
real truth about the way the
prison system is run and what
the people on the inside are
going through,

Bow
Somers, Conn.

Amazing!
O sittin' here with my bro,
sippin’ a little suds, watchin'
the tube when on comes the
bitchin'est commercial ever.
A bro and his ol' lady are
broken down on a dirt road,
in great need of a wrench —
and up pops this old farmer
on a tractor, lookin' like he's
going to bitch the bro out for
trespassing. He reaches in
his back pocket and comes
outwith acrescentwrench to
save the day. The amazing
thing about this commercial
is that the bro and his ol lady
were on a Harley. That
brought us off our seats.
Also, it was paid for by a
group called Seventh Day
Adventists! Can you imagine
that?

D. Stroker

Costa Mesa, Calif.

Reply To Disillusioned

O To S. McLane from West
Germany (March '83): Where
the fuck do you come off cal-
lin" our women and their men
gross-outs and guzzle-guts?
Ever hear that beautyisin the
eye of the beholder? You
gotta have the eye of the pig
(sorry, pigs). | would suggest
that you seek a good surgeon
to perform an optic-rectomy
on you. That's where they
sever the nerve between your
eyeball and your asshole, so
everything doesn’t look so
shitty to ya from lookin' out
yer ass! You're probably one
of those punks who won't
stop to help a downed bro

‘cause he’s 5 Ibs. overweight.
Well, its a free world over
here. Come on over and feel
free to hang yerself!
HM.C
Jessup, Md.

Missing Person
O | know you can help me
find a missing person. Bever-
lee "Breezy” Hanley: Where
did you go? Are you still in
Florida? We met at Casey's. |
liked your bike, but fell in love
with you. Please getin touch.
This is one righteous

lady — beautiful body, soul
and mind — and scoot. Any-
one who meets her in her
travels is in for one helluva
good time. Do you have her
out there? Send her back to
Fort Meyers, please.

J.C.

Fort Meyers, Fla.

Really Happened
O Eightinmates at the Nash-
ville Metro Jail recently
planned and executed a
near-perfect breakout — that
is, until they happened to
wander by the women's cell-
block. Realizing they were
close to a great number of
women, they overpowered a
guard and entered the cell
area. Onceinside, the old call
of the wild overwhelmed their
desire for freedom and they
started in on a long night of
sex. They were taken back
upstairs the next morning.
Lefty
Jean, Nev.

Converted Cager

D I've been stuck over here
“The Root"” (Beirut) for

some time now. A true bro

knew where | was and sla
ped a December '82 issue
the mail. And | gotta tell y
man, that's about the be
fuckin' issue I've ever rea
After I'd finished the rag f
the fourth time, this dus
who's a cage freak want
something toread, | figurec
mightdo some good — itd
This dude, who nev
thought much of bikers b
cause of the stereotype th
surrounds us, was really fuc
in' impressed.

You've made this ol' g
phalt animal pretty damnq
happy to be able to chan
this dude's point of vie
about us.

Animal
FPO, N.
Good Ladies
0O we, the bros of Lor

Island Correctional Facilitie
would like to thank all t!
young ladies of Long Islar
who stop by the back of ti
prison and give us a war
smile and a hello. It gives tt
fellers hope when things loc
s0 dark through all this ste
and concrete. You chicks a
all right!

Crazy Botz

Brentwood, N.

Have anything to say? Wa
to bug the statf about its mi
takes? Want to give a wel
deserved pat on the — bach
Poison pen letters, porn
mail, threats of violence, loy
letters, propositions, an
demands for payment may ¢
be sent to the Wordmonge
Easyriders, Box 52, Malib
California 90265-0052. W

MOTORCYCLE

PARKING
ONLY!

Easyriders
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NOW ON SALE or BUY DIRECT
Good O’ Photos From The Old Days

from Paisano Publications, Inc., Box 1025, Agoura, California 91301. All yvou do is
send $3.00, check or money order, and add $1.00 for postage, if mailed within the
continental United States. Add $2.00 if mailed to Canada, and add $7.00 for (air
mail) foreign postage.

(on 't blume ws, Mame the post ofice. ) (Calif residents add 6% sales tav., )




CUSTOM CHROME PLATING
STEEL ® ALUMINUM ® POTMETAL
We also offer nickel and gold plating

GRAVES PLATING COMPANY
Quality Plating Since 1945
P.O. BOX 1052 ® INDUSTRIAL PARK
FLORENCE, AL 35631 e (205) 764-9487

Harley-Davidson \g- "’J
& Indian Motorcycle Jih,\
Reproduction, New
old stock, replacement
parts & accessories.
New & Used Parts —
Restoration — Exporting
Send $5,00 for 150-page
Vintage Parts Catalog,
Foreign $12.00 (air mail).
Send $3.00 for Used Parts Catalog,
foreign $5.00 (air mail)

M.F, Egqan’s Vintage Motorcycle

P.O Box 738
Los Alamitos. CA 90720 USA

(213) 596-6241

O Sportster

O Panhead

O Knucklehead

U Shovelhead

Live To Ride. Aide
To Live (with akull)

sOmDO L0 x 0
$8.00 each

Men's xxXL Oxxx.O
Dark Color $12.00
Kids' T 6

14 0 $7.00 each

Add §1.00 shipping. ouside of USA $3.00 Payable s US
funds, manay ordars 1o: A-T-shirt, P.O. Box 4478 N Holly-
wood, Calil 91607 Dealers welcomae. (213) 501-5251

Downtime

Continued from page 29

brainstorm it was to include him on
the bill, but it was an inspired
choice. After all, Jerry Jeff's the
granddaddy of misbehavior.

Walker — dubbed Jacky Jack
Doubletrouble by his writer-friend
Larry King — has become a show
business legend of sorts, less by
means of his music (which is quite
good, by the way) than his on- and
off-stage antics. Hell, Jerry Jell was
an out-of-control madman years
and years ago, long before credit-
card-carrying British revolution-
aries made such behavior fashion-
able. Sure, everybody acts up now,
but ol' Jacky Jack was grossing ‘em
out twenty years ago.

JdJ. has become one of the most
consistent, enjoyable performers on
the music scene today. Side one of
his latest album, Cow Jazz, is quile
impressive, at first making me
think this might be Walker's best
release since 1973's classic Viva
Terlingua! Opening with "Dealing
With The Devil,” a tune done mem-
orably by Merle Haggard on his live-
in-Anaheim-Stadium release, Rain-
bow Stew, a couple of years back.
Cow Jazz's first side offers
up several gems, including Bob
Dylan’s "Don’t Think Twice, It's All
Right.” Hoyt Axton’s “"Greenback
Dollar,” and Pat Garvey’'s “Lovin’
of the Game.”

Unfortunatey, the second side is a
letdown. Apparently going for a “fast
side/slow side™ motif, Jacky Jack
fills the second part of Cow Jazz
with dreary. unmemorable tunes.
Most of these songs appear to be
autobiographical — tunes about the
grind of performing nightly, grow-
ing old (but still being full of piss 'n’
vinegar), finding a good woman, and
so forth. It's not the theme or con-
tent of these songs that are the
problem, however: the problem is
simply that the beat ought to go a
little faster. | don't want to over-
simplify or offer facile criticism, but
I nonetheless have to say that side
two seems dead-ass primarily
because of the stark contrast to the
first side’s spirited. rocking enthu-
siasm. Cow Jazz certainly isn't ol'
Jacky Jack's best work ever, but it's
still a fairly good album. And all
Walker fans — of which I am most
assuredly one — can take heart that
he's still performing and recording
after years of the kind of wild living
that would make any biker proud.

Here'stoya, JerryJeff. =
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NATIONAL HUNTINGTON'S DISEASE

SOCIATION
Suite 501, 1441 Broadway, New York, NY. 10018
212-966-4320

PHOTO ID

IN FULL COLOR - SEALED IN PLASTIC
ALL STATES & PROVINCES
~ FREE BIRTN CERTIFICATE -
4. Haur Service * Mesaybotk Guerantes
SEND $6.00, Name, Addiess, Ses,
Height, Weight, Color Hak, Eyes,
Birthdate & Small Phoss,

CARDINAL pusLIS
i L mmum 4|o

IPHOTO DY

.To ) .-
Hama) 3G

Worw Diatuily - 24

ALSC: GERMAN WRTI ane CIVIL W ITEMS
The COLLECTOR'S ARMOURY, Inc.,

Tl wf
l:-‘: N

CycleL Sele-L is 3 unigue, exciing nalicasl

to the buying, ullnn. and exchange of
moforcyches, parts, and relsled items.
Subscriptions are $12.00 per yoar, plus
first ime subscribers receive a Iree 30-
word classiied ad with pholo. Send lo:
Cycle Seller, Inc. - 2849 Louisiana Ave.
No.. New Hope, Minnesota 55427,

BIKER'S
DESK  fn
SET ——¢ — =

Bike printed in felt
on 3/4-inch wood,
$9.95 plus $2.00
pastage, Approx. 6"
x 12" with hase.
Personalized with
name, $4.00 extra.
Great gift — sits
on TV, desk,

Geppetto's Wu-'mbo'
2400 Broad Street, New Castle, Ind. 47362 Crapper, etc,

5 LISCOOTER TRAMI
n'DRUGS v 1 BRAKEM!IKERS D RATHER BE RIDN
LE "DAVIDSONS [ INO BUTT NOPUT DBUVMIERICAN
(] LIVE TORIDE [ ]SCOOTER TRASHL | LOVE MY SPORTY
[ RICEBURNERS SUCKIHARLEY moens NWE BIGBALLS
(] JAP BIKES SWALLOW THE LOAD [ | LOVE MY PANHEAD

Cuality vmw w stichers Sera sto“uo:

.v.r"(em?.ama.ama.

with THE TATEX METHOD | "G5 e
The Chemical “Do-It-Yourself” Kit L2

The TATEX METHOD will remove any
tattoo, regardiess of age! Use safely in your

home. ASK FOR FREE FOLDER NO.C

TATEX LTD.
P.O.BOX 494 « PICKERING, ONTARIO LIV 2R?

Hanvng troubile gettrg smokirg & sl | pursgternadia?
Va1, e P it e v coom s B0 wous Sty wihre:
To gt your frew crtalog
Send your fime and add s fodey 10

FO.BOX 3190 . SAN RAFAEL, CA MO0T
AMCLONE 3100 1O COVE & SHIMNG

Bigger - More Powerful
Muslces .. Faster! Unigue
muscle pumpmg methods
Free Booklet & Reports!
Send name & address to:

[UNIVERSAL-A Box 6694  Detroit M| 48240,




e 15 Y 1] ErS

NOTHING COMES CLOSE!

There's legs and there's L-e-g-s. L-e-g-s will stop a beer-drinkin’
bro at 300 paces; legs won't get a second glance from a homy
convict. The same's true of boots. There's boots and there's
NASTY FEET. NASTY FEET are the undisputed kings of the road,
meticulously handcrafted by Chippewa out of specially treated

Nasty Feet, P.O.Box 1025, Agoura, Callf. 91301,

Add $4.00 per pair for postage & handling — inside U.S. only,
Add $9.00 per pair — APO/FPO, Canada, Alaska, Hawai.
International orders shipped Air Mail Insured —add $30.00 per pair.

Allow 4 weeks for personal checks to clear. Califo esidents add 6%.

leather for the uppers, and heavy-duty hardware for the soles,
heels and shanks. NASTY FEET are available in a humongous
selection of sizes, color and styles — from steel-toed engineer
and lace-ups to flashy westem types. Why settle for less? NASTY
FEET. Nothing comes close. . .unless you say sol

-

In Stock Sizes Special Ordor Sizes-Allow 10-12 Weeks
8% 99% 10 10%: 11 All other Sizes 6-14
D Width Onl B 0 E

[
1
1
]
]
$84.00 :

84.00 H

$94.00 I 1

94.00 Y ]

]

1

1

0

1

]

1

]

$114.00
$104.00 $114.00

K Sllll;ﬂllly — 8%, 9, 9%, 10, 10%, 11, 11%, 12
$90.00 D Widih Onl

Dealer inquiries invited on your letterhead.

- — - - - - - - - ]




Go-fast Harleys Need Stop-fast Brakes
ELIMINATE RATTLING, DRAGGING,DISC GOUGING HARLEY

BRAKES. REPLACE THEM WITH PERFORMANCE MACHINE DUAL ACTION,
NON-FLOATING CALIPER DISC BRAKE SYSTEM,

Performance
Machine, Inc.

Pmm. éa. nm -
Dept. 73

(213) 634-6532

isc Brak
Catalog $2.00 11D Front Disc Brake System

1R Rear Disc Brake System
‘ Y for HD Wide Glide

for HD74 & Sportster

Lifetime
Clutch
(and brake)
Cables

~

I'hat’s nght. Now vou can travel with the good
feelin® of knowin® your clutch or brake cable ain gonna crip out
on v in the middle of Tighttwat, Texas where there aint a Harley
dealer withan two days of hard drivin®’. Your worries are over! Get these new Lile-
time Cables (M) and the only thing ya gotta worry shout is where your next picce or
next gallon of gas is coming [rom  because you never have to worry aboul your cable gon ' south
on yi anymore!

Cableis |87 diameter 7 x 19 (seven strands ol 19 wires cach strand) galvanized carbon sieel. Prelubed!

Each cable is preformed and prelubed — thus eliminating stretehing snd lubing. It has a minimum
breaking strength of 2000 Ibs. In assembling the product we use coil wound outer housing with a nylon
inner sleeve to prevent cable abrasion. Allof the end fittings ire preumatically swedged and pull tested to
500 Ibs. 1his insures no slippage and negates the possibility of heat dumage 1o the cable strands. The 7x 19
cuble design s for super Mexibility. thus it can be used inareas of bending und flexing without causing any
dumuge. or wear.

Itis common knowledge that most clutch cables break at the clutch release hundle pivot pin. 1tis also a
tact that all stock and replacement clutch cables are made utilizing the | x 19(1 strand of 19 wires). We use
Tx 19 not I x 19 and we won't break!

T'his is the first flexible cable that will not break due to flexing, binding, or kinks

T e I e iR eiunTet b ula dhieh Sass i $22.00
Extended 74 clutch cable ............ eeen S23.00
Mousetrap cable ... $22.00
Extended mousetrap cable _. .. $23.00
ERSIAT i iclionas s o s i $22.00
Exlemietd USSP iiaisasisinsis S23.00
CBET" (esnisusooicsssvndripasanstsusisatinisissdonudst dndon oo 0 Y
EXentitd RS cr o ts Foiarans o oo s en i oss $23.00

Al SO for postige & handling Cald. rasedents sy 6% caes tax

PAISANO PRODUCTS. BOX1025. AGOURA, CALIF, 91301
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Lockdown

Continued from page 40

rights of any prisoner, at any time,
for any reason that he, the
superintendent, considered “reason-
able.” Such revocations were man-
dated without giving the prisoner
prior notification or providing him
with a chance to defend himself
against whatever charges led to the
decision to exert this punishment.

According to the federal judge
who ruled that prisoners must be
given a hearing before such rights
are revoked, the state has created
visitation rights and cannot take
them away without allowing
inmates the procedural protections
afforded by the Constitution.

Kozlowski v. Coughlin, 539 F.
Supp. 852 (S.D. NY 1982)

Turnabout

California’s law regarding deter-
minate sentencing has, much to the
surprise of its sponsors, turned out
to be a real blow for the freedom
of ex-convicts.

Because of this law, designed to
keep prisoners from obtaining early
release by establishing a minimum
sentence for some offenses as part
of state law, a state court of appeal
has ruled that warrantless searches
of parolees by cops are illegal,

According to the court, a parole
condition requiring a parolee to
submit to warrantless searches
might be constitutional under the
old system, whereby judges decided
if, or how much. time a prisoner was
supposed to serve.

Under determinate sentencing,
however, prisoners are entitled to
release immediately upon the com-
pletion of their sentence, thus be-
coming free men whose constitu-
tional rights cannot be easily
ignored. Gomez v. Superior Court of
Santa Barbara County. 31 CrL 2358

High-Powered Approach

Guards at the West Virginia Pen-
itentary have begun using a Taser
gun — which jolts anything it hits
with 50.000 volts of electricity — to
subdue what they consider to be
unruly prisoners.

According to Warden Donald Bor-
denkircher, the Taser, which is often
used by police departments to down
violent suspects in crowded areas
where gunfire might hit innocent
bystanders, is a "humane” weapon.

“You push a button and two little
darts shoot out of it that have two
little strings attached to the power
pack and that's it,” Bordenkircher
says. "It totally immobilizes you.” ®
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10 Years Of Best
Motorcycle Women

Over 300

Photos Of
Sensuous
Women

I

ON SALE NOW!
BURGDIREGT

from Paisano Publications. Inc.. Box 1025, Agoura. California 91301, All
you do is send 53,00, check or money order. and add 51.00 lor postage. il
mailed within the continental United States. Add S2,00 i mailed to Can
adla, and add 87.00 lor (air mail) foreign postage

(1an’s tdeemier nis, bitearme the proest office) (Ceali). vessielenats ceeled 6% sales feey)




Introducing. .LEATHER DEN’MS

Revolutionary new designs in leather

The same Custom Chrome that has becsm
world famous for its complete line of motor
cycle accessories has now teamed up with Heir

- Gericke to give the motorcyclist a whole nev
) / look at leather apparel. Custom Chrome ha
b ‘ adapted the quality and craftsmanship o
| \ Hein Gericke to the all-American stylin

! of blue jeans to produce what wo cal
LEATHER DENIM. Stitch for stitch
rivet for rivet, these garments will giw
you the same comfort as your favorit
blue jeans or jacket plus the added pro
tection, durability and class of leather.

Although our Hein Gericke line contain
many styles, there is only one list o
materials and requirements that g
into the manufacture of these gar
ments. At Hein Gericke, the leathe
used is carefully selected an
matched top-grade Americar
cowhide, vat and tumble dyed
ensurmg a supple finish anc
resistance to scuffing anc
scratching. The seams are sews
with nylon thread to ensure lon;
life. Double row stitching
bar tacking are used in ‘al
stress areas. Sleeves are sct '3
to 18° forward so the jaclw
stays with you when ym
the grips. Protective §
is incorporated in th
shoulder, elbow and othe
areas where needed. Ths
jeans and chaps are fulh
lined with extra long leg:
which can be tanloredtotbt
individual rider. *

Because the Hein Gericke
leathers were designed by
motorcyclists for motor.
cyclists, the fit and romfor
is outstanding.

LEATHER DENIM, as well as

other Hein Gericke accessories, is W g, 7
available exclusively through your
Custom Chromc dealer. &
1. Jean Style Jackct el

2, Chaps &
. Jean Style Vest available with
or without a collar

. Boot Cut Jeans P {
. Hurricane Jacket ok

. Highway Jacket C

. Bomber Jacket

. Gloves 16160 Caputg




