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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
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

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 zipper scratches. Double buckle for added
durable leather-trimmed inside stash pocket. security and waistline comfort while riding.

NASTY LEATHER

SRS Easyriders
Box 1025 Agoura, California 91301

Please check item(s) & method of payment. Remember to include all appropriate measurements
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| enclose D Check D Money order
Please charge to my: D Visa D Mastercharge
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Exp. Date
Signature (required)
Name
Address
City State Zip

U.S., add $5 par jacket for postage and handling. APO/FPO, add $10 per jacket No foreign ordess. Jackets runin
men's 5izes only, women order accordingly. Sizes range from 34-52. Allow lour weeks for personal checks and
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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
set; get extra snaps at the hardware store.

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’,




First, let me say every man needs a
woman—or two or three or four. So if
the column leans toward the chauvinistic
side, that’s just the way it happened
this month. It must be the full moon—or
something.

We've all felt like it at times, but
this dude did it. A broad suddenly
pulled a left-hand turn right in front
of him while he was on his bike. He
shits, turns around, and follows her
until she stops, whereupon he lets her
have five right smack in the kisser. No
questions asked.

Speaking of broads, how about the chick
who had the audacity to kick over her
ol' man’s bike in anger. Well, he did
the only thing he could do under the
circumstances—-he beat the living shit
outta her.

Another uppity woman wouldn’'t get her
ol’ man a drink, so he whipped out a
shotgun and gave her a taste of both
barrels. He got a 50-year stretch——get
this, he is 72 years old.

He was minding his own business, pickin’
his nose, going to the store for more
juice when his wife had him arrested for
drunk driving and she wasn’'t even with
him. How? Well, she figured he was
loaded when he jumped on his mobile
lawnmower and went down the street
toward the store (and without her was
the tip-off, I suppose).

A cop thought it a little strange that
the driver had a loose big toe rollin’
around on the floor by his shoe and
promptly arrested him. But, surprise,
surprise. He had lost his leg in a
scooter accident and had his favorite
big toe saved as a souvenir.

He was busted for speeding and driving
under the influence. So what? It turns
out that he was also driving an 18-
wheeler., So what? Well, he was also
hauling a heavy load of explosives,

Good news in Louisiana. If you want to
shoot off a burglar’s balls, it is now
legal to thus protect yourself if your
premises have been entered. Before the
new law, you had to be certain that your
life was in danger. Now, the simple fact
someone has entered your home is suffi-
cient cause to blow him away. For some
reason, the NAACP people objected to
the law.

The woman must have twisted the guy's
head, because during divorce proceed-
ings in court, he shot her attorney
dead. The next time they came to court
on the same divorce matter, the judge
found in her favor and awarded the
children to her. The dude got so pissed
off he slugged his wife and beat the
shit out of her on the floor. Oh, the
murder? He got life in prison for (I
suppose) the error of his ways.

A guy got pulled over by a police
officer on a horse. He was accused of
Jaywalking and got so pissed that he
slugged the horse in the puss. He was
arrested for endangering the life of a
police officer on the theory that if the
horse had fallen, it would have endan-
gered the cop’s life.

While on the subject of cops, and I'm
sure this won’t come as a surprise to
you, 300 of New York's finest failed
their driving tests. It seems they drive
like all the other people there.

According to a college study, drinking
beer increases the HDL (good choles-
terol) level inactive men, which in
turn reduces their risk of heart
attacks. Lying around, drinking three
beers a day will raise your HDL level to
that of a jogger. They didn't say what a
six-pack a day would do.

Speaking of dogs, how about the guy who
was arrested for beating his wife?
What’'s new? It seems he reached down and
picked up her Chihuahua dog and beat the
shit out of her with it. But there’s
good news. The dog lived——minus a cer-
tain amount of shit, too.

TAKING
IT EASY

By Spider




Letters To Wise

O I'm writing in response to
"Wise," from Houston, Texas
(August '83 issue).

Harleys are “The Freedom
Machine.” That freedom not
only holds true for the feel of
the open road, but also for
the people who ride those
roads.

Linda T.
Santa Ana, Calif.

O 1t doesn't take a whore to
be proud of one's body and
show it off.
Cindi
Riverside, Calif.

O If she feels comfortable in
letting other people see her
body, why not?
Julie Sutton
Canyon Lake, Tex.

O | have a decent job in the
public library. | put in 40
hours every week — some-
times more. During those 40
hours | not only wear a bra,
but makeup, dresses and
nylons, as well. And when I'm
done with my 40-hour-week,
I throw off my brassiere and
don't think about it again
until Monday.

Juicy Judy

Torrance, Calif.

O 1 show my bod anytime
one of those bums yells,
“Show us your tits!" With a
38-DD chest, you can bet
your clean appearance I'm
proud of my bod.

One Fine Scooter Lady

Woodland Hills, Calif.

O we have pride in our bods.
If we didn't, we wouldn't
show 'em.
Sweetness
Roanoke, Va.

O As far as I'm concerned,
you and your clean-cut ol’
man can go take a flyin fuck
at a rollin® doughnut.
Country
Sneads, Fla.

O By the way, whatdafuck is
abra?
Pissed Off
Williston, S.C.

[ The next time you and
your husband are at an MMA
or ABATE meeting or just
down at the local H-D shop,
stick out your hand and begin
to meet the people.

Freedom is America's most
important product. Help
promote and protect it, not
endanger it.

5th Chapter MC
San Diego, Calif.

O My ol' lady doesn't always
wear a bra like you do
because it gets in the way
when | suck her tits,
Jake Rice
lonia, Mich,

O 1 wear a bra 40 hours a
week. | have a state job and
do volunteer work with deaf
children. I'm clean, damned
good-lookin' and crazy as
hell. And if | want to let it
hang out on weekends, | will.
Krazy Kathy
Knoxville, Tenn,

0O Just ‘cause your ol' man
won't fuck yaand the broom-
stick broke doesn't mean you
can fuck with us!
Wiser
Hermiston, Ore.

O 1f my ol man sees some
flesh here and there, it turns
him on and then he comes to
me to cure him. | love it. Have
you ever asked your husband
if he thinks it's disgusting?
Kathy
Neosho, Mo.

O 'm one of those “filthy
bitches."” | wear no bra, have
holes in my jeans, and
degrade my body in front of
men (I'm a topless dancer)
and I'm damned proud of it!
C.B.
Killeen, Tex.

Proud Faggot

O I'm writing to let you know
that Weird Paul (August "83),
the proud fag, doesn't have
just his bike to fuck with. Who
told you your dick is only
good for fuckin' pussy? Your
mommy? Someone Letter
pull those tits out of your
eyes for a minute so you can

take a look around. Men are
beginning to realize some of
the things that mommy and
daddy told them aren't all
that true. What a man wants
to fuck with is his own busi-
ness. A body needs to be
close to another body now
and then. What's between
their legs has nothing to do
with it. What can be more
masculine than fuckin' with
another man anyway? I'm
probably more of a man than
you'll ever be and more of a
woman than you'll ever get.

Unicorn

San Francisco, Calif.

B You're half right,
dickhead, you're more of a
woman.

Hurrah!

O In response to “Lock-
down" (August '83), I'd like to
offer the following informa-
tion:

The U.S. District Court of
the Western District of North
Carolina (Charlotte Division)
hasruled thatitis unconstitu-
tional to deny jail prisoners
newspapers, magazines, out-
of-cell recreation, and access
to a law library. This is the
precedent case for North
Carolina jails. (See Parnell v.
Waldrep, et al. — C-C-79-
136.)

The N.C. Prisoners’ Legal
Services, 6th floor, Capital
Club Building, 16 West Mar-
tin Street, Raleigh, N.C., is
very helpful in helping N.C.
jail prisoners attack these

unconstitutional jail
conditions.
Magic Man
Albemarle, N.C,
A Goof

O The shovelhead on page
12 of the August '83 issue
doesn’t have a braided steel
oil line. Rubber hose, yes.
But braided steel? No way!
Wake up!

Blind Man

Fort Lauderdale, Fla.

O Look, bro, | ain't no snitch,
butthere ain't nary a "braided
steel line” on the "oil system™
of ol' George's scaot (August

Easyriders
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‘83, pg. 12). Save me some of
that shit, huh?
0.D.
Angelton, Tex.

Child Prints
0O 1'd like to pass on, if pos-
sible, a quart of JD to the
author of “Soapbox” in the
August ‘83 issue. Big Brother
needs to realize that not all of
us were raised to be idiots.
Just would-be maniacs, if
provoked. And | believe thata
lot of your readers would
agree that trying to print our
kids is provocation enough. |
just have one question: Are
Big Brother's prints on file
anywhere?

Jimbo

Granite City, 11l

Likes Fiction
O This is in regard to the
story written by Coyote Gray
in your August issue —
about the bro's solitary
tower experience. It's got to
be about one of your best
short stories ever printed.
Road Warrior
Denver, Colo,

Likes Duffy
O Tell Duffy Duggan that
I've really enjoyed his art-
work, And tell Coyote Gray
that “Escape” (August issue)
is a great story. But whatis a
true tramp doing with a ring
in his right ear?
Little Jer
Tujunga, Calif.

B it musta been flopped by
the printer.

Reply To Snivel

O In reply to “Snivel, Snivel”
(August '83), | fall into that
category of men you talked
about.

Like yourol’'man, | had one
very attractive woman and
the best I've ever had

And 1 did just about what
you said he did except that |
kissed and hugged her, never
left her sitting at home on the
weekends, and never told her
to go to another bar or home
when she came into a place
where | was.

We are apart now and your
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letter brought back the
memory of what an asshole |
was and the very fine lady |
lost.
Ex-Asshole
Porterville, Calif.

B You treated her too well,

O Never thought I'd ever
write your rag. Guess that
“Snivel, Snivel” letter pissed
me off. Just the same, | want
totell that chick that guys are
definitely not all like her man.
Someday | hope to find a
woman who is half as good as
you. And | sure as fuck ain't
going to risk losing her by
treating her like shit. I'd kiss
her, hug her, or love her
anytime.

Zandor Oz

Eau Claire, Wis.
B Gag.
Register To Vote

O 1 just read the editorial
“Kill A Biker — Go To Jail"
(July '83) and I've got a
question/suggestion,

Would ABATE, AMA,
MMA, and such rallying biker
groups be hurt (member-
shipwise) if they required
new members and “sug-
gested” to those who are
already members that they
be registered voters?

And on voting day (to
repeal b.s. that's trying to
fuck up ourriding rights), I'm
sure such groups could make
one hell of a party out of it.
Another good reason for a
get-together.

Tinker Lance
England

Fatties
O To Big Elin the July issue:
Come on, get real. Do you
really think fat is where it's
at? Don’t cut down nice
bodies just because you're a
fatty when you know you
wish you weren't.,
| myself am 38-26-38, and |

know there is no way in hell
you can move that fat-ass
body in bed or on a sled the
way | move mine, so keep
stuffin’ your face with fast
foods and I'll keep all the
great-looking dudes.

Sexy

Van Nuys, Calif.

O Concerning Big EI's letter
(July '83) about fatties; Ya
got the right idea, lady.

I've been fighting fat all my
life. I'm 5'5" and over 175 Ibs.
(but under 200). My lowest
weight during my adult life

was 128 |bs., but | average
around 140-145. Quite
frankly, I'm sick of smug,
self-satisfied, skinny bitches
putting me down. The last
one to make a crack about
my weight backed off real
quick when | advised her to
shut up oreat some knuckles.
| may pack some extra
pounds on me, but I'm not
lazy or stupid. My ol' man
loves me because I'm loyal
and damned good in the
sack, (He told me lam — no
conceited bullshit.) And not
all that extra poundage is
fat — | wear a 38-D cup.
Babe
Clarksburg, W.Va.

Spider Column Is Real
In Spider's “Takin’ It Easy"

column, there was a thing

about the 11-year-old and the

M&Ms. It happened close to

where | live so | know you

ain't printin’ no bullshit.
Tailrunner
Sorrento, Fla.

Writing Kites
O Between my celly and me,
we've written to 20 bitches
out of Easyriders — all from
Oklahoma, Florida, and
Connecticut, All the letters
came back 'cause they can't
receive our mail, It's dumb,
but when you're lonely, what
can you expectadudetodo?
Trash
Lovelady, Tex,

Bright Request
O At the Auto Mechanics
School here at Sheridan Cor-
rectional Center in lllinois,
the warden recently ordered
that the two cars sitting out-
side the garage had to be put
up on jacks with the front
tires removed in order to pre-
vent any inmates from driv-
ing them away. It didn’t mat-
ter that neither of the cars
had an engine in it!
How's that tor intelligence
at work?
Someone
Sheridan, I11.

B Maybe you were
supposed to push them out.

Another Goot
O 1 was reading the May ‘83
issue when | had the funny
feelin'I'd seen a reader’s bike
before. It was Al Generoso's
blue KH. It had me buggered,
but I didn'tlet up until | finally
found it!

Yep, you jokers have been
taken for ride and it's not an
easy ride either, | found the

same photos of the same bike
in a Choppers magazine,
dated April 1975,
Royd Kennedy
Auckland, New Zealand

Doesn't Like California
O Fuck you Calfornia bas-
tards. There are more righ-
teous old panheads and other
machines in this state than
you can believe, and I'm sure
our women will match any-
thing you've got out there,
too. What makes you all think
you're the leading authorities
on Southern traditions any-
way? Fuck ya, from now on
I'm reading Supercycle,

Loose Goose

Lewis County, W, Va,

B Oh no, not that.

Warning
O To all you bros going to
Sturgis, a word to the wise:
The departments of transpor-
tation in some of the states
on the way (including South
Dakota), use animal blood
from slaughterhouses to seal
bridges and shoulder black-
top. When it gets hot, that shit
comes up through the road
like sixty-weight, so cover
your ass. Last year three bros
went down just a minute in
front of me, all at the same
time, because of a bridge on
1-90 covered with that shit. So
watch the long downhill
sweepers with bridges on
them. The ass you save will
be your own.

Red

Middletown, N.Y.

Recommends Record
O Hey, got some info foryou
heavy metal headbangers, A
group called Twisted Sister
(from Long Island, N.Y.) put
out a new album called "You
Can't Stop Rock 'n" Roll."
Don'tknow if they ride or not,
but there's a tune on the disc
called "Ride To Live, Live To
Ride." It's definitely some
good, hard-drivin' rock.
They’'re on tour, so catch 'em
if ya can.

R.G.McCarthy

FPO, N.Y.

Death Of A Chop

O 1 was readin' your book
Best Biker Fiction, and one of
the stories, "Death Of A
Chopper,” really hit me! I've
been ridin' for about eight
years and have seen many of
the bulishit safety rules
placed on the cages and hate
seein’ithappen to bikes, Soif
you could printitin your mag

L]
Easyriders

again, I'msure a lot of people
would appreciate readin’ it,
Leroy
Bowling Green, Ky.

Thank You
| wanted to thank you for
what you have done for me,

I have found the man of my
dreams. Because of your
“Male Call,” I now have a
wonderful and loving
husband-to-be.

Thanks again. Our life
together is possible because
of you.

Mel
Elyria, Ohio

O This letter is to all the staff
whowork on"Male Call." You
fuckers are great! Through
“Male Call" | met my new ol’
lady, the best woman I've met
yet — even when | was on
the streets.

Larry

Jessup, Md.

Cock Photos
O How about an ol' man
contest in your magazine?

I'm a purely heterosexual
woman who enjoys drooling
over photos of well-built men
showing their stuff. But all
those "macho bikers" seem
too insecure to take even
their leathers off. What are
you guys hiding? If you men
are so proud of your bods
and your cocks, let us women
see what you've got. If you've
got it, flaunt it!

Some of you guys don't
realize that women get very
turned on at the sight of a
well-proportioned male
body.

But since your magazine is
obviously for men, I'll spend
my money on a mag that
turns me on, not off,

Bunny
Portland, Ore.

B Give it up — 'cause you'll
never see a cock photo in
Easyriders.

Never Stop Trying
O 1 am a woman and | know
there are lots of others who
would love seeing an ol' man
of the year contest. | know
there are plenty of well-hung
men who would love to pose.
Think about it, please.

c.C.

Casper, Wyo.

B Read Playgirl.
More And More

O Every month it's women
bikers who show their stuff. |



would like to see some of the
male bikers showing theirs.
Why does “Entertainment
For Adult Bikers” always
have to be for men? What
about us women? We love to
lock, too.

Rita Hendrickson

Noblesville, Ind.

B See previous two answers.

New ABATE Prez
O As the new president of
ABATE of Florida, Inc., |
hope to see a lot more help
on getting rid of the helmet
laws here in Florida so we
can ride as we decide next
year for Daytona.

Grandpa

Lehigh Acres, Fla.

B Who do you think
designed your letterhead —
we did.

Why Not?
O Why in the hell don't you
have “Asstrology"” for the
chicks? There are some lady
bikers left, ya know.

Slick

Pontiac, Mich.

B This is a man's mag.
Always was, always will be.
You're welcome to read It,
however.

Dusty Sage

O My ol' man wants Dusty

Sage’s address. But only if

she looks like the drawing.
Sunshine
Santa Ana, Calif.

B She looks better, but
some tramp has already
ripped her off.

Remembering

O Thanks to Easyriders for
printing my brother Gary
Palmer's obituary in the July
'83 rag.

It brought a tear to my eye
to see itand realize again that
my big brother is gone. At
least he lives in my heart and
always will.

Rhonda Fleetwood
Stockton, Kan.

Vet Voice
0 | was overwhelmed with
joy to see “Vet Voice" back in
action in your September
issue.
S.P. Woods
Plymouth, Mich.

O About the 'Nam story
("VetVoice,"” September '83),
I'm really tired of hearing that
no one cares, | do, and so do

a lot of other people who had
loved ones in 'Nam. | was
only 15 when my brother and
many friends came home. |
was told you didn't want to
talk about it, | had to wait
until books like Charlie Co.
came out to find out what you
didn't want to talk about.
How are we going to under-
stand if we don't know what
happened? So start talking,
writing, or whatever. I'm lis-
tening and so are a lot of
others.

Little Sister

Sebago, Me.

Thanks
O The members of the Pris-
on Civil War Round Table
would like to thank you for
the complimentary subscrip-
tion to Easyriders. I'm sure it
will be a well-enjoyed addi-
tion to our library.

M. Dean

P.C.W.R.T. Librarian

Richmond, Va,

High-sided

O My husband was killed
two weeks ago when his bike
hit a raised divider separating
two freeways. The police
report and the newspaper
articles were quick to point
out that he was not wearing a
helmet. | still support “Let
those who ride decide.” After
all, when you land head-first
at60mph and then ride the oil
pan of an oncoming car fora
few hundred feet, a helmet
seems incidental.

The State of California
doesn’t seem to concern it-
self with silly things like light-
ing an area where black-
topped, raised dividers can
appear deceptively like flat
surfaces. Maybe that's why
they are aptly called gore
points.

The police, however, were
quick to cite my late husband
forviolating Section 22107 of
the State Vehicle Code: “un-
safe turning movements.” |
can't argue with that. Any-
thing that kills you is ob-
viously unsafe.

Penny
Whittier, Calif.

Road Help

O while on vacation, my
lady and | were stopped in
Bishop, California, for gas
(we were on our '81 FLH side-
car rig) when | heard what
sounded like two gorillas
beating the shit out of each
other with hammers in the
wheel of the sidecar. | poured
what was left on the “sealed”

bearing onto the ground
Even though the rig is a fac-
tory setup, it had a bearing
that was made in France!
Well, | was directed to Ameri-
can Motorcycle Repair,
owned by Mike David there in
Bishop.

Mike and his family ex-
tended the best hospitality
you could expect from com-
plete strangers. To make a
long story short, no one in
Bishop had the right size
bearing. And instead of
Mike's saying, “Sorry, adios,”
he called long distance to
about five shops out of town,
finally located the part, and
arranged to have it sent to
him the next day, via UPS.

Captain Jack
El Cajon, Calif.

Spokesmen Meet
I have attended the annual
Spokesmen MC swap meet
here in northern Ohio every
year except for last year. |
was locked down for a time
and kind of lost touch with
what's going on. | would ap-
preciate any info your read-
ers could give me on the
meet,
Snake
Toledo, Ohio

Info Wanted
O Wanted: Information from
anyone who knew my dad,
Jim Pullman. He lived in Las
Vegas and died there in Oc-
tober of 1968, He rode with a
club called The Knights out
of Vegas and Henderson.
Cecil was prez.
Lois Taylor
2209“L"St.N.E., #A
Auburn, WA 98002

Tattoo Beginners

O Your first Tattoos book
certainly caused a few
"waves” in the tattoo profes-
sion. There was great alarm
at an advertisement on the
back which advertised
“Beginners Tattoo Kits.”

No one can learn brain
surgery by mail order. No
one would think to purchase
dental equipment and try it
out as a money-making
operation. Our members and
tattoo artists around the
world are afraid that these
advertisements will resultina
whole lot of untrained, so-
called tattooists springing up
and causing untold harm by
the wrong application of tat-
toos. Nowhere in the adver-
tisement does it mention a
sterilizer that is required —

Continued on page 108
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This genuine ZIPPO lighter is
manufactured by American
craftsmen from the finest
materials available.

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

Te get your primo ZIPPO with the Easy-
riders insignia just send $11 00 for each
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State Zip
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10 Years Of Best
Motorcycle Women
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Photos Of
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Something rattling your cage? Some new law got you mad
% o ‘:8 off? Pitch your b tchyto Soap
Box, P.O. Box 52, Malibu, Calif. 90265-0052.

as hell and ready to s

Kill A Biker, Go To Jail: Part II

verything is black and all
u're aware of is pain. You

force your eyes open and the
first thing you see s your ol’ lady
crying and a bro or two shifting
from one foot to the other while
looking uncomfortable. You sud-
denly flash that you've gone down
and you're in a hospital, but you
can't remember how, or when, or
why it happened. A thought breaks
the pain, and you struggle to raise
your head. You try to speak clearly,
but it comes out as an anguished
stammer: “M-my, my b-i-k-e?"

Your bros look even more uncom-
fortable. One of them takes a deep
breath and begins, "Sorry, bro, the
ol' pan’s pretty much done in. . .that
cager hit ya pretty hard. We got the
parts down to the garage, but. ., .”

Slowly, some of the mist in your
head begins to clear; you remember
rounding a curve and finding a cage
coming straight at you — in your
lane. “"What'd they do with the
cager?” you ask through a mouth
tight with anger.

Forgetting that a hospital's sup-
posed to be shiny and sanitary, a
bro spits viciously on the floor and
answers, "They wrote him up fora
right-of-way violation and sent him
on his way. He'll probably pay a $50
fine. Seems that's all the DA around
here thinks that bikers are worth.”

You get so angry you try to tear
yourself from all the tubes and wires
holding you to the bed. Well, I got
news for you, bro: That ain't right.
Don’t get mad. Instead, if your knees

ain’t broke, get down on 'em and
give thanks. You're alive; thousands
of your brothers and sisters aren't.

And that last should make you —
and all the rest of us — furious.
Back in issue number 121, we ran
an editorial suggesting that cagers
were never going to stop using
bikers for target practice until
bikers got together and took a uni-
fied stand in favor of heavy punish-
ment for cage drivers who cause
accidents in which bikers are killed
or maimed.

It can be done; bikers, when
organized, have a lot of political
clout — we've proven that during
helmet runs and protests, The ques-
tion is, when are we going to organ-
ize to save our lives and pay back
those who try to kill us? They (the
straight world media) often call us
the “last American cowboys.” Well,
pardner (as they used to say in the
ol' West), maybe it's time we cow-
boys revived the great frontier tradi-
tion of vigilantism. Now, under-
stand, I'm not suggesting we grab
our lassos and go drag some shit-
faced cager out of the drunk tank
and string him up to the nearest
oak. It would be, no doubt, a proper
form of payback, but the facts, espe-
cially the automatic weapons and
riot guns available to the local jail-
ers, militate against such drastic
action. Let's face it, the Dodge City
calaboose wasn't the fortress the
average police station is today.

No, when we suggest bikers
become vigilantes in their own

1

defense, what we mean is that we
should remain vigilant for cases
where cagers are not meaningfully
punished for offenses against bik-
ers. Then, like the vigilantes of old,
we should rise as a group and use
our power to change the laws
and/or the elected officials who are
administering them.

It can be done. For many years,
cage and pedestrian victims of
drunk drivers weren't treated with
any more respect than downed bik-
ers. Then they — mostly their sur-
viving Kin — got pissed and let the
elected hacks know It. Through
organizations like M.AA.D.D. (Moth-
ers Against Drunken Drivers), they
started to put pressure on the judi-
cial and legislative systems. And it
worked: since M.AA.D.D. started its
campaign, dozens of states have
started treating drunks who run
down kids crossing the street like
the killers they are.

Public pressure — voter
pressure — does work. In California
last year, public pressure forced the
state supreme court to rule that
drunken drivers could be prose-
cuted for second-degree murder
instead of vehicular manslaugh-
ter — which means an increase of
maybe 15 to 25 years when it comes
to sentencing time. Now that's one
change in the law that biker organi-
zations might crusade to get
adopted in their own states.

Another example of the kind of
law ABATE and other bike groups

Continued on page 90



.A //}.
3 n 230/ /
ANAERLY) ///




“He woke up with a
vision of its sportin’ a
new paint job.”

E ver wake up 'cause
you'd just fallen to the
floor, reaching for a chick
who wasn't there?

Ever been disturbed
from a sound sleep by the
mental image of a gnarly
tanker rig cuttin’ a sudden
left turn right in front of
your 21-incher?

Maybe your particular
nightmare involves wakin’
up covered with sweat from
the sudden sound of a steel
door clanging shut in some
long-ago lockup.
Dreams, everybody has




-
-
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'em. Good ones, bad ones
and wet ones. But not Trick
Rick of Kansas City. Trick
Rick is such an unusual
nocturnal hallucinator, in
fact, that he's even man-
aged to add a new defini-
tion of “wet dream” to the
Biker Dictionary: Wet
dream — Rick Gaither
wakin' up with a vision of a
paint job.

You see, Rick builds his
bikes in his dreams. |
know, | know, we all dream
about the bikes we'd like to
have, the mods we'd like to
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make, the runs we lust to
cut out on. What's the
big deal?

The big deal is that this
dude gets into fuckin’
detail like you won't
believe. He wakes up at
four or five in the morning
with precise diagrams of
individual parts in his head
and when he sketches
them out and builds 'em,
they turn out to work just
as well in reality as they did
in his dreams.

Another thing is that his
dreamin’ doesn't stop when



a project’s through. Rick
first built this trick swing-
arm 'bout four years ago.
Last February or March he
woke up with a vision of it
sportin’anew paintjob. And
here it is — in red, chrome
and gold exactly like he
dreamed it.

Going back to the origi-
nal design of the bike, Rick
says he wanted to build a
swingarm because there



Owner: Trick Rick

City: Kansas City, Kan

General

Frame

Fabrication by: Ben-Ther Bros

Year: 1973 swingarm

Year and make: 1973 H-D

Builder: Trick Rick/Ben-Ther Bros

Model: custom

Type: wishbone swingarm

Value: $30,000

Rake: a little

Assembly by: owner/J).B

Stretch: 2'%-in. backbone, 5%-in. front

Time: 3'% years

Other alterations: over 100 hours in frame

Chroming by: A&A Bumper (Bub)

Accessories

Engine

Year: 1973

Bars: pullbacks

Risers: 8 in

Model: Big Twin

Fender(s). Trick Rick

Rebuilder: Critter's Cycle Works

Headlight: Sportster

Ignition: 12-volt

Taillight: custom

Displacement: 74 cu.in

Speedo. none

Lower end: H-D

Balancing: DAL Machine Shop

Front pegs: Ben-Ther Bros.

Rear pegs: Ben-Ther Bros,

Pistons: .020 over

Electrics: 12-volt, no shorts

Cases: polished

Gas tank: 3%-gal. center [ill

Heads: polished

Qil tank: 4-qt.

Cam(s): stock

Ol system: owner

Lifters: hydraulic

Primary cover: Ben-Ther Bros

Carbi{s): Bendix

Seat: Ben-Ther Bros

Air cleaner: Tillotson

Sissybar: removable

Pipes: drag

Height: 1B in

Muffler(s): none

Material: 3/16-in. fiat steel

Transmission

Forks

Modifications: a bunch

Type: early H-D springer

Year. 1979

Extension: 10 in

Shifting: foot {Ben-Ther Bros.)

Builder: Ben-Ther Bros

Engine sprocket: Primo belt

Special features: brake stay and fander mts

Trans sprocket: Super Max belt

7wngﬂs

Wheel sprocket: Super Max belt Front Rear

Painting Size: 21in 5 Size: 151n
Molding: owner Hub: H-D 7Hub ;-D
Painter Jnron‘s Custom Paint Rim width: 3 in Rim width: 5 in
Color: pigeon-blood ruby red Tire: Avon Tire: Cheng Shin
Type: {acquev L Brake: drum Brake: H-D disc

Other special modifications: Handcrafted ignition switch, coil and upper engine mount
seal bracket, seat, primary belt adjuster, full-length dash and more

Special paint: Jhon's Custom Paint

are so few radical swing-
arms around. Deciding to
do it, of course, is a hell of
a lot easier than actually
doing it — even if you do
get some real help from
your dreams.

In order to get what you
see before you, Rick and
his partner J.B. had to
design and execute 36
changes in the stock swing-
arm design. The magic is
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Photos by Mike Lichler

that it actually looks like
a wishbone hardtail from
the front.

“This bike ain't made for
giddy-up, go quick,"” Rick
says. “It's made to get me
where | want to go and
back, and to look good
doing it. Paint and chrome
won't get ya home, but it
sure makes ya feel good
.. .even in yer dreams.”

— Griz



Visiting

Hours

by Coyote

‘ ‘ kay,” the uniformed officer said, “you
0 can come in now.” He swung back the
heavy iron gates and let her pass.

Cheryl hurried along the asphalt path, going past
and beyond the huge, tiered, windowless concrete
building that loomed up stark and gray above the
trees. She walked to where the green grass began,
then stepped off the path and angled over toward an
clderly man who was raking leaves. He raked slowly,
pulling the leaves toward
him in careful, deliberate,
even strokes, each move
calculated to leave a neat,
clean swath as a reward
for his labors.

Cheryl waved at the old
man in passing, swinging
the picnic basket with
cach long stride, and said gaily, with a lilting tone
that made the man frown at first before he broke into
a grin, "Hi, good-lookin"."

After she had gone some distance without looking
back, the old man reached up and felt his face with a
gnarled hand, tracing the wrinkles under the stubble
of beard and wondering if her eyesight was impaired.
When he bent to his task once more, his morning
seemed a little brighter.

An expensive car with darkened windows went
by. Cheryl whistled softly and looked the other way
until she knew by its sound that the car was well
down the road behind her. She hated those cars, but
most of all she hated the one-way windows, which
allowed the passengers to look out and ogle whom-
ever they chose without being caught in the act. She
had seen them parked along the boulevard and in
shopping centers and always suspected that some-
one was inside, watching the jiggling titties and
wriggling asses passing by while they whacked off.

When she was sure the car was out of sight, she
began to scan the expansive lawn, and soon she saw
where he was. She started to run toward him.

“Here I am!” she panted when she reached him.
She dropped to the lawn, legs folded under her in
that funny way women and children have of sitting
when they're having a good time or playing a game.

“Did you think I wasn’t coming? I'm a little late
today because first of all Smokey couldn’t get that
plumber’s nightmare of his started, and second, the
cop on the gate is sufferin’ from a bad case of slow-

“When she was sure the car
was out of sight, she began to
scan the expansive lawn, and

soon she saw where be was. She
started to run toward him.”
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motionitis.” She opened the lid of the lunch basket
and reached in, as if to take something out, then
changed her mind and closed it up again, pushing it
aside. She had a surprise, but it could wait.

"God! What a month this has been. Right after |
was here the last time, I went on that run I was
telling you about, down to the Colorado River, rid-
ing behind Smokey on his Hog. The damned thing
got a flat at Indio on what must have been the hot-
test day of the year, and
right when he was just
about finished fixin’ it, and
I was standin’ by the road
wavin' the cars around us,
my period starts an’ me
without no tampons or
nothin’. Then the damned
cops pulled up an’ wanted
to know what the fuck we were doin’ parked on the
freeway an’ did we have papers for everything from
our sleepin’ bags to the engine cases. Then the bas-
tards let us stand there in the hot sun while they
went through the motions of callin’ in to check on
Smokey’s bike an’ license, and meanwhile, the blood
is runnin’ down both my legs like somebody just
butchered a moose in my shorts, I'm having cramps,
Smokey is gettin’ pissed, an’ the air is leakin’ back out
of the tire 'cause the cops won't let him bend over to
disconnect the hose from the hand pump.

“"We went on down to the river, an' guess what?
Here's a great big sign that says, ‘Run Postponed!’
Talk about pissed! Smokey coulda bit a rock in two.

“Well, there ain’t no details about why the run is
postponed or what we're supposed to do now, so we
rode on over to Searchlight, then up to Vegas, where
we partied for a couple of days with the bros, an’
then we came back to LA. just in time to find out
Kitty an’ Bob went an’ got into a fight an’ he's in the
slam. They were arguin’, an’ Kitty runs out into the
kitchen, grabs a butcher knife an’ says she’s gonna
kill herself. Well, you know Bob, the big, gentle,
dope, he tries to talk her out of it, an’ when she's not

lookin’ he snatches the knife outta her hands an’ tries
soothin’ her, but you've scen Kitty when she’s -

redded out. She grabs the knife by the blade, tryin’ to

get it back, an’ cuts the hell outta her fingers. Then
she starts screamin’ an’ runnin’ around an’' finally
runs outside, an’ who's out there but the neighbors

who've been listenin’ to the Continued on page 87
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ear Spider:
How's my favorite pair of plums hangin'?
Or've va already got my treasures buried in
that new mouse's bush? Ya remember ya said va
couldn’t make this year's Harley Rendezvous, 'cause
vou were loaded down with work on the rag and next
year's calendar, a new tattoo book an’ shit like that?
Well, I been knowin’ yer ol’ tramp ass a long time
and ya can tell all the hanger-on chicks I'll be inspec-
tin' butt cheeks fer fingerprint bruises as soon as I get
back. We'll see what ya really been using yer hands
for — an' I'll bet it ain't all magazine work.
Speaking o' hands, yer probably wonderin’ how
come it's taken me so long ta send ya my report. |
don't mean to sound like an uppity
bitch, but it's mostly yer own damn
fault — ya let me out of the crib
so rarely these days that I'm out
of trainin’' for these party-till-
va-drop biker bashes.
What's that got ta do
with hands? Keep yer
Trojan tight, I'll tell all,
I always do, don't I? It
seems the N.Y. cops
didn't set up one road-
block on the way to
the Rendezvous
campsite in Duanes-
burg — they set up
three. Now it's
true, most of the
bros and sisters
only had to have

r"‘-ﬁ(

Raunchy at the
~ Rendezvous
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their bods and bikes checked at one of
them ta get in, but I kept doublin’
back until I'd been through all
three — ya know how much I dig
cavity searches and some o’ them
troopers had hands that wouldn't quit
till they were in up to the elbows.
Another hang-up was at the gate.
Seems everybody goin' in was sup-
posed to wear an armband showin'
they'd paid. Well, they couldn’t find
an armband long enough ta stretch
around my upper arm. Finally, after
about an hour, they gave up and
decided to let me whip off my bra an
wear it around my arm instead. (I
woulda used my panties, but
one of the troopers had con-
fiscated 'em as contra-
band.) Anyway, once I
finally got into the
campgrounds |
was amazed ta
find out how

'







many of the bros recognized me. I guess it must be 'cause
I was so intimate, so to speak, with their daddies and
granddaddies. Why, | wasn’t wallowin’ around the grounds
for more than five minutes when I heard some dude shout,
“Sumbitch, it's really her!" I turned right around to see
who it was, and there were these five or six dudes ridin’
their Hogs straight into the campground's main lake.

Not ta worry, though, the scooters turned out just fine,
The bros woulda been better off if they'd swallowed less
water, though. Can't unnerstand why they booked inta the
lake with their mouths wide open. A lot of the hangers-on
who saw the deal go down seemed ta think it had some-
thin' ta do with me. I can’t imagine what that would be.

Speakin’ of the lake, this is the first time the Rendez-
vous has been held at the Frosty Acres Campground, and
I've really gotta give the place top grades. It just goes on
an’ on — 'bout 150 acres, some dude said 'tween strokes.
It's roughly 50 miles from Albany and the view of the
Hudson River scenery was almost as pretty as the thou-
sands of muscled, barechested bikers walking around with
bulges in their jeans.

Now, listen up carefully to this — I remembered what
you said and behaved as demure as a virgin sturgeon at
her first communion. In other words I tried, I really did, ta
remember the other chicks and not de-bulge too many of
those engorged bros. But I gotta tell ya, it was damned
tough to leave 'em hard — bikers do get cuter every year.

Anyway, ta get back to settin’ the scene. There were a
lot o' trees (when yer carrvin’ my weight, ya naturally
gravitate toward shade, va know), the big lake I mentioned
before, a couple of ponds, and lots of “cold ass” showers
for the candyasses who couldn’t handle three days without
doin’ the rubba-dub-dub trip.

There was a country store offerin’ all the traditional
campin’ goodies — Sterno, bug attractant, etc. — and
there were lots of brightly colored tents covering the wares
of vendors and the work of tattoo artists. And here's a hot
scoop for all the macho studs who picked up a new tat or
two at the Rendezvous and then went over to the first-aid
tent ta get a dressing put on it — the Duanesburg Ambu-



lance Corps volunteers manning the first-aid station were
usin’ the same medication on the tats that they normally
use on cases of diaper rash. Well, shit, Spider, I've always
tol' ya bikers are all big babies anyhow. If they're not, how
come they always want a mama in bed with 'em?

Anyway, you woulda gotten yer pump primed most at
the after-dark activities. There was great music, fireworks,
and, of course, a tit contest. Leastwise, that's what they
called it — but ya know what I always say: “If they don’t
measure at least 50 inches with the nipples stuffed inta
the navel, theyain't tits.” So, in my perfessional opinion,
none o’ the skinny little contestants really qualified as
havin' tits — really, 38-Ds and like that ain’t more than a
pimple on my ass.

Fortunately, most of the chicks stripped down to more
than their tits and the bros really seemed to get off on all
those tight-lookin' asses and skeeter-sized snatches.
'Course, I don't think there was a one you could o' parked
your pork in without first opening it up with one of them
jaws-of-life deals they use to pry apart wrecked cages.

By the time the contest got hot, I'd been tokin’, tootin’
and tossin’ back for so long that it seemed only right fer
me ta jump up on the platform and demonstrate what the
phrase “class mama" really means — but at the last
second, I remembered what ya said 'bout “no riots this
time" an’ kept my ass moored under one of them trees.

'Bout the only disappointment the first coupla days was
when they had the sky divers. I laid down flat on my back
and opened up wide ta give 'em a good target, but I didn't
catch me a one of 'em. Musta been the wind blew "em off
course — | could see "em all desperately tryin’ to steer
their chutes in my direction.




Anyway, the last big event of the three-day Rendezvous
was a big bike show. Unfortunately fer this report, |
missed it. I'd run inta this club that had taken a prospect
on the run and were hot to figure some way to give him
his final qualifyin’ test before they headed home. They
decided that if he could take me on — in front of a
bombed-out-of-its-mind and very loud audience — he
could take on anythin’. An' you know all the soft spots |
have fer virgins — I jus’ hadda help out. It started ta rain
about halfway through the initiation, but the kid managed
to survive both me and the mud and win his patch.

Well, it's all over now. The area's been policed real
good, everybody's cleared out an’ the straight campers
have started ta move back in. I don't wanna sound like I'm
snivelin’, but some of 'em are givin’ me funny looks and
two Winnebagos have pulled over and asked if I was where
they're supposed to empty their disposal tanks. Besides
that, I've got the worst case of the hornies I've had since
that ol’ boy trolled through Vidor, Texas, on a Henderson
when [ was 12. Not only that, but the dude I was sup-
posed to leave with just putted over the hill with one o'
them titless blondes from the contest on his P-pad.

I didn't start no riots, I plaved Girl Scout and good-
deeded a prospect into his colors, and I got somethin’ hot
and hairy ta take yer mind (an' the rest of ya) off magazine
work. How 'bout sendin’ me the bus fare home?

Greasy hugs and fat, nasty kisses,
Yer one an' only

Tlieaculous
“Flidrw
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Check one:
Smiley. you old lecher, send me my book and my sub.
[ Here's $16.99 for 12 issues. {Add $6, all foreign.)
[ Here's $30.99 for 24 issues. (Add $12, all foreign. |
And quit flopping around on the damned floor, it's
only a lousy penny.
[ Here's $17.00 for 12 issues. (Add $8, all toreign )
[ Here's $31.00 for 24 issues. (AGd $12. ail fareign,)
Put my penny toward the office stash fund.
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Free $7.95 Book

There’s more to this book than the cover
implies. It's a perfectbound 224-page book of
hundreds of old-time advertisements as well
as a few photographs of restored old classics.
Here you will find ads for Mustangs, Wizards,
Harleys, Indians and other American motor-
cycle products and accessories.

If you're interested in American motor-
cycles, you must have this library-quality
($7.95 value) book on your shelf.

You can have it free by subscribing to Easy-
riders. Think of it, a year's worth of
Easyriders, plus this perfectbound book
($7.95 value) for the low subscription price of
Easyriders alone. Only $17.00 (plus $6.00 post-
age all foreign) for 12 monthly issues or
$31.00 (plus $12.00 postage all foreign) for 24
monthly issues. Order today — use the
postage-free envelope for fast action.
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From Jump Street
Right from the git-go—
before | even opened that
saddlebag — it was pretty
darn obvious that the pack-
age wasn't about to fit in
there no matter how much |
shoved and turned and twist-
ed things. Nevertheless, I just
had to try it — I just might
find a way, and thereby revo-
lutionize the technique of
packing a motorcycle. After
several minutes [ gave it up
and got out my ever ready
bungee cords.
—Roger Hull
Road Rider

Anything But Harley
No one could accuse the
XR of flaunting high tech-
nology, but it isn't run-of-
the-mill Harley fare, either,
Not with those twin. left-
side-mounted megaphones
proclaiming otherwise. And
not with two bumper Dell'
Ortos and their K&N filters
jutting from the right side.
FromitsJerry Branch-flowed
aluminum heads to its Dun-
lop Sport Elite tires, the 1000
Is anything but typical
Harley-Davidson.
—Cycle Guide

Bike Market

Noone would deny that the
Japanese motorcycle manu-
facturers have introduced
unparalleled choices to the
U.S. consumer. Nor can there
be argument over their right
to compete. That's simply
free enterprise at work and
the Japanese have earned a
major market share due to
their efforts, But we can and
should contest some of the
methods by which they
market those products, and
this begs a question that's
central to the issue: Given

the quality and variety of
their products, why must the
Japanese resort to worldwide
market exploitation and
unfair practices to sell them?
—Vaughn L. Beals

Cycle Guide

Intoxicated
Police in California still
have means of determining
when an intoxicated driver
has been “driving under the
influence™ or is “drunk.”
After police curb a suspected
drunk, they closely observe
his condition; Alcohol
breath? Balance problems?
Red eyes? Dilated pupils?
Flushed face? Slurred
speech? Before the recent
Court of Appeals ruling, the
police would spend two or
three minutes administer-
ing field sobriety tests—
usually a nose-touch,
straight-line walk and some

questioning,
—Phil Schilling

Cycle

Buying Signals

All retall salespeople have
occasionally been hesitant to
attempt an add-on or acces-
sory sale for fear of losing the
sale on the first or major
item.

Without strong verbal and
nonverbal “buying signals”
from customers, salespeople
can be uncertain about how
a customer feels about the
item they are demonstrating.

—Motoreycle Dealernews

$30-Million V4

With the flood gates tem-
porarily secured Harley will
add another $18 million
(U.S.) to the $12 million it
has already spent on the
development of its water-
cooled V4. The company has
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also instituted intensive
quality and production im-
provement programmes to
make itself more competitive,
—Australian Motorcycle
News

Racing Backyard
Point being, when Harley-
Davidson set out to build the
fastest stock Harley ever, the
technology was no further
away than their own “racing
backyard.” It made perfect
sense to have Dick O'Brien
and the racing department
head up the development of
the XR-1000 project. Harley-
Davidson did just that,
which in itself is amazing
when you consider how
many times the obvious
solution Is drowned in a sea
of bureaucratic duplication —
In quest of the "big picture.”
—dJohnWarren
Custom Bike

Top of the Heap
You say you'd rather skip
the work and go right to the
top of the heap? The XR-
1000 Sporty is your kind of
machine. No doubt about it,
Harley did their homework
with this machine. The XR is
nothing short of potent! A
real performer in a very slick
package. What else would
you expect from a machine
out of Harley's race depart-
ment. and its chief, Dick
O'Brien?
—Custom Bike

MMA

Throughout the year the
MMA will entertain you and
give you lots of places and
parties to ride to. no matter
what type of motorcycle you
own. All of this 1s made pos-
sible by the members them-
selves under the direction of

oM i ¢4
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Ron R. Roloff, legislative
advocate and business
manager.

—Supercycle

A Good, Long Look

Some time back you could
get bumper stickers and
shirts bearing the slogan
"“"Have you hugged yvour
motorcycle today?” An ad-
mirable sentiment, | thought
and still think.

But. In light of the above:
Have you looked at your
motorcycle today? A good,
long look?

You might be glad you did.

—Allan Girdler
Cycle World

Everyone Does
Stereotyping is something
we motorcyclists claim oth-
ers do to us, yet within our
own ranks are some of the
biggest offenders of all,
largely due to the natural
tendency to put one's own
interests before those of
others.
—Greg Harrison
American Motorcyclist

MC Meters
However, in what appeared
to be a reversal of its posi-
tion, the city [Washington,
D.C.| transportation depart-
ment recently installed park-
Ing meters at the motorcycle
spaces, charging 25 cents for
three hours’ parking. Even
though the rate is well below
that charged for automobile
parking. riders are being
asked to pay for what had
been a free service. But in an
apparent concession to the
city. NMCA offered condi-
tional support of the parking
meters.
—American Motorcyclist
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rst off, let me introduce
Fm_vsclf to you. I'm Jinx. My
Christian name is James
McClary, but to my bros and oth-
ers, I'm known simply as Jinx.
Now that's no fly-by-night,
pick-a-nickname-out-of-the-air,
take-it-and-go-type nickname.
That's the real thing — earned. I've
got the worst luck of any human
being on this earth — [ get
arrested a lot. I don't ever do
nothin’, but I get arrested for it
anyway. | mean, | have bad luck in

other ways, too, but mostly it's that.

I think the lawmakers of this land

bar closes we can barely find our
clutch levers. We give the hard-
bellies a ride home, press on, and
carly the next morning we're sit-
ting on the beach in Fort Bragg,
trying to lure Bruce the Shark
close enough to the shore so we
can pet him. For some fishy rea-
son, though, Bruce ain't havin'
none of that shit. Bobby and |
eventually recognize that Bruce is
holding all the cards, and pass out
on the sand.

We spend the first few hours of
daylight sound asleep, but along
about ten a.m., I'm woken up by a

"I really felt good. Sober, head on straight
and ready to face the world — what I wasn't
ready to_face was Effie.”

must sit around and think up new
laws to cover obscure little deeds
just so I can be arrested for them.
If I saw two dogs fucking in some-
one’s front yard, it would have
been made law the day before that
witnessing such acts is illegal, and
I would be the first person arrested
for it. If I ever forget to flush the
toilet, that, too, would turn out to
be against the law and I would
wind up in the iron bar hotel as a
consequence. We're talking bad
luck here, real bad luck, the kind
that makes ya want to shit and go
blind kinda bad luck.

Well, that's sort of beside the
point, I guess, and ain’t got a lot to
do with my tale. This story of mine,
by the way, has three distinct
parts to it — a beginning, a mid-
dle, and an ending, as all good
tales should have.

The beginning starts with me
and one of my bros, Bobby, sitting
in our favorite greasy scarf 'n’
puke, munchin’ down before we
try to put a serious dent in the
liquor supply of Gridley, California.
As we're sitting there eyeballin' the
cuties and decidin’ which bar
deserves to be graced first by our
presence, Bobby says we ought to
putt over to Clear Lake and do it
there. Do what there, he don't say.
Just do it is all.

We pick up a pint of Wild Turkey
apiece and head on out. By the
time we get there the W.T. is gone
and the Clear Lake Lounge and
Female Supply House is jumpin’.
We party hearty and each end up
making it with a different split-leg
in the parking lot. By the time the

high whinin’ female voice saying
something like, “Oh, Harold, look
at 'em. Are they dead? They look
like they were in the water a long
time.” When [ roll over, look them
straight in their shiny kneecaps
and barf, the woman screams and
Harold promptly faints. I nudge
Bobby. struggle to my feet. straddle
Harold, piss on his face to revive
him, and me and Bobby stagger off
to our scoots, My tongue feels like
it's wearin’ a set of leathers, so we
head over to Hannigan's bar.
Within a hour we are our usual
drunken selves again.

Bobby's next mind-bender is a
putt to Ten Mile Beach. Well, I've
never heard of the place before, but
I've always wanted to go there. |
ask where it is and am informed
that it's only a little ways north of
where we now are. So off we go.
The next thing I realize is that
we've just crossed the state line
into Oregon, and Bobby is showing
no sign of slowing down. After two
hundred and fifty miles of ridin’
and still no Ten Mile Beach, I ask
him about it and he says, “Maybe
they moved it.” It's possible, I think
to mysell, it's just very possible.

Now, we usually don't pick up
hitchhikers, but it was looking like
rain and we just couldn't allow
these two magnificent examples of
fine, sultry female flesh get their
bodies wel. So we stop and ask
them where they're headed.
Eugene is their answer. They're
headed there to get some food
stamps, since everyone knows that
next to New York City, Eugene-
fuckin’-Oregon Continved on page 84

Hiustrencn by Haol Robinson
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THE
CHROME RAP

t can take an awful bite

outta your long green
when you load all your
swill into the truck and
slide it down to the shiny
shop. So the bros around
here — who areon a
low-budget trip, anyway,
after all the suds-guzzlin'
is paid for — have been
figurin® out ways to fix up
scooter hunks without
gettin’” within fume dis-
tance of a plating tank.

One trip is to polish up
slot-headed screws by
hand and paint 'em with
somethin’ like clear
epoxy or urethane, which
will stick pretty well to
bare metal. It looks
shiny, and a screwdriver
bit in the slot won't bung
up the surface the way a
wrench would when it's
time to put 'em back in.
(For parts near the inter-
nal fires of your Hog, like
cylinder head bolts, use
a high-heat clear
instead.)

You can also try
stainless-steel bolts,
nuts, and washers wher-
ever possible. With the
price of 18/8 these days,
they may cost as much
or more than chrome,
but they'll likely last
longer. A major hang-up
is that a lot of Hog hard-
ware is an oddball thread
like %-24. Sometimes,
like for oil pump bolts,
you can buy standard Y-

20s longer than what you
need, cut off the ends
down to the blank shank,
and thread what is
necessary with a %-24
N.S. die.

Cast-iron parts like
lifter stools and barrels
are a bear to chrome-plate
because of the rough
surface and porosity of
the casting. Aluminum
metal spray is one way to
rustproof these turkeys
and has the added
benefit of a smooth,
frosted look that masks
surface imperfections
and slightly improves
heat dissipation. Block
off interior and machined
areas, since metal spray
gives a fairly rough fin-
ished surface.

Rocker box covers and
other aluminum stuff
look almost as good
bead-blasted as polished
and plated. Just be sure
as hell you thoroughly
wash those glass beads
outta threads and
recesses before you bolt
any beaded parts up to
your sled.

And if you got a righ-
teous rat, you can proba-
bly skip this whole
number, A few constant
oil leaks and a little black
paint have kept many a
street sled rust-free for
years — with a lotta brew
money left over.

— squinteye

Easynders
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Anybody out there feel-
ing like an old banged-
up bucket of alligator
shit along about now?

And for no reason, right? All ya did
was putt three days straight with-
out sleep, put away a few hundred
shots of Jack with quart-size beer
chasers, ball ten or eleven chicks,
spend one whole night layin’ out in
the rain because ya couldn't stand
up, plus a few other activities you
wouldn’t wanna write Mom about,
And, can ya believe it? Now ya
feel like you're gonna die! All over
a little weekend fun, fer fuck's
sake! Hell, a few years ago you
could have blown a hole in it for
three months straight and not felt
anywhere near this screwed up.
Let's face it. Those of us who like
to get down are likely to wear our
parts faster than yer average citi-
zen. Remember what they said

about the Master of the Hearty
Partiers, Errol Flynn, when they
autopsied his ass? Chronologically,
he was only in his fifties, but the
docs said his organs were all in
their eighties.

Well, don’t fear — we're here
with some ways to help put your-
self back together without having
to give up all those juicy habits
that make your liver quiver for real.
Before we go any further, we'd
better slide in what you might call
your basic disclaimer. What you're
gonna read in this article is neither
medicine, nor the practice of
same, It's just some shortcuts from
two old drunks to some more old
drunks. If you're really sick or really
in pain, don't fuck around with any
of this bullshit. It's not the answer
to anything serious, it's merely a
few ways to get back to the party
without feelin’ so ranked out.

So pop open a brew and let's
talk a little about the ravages of
alcohol. (By the way, if you've been

n

up all night drivin' the porcelain
bus, and feel like that brew would
just come right back up, mix it half
and half with cold tomato juice.
That's the original Bloody Mary
and stomach settler.)

There are lots of ways that
legendary drinkers we've known
and loved went about tryin' to
make up for the side-effects of old
Jack, just so they could guzzle
more the next day. Disgustingly
healthy as this may sound, a lot of
them took vitamins. B-1 is sup-
posed to be real good for boozers,
and so is at least a thousand milli-
grams a day of vitamin C. We
ain't suggestin' that you start shoot-
in' up with celery tonic and pranc-
in' around in jogging suits and
running shoes, but a daily multiple
vitamin (better yet, a megavitamin)
may keep you from feelin’ so
thoroughly fucked after a good
blowout. However, you've gotta
do it all the time. You can't drink 19
gallons of red Continued on page 91

ustration by Sparkle Ruby



STAMPED
IN STEEL

“. . .You can climb on your bike
and check out stamp shops until
you find what you need — it's a
lot like grubbin’ for parts at a
swap meet.”
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owhere has the history of the

motorcycle and its almost
unlimited uses — in war, on the
track, in business, or just plain book-
in" around — been set down as
completely and colorfully as on
postage stamps. .

If you really got into collectin' and >

got damn lucky (and spent some .
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of different bikes and riders (some 5 "D = "
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spanning 80 years. o JHNICHOLSON R 1974 DE LA RUE
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created by tiny Continued on page 105
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"There’s a little black spot on the sun today.

It's the same old thing as yesterday.

There’s a butterfly caught in a spider’s web.
There’s a skeleton choking on a crust of bread.”
— The Police

tryin’ to complete your dream ride. Tyin’

up all the loose ends. The chrome's back,
the paint’s finished, it’s just about all assembled
and finally, you figure, you should be able to
relax and kick back. But the hassles continue.
The bike-building process has taken up the
slack time that used to be filled with headaches
from work, naggin’ from
the boss, and recently,

You’ve been bustin’ yer butt for weeks






raggin' from the ol' lady. She thinks you've for-
gotten about her. Hell, she's probably right.
Whatdafuck, if ya didn't want her around, you'd
have kicked her ass out of the pad. Dumb
broads — they lose sight of what's important.

Your own bros start givin’ ya a ration of shit
about an attitude you're promotin’. "What atti-
tude?” you reply. "Doesn’t anybody understand
the strain on my brain?” It's time to hit the
road. Air it all out on the asphalt. Put all
the shit behind you.

The scoot is finished and the ol’ lady is, too.
Too much harpin’ got her the boot. Only one
more alteration on the sled and it'll be highway
time. Gonna take off the rear pegs. Don’t want
anyone back there. "This trip is for myself,” you
mutter to yourself. "If she couldn’t handle it
after all the time we spent together, there’s no
way some new fox will. Yep, this ride is mine,
and mine alone.”

Leaving the job, along with the humdrum of
the city, behind, you are ready to take a putt
through what is arguably the finest riding coun-
try in the land. Things begin to pick up. The bit-
terness of the breakup and the recurring
thought of your bros and their "attitude”
statements haunt your mind as the 16-inch
Avon leads you off the Interstate onto Highway
88, northeast out of Stockton.

It's hot out, but the bike is runnin’ primo.
Everything is fallin’ into place. The dual discs
are the hot setup when you need to hit 'em hard




to avoid a deer — no problem. You're packed
light: a sleeping bag, collapsible fishing pole, a
few spinners. You're going to where you know
you can get away from it all.

The small towns pass by like a movie. Gas up
in Jackson, preparing to see the Gold Country.
Sleepy burgs like Sutter Creek, Plymouth, River
Pines, Somerset, Dry Creek, and Grizzly Flat
come to life as the 80-cubic-inch engine
announces your arrival. Downshifting is quiet
with the belt as you keep a lookout for the Heat,
even though you're street legal and straight. No
stops, no hassles.

Soon you've made it to your own spot in the
sun. You have your own little knoll that the
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scoot rests on, staying in clear view while
you're down below, snoozing, with a line in the
water, a chrome Colorado spinner tickling the
trouts’ curiosity. Later you might go rock diving
or sliding down the moss-covered natural slip 'n’
slide. But first it’s time to kick back. Enjoy the
first putt on your new scoot. The one you did
yourself at great cost, mentally and financially.

Morning comes early. As one eye opens, the
first sight that floods into your brain is the glis-
tening flame paint on the tank of the jewel on
the knoll. At this point you know it's all been
worth it. And you wonder back to, "What atti-
tude? | feel fine.” Saved by the putt.

— Ferret

Easyriders



Owner: Ron Simms

City: Hayward, Calit

?eneral

Frame

Fabrication by: Bay Area Custom Cycles

Year: 1983

Year and make: 1983 Harley

Builder: BACC/ John Machesky

Model: BACC Special

Type: swingarm

Value: $10,000

Assambly by: Bob Gomes/BACC

Rake: 35 degrees

Stretch: 1% in

Time: six weeks

Other alterations: custom

Chroming by: anyone

Accessories

Engine

Bars: Drag Specialties

Year: 1963

Risers: FXE

Model: Big Twin

Fender(s): BACC

Aebuilder: BACC

Headlight: Bates

Ignition: stock

Taillight: tombstone

Displacement: 80 cu, in

Speedo: stock

Lower end. stock

Front pegs: stock

Balancing: BACC

Rear pegs. none

Pistons: stock

Electrics: stock

Cases. STD

Gas tank: 3'%-gal. fatbob

Heads: stock

Qil tank: 4-qt

Cam/(s): Sifton

Oil system: stock

Lifters: solids

Primary cover: stock

Carb(s): S&S

Seat: BACC

Air cleaner: S&S

Sigsybar: fender struts

Plpes: Fubar, 2-in. FXE tapered

Height: 2 in

Muffler(s): Fubar

Material: aluminum

Transmission

Forks

Modifications: Andrews, close ratio

Type: Wide Glide

Year: 1983

Extension: 2 in.

Shifting: stock

Builder: Machesky/custom triple trees

Engine sprocket; Bmm Primo belt

Special features: custom tnple clamps

Trans sprocket: 24

Whnls

Wheal sprocket: 51 Front Rear
Ai;alnllné = Size: 18 Size: 15
Molding: Keith McCaffery Hub: mag Hub: mag
Painter: Horst Rim width: 2% Rim width: 5
Color: black Tire: Avon & Tire: Michelin
Type: lacquer Brake: disc Brake: d:scr

Special paint: flames

Other special modifications: Parformance Machine wheels and discs.

Pholes by Pete Chiodo




by Carl Kohler

fter seeing that my old

Aman was comforiably
propped up in the big

leather chair — out there on the
screen porch where he could
gaze across his land and the
small lake he loved — [ went
back into the kilchen where the
weary-faced country doctor was
sipping coffee.

“Okay.” I said, collapsing into
a chair opposite him, studying
his lined faced and droopy eyes
“Let's have it, Doc. What's wrong
with my pop?”

"Too much life for too long.”
he said, smiling sadly. "Man gets
worn out with livin', Ricky.”

[ smiled at my scuffed boots. It
had been a helluva long time
since anybody had called me
Ricky. but then, this dedicated
old poop of a sawbones had
known me longer than most,
considering he had delivered
me into this shitty world. I sup-
pose [ looked a lot different to
him than I had on that long-ago
night, thirty-one years betore —
or even from the last time he
had set an arm I'd busted.

“"How much longer has he
got?” | asked flatly.

Doc shrugged. "I'm not God.”

"Can't you just gimme a pro-
fessional estimate?”

“You in a big-assed hurry to
leave or something?” The wise
old eyes glittered briefly with
anger, and | remembered that it
was my old man who had helped
Doc through medical school.

"Nah.” I said quickly. T ain’t
goin’ anywhere. At least, not
until he's got his strength
back — not until he looks a lot
better than he does right now.
Should I rent him a nurse?”

The tired medic shook his

head and got to his feet, reach-
ing for the well-used leather
bag on the table. "He doesn't
need a nurse. I'll give you my
honest opinion, Ricky. He might
last another year, but I doubt it.
He's eighty-seven. And he misses
your mother. Men who marry
late in life are often closer to
their wives than most husbands,
for no special reason anybody's
ever been able to figure out.”

T e e
“They ain't like we was
in my time, ya unner-
stand. But ain't they
becautiful!”

e e e — o ]

I sighed tiredly. I'd ridden bet-
ter than seventeen-hundred
miles — nonstop except to piss,
shit, and buy gas — since receiv-
ing Doc’s telegram. Now fatigue
surged through my squat car-
cass in continuous spasms. My
damned hands and ass still
vibrated with ghostly tremors
from the panhead I'd stopped
riding an hour ago. | demanded,
“"How fuckin’ long, Doc?”

"Maybe any minute,” he
mumbled, heading toward the
side door and the battered
sedan parked beyond it. "Give
me a call if you need me.” Then
he was gone.

Pulling my boots off, I
waggled my aching toes and
felt no real relief at all. I got a
cold beer from the antiquated
refrigerator and popped it
open, carrying it onto the screen
porch. Moving silently closer to
my old man, | stared down at
him. He slept peacefully, snoring
gently, his jaw slack and reveal-
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ing his toothless gums. Here was
an old dude who'd done it all
for me after my mother had
succumbed to a damned germ
while [ was still a snotsucker.
Yeah, he’'d handled the whole
chore of raising me and my kid
brother. I thought about his
pride and joy: that collection of
Hendersons and Indians prob-
ably still gathering dust and rust
in their special shed behind the
house. He'd had women for
damn sure — but he never mar-
ried any of them. They came
and went like the seasons, serv-
ing their purpose, but never
allowed to stay by a guy who
had only enough love for one
good wife and the pair of hard-
tailed kids she'd given him.

Sipping beer gone warm, |
belched softly. Might as well let
him sleep right here, I thought,
draping a blanket over the thin,
lanky body. He stirred restlessly,
his scrawny, heavily tattooed
arms slumping atop the light
blanket, then moaned softly. A
moment or two later the raspy
snoring resumed.

Gratetully, I sprawled on the
sagging couch at the other end
of the porch, gulping the beer
can empty. I was too wiped out
to do more than shake a
threadbare quilt open, wrap it
around my quivering muscles
and let myself reel dizzily into
the grogginess that slowly
numbed my skull toward sleep.

Hearing the thumping at the
front door, I figured it was Dar-
rell, my kid brother, and [ was
startled to think he had made it
from L A that fast. Stepping out
of the shower’s soothing blast,
turned it off Continued on page 98

Ihusiration by Dutty Duggan
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TWIN-BELT WIDE
GLIDE HOME AT LAST

fter almost a month of waitin’ for some
Aunknown 18-wheeler to crawl its way from

California to New York with his bike, Howard
Carswell, the winner (Easyriders #124) of our factory
prototype Hog, recently got to throw a leg over his
new cycle for the first time.

Thanks to the good folks at Brooklyn Harley-
Davidson, the bike was uncrated and set up in near-
record time — after which it was strictly Howard and
the Harley versus the NYPD and the potholes.

Why would the NYPD be so interested in a lucky
biker like Howard? “No plastic pail is gonna keep me
from gettin’ 100 percent into the wind the first time |
ride this bike,” Howard said an instant before roaring
off, bareheaded, on a shakedown run. “I'll try to live
with the damn lid law the other 364 days of the year,
but this day’s for freedom.”

Ride safe,
The Editors

Photos by Wizard




he headline in the
London, Ontario,
Free Press said it all: Judge
Rules Bikers Not Equal.
Ruling in a case where a
biker was arrested for
possessing a handgun
after police stopped his
station wagon for a seat-
belt violation and — upon
seeing the biker's Holo-

caust MC colors in the
wagon — proceeded to
search the car without
ission or a warrant,
Judge G. Killeen said bik-
ers "can't expect the same
treatment from police as
the rest of society when it
comes to searches.”
The biker's attorneys
had argued that the seized

gun should not have been
allowed as evidence be-
cause the search of the
station wagon violated the
Canadian Charter of
Rights provisions against
illegal search and seizure.

Defense attorney Flet-
cher Dawson, who will
handle the biker’s appeal,
noted that the verdict (the

Judge strips bikers of rights as citizens

biker, Clifford Tryon, was
sentenced to four months)
makes it seem that “the
police can search any
member (of a club) at any
time in any place. The
potential danger,"” the
lawyer added, “is that the
reasoning could also be
extended to other groups
in society."

Easynews

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

omeone once said this a free country.
Mr. Someone, meet Ms. Kathleen
Alling, attorney at law.

Ms. Alling, the state’s attorney in Jeffer-
son County, llinois, doesn’t believe, it
seems, that bikers have the same right to
celebrate Independence Day as other citi-
zens. Why should they? In the opinion of
many bikers, Kathy Alling and her kind
don’t think scooter pilots should be
allowed any independence to celebrate.

The controversy started when Ms. Alling
waited until three days before the Fourth
of July weekend to request a restraining
order prohibiting the “Little Muddy Blow-
out,” a July 4th bash organized by the
Storm Riders of Sesser, Ill., from taking
place as planned,

According to Lehman Krause, the judge
who issued the restraining order, the
party — which was to have been heldona
private farm owned by one of the Storm
Riders — posed “a clear and present
danger to the people of Jefferson County.”

After the restraining order was issued,
many bikers felt that Ms. Alling stabbed
them in the back again by holding a press
conference on private property about one
mile from the proposed party site. At this
press conference — which blkers were
kept out of by police threatening to arrest
them for trespassing — Ms. Alling scem-
ingly attemped to Inflame the public
against the bikers by claiming to have
“intelligence reports” from all over the
state that the party, which organizers had
hoped would draw 500 bros and sisters,
would be attended by so-called cycle
“gangs.” Naturally, since the state troop-
ers under Ms. Alling's control would not
let any bikers near the press conference,
the media was presented with only one
side of the story.

“We were told by Ms. Alling we could
attend the (press) conference,” one biker
said. “Then when we got there, we were
escorted away by police.”

One of Alling's assistants, JR. Deuel,
tried to pass the one-sided press confer-
ence off as a "misunderstanding.” “The
Storm Riders thought they were invited to
the news briefing.” Deuel said. “Ms, Alling
told cyclists who showed up they weren't
allowed on the briefing site because it was
private property.”

Meanwhile, Jefferson County sherifl's
deputies and Illinois state troopers
manned three 24-hour-a-day highway
checkpoints set up solely to turn away
bikers who hadn't gotten the word,

There are several questions raised by
the above, such as the propriety of public
officials hiding on private property to hold
press conferences. Don't they have of-
fices? Are secret “private property” trials
for criminal offenders the next step?
Couldn’t the massive number of cops
used — around the clock — to turn away
law-ablding bikers have been better uti-
lized in patrolling for drunken cagers that
whole heavy-drinking hollday weekend?

There's one question many bikers in
Illinois — particularly ABATE
members — might be interested in that
we can answer: The office of Jefferson
County, lllinois, state's attorney comes
up for election in November, 1984.

Photo by Mike Lichier
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‘Artistry in Iron

bombs out

workman examines part of

the 850,000 in damage
caused by a bomb that tore
through the entrance of the Big
Four building in Calgary, Cana-
da's Stampede Park right before
the start of the ‘83 "Artistry in
Iron” show. Fortunately, none
of the millions of dollars worth
of custom bikes inside were
damaged, but a nervous insu-
rance outfit did ax the races set
for that weekend. And the show
itself was reduced a few bikes
displayed in a rented tent. Not
cancelled — unstoppable, in
fact, — were the big campsite
parties at which bikers from
throughout the U.S. and Canada
made the best of the three-day
run — bombing or no bombing.
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Biker awarded $3.5 mil for defective seat

New Jersey cager and an

auto parts store have
been ordered to pay a 33-year-
old biker $3.5 million in dam-
ages for injuries suffered
when his bike struck a cage
making a left turn in front of
him.

Lawyers for David Frank
Laurenti successfully argued
that the auto parts store was
as liable for damages as the
cager, because they had negli-
gently rebuilt Laurenti's
scooter seat without using
new foam and passenger grab
straps. The worn-out condi-
tion of the supposedly rebuilt
seat caused Laurenti's pas-
senger to crash into him with
such force that Laurenti be-
came paralyzed as a result of
spinal damage.

According to his lawyers,
had the hump between the
rider and passenger seat been

reupholstered with new, firm
foam — as theauto parts shop
had promised to do — the
passenger would have hit Lau-
renti with a diffused force
insufficient to cause serious

injury.

To add heartbreak to injury,
Laurenti’s wife served the
biker with divorce papers just
two weeks later — while he
was still in intensive care. She
also left him their two
children.

ew York Mayor Edward

Koch has come out
strongly against a proposal
that would ban bikes from
certain Big Apple streets
during the nighttime
hours.

Responding to a letter
from well-known publisher/
bike enthusiast Malcolm
Forbes, Koch said, "I am
sure you will be pleased to
learn that I do not support

Koch blasts N.Y. bike ban

this or any similar piece of
legislation. While there are
motorcyclists, particularly
those who have modified
their exhaust systems,
who. . create a noisy and
disruptive public menace,
theiractions should not in-
fringe upon the rights of
the majority of cyclists who
obey the law and do not dis-
turb the neighborhoods
through which they ride.”

“Mentally, I couldn’t handle
it.” Laurentl says of his discov-
ery that he was about to
become a single parent with
two children to support — and
no chance of ever walking
again. "It's a good thing I was
heavily sedated at the time.”

Fortunately, a 27-year-old
intensive care aide, Barbara
Caracciolo came to know the
man inside the bandaged-up
biker during the time he was
in her care. And the more she
came to know him, the better
she liked what she found. Love
began to grow in that hospital
room — by the time he was
released. David and Barbara
had decided to make a mutual
life for each other and their
children (she has one by a pre-
vious marriage).

Hopefully, the sizable jury
verdict will help ease the pain
and strain of that life.

Killer-cager nailed — second time around

szcrt Mcintosh, who ran
own and killed a Florida
motorcycle cop (ER* 121, page
11) last New Year's Eve, has
been convicted of manslaugh-
ter and faces a sentence of up
to 15 years in prison,

In addition to the man-
slaughter charge., Mcintosh
was convicted of not having a
valid driver's license and fail-
ure to yield.

Despite the fact that Patrol-
man Jack Schnell was the
second person whose life the
53-year-old McIntosh had
snuffed out — he ran down a
soldier in 1972 and drew the

National Abate
P.0. Box 162062

Sacramento, Ca. 95816
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heavy penalty of a $250 fine —
even the prosecutor seemed
shocked that the jury voted for
a manslaughter conviction.
“Heisn'tacriminal,” Assistant
State Attorney Wayne Holmes
told the press, “not in the

sense of burglary or robbery.”
Perhaps Holmes ought to
spend more time reading his
law books. Schnell had a
breathalyzer reading of .31
when arrested — three times
that required to break the law.

Meanwhile, it remained for
the victim's widow to put the
whole case in perspective. “I'm
not a vindictive person.” Mary
Schnell sald. “But it does upset
me that the courts didn't do
their job the first time."

Cop wins suit against helmet firm

n ex-cop, crippled when

his so-called safety hel-
met “bounced” off his head fol-
lowing a collision, has been
awarded $384,100 in an out-
of-court settlement of his
lawsuit against makers of the
helmet and its components.

Join the Organization
for Street Bikers
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Zip

In his suit, Jack Sweetman,
32, contended the maker of the
helmet liner, Preferred Plas-
tics, Inc., was primarily re-
sponsible for the severity of his
injuries — Including a frac-
tured spine — because the
helmet liner allegedly failed to
meet federal “Impact attenua-
tion” specifications and was
too thin to offer adequate pro-
tection in an accident.

Other defendants in the case
included Jefferson Helmet Co.,
the lid manufacturer; Rau Fas-
teners, who made the clips
used on the lid's chin strap;
and Nathan Gibson, driver of
the cage.

Under the terms of the
agreement, Preferred Plastics
will pay §350,000, with the
other three defendants mak-
ing up the difference.

Insurance bozos try to ban
H-D’s modulating headlights

he dildos at the Insurance
Institute for Highway
Safety are on the march again.
Having — along with the
National Highway Traffic
Safety Adminstration — spear-
headed the push for manda-
tory helmet laws and other re-
strictive anti-motorcycle legis-
lation, the IIHS, as the giant
insurance companies’ front
group is called, Is now declar-
ing war on Harley-Davidson's
plan to offer bikes with modu-
lating headlights (headlights
that constantly flicker slightly
to get cagers' attention).
Despite years of trouble-free
testing by Harley and three
years of study by the Depart-
ment of Transportation, the
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ITHS has decided that modu-
lating headlights on bikes may
cause eplleptic seizures, nau-
sea, dizziness and uncon-
sciousness.

"It is a well-documented
fact.,” the IIHS brain trust
wrote, in opposing Harley's bid
to get the new lights legalized,
“that pulsing lights, over a
wide range of frequencies. . .
can cause serious, relevant
abnormal reactions.”

If that's a well-documented
fact. It's one of the most ob-
scure well-documented facts
ever to become well-docu-
mented — among those call-
ing the lIHS's "fact” nonsense
were prominent neurologists
and the Epilepsy Foundation.
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Short Strokes

Malibu, Calif. 20265-0052

hio bikers are gearing up to fight a legislative

attempt to reinstate a mandatory helmet law. The
proposal, HB-1 18, would also apply to mopeds and snow-
mobiles. . .Florida bikers are now paying an extra dollar
to get their drivers’ licenses. The extra buck allegedly
covers the cost of a motorcycle skills test new riders will
have to take, beginning Oct. 1, 1984,

Not All Cagers Are Nerds Dept: An Omaha, Neb., man,
Robert Pierce, wrecked his cage by using it as a batter-
ing ram to push avan off a biker who was pinned under
his bike after a crash. . .Washington and Hawaii are the
latest states to open their freeway carpool lanes to
bikes. States that don’t allow bikes on those so-called
high-occupancy vehicle lanes face the loss of federal
highway funds.

You can get a free biker awareness bumper sticker by
sending a stamped, self-addressed envelope to R.L.D.
Ent., Box 143, Winter Hill Branch, Somerville, Mass.
02145-0143. Organizations, bike shops, etc.. can get
500 stickers — imprinted with their name — for
5115. . .Georgia now requires bike riders to carry liabil-
ity insurance on their bikes.

Apparently, we should have saved our contact lenses
warning (ER # 122, page 45) for the next April Fool's Day
Issue. According to most experts, including the Ameri-
can Optometric Assoc., electric arcing from welders
cannot cause contacts to bond to the eyeball. The same
fictitious injury reports that conned us also snookered
safety directors at some of the largest companies in the
entire United States.

The Motorcycle Safety Foundation reports that New
Mexico, Maryland and Texas have passed self-funded
rider education laws. All three enactments increase bike
registration fees and Maryland's, in addition, reserves
all new motorcycle drivers’ license endorsement fees for
its education program.

And finally, in order for New York City to consider
banning bikes [rom city streets at night. it had to receive
legislative permission to deviate from state laws
regarding bikes. Former State Rep. Charles Schumer
obliged the Big Apple bosses by sponsoring the approp-
riate legislation in Albany. At this writing, Schumer,
now a U.S. congressman, has problems of his own: A
special prosecutor is investigating him for allegedly
misusing state money and employees in his 1980
campaign for the House of Representalives.

Why not help us pass the word
’bout bikin’ news in your area?

Every month we try to print everything of interest to bikers
that we can cram onto these pages. The problem is that only
you know what's happening in your part of the world. Help us
spread the word by sending us news clips from your area.
Mail 'em to Easynews, Box 52, Malibu, CA 90265-0052. Please
include date of the clip and name of the rag it came out of.



an honor to represent it."

Meet Miss Harlev,
Regina Smith

at your heart out, the new Miss Harley-
Davidson has been named and she’s Regina Smith,
a blonde beauty from Clinton, Ohio.

“Being Miss Harley-Davidson is similar to being Miss
America,” Regina says. "There is glamour, photo-
graphs, autographs and . . .representing the world's
most prestigious motorcycle.” Regina says she thinks
bikers “are very down-to-earth individuals; they are in a
class by themselves. I have been adopted into an Amer-
ican corporation which is now like a family to me. It's

In other Harley news, Clyde Fessler has been pro-
moted to general sales manager (he will continue to
run Harley’s racing department on an interim basis)
and Thomas Bolfert has been appointed manager of
special promotions for the company. His job will be to
convince riders of competing bikes to switch to Hogs.

No slack for hero biker left-turned by cage

Here are those words again: “No
charges were issued against the
driver of the car.”

This time, the case has an ironically
ugly twist to it. as the biker who was killed
had recently been halled as a hero for his
rescue of two drowning women.

The biker, Keith Davies, 23, of Bryn

Mawr, Pa., was killed when a cage made a
left turn in front of him, causing his bike
to hit the cage and become wedged under-
neath it. In refusing to issue a citation to
the cager. Katherine Goss, 19, the police
said they couldn’t understand how the
bike had gotten wedged under her van.
Just a few months before his death,

Davies was praised by authorities for
Jjumping into a dangerous riptide off the
Ocean City beach in order to help police
officer Mike Mulroy rescue two women
who were caught in the undertow and
being dragged out to sea. A second by-
stander who attemped to help in the
rescue attempt drowned.

Rumble with cops perils Aussie race classic

A violent confrontation between
ustralian bikers and police has cast
a long shadow over the future of the
annual spring motorcycle race at the
Mount Panorama track near the small
town of Bathurst in New South Wales.

The disturbance, which eventually
resulted in Injuries to 81 police officers
and 259 criminal citations issued to bik-
ers, apparently began when a cage — or
several cages — ran over some bikes in a
parking area. The angry bikers responded
In kind — overturning and burning one
of the cars — and the police, wielding
batons and carrying riot shields, moved
in. As near as anyone can figure out (no
two eyewitnesses seem to agree on any-
thing that occured), five hours of free-for-
all hell then broke loose,

Immediately after the Saturday night
fight, which was labeled a “shame" and
“riot” in the Australian scandal sheets,
NSW Police Minister Peter Anderson said
he was considering banning the Bathurst
race — part of the Australian Motorcycle
Grand Prix circuit.

Anderson's suggestion of a ban was
quickly picked up and supported by var-
fous local clergymen, including one who
called the race meeting “a ritualistic meet-
ing of a cult.”

Displaying a cheerfully different atti-
tude from their counterparts in U,S. cities
like Sturgis and Laconia, however, local

officials in Bathurst rallied to the support
of the event.

Mayor Max Hanrahan called Ander-
son’s threat of a ban a "knee-jerk reac-
tion™ and vowed that the local city council
would resist any such ban. It would be
ridiculous, Hanrahan said, to outlaw
“probably the most exciting motor racing
carnival in Australia,”

Siding with the mayor was Bathurst
Chamber of Commerce President Peter
Flude. Noting that the event brings “a lot
of money — from $3 to $5 million over the
four days — into the town,” Flude said

that the chamber would continue its tra-
ditional backing of the event and would
work with its members (which include
almost all area bar and liquor store
owners) to control liquor sales.

Even the president of the NSW Police
Assoclation (the cops’ union) came out in
favor of continuing the races — aslongas
the number of his outfit's members at the
track 1s Increased from 90 to 180.

“It would be unfair,” top cop John
Greaves sald, to penalize the majority of
the 25,000 race fans at the event because
a "small group™ got into a hassle.

Wisconsin digs into jeans in support of
‘Motorcycle Safety Awareness Month’

ftentimes, & governmental proc-

lamation isn’t worth the paper it's
printed on, but the state of Wisconsin
really putits money behind its mouth last
July when Gov. Anthony Earl proclaimed
that month as Wisconsin's Third Annual
“Motoreycle Safety Awareness Month.”

In honor of the occasion. the state
transportation department put togethera
professionally produced series of exhibits,
posters, leaflets and bumper stickers
stressing the concepts of “equal rights
for bikers” and sharing the roads.

Also, this year — for the first time —
the department of transportation spent a
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considerable sum providing TV and radio
stations throughout the state with press
kits detailing the fight to make the roads
safe for bikers and containing scripts for
public-safety announcements based on
the theme “watch out for bikers.”
According to Ronald Thompson, man-
ager of the state bike-safety program,
“many advances have been made during
the past three years” as a result of the
continuing “safety awareness program.”
Because of this, the Motorcycle Safety
Foundation has honored Wisconsin as
having the outstanding motorcycle safety
program in the U.S. for the past two years,



Astrological Profile

For Scorpio

8corpio has a reputation
for being the sign that
rules sex, plus nurturing a
mean temper. Don't let that
“hot to trot" attitude fool
ya — this one is powered
by hot ice. He can be cold
and calculating when he
doesn't get exactly what he
wants. What's more — this
mean mutha never forgets
(or forgives)!

Scorpios are way out
front in the willpower
department and can wait
for years to get even, so
don't underestimate them.
They have their own set of
rules and often take justice
into their own hands. If it
takes being a tad sneaky,
they'll go that route, too.

If you think you know
your Scorpio oI’ man (or ol'
lady), think again! There's a
side of Scorpios they prefer
to keep secret. They usu-

%
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ally keep their deep inner
thoughts and feelings to
themselves and won't tol-
erate having their privacy
invaded. One other thing,
they can dish out the in-
sults, but they can't take
‘em (even jokingly).

Some famous Scorpios
are: Richard Burton, the
Fonz, Michael Landon,
Charles Atlas (the body
builder), Grace Slick, Art
Carney, Jonathan Winters,
Dick Cavett, and the late
Grace Kelly — plus Count

Dracula with his famous
oral fixation.

Scorpios are susceptible
to sore throats, nosebleeds
and strains in the gonads.
They also tend to catch “the
gift that keeps on giving"
easier than others and they
usually pass it around be-
fore their faucet starts
dripping. Be careful.

Scorpios tend to overdo
in the sex, booze and drug
departments. They are ex-
tremists and seldom do
anything half-assed. Their
mottois: “If it feels good —
go for it" and fuck what
other people think,

Scorpios are suspicious,
skeptical hardasses who
seldom give in, but their
loyalty leaves no stone
unturned. They will fight to
the finish for a friend and
expect the same in return.
They are hot fucks and
loyal running partners
who'll be there no matter
what time you call. Hang
onto this one.

Aries (Mar. 21 — Apr. 21)

#& This is the month when
paybacks are heavy on the
agenda. It's time to return a
few financial favors, plus a
fuck or two. Tight partners
dropin forsome divvying up of
that primo stash you've been
hoarding. Paying your dues
with bros is future security in
the favor department. It also
helps 'em remember your
name isn't “asshole.” Dip
in and be generous.

Taurus (Apr. 22 — May 20)

#¥ Has your sex life petered
out on you? Have you forgot-
ten which hole is for what? Are
you hearing “go fuck yourself”
more often |ately? Best check
your breath and change your
shorts — then do something
about that limp attitude of
yours. Otherwise, don't expect
too many handouts for your
hardon this month. Straighten
out your act or jack off.

Gemini (May 21 — June 21)
4% This isthetime to be selec-
tive and not settle for second
best or sell yourself short. You
should be up to your armpits in
choice options now. The key is
not to shoot your best shot
first, but reload a few times
first — then give both barrels
at once. Blow some minds
now. You should mingle before
you make up your mind.

Cancer (June 22 — July 22)

=% You could find yourself in
a sticky situation unless you
trash some recent plans. This
involves taking a backseat to
your ego, but it's better than
being behind bars. Don't rub
rumps with anything illegal, no
matter how slick you are. If
you do, better start knitting
yourself a cock sock — and
don't say | didn’t warn you.

Leo (July 23 — Aug. 22)

wt If you're already knee-
deep in nookie, roll up your
sleeves 'cause there's more to
come! You may have to call in
the pussy posse, or at least a
helping hand. Grab yourself a
lip-lock and start doing deep
knee bends. This month you're
a one-man gangbang. Double
up on your vitamins and check
out where you plant your
pecker, or you'll end up with a
pain in the poopchute,

Virgo (Aug. 23 — Sept. 22)

& Financial fuck-ups finally
cut your ass some slack and
you can face up to a few bros
you've been avoiding and hav-
ing to hand excuses. (Excuses
are shitty, like assholes —
everybody has one and most of
‘em smell.) This is an easy
come, easy go period — so
hang onto some change for an
emergency, or at least to
call for bail or butt.

a7

Libra (Sept. 23 — Oct. 23)

¥ Assert yourself and don't
take “no" for an answer. Your
brain poweris in peak perform-
ance for the next three-month
period. Try picking itand you'll
find yourself in the winner's
circle, A word to the wise —
don't get too overconfident
and fall for deceptive schemes
near the 30th. Be sure to think
twice and then sleep on it
before putting out bucks.

Scorpio (Oct. 24 — Nov, 22)

“> Happy birthday! Time to
celebrate till your birthday suit
bulges. Get loose with the juice,
fart in a few faces, screw till
you soak your socks and barf
in your boots. But hold the line
on turning your place into a
free-for-all feedbag or your
budget will take a beating.
Save a few inches for your
favorite piece of tail and try
wearing out your worm,

Sagittarius (Nov. 23 — Dec. 21)
&% This could be a hectic
month, butdon't let it turn your
ass into a basket case. Instead,
flow with the fuck-ups, roll
with the punches and don't go
off half-cocked. Ignore as
much bullshit as possible —
otherwise, you'll miss lots of
chances to keep your dipstick
well lubricated and to get
your head bent on a regular
basis. Take it easy.

Capricorn (Dec. 22 — Jan. 19)
= Get off your poopchute
and dust off your dancing
duds — it'stime to shuffle and
shoot the shit. Give yourself a
break and blow the cobwebs
off your crank. Better yet, get
some horny honey to dust off
your dong between her thighs.
It you can't take off for more
than a weekend, take advan-
tage of all four this month
and give ‘er hell! Enjoy.

Aquarius (Jan. 20 — Feb. 18)
&% This month you figure out
the source of a minor mindfuck
that will fizzle out in your
favor. It's not as easy to put the
squeeze on recent aches and
pains. Don't try, especially if
it's a flare-up of an old injury.
Head straight for the nearest
sawbones in town and heed his
advice. When Mother Nature
gives you the high sign, best
sit up and take notice.

Pisces (Feb. 19 — Mar. 20)

=5 This month push turns to
shove unless you're willing to
compromise. If it involves a
change of residence. put on
your ass-kickers and wade in.
A few knots on the noggin are
better than a major fuck-up.
Otherwise, throw a few if's,
but's and maybe's up for grabs.
This“will give ya some well-
needed time when it comes fo
decisions later.




Easyriders

Passin’ Gas

verybody likes a good laugh. Sometimes ya'll even find
Eone on these pages. If ya don't, yer bound to runinto a
solid groaner ortwo — and they're aimost 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-
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“Ahhh — summer!"
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ers, Box 52, Malibu, Calif. 90265-0052.
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“If this shot don’t get me ‘In The Wind,' I'm
gonna give upl”

hen there was the biker who
wanted to get something for
his ol' lady, but no one would
start the bidding.
—Charlie
Modesto, Calif.

roll is no good if it's too
soft — and the same goes

for bakery products and

asswipe.
—Jackie-0
Woodland Hills, Calif.

“I don't care if it is a world's record, | don't

want to see a booger!"

n id you hear that E.T. has a
new girlfriend? Her name is
Z!

—Barbara
Newhall, Calif,

uestion; What do a whore
and an inexperienced cow-
boy have in common?
Answer: Neither of them can
keep their calves together.
—Bill
Somers, Conn.

he lights in the apartment

were low and so was the
music. “You say you can read
my mind?” the handsome
young biker demanded.

“Yes," replied his beautiful
date.

“Okay," he challenged, “go
ahead.”

“No," she said. “You go
ahead.”

—Leonard
Sarasota, Fla.
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n old, very old, biker was

having trouble getting it up
so he went to see a doctor. The
doc said that with a small
operation, he could replace the
biker's glands with monkey
glands and the biker would be
as good as new, Since it cost
only $500, the biker went
through with it.

Two months later the biker's
ol' lady showed up at the same
doctor's office, complaining
that her ol' man was wearing
her out with his new monkey
glands and that she wanted an
operation that would enable
her to keep up with him. The
doc examined her and told her
he could fix her up for $5000.

She got righteously pissed
and demanded to know why
the biker's operation had cost
only five bills while hers was
going to cost five grand.
“Well,” said the doctor, “your
old man only needed new
monkey glands, but you need a
whole new monkey!”

—Fernando
Juarez, Mexico
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“I would advise you not to take
up jogging — unless you want to
flop yourself to death!”

Easyriders

ussy is like fish. It tastes
better after you clean it.
—Mike
Albuquerque, N.M.
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“Does she swallow?”

om visited his doctor and

told him he had a problem
‘cause he and his ol' lady never
came at the same time.

The doc told him that some
time ago he and his wife had
had the same problem. The doc
further explained that he
handled it by placing a .45
under the pillow, and just
about when he was ready to
come, he'd fire the gun and his
wife would come at the same
time.

Tom decided to try the doc’s
method.

About a week later, the doc
met Tom walking down the
street and asked how every-
thing was going.

“Well, Doc," Tom replied, I
went home that day and put my
gun under the pillow. That
afternoon, my ol' lady was ina
playful mood, so we went to
bed. We played a while, then
started making out. Just as |
was about to come, | fired the
gun just as you suggested.”

“Well, what happened? Did it
work?" asked the doc.

“She shit on my face and bit
the end of my dick offl"

~Jay Collier
Albuguerque, N.M.
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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.

Acity slicker went out deer
hunting, got lucky and
nailed one on the first day. A
veteran of the sport heard his
shot and ran across the city
slicker dragging his kill out of
the woods. The dude was hav-
ing a hell of a time of it — he
had the drag rope tied to the
deer's tail and the deer's legs
kept catching on trees and
brush; then he'd have to yank
like hell to pull it free. He hadn't
dragged the animal fifty yards
inan hour and a half. The veter-
an sportsman laughed and
asked the city slicker why he
didn'ttie the rope on the buck's
horns and drag it out the other
way.

The city slicker wasn't to be
fooled, however. “You can't be
serious,” he replied. “This is
the direction out of the woods,
not the other way!"

—Sammy
Nederland, Tex.

"Is there someone else?”

performance survey was
taken at the typing poolof a
large company. Fifty percent
of the typists were excellent;
thirty percent were good; the
last twenty percent were just
hunt 'n’ peckers.
—Recovering
BlackHills, S.D.
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“Woweeeee — it's a blowfish!”

ookers hate the recession
most because they know
they have to drop their prices
before they can drop their
panties.
—Tom
Seattle, Wash,
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“So tell me, what're we gonna do —
fuck It or eat it?”
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. How fast can a woman go
« While making love?

A: 68 miles per hour. If she ;

did 69, she'd blow a rod.
—Karen
Chino, Calif.

he prospect sat at the bar

holding the scandal sheet
and quivering. “l got i!" he
finally blurted out.

“You got what?" the bar-
tender asked.

The prospect pointed to a
picture of a near-naked starlet.

"I got ESP," he said. “I've been i

having wet dreams about her
for two weeks and now it says
she's pregnant.”
—Dummy Hoye
New Bedford, Mass.
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biker goes into a drugstore
to buy some rubbers and
asks how much they are. The
young clerk tells him that
they're $3. After a few seconds
she says, "0Oh, yeah, and then
there's fifty cents for the tax."
“Never mind the tacks,” he
retorts. “I'll wire the fuckers

on!”
—T-2
Markleeville, Calif.

ou'll know the honeymoon
isover and romance a dying
flower when she comes in to
take a shit while you are in the
shower.
—Candy
Long Island, N.Y.

here's a new book for
women on the market about
how to improve their bust
measurements; it's called:
“Tips About Tits."
—Harry
Stockton, Calif.

“You certainly have a cruel sense of
humor, don’t you, Doctor?"

hey metin a singles bar and

decided to go over to her
place and further their ac-
quaintance. “But | gotta warn
you," the chick said. “I'm
kinky."

“No prob,” the dude assured
her, “l am, too.”

“I mean I'm really kinky,"
she replied.

“Hey." the dude answered.
arinning wildly, “so am |,
baby!"

Once they arrived at her pad,
the chick excused herself and
went into the bedroom. When
she emerged a few minutes
later, she was all decked out in
leather and whips and chains.
At that moment, the dude got
up to leave. “Hey!" yelled the
chick, “where are you going?
Wehaven'tdone anything yet!”

“Oh, yes," answered the
dude. "I peed in your purse!”

—L.A. Jack
Rockford, 11,

“Thanks to you, Miss Sammler,
I no longer mind being
low man on the totem pole.”



LUSDO

he prestigious American Bar

Association has thrown its

considerable weight behind a
program to reduce prison over-
crowding without building more
and more institutions to lock up
more convicts. In its report to the
ABA House of Delegates, the associ-
ation's Task Force on Crime
stressed that over-crowding could
best be cured by changes in sen-
tencing policies rather than by
enlarging prison capacities. The
task force also strongly urged that
the federal government provide
financial and technical help to en-
able state and local governments to
bring existing institutions up to
constitutional standards.

In coming up with its recommen-
dations, the ABA task force dis-
agrees sharply, In many areas, with
the attorney general's Task Force on
Violent Crime, which had concluded
that providing federal funds for
building more state prisons and
local jails is “the number one crim-
inal justice priority.” (What building
lockups has to do with “justice” is
something probably only a lifelong
politician could explain.)

Regarding the recommendation
that the feds spend $2 billion to
build cells, the ABA group says, “the
lattorney general's] Violent Crime
Task Force has disregarded existing
knowledge about the relationship
between crime rates and penalties
and has assumed that more is
known than is actually known. . .
There is no solid evidence to sup-
port the conclusion that sending
more convicted offenders to prison
for longer periods of time will deter
others from committing crimes.

“Moreover,” the ABA report con-
tinues, “inasmuch as only a small
proportion of offenders are
apprehended — much less prose-
cuted and convicted — there is little
reason to expect that greatly
increasing the number of convicted
offenders who are sentenced to
imprisonment (or lengthening the
average sentence) would have a cor-

responding effect on crime rates, A
person contemplating the commis-
sion of a crime still would face a low
probability of punishment.

“Were the Violent Crime Task
Force’s proposed approach to be
taken seriously, the costs would be
staggering, The nation cannot
afford to undertake a substantial
program of prison expansion.
According to our estimates, a capital
expenditure of $11 billion would be
required to increase capacity by 50
percent and $22 billion would be
required to double existing capacity.
The corresponding increases In
annual operating costs would be
$3.4 billion and $6.8 billion, respec-
tively. Even then, there would be no
assurance that crime rates would be
substantially diminished. A recent
study for the New York legislature
concluded that prison expenditures
would have to be increased by 274
percent to bring about a 10 percent
decrease in violent crime.

“The Violent Crime Task Force
approach also has strategic short-
comings. Construction is a long-
term process; to build a new facility
takes roughly five years. There is a
distinct possibility that crime rates
will drop in response to demogra-
phic changes shortly after the pro-
posed prison expansion has been
completed. It is well established that
Juvenile and young adult offenders
account for a disproportionately
large share of criminal activity. As
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the average age of the population
increases due to declining birth
rates, it is reasonable to expect a
tendency toward lower crime rates.
One study has estimated that the
incarceration level will peak in 1990
and decline thereafter in response
to population trends.

“If this is true, the proposed
increase In prison capacity may
become unnecessary shortly after
construction has been completed.”

The two main tools the ABA
report recommends for eliminating
overcrowding are 1.) the implemen-
tation of programs designed to con-
vince judges to impose sentences
that “call for the minimum sanction
which is consistent with the protec-
tion of the public and the gravity of
the crime”; and 2.) the use of federal
money to develop alternatives to
imprisonment “for individuals pres-
ently housed in correctional or jail
facilities who do not need to be con-
fined to protect the public.”

The ABA task force, in fact,
recommends that federal support
for new prison construction be
almost entirely limited to the
replacement of existing substandard
institutions and be used to expand
prison capacity only in special cases
and after all other alternatives to
incarceration have been considered.
In addition, the task force proposes
that federal and state funds for pris-
on building projects be withheld
unless the space under construc-
tion is guaranteed to meet constitu-
tional standards.

The task force also recommended
that federal funds be used to
expand prison educational and
vocational programs and that
expanded classification systems be
developed so that no prisoner need
be held in a maximum security pris-
on unless the severity of his
offense or chances of his escape
merit such restriction.

So there you have it. Two big,
expensive studies on the prison cri-
sis and they've come to completely
opposing conclusions. One, the
attorney general's, suggests we
spend money like the defense
department to build an ever-

Continued on page 115

Hiustration by Sparkle Ruby



Tough Luck
I've been locked down so

long, I'm startin”to see things.

Just yesterday, | looked at

my cellie and he looked like

you. What should | do?
T.Fly
Mansfield, Ohio

® Pray he don't start smellin’
like me.

From The Fleet
I heard you can do deep
kneebends on a fire hydrant,
put your lipstick on with a
paint roller, clip your nails
with a bolt cutter, that you've
already fucked more bikers
than the California Highway
Patrol, and can suck-start a
Harley. Are these things true?
Klip
USS Brooke, at sea

® | use a spray gun for the
lipstick.

Sit And Think
My ol' man is saving his
dollars for his first scoot.
Should | help him save? Buy
one for him? Or just sit on his
face?
D.F. Big Bear
San Diego, Calif.

® Depends on how long his
tongue is.

Really Needs It

| really do need some

advice! | am living with an ol'
man who says that he loves
me, but never proves it at all.

I have to beg him for a hug
or a kiss, s0 you can imagine
how hard it is for me to get
fucked. Tell me, if you had an
ol’ lady who loved you, cook-
ed, cleaned and wanted to
fuck you any chance she
could, would you treat her
like a piece of furniture?

| love to 69, but my ol’ man
doesn't. Can you believe that
he has only eaten me out one
time in six months? We don't
even fuck anymore. | might
have better luck with my
dog — at least he has a
tongue.

Should | tell the oI’ man to
jack off by himself or should |
stick with him? (1 wish that he
would stick me!) All bullshit
aside, | really do need help.

Horny Bitch
Wayne, Mich.

® Stop beggin' an’ show
some pride — it might turn
him on.

Plece An' Quiet
During a run not long be-
fore | found myself doin'time,

Nipaculons
uiha
Tells &l

| found myself leanin' back
against a tree relaxin® and
gettin® slightly fucked up,
when all of a sudden this ugly
bitch with tits like the Grand
Tetons and a pussy | could
have ridden my Hog through,
came rip-roarin' through
camp, chasin' the meanest-
lookin', ugliest fuckin’ bear |
ever did see.

Knowin' your reputation
for fuckin” man and/or beast,
| was sure it was you. So tell
me, did you catch that fuck-
er? Or did | smoke too much
good shit?

Bones
McAlester, Okla.

® Thatwasn't no bear. It was
Spider after he found out (the
hard way, ha-ha) that | was
on the rag again.

Lovin’ An' Losin'

| have something that's
been bothering me a long
time. | need an answer and
need it bad.

I had a damn good ol' man
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who got a life sentence for a
murder he didn't do. He and
two of his bros were sent up,
but neither of them did it
either, The dude whodiddo it
admitted the deed, but the
cops accused him of perjury
and pinned it on the three
bikers.

At the time all this happen-
ed | was in California, so |
immediately hitched a ride
back to New Mexico and went
to work in a club, so | could
make money to pay my ol
man’s lawyer. | tried my best
and stuck it out, ‘cause | love
him bad, but after the trial,
after | saw there was no way
of helping him, | split.

| was just getting so
bummed out | didn't know
which way was up. | love him
and his bros and | don’t want
them to think otherwise, but |
couldn't handle all the pres-
sures anymore. Do you think
| was wrong to get out of
something that was tearing
me up, or should | have
stayed and gone crazy?

| didn't want to see any of
them go and | tried. | love
each and every one of them
and would do anything for
them, but they won't even
talk to me and it hurts.
| need some kind of
answer. | know I'm not the
first person to be in this kind
of situation and | think a lot of
other people also need an
answer,
Sweet Leaf
New Orleans, La.

® Sometimes love just ain't
enough of a weapon to fight
the straights with once
they've made up their minds
to come down on some biker
an' his loved ones. Get yer
shit back together, line up
with the rest of the visiting-
day crowd, an' hope for the
best.

Pimply Eruption
I heard it was your pimply
face, fat-ass body and smelly,
crab-infested box that made
Mt. St. Helens erupt and puke
all over half the U.S.
Magic Fingers
Marion, lowa

® Could | help it if we were

. camped near avolcano when

Spider got horny?

Gimme A Break
| never could afford a Hog,
but | will make a deal with
you. If | can fill your stinking,
slimy cunt, you've got to give
me yours. If | can't do it, I'll
live in that bottomless pit for
a month,
G.M.
Pratt, Kan.

® Ya want a free ride, but if
ya can't get that you'll settle
for free rent, Gimme a break.
Dol sound like | just rolled off
the potato wagon yesterday?

Natural Fact
Tell me if it's true that your
snatch is really bigger than
the Grand Canyon, and that
when Spider tries to jump it
with his scoot, he never
makes it more than halfway
and then has to spend almost
a week climbing back out?
Rob W.
Jefferson City, Mo.

® He rides one of the mules
out.

Send your problems or
questions home to MUTHA, ¢/o
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu,
California 90265-0052. Send a
stamped, sell-addressed return
envelope (¥10 business size is
best), if you want a picture of
Mutha. |



DOWNTINE

by The Austin Animal

“l like ‘Gore Gore Girls’ because it
combines very low-level comedy with
extreme violence, and it just has this
whole feeling of hatred for the human
race which | sort of like.”

ith the record
market being domi-
nated these days by
dreadful bullshit from the
likes of Michael Jackson
and David Bowie, it seems
like a good idea to take a
breather and talk about
something else. Accord-
ingly, I'm devoting this
issue's column to one of
the most off-the-wall pub-
lications you'll ever run
into, the Sleazoid Express.
Sleazoid Express is a
monthly (more or less)
newsletter devoted to the
worst movies being made.
Now, I'm talking worst
here, bros — exploitation
movies about gang rape
and terror and blood and
guts. Movies about bikers,
killers, perverts, and
weirdos. Kung-fu crap and
“splatter” flicks featuring
stab-a-minute action, as
well as pseudo-documen-
taries about the bizarre
underworld of sex and rit-
ual animal slaughter and
self-mutilation. Movies
about Nazis and drugs and

—Bill Landis

fucking and sucking and
decapitation and eye-
gouging and. . .well, you
get the idea.

Unless you live in New
York City and are willing
to frequent the scuzzy lit-
tle theaters along 42nd St.,
chances are you'll never
be able to see most of this
stuff. I'm not talking about
mainstream horror flicks
like “The Shining" or "Fri-
day the 13th.” I'm not even
talking about slightly
harder-to-come-by stuff
like “Night of the Living
Dead" or "Motel Hell.” No,
I'm talking about movies
like "Karate Killers on
Wheels" and “Gore Gore
Girls" and “Night of the
Bloody Apes” and "The
Headless Eyes" and
"Meatcleaver Massacre”
and “Blood Sucking
Freaks" and “Torture
Dungeon.”

Sleaze, of course, is a
tough term to define. Most
all of us have run into our
share of sleazy women, for
example. You know what |
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mean: baggy tits, flabby
gut, greasy hair, a pussy
that smells like moldy cat
food, breath that would
peel the chrome off a
headlight, armpits that
look like she's smuggling
tarantulas, and so on. But
chances are that some
poor spud thinks she's a
real knockout and can't
get enough of her. Sleaze
movies are similar — if
they're really sleazy, they
transcend being bad and
become, in some odd way,
enjoyable. Anyone whao's
found himself awake at 3
a.m. watching — and
digging — something like
“Godzilla vs. the Mexican
Mole People™ knows what
| mean.

This particular under-
belly of pop culture is
the subject matter of the
Sleazoid Express, a truly
unique publication started
in 1980 by Bill Landis, a
New Yorker who's made
the cruddy theaters of
42nd St. — the sleaze capi-
tal of America — his spe-
cial turf, and whose wry
wit and scholar's interest
in rotten flicks permeate
the pages of his news-
letter. Landis, an NYU
graduate and former com-
puter analyst for the New
York utility company Con-
solidated Edison, now
devotes his time to writing
hardcore porn scripts and
publishing the Sleazoid
Express.

Is “sleaze" just another
word for “bad"? Well, not
exactly. For instance, a

Easyriders

made-for-TV movie can be
bad, but that doesn't
automatically make it
sleazy. Real sleaze has a
certain style (and even
genius) all its own. Inept
actors, ridiculous and/or
incomprehensible plots,
and shock for the sake of
shock are just a few pos-
sible characteristics — if
there's no excuse for a
movie, then it may qualify
as sleaze. When | asked
Landis himself to define
the word, he said, "It has
to do with an attitude. It
has to do with candor,
while pandering to things
that a major studio cannot
or will not show. It has to
do with effects, with cater-
ing to sex and violence."”
As | said earlier, these
bedrock sleaze sagas will
probably never show up in
your town. For one thing,
the distribution is pecu-
liarly regional. You can, of
course, catch them in the
crumbling puke palaces of
Times Square — movie
houses reeking of piss,
places where your shoes
stick to the floor, held
there by some ungodly
substance that you don't
want to touch, where
every other seat in the
joint is trashed, and
broken springs protrude
through the padding, dig-
ging into your ass while
you watch tawdry images
on a torn screen, Oddly
enough, the other primary
area of the country where
these movies tend to crop
up is Continued on page 106



Old Hog Pump

hough they're often fondly

I referred to as tractors, not too

many Hogs have ever been

used for agricultural purposes —

except maybe for delivering certain
varieties of weed to market.

This single-cylinder Harley engine
from the mid-teens, however, has a
long history of helping make part of
Southern California’s dry, dusty
Imperial Valley bloom with the lush
greens and golds of farm crops.

Seems that back around 1915
some bike-lovin’ 17-year-old, anxious
to get away from the farm and into
some action, went off to join the Brit-
ish and French in fightin’ World War
I. His father, who'd never liked that
newfangled two-wheel thing very
much anyway, got so pissed at losing
a farmhand that he decided to get
even with the kid by putting the bike
to work in his son’s place. An hour’s
work with some wrenches and he had
anew engine for the water pump that
kept his irrigation ditches filled dur-
ing the dry season.

And out in the fields that hard-
workin’ {iog stayed — keepin’ that
water pump gushing decade after
decade — till Mike Egan found it
and put it on display in his shop.

—Boomer
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OMIN'UP

SHORT.

was sitting in the Blue

Room nursing a beer. Now
if that sounds like | was living
it up in some fancy lounge, let
me set you straight, because
nothing could be further from
the facts. The Blue Room is a
strange little bar that used to
be known as Robbie's Roost.
Back then it was an okay
place, serving a good bunch
of folks that included a fair
number of bikers. Then Rob-
bie dies, and his widow
decides to add some “mood.”
She has the joint totally
redecorated — blue paint,
blue upholstery, blue carpet,
even blue lights. Naturally,
she renames it the Blue Room.

Well, have you ever tried

drinking while completely
immersed in blue, bro? It
starts getting to you after a
short while, and by the end of
the evening, suicide seems
too fuckin' jolly to contem-
plate. To make matters worse,
there’s no jukebox at the Blue
Room, just canned organ
music. As a result, the only
customers the place attracts
are morticians and folks who
are bottomed out and still
looking downward. This tends
to rule out your regular fun-
lovin® biker except under spe-
cial circumstances, like when
his scoot disappears into the
night without his consent, or

I t was Friday night and |

when he's overdue in repay-
ing some bucks to a big,
mean bro, or when he's got a
dose and his ol’ lady
wouldn't understand. Shit like
that. That's when the Blue
Room seems just right.
Anyway, it was Friday and |
was nearly broke. Normally
that wouldn't have depressed
me all that much, but the
condition was starting to get
chronic, so there | was, sitting
there watching the bubbles
rise in my brew. The organ
music had just died down,
allowing the blubbering of a
big trucker over in the corner
to be heard, when the door
opens and in walks none
other than Weird Marvin.
Marvin is a semi-biker. You
know the kind: a guy who
buys a scoot, copies the
dress, but is never quite with
it. Marvin is sort of like a
jackal that trails along after
the wolves, picking up scraps.
Now | have to admit that he's
damned good at it, because
he can lay a tale of woe on
you that’ll have you believing
that it's been a week since
he's had a meal. Next thing
you know, you're a couple of
bucks poorer. What allows
the creep to mooch con-
stantly without ever getting
stomped into a puddle of muck
is his face. He's got the most
sorrowful mug I've ever seen.

54
Easyriders

| should point out that Mar-
vin didn't come to be called
Weird Marvin because of his
mooching. It was his involve-
ment in what he refers to as
“the occult” that got him
pegged as strange. | never
paid much attention to his
bullshit, but | remember once
hearing him say that he was
an apprentice or initiate or
somesuch like that.

At any rate, as soon as
Marvin could distinguish one
foot from the other in the
godawful blue gloom, he
spotted me and headed in my
direction. Shit, that was
all | needed.

He eased onto the stool
next to me. “How's it goin’,
bro?" he asked.

“Marvin, if it was going at
all, | wouldn't be here,
would |?”

Marvin looked around.
"Place ain't so bad,” he
remarked. He was lying. | saw
him shudder as the tomb-like
ambience and the undertaker
music started to work on him.

“Not if you happen to be
dead,” | replied. “So what
brings you into this realm
of cheer?”

He ignored my sarcasm.
“I've just been accepted into a
very important occult organi-
zation and | thought I'd cele-
brate with a brew or two."”

| almost

Continued on page 110
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“For a few lousy
bucks | could’ve
been a boon to
womankind,
with an un-
ending sup-

ply of nookie

as a result.”




Ol' Lacdy
contest

ere's another crop of cuties in our Sixth Annual OI' Lady of the Year
Contest, tryin' to win the $1,000 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 winner gets $100 and runners-up
each get $25, 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 0I' 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. For a small
fee (usually under a buck) they watch you sign it, look at your 1D, 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 contestis Oct. 30th. We'll print the winner in
the February issue. Send your vote — on a postcard or the back of a
sealed envelope to #1250I1' Lady Contest, Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu,
California 90265-0052 m

GILLIAN
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0I' Lady Contest

Box 52, Malibu, California 90265-0052

I hereby give Easyriders Magazine, its suc-
cessors and assigns, and those acting under its
PErMISSION OF upon 1S authority, permission to
copyright and/or publish any photographs of
mysell with or without using my name and to
make changes in or acdditions to such photo-
graphs or portraits, in such manner as shall
seem proper to their use | also understand that
editorial matter will accompany these photos. |
certify that | am of full age (18) and am pos
ed of full legal capacity 1o execule the fore-
Qoing authorization

Model's Name

Model's Legal Signature e
| M e yRars of age, born

Address

City
State Zip

Phon

»

Photographer
Adoress
City
Slate Zip

Witness to Signature e

n 25 words or fewer, describe lype of man you
Ike or don't like. Unfortunately, photos sent in
without a motarized model release will have 1o
be disqualified. ANl models must be 18 years of
age or older
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— from Bob Touchette, New London, Conn,

ach month we select the best pictures our readers send

us and print them here. We appreciate them all, but we
can’t use color prints or color negatives. We can use only
good, in-focus, black-and-white prints (any size) and color
slides (either 35mm or 2% x 2%) — nothing else. Whether it's
the exhilaration of a dude and his chick flyin’ down the high-

way 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 bik-
ing. (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.
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— from Cathy Sharkey, East Warren, Me.
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— from Dirt and Weege, Cape Cod, Mass.
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— from Gerald Sires, Bridge Crry, La‘

— from Doug Aalto, Danville, Me
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— Irom Dirt and Weege, Cape Cod, Mass
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—from Cecil

Upton, Nicholasville, Ky.
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UP-GRADE AHEAD
CRANK UP
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Tallahasse

from Joe Abal,
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ON THE RANGE

"Like their predecessors, proud,
independent and free. . .”

e've often been

called the last

American cowboys,
proud heirs of a tradition
going back to the early days
of this nation — the days
before it even was a nation —
when the Spanish conquista-
dors first intfroduced domesti-
cated horses to North America.

"The last American cow-
boys.” Like their predeces-
sors, proud, independent and
free. . living hard, playing
harder and working when
they have to, but never set-
tling in one place for any
too long.

The career of a saddle
tramp. then and now, in five

words or less? An old cowboy
flick did it best: Hired, fired,
and moved on.
In addition to attitude,
there were many tangible
similarities between the steer
punchers of the early West
and the Harley riders of today
There is the matter of
names, for example. How




many cowboys did you ever
hear of who went by moni-
kers like Alexander M. Haig,
Jr. or Richard Milhous Nixon?
Instead, they were likely to
call themselves things like
Alkali Jones or Cactus Pete.
Buffalo Bill, Big Nose Kate
and Wild Bill — those are
cowboy names — names
picked to fit the bearer — just
like biker names.

There was even, for 20 or
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more years, a group of trav-
eling cowhands whose rep-
utation alone struck fear and
loathing in the hearts of
half the West. Had their
cayuses been mechanized,
they would surely have been
the world's first bike club,
known — simply and descrip-
tively — as the Bad Men
from Bodie.

Similarities abound. The
lean, fast mustangs (from

-
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mesteno, the Spanish word
for stray) the cowboys most
often rode weighed in at
about 700 pounds — just like
a lot of Harleys. And, by all
accounts, these horses had
strength and determination
matched only by their stub-
born dispositions — some
days they wanted to start and
some days they had to be
kicked a lot.

. And, naturally, there was a
ﬁ”\




Owner: Jhon Kessinger
General

City: Kansas City. Mo
Frame

Fabrication by. owner

Year. 1857

Year and make: 1957 H-D

Builder: owner

Model: panhead

Type: hardtail

Value: $8,000

Assembly by: owner

Rake: de-raked 1o 25 degrees

Streteh: 1 in,

Time: 14 years
Chroming by: A&A Bumper (Bub)

Engine

Other alterations: various mounts added

Accessories

Bars: one-piece drag/owner

Year: 1857

Risers: none

Model: panhead

Fender(s): 5-in. ribbed rear, bobbed front

Rebuilder: owner

Headlight: Bates

Ignition: points and condensear

Taillight: Catseye/blue dot

Displacement: 74 cu. in

Speado: none

Lower end: H-D

Balancing: owner

Front pags: knuried

Rear pegs: knurled

Pistons: Dixles, .030 over

Electrics: 6-volt, custom

Cases: polished

Gas tank: moditied Sportster

Heads: oversized valves

Oil tank: horseshoe

Cam(s): FLH

Ol system: dry sump, cooler and filter

Lifters: Sifton

Carb(s): Mikuni

Primary cover. diamond compensator-type

Seat: Ben-Ther Bros.

Air cleaner: velocity stack

Sissybar; Ben-Ther Bros.

Pipes: one-piece header/owner

Height: 1 foot

Muffler(g): it's there

Material: 5/8-in. round stock

Transmission

7 Forks

Modifications: rebulit/Dale Sanders

Type: H-D narrow glide

Year: 1957

Extension: 2 in. over

Shitting: hand

Builder: H-D

Engine sprocket: 24

Special leatures: oh, yeah

Trans sprocket: 24 Wheels

Wheel spro}kef 5 F}ont Rear ]
VPainting Size 19in 7 Size: 16 in.

Molding: owner Hub: H-D mag Hub: H-D mag

Painter: owner/Jhon's Custom Paint

Rim width: 3 in, Rim width: 5 in.

Color: poorboy brown pearl, candy red

Tire: Goodyear Tire: Goodyear

Type: lacquer

Brake: dual disc Brake: disc

Special paint: murals, gold leal and striping by Jhon's Custom Paint

Other special modifications: rear axle adjusting plates, steering damper, electric foot-clutch

helding unit by Ben-Ther Bros,, drilled discs.

group of men — specialists —
who did nothing but "break”
those horses and make them
fit for cowboy work. Just as
there are today a number of
specialists who take raw Mil-
waukee iron and “chop” it
into a form suitable for bikers.
Given the long, strong
bloodlines running from
biker to cowboy, it's no
wonder that master-painter
Jhon (correct spelling) Kes-
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Photos by Mike Lichter

singer reached back into the
world of the Old West when it
came time to repaint this ‘57
pan. Like Jhon says, "The best
thing about this bike is its
lightness” — a statement
echoed by more than a few
cowhands as they rapped
about their semi-wild mus-
tangs of long ago. (Oh yes,
check this issue's
centerspread.)

—Gandy Dancer
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hen | was a kid we used

to talk a lot of trash —
just like the kids who came
before us and the kids who
hang around outside 7-11s
hustlin’ beer and runnin’ their
mouths today.

We had all kinds of ways of
sayin’ things that nobody
outside our own group would
ever understand — in fact, a
lot of us in the group had no
idea of what some of the shit
meant, it was just something
for us to say.

Something to say, filled
with heavy, deep intellectual
meaning. Things like “bite the
bag” or “I done the deed.”
Phrases that have gone down
in history: “roaring off in a
cloud of mouse milk” or
“How's your fern?”

And, of course, we had our
own way of sayin’ that things

were in great shape, right on,
and doin’ good. In those days
if something was great, we
said it was “far-fuckin-out”
(that expression has endured
a long time), or that it
“smelled like a rose,” or —
the all-time favorite — we
had it “made in the shade.”

Some of those little figures
of speech, like “smellin’ like a
rose,” were pretty easy to fig-
ure out. Others, like “bite the
bag,” were — to say the
least — somewhat obscure.
But there was one expression
| reckoned anyone could fig-
ure out, one way of saying
something was working out
well that meant exactly what
it said. The phrase? “Comin’
up golden.”

Then | saw Melissa spread-
ing and stretching and oozing
her bike-lovin' bod all over
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this primo Indian and | real-
ized I'd been wrong all these
years. “Comin’ up golden”
isn't a statement that things
have finally turned around
and are goin' your way.
“Comin’ up golden” is a full-
bodied hunk of blonde scooter
trash, packing on the back of
a hard-charging golden-
yellow classic American bike.

Comin’ up golden is a sun-
drenched sweetie who's been
around enough to have learn-
ed that bikers and bikes form
the heart and soul of the best
world she'll ever know.
Comin’ up golden is Melissa,
layin’spread out over the bike
and waiting for a motorcycle
man to come take her for a
ride — of onekind or another.

Let'sfaceit. Abiker's whole
life is spent — to steal an
advertising phrase from some






Photas by Pele Chicdo

beer company — goin’ for the
gold:the gold of sunrise on an
empty highway, the golden
glow of good friends around a
campfire, the gold of some
honey's hair hangin’ down
over his body.

Goin’ for the gold, it’s one of
the things bikers do best. And
Melissa — blonde, big-titted,
with a set of legs made for
hard squeezin' and a bike as
yellow as the Comstock
Lode — is, as we used to say
when | was a kid, golden.
Indubitably.

Melissa, golden girl on a
golden bike. On your marks,
bikers: Ready, set, go for it!

— Perfesser Prune




Motorcycles at War

The amazing "Polish Pistol" appeared for the first
time for a brief period during WWII. Designed to
disappear over the horizon after firing one round
of birdshot, this mobile monster was instrumen-
tal in bringing the enemy to his knees, not to
mention anyone foolish enough to remain in the
vicinity when the crew worked up enough gutsto
[ W‘MW e fire the damn thing. Its unfortunate tendency to
(il MHMW\‘\”‘M [ 7 wipe out friend and foe alike brought an abrupt
W‘l‘\\1H\HWmu‘}l‘!'ﬁ‘f‘“ [ = b :f ) end to its use. In recent years, a few of these
" ““‘”" v g /|| bastards have shown up at Polish yard sales,
WW“MW so watch for them. . .
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his issue I'd like to rap a bit
I about joining, Vietnam vets

are noted for a lot of things,
some good and some bad — but one
thing we are especially notorious for
is being “non-joiners.” We seem to
mistrust organizations, any kind of
structure or system that has ranks
or leaders or echelons, etc. It's true;
we sure as hell are non-joiners.

But along with that fact goes an
unanswerable question: Who the
hell can blame us?

Let's take a ride — back in time to
when we last “joined.” Whether we
were drafted or voluntarily enlisted,
we ended up in ‘Nam, did our bit,
tried to be part of a team, part of the
nation, part of the effort — all that
crap. And when we got back, a hell
of a lot of us followed in the tire
tracks of tradition: We headed
stralght for the American Legion,
VFW, DAV, you name it. Our WWIIL
fathers were now going to be our
veteran-brothers, right? We'd hit the
paddies and the hills and the
swamps, and we'd been part of the
effort and on the team, right?

Shit!

Let's take a hard look at what
really happened, man. We went off
to service like cattle and never
became part of any team until we
got to our units in 'Nam. We didn't,
on the whole, go over as regiments
or divisions or whatever: we got our
orders, reported in to some post and
shipped out — mostly with guys
we'd never met or trained with. At
places like Bien Hoa. for example, we
were each just a “replacement” in
an ocean of strange faces. Then
some “chairborne stranger” at a
typewriter filled his quota for the
day by typing names on orders,
probably totally at random, or
maybe according to whichever units
had been hit the hardest lately, and
there you were, Pvt. Sad Sack, hear-
ing the announcement: “Following
named personnel are assigned
to. .." Then came your last name
first/first name last and your “last
four.” And off you went to whatever
unit you were assigned to.

Remember that shit? You got to
the unit doing a duffel-bag drag.
Brand-new boots, uniform, and face.
Then you saw the tattered fatigues,
the tired, weather-beaten faces and
those damned crazy-lit or blank
sunken eyes on the old-timers —
and you felt like a friggin’ year-old
suckling. But eventually you got

, —
GI CE by Sarge

“baptized” and become part of a
team — just to stay alive!

We left the field one at a time and
were herded home with more
strangers. Lonely. And we stayed
lonely. Hell, yes! At first, we did try
to — what do you want to call it?
Get back in the fold? But what hap-
pened in the majority of cases?
Maybe if you returned to Patriot
City, U.SA. (population around 300),
some folks had noticed you'd been
gone. The one little Legion post was,
for a lucky few, the place to belong.
But the rest of us might as well have
returned to Bumfuck, Egypt.

I tried it; I joined the Legion —
nobody cared to talk to me. [ joined
the VFW; worse yet, somebody did
talk to me. Bought some WWII fat-
ass non-combatant a drink and he
actually asked me how the hell I'd
gotten into the VFW when [ hadn’'t
“been to a foreign war." DAV got me,
too, I was exiting the VA once and
their rep asked if I'd been to 'Nam,
been wounded, had malaria, ete. |
said I'd been lightly stung, and had
had two bouts with two kinds of
malaria. Well, now, if I'd just join the
DAV, he'd push for a 10 percent
comp claim for the malaria. He
made it sound like I owed it to other
‘Nam vets to do that fight. The real
story, probably, was that since we
weren't getting comp for malaria
like the old boys had, it could start a
backward slide in vets’ bennies and
hurt those heroes who'd won
The Big One.

I went to a VA hospital, too, on the
advice that I needed to “get a file
established.” Took a physical,
received a file and a "C-number.”
Okay. But the next time [ went to
the VA — to request dental care —
some s.0.b. of a pencil-pusher saw
that little C-number, and point-
blank, man, accused me of trying to
defraud the government and shit
like that! He didn’t even go get my
file; he just determined that my C-
number indicated I was a World
War II vet. Eventually, however, he
did check out my file — right after
he called me a liar and I jumped up
and delivered a resounding
hammer-fisted blow to his desk that
sent his in/out box flying a foot in
the air. Between my nikkyu in
Shotokan karate and my rather
well-developed DI's voice he got
motivated — and discovered that
some jerk had given me the wrong
beginning digits for my C-number.
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And so it went. What the hell was
the use? You tried to be one with
the men in the old vets’ organiza-
tions and were barely tolerated, or
were accused of not really being eli-
gible for membership, or were even
berated for “not winning the war."
You're with me on this so far, right?

So, we began to hide — in self-
defense. If you did find a Vietnam
vets group, it most likely existed on
a college campus (a wonderful place
for a 'Nam vet to visit in the '60s —
but he wouldn’t wanna live there).
Even then, it was apt to be the
VVAW, the Vietnam Veterans Against
the War. Fine — if you felt the same
as they. But what if you didn’t go to
school and/or were still proud of
your tour and not ready for us to
call it quits over there?

Well, times have changed. The older
organizations are mellowing and
actually fighting for us. More and
more because they really do care
and have finally figured out that we,
too, are veterans — of a real war.
(Since 'Nam isn’'t now and never
was the 51st state, it was even a _for-
eign war, too!) Of course, one reason
that we're being recruited is
because a majority of these guys
have one foot in the grave and the
other on a fresh cow chip. Where go
their orgs when they, uh, slip — if
we don't carry them on?

Whatever. They're trying to do right
by us now. Thing is, we really
should belong — and stop this
wandering and going it alone. The
time's ripe to do something for our-
selves and help our older brothers.
We're in it together. If the road-
runners to Canada could be for-
given, can't we accord the same
absolution to fellow vets? Not all of
them were against us, anyway. Give
it a shot, man. Numbers talk in
Washington, you know.

Strong veterans' organizations
are practically our only hope when it
comes to a brawl with the govern-
ment. You can easily find a chapter
near you to join as far as the DAV,
VFW, American Legion, and the oth-
ers go. Even if you only carry the
card and pay your dues — hey, it's
really for your own good.

However, there are now some
organizations that are comprised of
all or mostly ‘Nam vets. True, there
are a lot of piddling little splinter
groups around, but there are also
some pretty heavy groups that have

Continued on page 116



Male Call

ecause of imited space, we cannot possibly run all of the hundreds of Male Call list-

B ings we recelve each month. In order 1o be lair. we dump all the lelters we receive in a

box and select at random the ones we use. We trash the unused items and pick the Male
Call for the nex! issue from the next month's mall.

As you know, we give free subscriplions 1o all prison libraries, We also sell subscriptions

to individual prisoners at a special reduced rate — $12 lor 12 issues, @ saving of half over

the newsstand price. Jus! send $12 10 Prison Subs, Easyriders. Box 52, Malibu, Calil.

90265-0052,

Notle: Some pre allow i tes 1o

mall only from persons named on a restricted

Nst. if you are in one of these inslitutions, an ad in Male Cal is & waste of your time and that
of the people who wrile you aller reading your ad. Please make sure you can receive
wunrestricied mail before requesting space in this column.

Falsom convict wants to write to any-
thing with a hole instead of n pole —
perhaps get married and fight loneli-
ness together. Ron Fletcher, Box
B-71206, Represa, CA 95671,

California biker bros busted in Nevada,
Lonely and need mail from friendly
and/or foxy women. Lancelot G. May-
nard (w/m, 617, 190 lbs, blue eyes,
brown hair, age 28) and David Will-
kamm (w/m, 6'27, 180 Ibs., brown eyes
and hair, age 28). All letters answered;
letters with photo first, Nevada State
Prison, Bax 7000, Carson City, NV
89702,

White outlaw needs correspondence and
visits from sweet ladies, 18-35. Will reply
to all. Doug Stephens, C46560, Box 600,
Tracy, CA 85376,

W/m, 31, with freedom in mind soon!
Easygoing with plenty to offer that spe-
cial lady. Considered good-looking,
wellmannered and seeking the same
for lasting relationship. Must be sin-
cere, dedicated and a one-man woman,
18:35. No games and your past not

Lonesome West Coast tramp in need of
lady with heart, Age and looks unim-
portant. Kris Liggett 95566, Box 260,
Lexington, OK 73051.

Three downed bros in the box without
mail or visits, Got one year in the hox
and two to go, Been lonesome for too
long. Locking for fine, sincere young
ladies to correspond with. Only lndies
with a heart need reply, so drop usa line.
John “Red” Lifrier, 80-A-2770; Chuck
“Outlaw” Nichols, 79-B-1610; and Mike
McKenzie, 80-B-1575. Box 149, Attica,
NY 14011

Wom, 27, good-looking, down for 10,
Have always been and always going to
be a rough, down-to-earth, crazy biker,
Wants foxy chicks to write to, ete. Ted
“Spike” Rohme 2587217, Box 900, Shel-
ton, WA 98584,

Tall, slim, brown hair, blue eyes, 23,
w/m down for one more year, Looking
for that special woman to get it together
with. Interested? Send letters and ple-
tures to Michael A. Ybarra, Box C-
32347, San Quentin, Tamal, CA 94964,

important. It's our future that 4
Special people belong together; is my
“Sunshine” out there? Send recent
photo, will do the same. Gary “Mag:
num” Nelson, C21274, D.V 1., Box 600,
Tracy, CA 95376.

Aussie, 25, 5'117, 169 |bs, Doing two in
the land of Oz. I've had two short
months of freedom between this lagging
and the last one, and I'm starting to
forget how good 8 woman can be. [ need
letters and pictures from you sweet
honeys something desperate. So ¢'mon,
lovely ladies, do right by a staunch Aus-
sie bro, All answered. Phil LeGras, 730,
M.T.C. Long Bay Penitentary, Box 13,
Matraville, Sydney, Australia 2033-10.

My brothers, thisis Crazy Sue from San
Berdoo, I'm down in Colarado, fighting
a Murder 1. I'd appreciate any of my
strong white bros to write, JC, please
write. Susan Brown, Box 70, Golden, CO
H0401.

Seriously! Does anyone want to write a
broke, downed biker? I'm white, 30, need
scribes, flicks, and stamps. Write John
Francis 13400, Box 607, NS.P., Carson
City, NV 89701,

Downed bro, 20 and white. Seven at Fol.
som, Lookin' for local ladies for visits
and support; females anywhere for car-
ing letters. B. Nichols, Box 55646,
Hepresn, CA 95671,

Sagittarian, 25, 510", 185 Ibs., brown
hair and eyes, w/m wants to hear from
women any age. Send picture if
possible — will answer all, David Alto
441643, Rt. 3, Box 58, Rosharon, TX
77581,

Two downed bros needin' letters and
flicks from serious-minded foxes, 1990,
who would like to get together when
we're sprung, Carl “Thumper™ Clark
5972, and Scott Pettitt 5675, Box 3000,
Drumbheller, Alberta, Canada TOJ-OY0.

Biker, 30, down for a stretch. No bikes in
this prison, not even a wrench. ['m look-
ing for a stand.up woman, together and
tight, Only needs to be able to read and
write. [ like big tits, but I'll settle for
small. Write me 100 letters and I'll
answer them all, Italian, 180 1bs., black
hair, brown eyes, into Harleys, music
and the good life, James Tavanese
081111, Box 747, Starke, FL 32091,

Sexy, strong, and sweet — good lovin'
can't be beat. Leo, 26, tattooist, biker
and ex-carny. Brown eyes, curly hair
and beard. Need artistic fox to build life
and Harley together. Max out my sen-
tence in May "84, Please send picture for
reply, David G. Fountain 13455, Box
1497, Bismarck, ND 68502,

Attention, Aryan sisters: Poor white
trash from So. Calif. stuck out in this
redneck swamp country, Can see day-
light at the end of the tunnel, but need to
get some kites and flicks from chicks;
fine, funky or fat, I'm 5'11", 185 Ibs.,,
blue eyes, brown hair. Jimmy “Hung-
well" Cox B3747, Camp C, Tiger 2,
Angola, LA 70712

Longtime biker from F'cola, Fla., 31,
61", 190 Ibs. Need correspondence,
friendship, whatever, with ladies! John
F. Hobbs 083065, Box 221, 63-117, Rai-
ford, FL 32083,

Down, but not out, w/m, 34, 511",
brown hair, green eves, well built. Look-
ing for someone to love. Can travel in 6-8
mos. Harley woman only. D.J. Gall,
A-81677, 100 Hillcrest Rd., E. Moline,
1L 61244,

Wanted: Fun-loving and sincere outlaw
lady for possible long term relationship.
If you're tired of friends and lovers let-
ting you down and taking you for
granted, write me and let's find that
special something together. Age and
looks unimportant. Flicks would be
nice. Tom “Patches” Coke, Box B-93681,
Tamal, CA 84564,

Two bros (Pomm and Aussie) doing
their time in a jerry joint, We're desper-
ate for anything English to read. Will
pay, if necessary. Looking for contact
with bros and chicks inside and out. We
are quite lonely in this damn joint. Lots
of jerries nround, but. .. D.E. Clodo,
Justizvollzugsanstalt, Aachener Str. 47,
Box 601, D-5308 Rheinbach, West
Germany.

Ladies, sluts, whatever, I'm down 6% so
far; 2 to go. | need letters and pics
(nudes, too!). I got no people, so if you
live near, maybe a visit and a feel. 17 to
101, all answered, settle down? Ed “The
Bushdiver” Brosky, R4327, Box 200,
S.C.I.C., Camp Hill, PA 17011

White female, 29, doing time, would like
to share time, thoughts, dreams and let-
ters with males doing it hard. Thisis not
my world, so need mail to escape. All
letters answered — one thing, all our
mail is censored by straight officers.
Patricia Dueckershoff, Bandyup
Women's Prison, 100 Middle Swan
Road, Guildford, West Australia 6055.

Attention: Make me an offer I can't
refuse. W/f, down, but not in the least
bit out. Will make turf in 6 mos. I'm
510", long hair, hazel eyes, great smile
and legs. Scorpio all the way. Will
answer all letters. Can and will relocate.
Brenda Cowan 1173389, Box 11492, Okla.
City, OK 73136,

W/f, Scorpio, 26, long brown hair,
brown eyes, doing time. Would like to
hear from all you bros. I dig rock and
roll and baby blues. Hot, horny and
ready. Debbie Tinsley 2022, Chillicothe
Correctional Center, D2-513, 1500 W.
Jrd 8t,, Chillicothe, MO 64601,

Female, 24, locked up and lonely. Will be
getting out this year and would like to
get back in touch with some bros, like
the ones in Daytona and all my friends
who don't know I'm here. Please write
and send pictures if you can; 1 will
answer all letters, Julie Portala 150817,
FCI #301, Box 147, Lowell, FL 32663,

Two downed w/m bush-rangers from
“down under.” 23 and 20 yrs, old. Look-
ing for righteous ol ladies to drop us a
line. Send flicks to straighten pricks.
Stephen Myee and Andy Keenihan, c/o
Box 441, Ft Lincoln, South Australia,
Australia 5606.

Down biker coming to the end of this
hid, Need a good ol lady to party with
when I get out in "85 W/m, 27, brown
hair, hazel eyes, 61", 200 Lbs., well built,
Will answer all lotters and send pics.
Tony Musetti B1A1764, Box 8, (H.U.
114), Otisville, NY 10963

Wanted: foxy female to write to these
two lonely white boys incarcerated in
oneof many lonely prisons, Letlers with
flicks answered first. Write to Greg
“Tattoo” Bayson, L37849, and Bert
“Zoso™ Turner, N37851, Vandalia Cor-
rectional Center, Box 500, Vandalia, T1,
62471.

W/m, 26, brown hair, hazel eyes, 6'1”,
167 Ibs., lonesome. [ would like to hear
from young ladies, 16 to 26. I'll answer
all letters; would also like photo if possi-
ble. Snake, nka Donald McVay 107-142,
Box 56, Lebanon, OH 45036,

Wim, 22, 62", 225 |bs. I'm white and
ride a bike. My Harley stopped in this
redneck state and [ ride only in the past
for now, So, ladies, drop this tramp a
kite and a flick so I can write back. Rick
Stole 16448, Box 607, Mas., Carson City,
NV 89701,

Attents White only! I'm a
white boy, 28, doing time in this lonely
cell. I'm 6°17, brown hair and beard,
blue eyes. Got 18 mos. left and am look-
ing for a fine lady to brighten my days.
Want to put a star in your life? Then
give this Orange County boy some
action. No fat chicks. Rugrats just fine
by me. Kenny “Crazy" Wogner, C42562,
Box 500, 318, Chino, CA 91710,

White bro down for a long one. 32, 5’8",
brown hairand eyes, 150 Ibs. Need some
foxes to brighten up my days and
nights. Letters n must. Photos a nice
bonus. Will answer all. David Harris,
C-92623, Box 112, Joliet, TL 60434,

Downed bro, been down for five, only &
couple left to go. I'm 24, 6°4", 190 lbs.,
with brown hair and hazel eyes. I need a
righteous lady to stand by me until I get
out, then ride behind me when I'm free.
So all of you partyin’, puttin®, freedom-
lovin’ ladies who know what true lone
liness is, write me a letter and send some
pics, I'll answer with same. Gene Wei-
rich 14668, Box 607, N.S.P.,, Carson
City, NV 89702.0607.

Wim, 52, locked done for another two or
four. I'm not looking for a Bo Derek-
type. Looking for a righ »
18:42, who'll help me do this time till
release, then ride and party by my side.
Need a woman in the New England area
whao'll write and visit me. Rugrats are
welcome. Warren “Fingers” Nasci-
mento, Box 150, Block 10, D.S.0., Wal-
pole State Prison, So, Walpole, MA
02071,

Warlock 1%er, 30, stuck in Pittsburgh.
Blond hair, blue eyes, long beard and
loves to eat cunt! Needs flicks, mail and
visgits. Bob “Mudman" Simon, F7784,
Box 99901, Pittsburgh, PA 15233,

W:/m, 31, doing four more to fi
and the wind. Need some w/f to share
some rap and bridge the gap of love lost.
Raymond T. Vaughan, Jr., Box B.39443,
Florence, AZ 85232,

Animal in cage, neods female trainer,
No experience necessary, will train.
Please write for more info, Ronald Burt
41457, Box B, Florence, AZ 85232,

White, mature, good-looking biker secks
letters and pics from young, together
gul. Free to ride in a few months. Loy-
alty expected, and given. No liars or
“toud” lovers. Preacher McKinley
97184, Rt. 1, Box 8, Helena, OK 73741,

W/ m, 100% honky, down for 10, got Zin,
Need to hear from women, B-80, fat,
skinny, short, tall. Just take a little time
and drop me a line, Will answer all. Rick
Shackelford 43872, Box 900, Jefferson
City, MO 65102,

Two slick chicks got busted by the Man,
but are coming out scon with a new
plan. Real good-looking and need to get
something cooking. Rosemary Jetton
95912, and Brenda “Sunshine™ Riley
111092, Box 11492, Okla. City, OK
T3136.

W/f, 20, in prison and very lonely.
Would like for any of you guys out there
to write; will answer all letters. Send
photo with letters to Shari McDonald
116696, Box 11492, Okla. City, OK
T3136.

W/m outlaws, ages 35 and 40. Need two
outlaw women to take care of business
for them while they're down We, in
turn, will take care of you when re:
leased. Must have heart! Do you qual-
ify? Richard “Solo™ McClure, B-B0333,
and Gene "Lodi" Blake, C-61030,
Represa, CA 95671.

W/m, brown hair and eyes, 5'10", 160
Ibs. Wants mail from all you horny
ladies — looking for relationship in the
end. Patrick Cantrell, C-56670, Box 600,
Tracy, CA 95376

Easyriders



pace limitations dictate that the free

I gs lor this be published
on a first-come, first-served basis. Nole:
No names will be accepted which are nol
accompanied by a return address that
can be verified. Send your In Memaory Of
listing (bikers only) lo Memory, Box 52,
Malibu, California 90265-0052.

In loving memory of Jm “Baby

. You went through ‘Nam and
died needlessly in the U.S A, Your kid is
okay. We love and miss you. Ride free
forever. Your brothers and “Little Sis"
from CVA43.

Here's to lowrider Robert David Mac-
Kercher, whom we all loved. You met
with an awful accident, but ['m sure
we'll meet ngain in Harley Heaven.
Love yva, Princess, BoBo, Little BoBo,
and Pack Rat.

In loving memory or Frank Thoman.
Memorial Day weekend, 5/28/83 —
until death do us part and it did before
we got there. Until we meet in Harley
Heaven, we'll always mizss and love you
deeply. Sandy and Joshua, Casper,
Wyo.

In loving memory always of “Crip” LN
Ron Lopex. Born 6/15/38, murdered
March 1983, He kept his mouth shut and
did his time. Whatever his faults, he was
loyal! He stepfathered my now-deceased
son, and even though we'll never get to
trike our daughter cross-Canada, he will
ride in my imagination and heart for
eternity. The best crimie a wife ever
had — may I always live up to your
ideals, not your deeds. With love, Sherry
and The Plum,

In memory of Jose Alexander. The man
had to pull the plug 6/23/83. You were
dearly loved and will be missed by all.
ABATE of Alaska.

With fondest and loving memories of
Steve (my young pup) “Mad Dog" Fitz-
gerald. We all love you and we'll never
forget you. I'll see ya in time. Lady 8,
Eight Ball and all your family, brathers
and sisters of the Kingsmen MC, Duale,
Md.

In loving memory of Wolff. We miss
vour ass for sure and wish you were still
viding hard here. Your ol' lady Melody,
Jamie, your best friend Panhead Mark,
and your good buddy Smitter.

In memory of “Yankee John Gibson", a
loved and missed Satans Tramp MC
rider from the Panama City, Fla,, chap-
ter. Lived and died on his shovelhend,
Memorial Day weekend, 1983 I'll miss
you, my only blood brother, Slick,

In memory of Steven R. Tidd. Remem-
bored by your friend on the road —
Larry “Tumbleweed" Cardwell.

One daughter to the wind, 3/22/66 to
6/12/84. Center-punched by a fucking
idiot in a cage. May vour ass burn,
fucker. Ride on, Angel, ride on. Your
dad, Fly.

In memory of Lurch, a master of mind-
fuckery from Milwaukee to Oregon, No
one to get in our faces now. No one to
take your place. You were best at your
craft and you showed us all. Love,
Munchkin

In loving memory of Lee Miles, who
died 8/258/82. We all love and miss you.
You will always be remembered. Ride
free in Harley Heaven, Sadly missed by
wife Nancy, Jason, Joshua, Jim, Vicki,
Terry, Marilyn, Denny, Warren, and all
your bros,

In memory of Richard M, Clark, a man
who fought the Vietnam War, buat still
lost, 2/3/48-5/26/83. A true hell-raiser
who will never be forgotten. Love ya
Renie, Chris, Gus, and family.

In memory of John “Seeweed” Seelan,
lost May 26, 1983, A brother to all of us
You'll ride with us forever, Slob and all
vour Minn. bros.

In memory of e “Dutch” Ayers,
president, Canton, Ohio, chapter, Road
Agents Brotherhood MC, 6/1/81-
11/30/82. Save the hest bikes for us, bro.
From the club,

In loving memory of L “Gypsy" Cobb,
Jr., 3/18/49-1/19/85. You were the best
husband and best friend anyone could
have. We love you and miss you. Like
you always said, “It's never goodbye,
just so long for now." Till we meet
again, darling. Donna,

In loving memory of Bill “Scarecrow™
Calvert. Crow was biker through and
through, o fire-eater, with a love for the
burning wheels and pulsing engine of
his bike. He stood tall and took care of
his bros. Chris.

In loving memory of Rick Prince, born
8/0/49, who took his last ride on 5/8/81,
because of a senseless cager. There are
no words to express our loss, but you will
always be remembered and loved. Ride
free, brother. We love and miss you.
Harold, Vickie, Mom and Dad.

In memory of Mark “Buzz” Snyder,
5/28/83. Missed and loved by all who
knew him. May yvou ride on and live free
in Harley Heaven. You're always on our
minds. Love, your friends and brothers
in North Dakota.

In memory of Gary "Gimp" Leone,
Huns, Bridgepaort, Conn. You rode hard
and died free. For all those who knew
you, you were a true bro, Someday we
will all ride the same highway together,
From your bros, Don Lindsy and Jim
Heardon.

In memory of Helen . For a
rightecus lady who never should have
died. I'll love you always. Soon, baby,
soon. Your man, Bill.

In memory of Dominiek. You touched
our lives and hearts and taught us such
impoertant things, All happiness brings
you to mind. Thank you for being you,
We love you, Maureen and Stefanie.

In memory of Vern “Ohhh Baby" Offen,
4/06/82 Though you went first, love is
eternal. We'll ride again together in
Harley Heaven. Sadly missed by your
ol’ lady Steph, and the Malley's Gang.

In memory of John L. Kimble, 11/11/80,
Bro, it's Lo bad we never had a chance to
ride together, But we will ride together
on the dark side. Your bro, "Fritz" Kim-
ble, and the animal.

&) ..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
Boogie; 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 Is 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;
37.1 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 pershirt ordered.
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BOOK REVIEW

Cult of the
Harley Davidson

ult of the Harley-Davidson by

Gerald Foster is an appealing-
to-the-eye picture book devoted to
America's favorite motorcycle. It'sa
slick, well-produced, large-format
paperback with the look, heft, and
binding of an expensive coffee
table book.

While the book contains pictures
of many old, new, and customized
Harleys, Cult of the Harley-
Davidson doesn't pretend to be a
“history" of the H-D company or of
the motorcycles it produces. In-
stead, the book is a photographic
“appreciation,” a visual tribute to a
treasured American artifact and
social phenomenon — the big

By Tex Campbell

V-Twins from Milwaukee and the
people who love to ride them. All
this is to say that there's basically
little form or organization to the
book, but that's okay. The volume s
infused throughout with the au-
thor’'s enthusiasm and thus will ap-
peal to any Harley rider or admirer.

Gerald Foster is an Englishman,
but he's clearly in love with Harleys
and the American bike scene. His
fascination with the American
motorcyclist and his appreciation
of Harleys old and new are evident
from cover to cover in the brilliant
color pictures that sometimes seem
almost to leap from the page. The
color is vivid and the pictures make

up a cross-section of the Harley
phenomenon: everything from the
old brick H-D factory in Milwaukee
to cop drill-team stunts to rat bikes
to toy runs to a biker wedding, and
so forth.

There's not much text to accom-
pany the pictures — just a short
introduction and some brief photo
captions. That's all right, however,
since the striking color plates are
the focus of the book and don't
require lengthy explanations.

Cult of the Harley-Davidson sells
for $9.95, plus $2.95 handling and
mailing, from Motorbooks Interna-
tional, Box 2, 729 Prospect Ave.,
Osceola, W1 54020,

Black T-shirts with White Designs

Was. . LikelAm. .

S.Andon the 8th Day GOD Created Motorcycles. T. I'm Hers Because She Gives Good Head. U. Gimme Head Till I'm Dead. V. My OI' Lady Yes, My Dog
Maybe, My Motorcycle Never. W. Born on a Mountain, Raised In a Cave, Biking and Fuckin’, Is All | Crave. X. I'm a Pervert, In Case of an Emergency,
Gimme Head. Y. I Snatch Kisses And Vice Versa. Z Fuck Ya lf You Can't Take A Joke. AA. I'm A Lover, I'm A Fighter, I'm A Motorcycle Rider. BB. If God
Hadn't Meant For Man To Eat Pussy, Then He Would Not Have Shaped It Like A Taco. CC. Scooter Trash. DD. | Am The Person Your Mother Warned You
About. EE. Better Your Sister In A Whorehouse Than Your Brother On A Honda. FF. Warning!!! The Surgeon General Has Determined That Fuckin® With
A Motorcycle Rider Is Dangerous To Your Health, GG. Bikers Are A Crazy Bunch, What Most Call Pussy, They Call Lunch. HH, Like You Are. . .| Once
You Will Never Be. |1, Bikers Are So Horny The Crack Of Dawn Isn't Safe. JJ. Put Something Good Between Your Legs. . .ME. KK, My
Pnilosophy Is Quite Simple, It Ya Can't Eat It Or Screw It
Send $8.00 plus 50¢ shipping and handling with size (S, M, L, XL). color (Black, Yellow, Light Blue, or Navy), and wording. (We also carry white in XXL
only). Send Orders To: Coco, P.O. Box 8428, Calabasas, Calil. 91302 Allow 4-6 weeks for personal checks 1o clear.

Outside U S A please send money orders (U.S. funds) for shurt price plus $2.50 additional far sach shirl ordered

Piss On It!
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Missing Link

Continued from page 29

is the easiest place in the world to
get food stamps.

Being the kind-hearted horny
bastards that we are, we tell 'em
that we'll take 'em there. Eugene is
only three hundred miles away at
that point, but it takes us two days
to get there, due to assorted phony
breakdowns, piss and liquor stops,
and numerous amorous carryin's
on. When we finally do get there, |
have a serious medical problem.
There are these creatures that have
taken up residence in my crotch
and they're having a field day nib-
blin’ away. Bobby says I ought to
feed and raise 'em, and sell 'em to a
seafood restaurant, but I nix that
idea. If I fed 'em and raised 'em, I'd
probably get emotionally attached to
‘em and it'd break my heart to have
to sell ‘'em. A good dose of A-200
solves the problem.

We drop the crab farm and her
girl friend off at the welfare office
where they jump in line with about
150 other hippie-type people and we
putt on our merry way.

Ten minutes later we're sitting in
a bar, drinking shots and answerin’
questions for the locals, issuing
statements like, “Yes, we rode our
motorsickles all the way from Cali-
fornia. No, they ain't all that dan-
gerous.” And, “No, the patches on
our backs don't mean we go around
looking for trouble all the time.”
And, "Yes, we'll take our business
somewhere else, asshole, just as
soon as we're done drinking, . .when
we're good and fuckin' ready — not
one minute sooner. ., ."

Easyriders
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So a few minutes later we're sit-
ting in another bar across town,
licking our wounds. It only got nasty
at the other place when Bobby told
some woman there that she
reminded him of something he'd
once seen floatin® In a sewage-
treatment pond in Love Canal, New
York, and she turned out to be the
wife of the bartender, who is related
to every other sonuvabitch in the bar.

Anyhow, it's in this new bar that
the beginning of my tale ends and
the middle begins, with Bobby and
me totally, completely, 100 percent,
falling-down, step-on-our-hands
drunk. And it's in this bar that |
first met her — the Missing Link.
The way she popped up out of
nowhere is what first caught my
attention. One moment the stool
beside me is empty and the next
she’s firmly planted on the seat,
ordering a drink.

Me being the expert appraiser of
womanstuff that I am, I quickly look
her over and decide that she's for
me. She is exquisite. Two arms, two
eyes, a nose and a mouth — and all
of 'em are located in the right places
on her anatomy.

Furthermore, I could tell that she
was a sharp and intelligent woman
by the way she sat on the edge of
her seat and hung on to every lie
that I told: "Why, yes, I am actually a
rich cattle rancher from Northern
California, but I like to dress down
and get into the seamier side of life
so | can stay in touch with the
masses." | later learn that she was
sitting on the edge of her seat
because she is only four feet-eleven,
and has a bad case of itching
hemorrhoids.

I, at first, recommend some of

MD
N

R

2V \re

“I was al a party, everyone was really wasted, and Crazy Shirley tried to make it into a bong."
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Doctor Jinx's Two-Ball Root Injec-
tion, but she says she'll settle for
Preparation H. Undaunted, I con-
tinue to ply her with rotgut and a
glib tongue, and I'm really making
measurable progress when Bobby
interrupts with his next mind-
bender. He has some relatives up in
Portland and since we are this close,
we should drop in on them.

“Bobby." [ say, “don’t you realize
there's a big mountain up that way
that shoots lava and boulders at
humans and bikers alike? And
besides that, Portland’s over a
hundred miles from where we sit at
this very moment?” Yeah, he knows,
but he says the mountain just took
a big shit a couple weeks before and
it's cool now and he wants to see his
relatives. Okay, if ya want to, we’ll
go, I tell him. Later.

By that time Effie — that was her
name, Effie — was almost as drunk
as we were, so she readily agreed to
pack with me to Portland, providin’,
of course, that I would bring her
back to Eufuckingene, which, of
course, I said [ would do. We set out
on our trip full of booze and laugh-
ter, with me and Bobby fully expect-
ing to be in the girl's pants by the
next rest stop. And we were. The
gruntin’ and groanin’ and moanin’
set my mind aflame with desire and
I told her I was going to give her
twelve inches and make her bleed.
Her eyes widened with anticipation
and I could tell that she craved it.
But to do what I'd said I would, I'd
have had to fuck her twice and bust
her in the nose. Between myself and
Bobby, we musta diddled that ding-
bat in every way possible, but she
would not or could not be satisfied.

I bought more booze at a nearby
liquor store and we spent the rest of
the night and most of the next day
at that rest stop, drinking and ball-
ing, hidden from prying eyes by a
small grove of trees.

At approximately five p.m. we left
for Portland, still inebriated, but
completely drained of our sexual
urges for the moment. We arrived in
Portland around nine-thirty that
night and spent about an hour
hunting for Bobby's relatives’ house.
When we finally found it. we pulled
our scoots around to the back and
rolled out the sleeping bags. Effie
immediately climbed into one and
fell asleep. We went inside and
gabbed for about an hour or so and
then we, too, went outside and
went to sleep.

When I awoke at dawn, Effie was
completely down inside the bag and
snoring softly so I decided to let her
sleep. | woke Bobby up and the two
of us went inside and sat down to a

H Let Those Who Ride Decide:

L at cost: $16 apiece. There are two professionally produced,
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e o T

Watch Out For Bikers:
a biker describes the fallacies how cvcle/cage accidents. . .
of helmet laws. and why.

Remember the TV commercials we raised all that money
to produce? Well, they’re all ready to go and available to you

30-second spots: 1) Watch Out For Bikers — how cycle/
cage accidents happen. . .and why; and 2) Let Those Who
Ride Decide — abiker desribes the fallacies of helmet laws.

Both spots are on two-inch videotape, as used by every
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container. To order, send a check or money order for $16
per tape (be sure to specify whether you want #1 or #2) to
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These stretch-to-fit tubes
will put a bulge in your
britches. Whatyou’ll getis no-

r--------------ﬂ

nonsense fashion designed ¥ Mail To: .

to make your lady that much ¥ Easyriders TUBE TOPS “

more of a bitchin' fox. And P.O. Box 1025, Agoura, Calif. 91301.

since they fit most any to Circle Color desired BLACK or RED \
AL b foid \

end in s,'gh". there's no Qty U.S. | Canada Foreign Total 1

hassle with size.

We've even gone to ¢ $7.95 | $9.95 $11.95 v
!he trouble Of et b L 2 Prices listed above include cost of Sub .
NG the Easyriders 4 e e o Total § '
logo on this baby to 1 ordars shipped alr mail. Ploase Calif. !
make sure every dude \  TelepaatieinUS fundsonly. | Tax 6o § I
takes a longer look. \ Total § 1

So get on the stick A} 4|
and treat yourselves to ’
some righteous sight- AjhNAlE ’
seeing in bandit black A\ Address ’
or rogue red. 1 City [

y State/Country Zip/Zone ]
— 1 Calll. residents, add 6% sales tax, Please print your name ||
« 8nd address on coupon 10 avold errors. Thank you. »




CLUTCHES
OF TROUBLE?

BREAKIN’
BRAKES?

Guaranteed Not To Break!

LIFETIME
Clutch & Brake

CABLES
For Harley-Davidsons

Travel with the good feelin® of knowin® your clutch and
beake cable 2in't gonna crap out < where there ain't a
Harley dealer within® two days of hard ridin’. Get these
new Lifetime Cables (TM) and the only thing ya gotta
worry about Is where your next plece o gallon of gas
is consing from.

Cable &s 1/8” diameter. 7 x 19 (seven serands of 19 wires
cach strand ) gabanized carbon stecl — preformed and
predubed, thas climinating stretching and lubing i has a
minimum breaking strengeh of 2000 Ths We use ooil
wosine outer howsing with 2 mylon inncr sheeve to prevent
cable aheasion. Al of the end fittings are pocunsatically
swedged and pull tested 10 500 Ihs. This insures o slip-
page and negates the possibility of heat damage. The
7 x 19 cable design &s for super flexibllity, It can be
used in areas of bending and flexing without causing any
damage, of wear.

It ks 3 fact 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 hreak!

This is the first Mexible cable that will not break due 1o
flexing, binding or kinks,

74 clotclicable 27 o aan o $22.00
Extended 74 clutch cable, ...... $23.00
Mousetrap cable. .. ............ $22.00
Extended mousetrap cable . . . . .. $23.00
OO e s 02 03 2 e b ™ it $22.00
o o e e e e $23.00
D e e e b e A s o $22.00
Extended CSSP3. 0. vevy fesiess $23.00

Ackd $1.00 fue postape & handling
Gl reshdents, s 6 sales tax.

PAISANO PRODUCTS
BOX 1025, AGOURA, CALIF. 91301

breakfast fit for a king, or at least
for two road-weary tramps who were
seeing their first sober day out of
the last three. I really felt good.
Sober, head on straight and ready to
face the world — what [ wasn't
ready to face was Effie.

I was takin' a piss when the
bathroom door opened and this
thing came in and turned on the
shower. It was dressed in human
being-type clothing and was shaped
similar to a human being, but all
similarity ended there. It scared
me — [ ain’t gonna lie about it,
bros — it scared me shitless. I
pissed down my leg as [ made a
very quick exit.

I found Bobby's uncle and told
him that his orangutan had gotten
loose from its chain. "l ain't got one
of them things,” he says. “That's your
woman friend,” he says. [ look at
Bobby and he's in convulsions.

“Come on," I says. “You're pulling
my leg, ain't ya? [ wasn't that drunk,
was I? Me? The guy who only
messes with fine fillies of pure
stock? Me, the star-player?”

Ugly is a kind word for this crea-
ture. [ mean, I've seen women who
have been hit with the ugly stick,
but this woman has been severely
beaten with the entire ugly tree.

She has more hair on her body
than any ten men. And the main
reason she's so short {s because her
legs have what appears to be a
thirty-six-inch bow in 'em. Her teeth
are a deep dark shade of puke-green
and a mole the size of a silver dollar
overhangs one eye. (She could call
herself Effie, but she'd righteously
earned the nickname Spot.) I mean,
we're talking big ugly here. Reagan
would begin to approve of abortions
if he ever saw this beast.

I'd seen her panties laying on the
bathroom floor, with shit stains in
‘em that would do a bona fide wino
proud. Now I had to take another
look at her. Maybe [ was still drunk.

“And, Sidney, here's that blowjob | always
promised you."”
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But no. The tips of her fingers hung
down a good two inches below her
knobby knees and she walked kinda
slouched over, Looking at her, it
dawned on me that | may go down
in history not only for having a
great lapse of discretion in picking
up women, but also for discovering
what anthropologists refer to as
“the Missing Link."

I could easily picture in my mind
some scientist, years from now, lec-
turing his students. In a huge
beaker before him would be Effie,
perfectly preserved. I could just hear
the spiel. “This specimen was discov-
ered by a destitute drunken biker,
wandering the streets of Eugene,
Oregon. After making his discovery,
the biker was carted off to an asy-
lum for the insane. Up until then, it
was thought that this specimen had
been extinct for several million
years. It is only now, in fact,
extinct — thank God.”

Keeping a watchful eye on the
Effie-Spot creature, I gave fervent
thanks to whatever Superior Being
was currently in office that [ had
not eaten pussy on the trip up to
Portland. I absent-mindedly won-
dered aloud what I could possibly
have done to deserve being afflicted
this way, and Bobby answered that
it was probably payback for stop-
ping in at that rice-burner shop and
looking over the scoots. I thought
that a little harsh since I hadn’t
been planning on buying one.

The ending of this tale begins
where the middle ends — with Effie
and the question of what to do with
her. I had given my word that I
would take her back to Eugene.

Now, I'm a man of my word, but,
bros, I'll tell ya the truth, taking her
back to Eugene on my putt was just
too much to ask. I love my scoot. That
panhead has taken me over a lot of
miles and never given me any trou-
ble. If I were to pack this monster on
my scoot while I was sober, it would
refuse to ever run again. I simply
couldn’t abuse its integrity like that
and expect to get away with it.

I broke the news to it — uh, |
mean, her — that I would not be
taking her back to Eugene, that she
would have to find some other
means of transportation. I didn't
want her to be broke, and knowing
she didn't have any money of her
own, I gave her a quarter out of the
kindness of my heart. (Phone calls
are, after all, still less than two bits.)
Well, I'll tell ya, she got all indignant
and had the balls to call me an
animal! I suggested that she call the
humane society, that maybe they
could arrange transportation back
to Eugene for her, or failing that,



they could at least arrange to put
her to sleep.

I left her standing on a street
corner in Portland, her body hair
rippling in the breeze.

The trip back to Gridley was
uneventful for the most part, except
for a couple of speeding tickets. Oh,
yeah, and a slight detour near Coos
Bay, Oregon, when Bobby and |
stopped to take a whizz and smoke
a joint. See, [ stepped off in the
bushes to piss, spled a pair of
women's shit-stained panties,
thought we were being followed, and
did a seven-hundred-yard wheelie
getting the fuck out of there.

Since getting back to Gridley.
things have calmed down consider-
ably, although the whole thing has

caused some changes in my lifestyle.

Fortunately, no one knows about
what happened and Bobby can't tell,
because he had the beast, too. |
don't drink 101-proof whiskey
anymore, 'cause | figure anything
that will get you fucked up enough
to do what I did and not realize it
until it's too late, is too dangerous
to drink. I also pay a lot more atten-
tion to my wife. She doesn't under-
stand why, but she likes it. And last,
but not least, I don't let the dog in
the house anymore. r

Vlsitlng Hours

Continued from page 18

whole battle. When they see Kitty all
covered with blood, they call the
cops. The cops come. Bob goes to
jall, Kitty goes to the hospital, an’
it's damned near a week before we
get the whole thing straightened
out. Only trouble Is, Bob was sittin'
on his scoot when the cops arrived,
so they impounded his bike, an’
now guess what? Nobody knows
where the fuck it is. It took us three
days to find out, an' when we did, it
was clear over in Santa Monica in
an impound yard with a bill for over
a hundred an’ eighty bucks.

“You heard about Philly — you
know — Dinko Philly? After his
funeral, everybody was hot to get the
cage driver, but when the jury found
him innocent, there wasn't much
anyone could do, ‘cept remember
another good bro lost.

“A bunch of us went up to Fresno
a week and and a half ago. Big
John's ol’ lady had a kid, so we went
up to party with him. The kid's an
ugly little bastard, but then, his ma
ain't no beauty-contest winner, so
what can you expect? Don't get me
wrong — I'm not jealous just

because you used to lay her every
chance you got — along with every-
body else in the San Joaquin Valley.
It's just that she ain’t got no class.
Do you know that when the kid
started bawlin' for supper. the bitch
took him in the house an’ closed the
door before she fed him? Ain't
nobody hasn't seen her tits. An' [
mean, nobody! Cops, straight
dudes, bikers. Probably even the
local Cub Scouts. She's shown her-
self to more people than Linda Love-
cock, or whatever her name is.
Which is somethin’ you can't say
about me, an’ while we're on that
subject, I've got a surprise for you.
Look at this."

Cheryl leaned forward and untied
the straps of her skimpy halter-type
blouse, exposing her firm, globular
breasts. A wreath of tiny roses sur-
rounded the left areola.

“You like it? I thought you would.
Big tough guy, ain't ya? You've
always been a sucker for titties, tat-
toos, and roses. Especially roses.
Ever since that first night we met,
when the old lady caught us ballin’
in her flower garden between the
houses. God! Remember how she
screamed at us, an' the neighbors
all stuck their heads outta their
windows an’ somebody hollered,

for what you'd

spend or add to your Harley, nothing

will equal Python™ for producing more

POWER-Per-REVOLUTION; more EFFI-

CIENCY-Per-MILE than ever before pos-
sible, with so little cost and effort!

Drag Specialties unleashes the Python™
— a revolutionary breakthrough in true
high-tech exhaust performance for Har-
ley. They are the industry's first perfor-

mance pipes to provide maximum horse- |

power across the widest powerband
possible with the standard OEM 38mm
Keihin carb, without jet changes.

FEATURES special internal sound wave
traps the port end of each pipe that
increase horsepower by keeping the
system free-flowing at all RPMs. This
system actually outperforms straight
pipes at low and mid ranges without sac-
rificing top end. Plus, the baffle has been
changed to decrease back-pressure
without exceeding the noise levels of our
stock OEM staggered dual exhausts.

The graph shows a comparison [made on
the identical bike] between the stock
staggered dual exhaust system and the
Python™ dual exhaust system. The

o
[ - N T

-

Amaiion’s &7
kel aywme e
Waskey Durideen |

power gain from the Python'™ is very
substantial.
210300 FX, 71-83

(not 83 FXWG)
210350 XL, 57-81 (not 79 XL)
210355 XL, 82-83

Python s a trademark of Drag Specallies, inc. Se
catalog plus $1 lor postage

w

L finer accessories for all motorcycles
P.O. Box 9336 Dept. E,
# Minneapolis, MN 55440

149.95 set
144,95 set
144.95 set
$3 for

1-800-328-2204 Dealer Referral Number




LR.S. Ltd.

FIVE-FOOT SCARVES

Keep warm in style, only $12.95 + $1.50 postage and handling

‘Call the cops!' | thought you'd never
get your bike kicked over with your
pants down around your knees like
that. Wonder if the old crone found
somethin’ useful to do with my pan-
ties. [ left 'em hangin’ on one of her
rose bushes. Last pair [ ever wore,
thanks to you.” She readjusted her
blouse and frowned, putting a hand
up to either side of her head, in

.- AR ; ; dramatic despair.

]_£ - < “The kids have been drivin’ me

“ -~ E .1 DAVIDSON I l nuts lately. Jimmie don't want to go
A I T . R to school, so I've gotta take him
: : every mornin' just to make sure he
gets there. Then he doesn't come
home after school, so I've gotta go
lookin’ for him, an’ he's always
down at the Harley shop, just hang-
in" around watchin’ 'em fix bikes. I
HARLEY'DA\”DSON told the guys to chase him home
when he comes in, but they think
it's cute the way he's always talkin’'
about bein’ a biker, like his daddy.

“An' Marcie — forget her! She's
gettin’ to be a real brat. Twelve years
old — you got that? Twelve fuckin’
years old. Had her first period three
months ago an’ thinks she's a

BIG HARLEY
BANNER

All nylon, nearly three by four feet,
brightens up any pad or shop, $24.95
plus $1.00, postage and handling.

Send orders to: |.R.S. Limited, Department E, P.O. Box 4631, Thousand Oaks, Calif, 91359. California

residents add 6% for the State. APO, FPO and overseas orders add $4.00 for additional postage woman of the world. Now I've gottz?
T-shirt $8.00 plus $1,50 postage and handling. (indicate size). watch her like a hawk. [ think she's
3 ivin' off fumes or somethin’, the
Distinctive Biker Accessories. & .

way the boys have been hangin
around. Every time I open the back
door, I knock two or three of 'em off

the porch. An' she’s got tits like a
twenty year old. Remember Rox-
anne? The stripper? That's who
Marcie looks like. Yeah, Roxanne,
the one with the Innocent face an’
the big tits. She'll probably wind up
Jjust like Roxanne, too, ridin’ off with
bl A MSE NS " : i some asshole on a Sporty. | don't
| | i Genun o ‘ 2id ortainal Hirle ' : know what this world's comin'’ to.
il on . s BT e s ar i like: ; “Oh, look at this. It's a surprise.”
i r R, K Cheryl opened the picnic basket and
& - took out a magazine. She leafed
o wt through the pages, then folded them
J | back and held it up in front of her.
1. “Fritzie’s scoot. Pretty, ain't it? After
s about ten tries, he finally got
enough of the oil wiped off so that
they'd come an' take some pictures.
“That little flat-chested bitch is

Mary Ann — Bozo's mama. Trash! A
head-hunter. She'd suck the rubber
grip off a handlebar if ya gave her
half a chance. But that's Fritzie's
bike, anyway. I knew ya'd like seein’
it.” She put the magazine back in
the basket and took out a small,
white cloth, which she spread out
on the grass. Next, Cheryl took out a
large sandwich, wrapped in olly yel-
low paper, a rectangular cardboard
cup containing french fries, and a
can of Coors, which she opened and
set down on the cloth. She opened
the wrapper covering the sandwich,
took one small bite, then held it out
at arm’s length, grimacing.

s
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“Will you look at that? Just look at
it! A ‘Big Whopster,’ that's what they
call it. Remember when they first
started advertisin' 'em? A full
quarter-pound of meat. Now look.
Nothin'. It's that damn Ronnie an’
Nancy's fault, I'm tellin’ ya. Every-
body says so. The whole country is
goin' to shit. I give bigger pieces of
meat than this to the dog. Fucker
won't even go near dry food any
more. He wants those hamburger
patties that come wrapped in plas-
tic. Spoiled bastard! I know he
wouldn't eat this shit — it's only
good enough for people.” She took a
couple of bites and washed them
down with gulps of beer. When she
finished eating, she picked up the
empty cartons, the can and the
cloth, and put them back in the
picnic basket, and then she stood
up and stretched.

“Do I look any thinner?" she
asked, turning around. She held out
her arms and spun in a circle, her
head back, long, dark hair swirling,
"l ain't exactly been on a diet, but
I've been layin’ off junk food —
except for just now. I'm tellin’ ya,
most of the guys in the club won't
have nothin’ to do with fatties, an I
wanna ride. I'm goin’ up to Frisco
day after tomorrow with Rip an’
Beaner an’ Molly. I'm goin’ with Rip.
I'd go with Smokey again, but you
know me — there ain't nobody
gonna make me their steady ol’
lady.” She dropped down to her
knees on the grass again, and cross-
ing her arms, grasped each side of
her blouse and raised it up over her
breasts, working her arms out until
it hung like a scarf around her neck.

“"Do you like 'em? I think the tat-
too really sets ‘em off. Pretty soon I'll
have the other one done, but fuck, it
hurts. Smokey wanted me to get his
name tattooed on my ass, Can you
believe that shit? It'll be a cold day,
lemme tell ya." She leaned forward,
cupping each breast in her hands.
“Like 'em?” She jiggled them
teasingly, laughing, but suddenly

she drew back, uttering a little
sound of caution.

“Oh, oh! Look out!” She worked
her arms back into the blouse and
pulled it down to cover her breasts
once again.

“There's a guy over there,"” she
whispered, motioning with her head
but not looking directly in his direc-
tion. "I think he’s comin’ this way.
No, wait a minute, it's okay, he's
goin’ the other way. It's just an old
man rakin’ leaves. | oughta stand up
an' flash him, just for the fun of it.
Naw, it'd probably give him a heart
attack.” She changed position on
the grass, plucked out several hand-
fuls, glanced nervously toward the
way she had come.

“I've gotta be goin’ pretty quick,”
she said. “I left Smokey sittin’ out
there on the road on his scoot. It
ain't nothin’ serious, so don't worry
about that. He's just another free
ride. But he'll be gettin' impatient.
Don't worry, I'll come back every
month to see you. [ won't forget. I
won’t let you down. You know you're
the only man I'll ever love. You know
that, don't you?"

She stood up, smiling broadly.
The words made her very happy.
“You knew that all along, didn't
you? [ didn't even have to say it.
Well, here's a kiss until next time,
but I'll be back. Honest. I will be
back, so don't worry or nothin’, you
hear me?" She brushed some
strands of grass off her Levi's, then
picked up the picnic basket and
stepped closer.

“Here's a kiss for you, until next
time,” Cheryl said, again. “There'll
be more. There'll always be more for
you, sweetheart,” she said, smiling.
She bent over and placed her lips
against the smooth top of the cold
marble headstone, letting them lin-
ger there for a moment before she
stood up again, and then, without
looking back, she started back
across the lawn and down the
hill to where Smokey was waiting
forher. W

“This chick is a real cocksucker.”
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A Collector's Edition

of Dynamite Biker Art

A unique collection of biker art
deplcting the biker lifestyle 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
handiing.

gade 1 Big,

A bold T-shirt with a message for
every biker who's concerned about
the Increasing loss of our freedoms.
Shirt comes In biker black with strik-
Ing white lettering and Is available In
small, medium, large, and extra
large. Only $7.50 each, Including
postage and handiing.

Send check or money order to;
Scooter Trash
P.O. Box 1615
Fontana, Callf. 92335
(Allow four to six weeks for dalivery.)
Calil. residents
add 6% sales tax

This ain't jewelry store junk. Each of these
rings Is handcrafted by two downed bros in
the Arizona prison system and confains
over a half-ounce of genuine sterling silver,
plus many drops of genuine biker sweat
and soul. Made with pride for them who
fide with pride. $40.00 each

SKULL RING Box 1025, Agoura, CA 94301
Name
Address
City
State Zip
Ring size

(This information is essential.)
Amount enclosed
($40 each.)

{ Califormia residents add 6% sales tax.)
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Our most popular
wallet, refined,
carefully crafted,

Scooter
s e Wallet

ever. Securely fastened with brass rivets -
comes with safety chain for only $15.95
plus 75¢ postage and handling. Indicate
whether you want it branded with "Harley"
“Live to Ride" or plain.

S
E

Bikers’
Buck Knife

Traditional biker's knife. Four inch locking
blade, brass bolsters and Macassar ebony
handle (with sheath), for $29.95 plus $1.00

postage and handling.
=
Rollin
Roach
). -
# Clip

The original motorcycle roach clip. It's
functional and adds a bit of class to any
valve stem, on any scooter.
They show chrome plated and we'll ship

‘em out for only $4.50 apiece, plus 50¢
postage and handling.

ALL NEW
Wrist
Watch
Band

We refined our original band design for
more flexibility and comfort. The flap acts
as protection for your valuable watch, and
we'll brand it "Harley” or "Live to Ride"” or
leave it plain for $12.25 plus 85¢ postage
and handling.

- -
IeReS Limited
P.O. Box 4631, Thousand Oaks, CA 91359
California residents add 6% for the man. APO,
FPO, Hawaii and overseas add $3 extra postage.

LR.S. t-shirt $10.00 (indicate size)
Dealer inquiries invited.

Soapbox

Continued from page 11

might lobby for is a brand-new Cali-
fornia law that allows victims and
victims' families to get involved in
sentencing procedures.

Fittingly enough, one of the first
people to take advantage of the new
law was the mother of an 18-year-
old, who, along with his girlfriend,
was killed when the bike they were
on was run down by a drunken off-
duty security guard.

Under the new law, the probation
department — which in California
is responsible for making sentenc-
ing recommendations to judges —
is required to notify the victims of
their right to appear in court and
present their case before a sentence
is handed down.

In this particular case, the mother
had heard from a victim-assistance-
program worker that the probation
officer assigned to the case was
planning to recommend probation
for her son's killer — so she exer-
cised another right guaranteed by
the new law, the right of a victim to
demand a meeting with the perpe-
trator’'s p.o.

"He wanted to talk to me on the
telephone,” Mrs. Saundrah Ross
says. "I insisted on a meeting.”

The first question the probation
officer asked Mrs. Ross was how she
“felt” about her son's killer getting
probation. Mrs. Ross replied by
showing him a picture of her son.

“When my son left the house that
morning he looked like this,” she
told the p.o. “And at 12:55 a.m., he
looked like that.” she went on, dis-
playing a photo of her son’s broken
body lying beside the road. Eventu-
ally the p.o. recommended a state
prison term for the cage driver, and
after Mrs. Ross appeared in court
and gave the judge a petition urging

him to mete out a prison term, the
cager was sentenced to three years.

Too often in cage-bike collisions,
the judges and juries are never
brought face-to-face with the fact
that the dead or crippled biker had
a spouse, had chjldren, had parents.
Too often — far, far too often —
defense attorneys are able to twist
the facts until the court almost
believes that the killer-driver sitting
at the defendant’s table hasn't done
very much wrong at all.

A law that gives the victims their
day in court brings the full tragic
impact of the “wrong” directly into
the courtroom and should. in many
cases, be instrumental in stiffening
penalties for highway killers.

— Trampo
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MUTHA PATCH

You may think that workin’ for this rag is
all peaches 'n’ cream. Only if ya steal yer own
peaches. So, while sewin' a patch on my
rusted-out Levi's, | came up with this idea to
make a little extra bread. Make a patch for
coverin’ cum stains, battery acid holes, grass
stains — whatever. :

Anyway. it's 3 bucks, 3 inches in dlameter,
and black 'n’ white,

Thanks,
Mutha

’ PAISANO PRODUCTS
‘ Box 1025 Agoura, California 91301

' (LS. funds only, Thank you.)

PRIVACY
GUARANTEED!

PHONE GUARD guarantees your
Frlvocy. This ingenious electrical device
ets you know if someone is listening in to
your conversation (through an extension,
switchboard orwiretap) by silently lighting
up a red signal. Takes only seconds fo
install by simply unscrewfnq your phone'’s
mouthpiece & replacing with the Phone-
Guard. Carry it with you for use on hotel or
office phones whenever security counts. A
cheap price for peace of mind! Send
$49.95. (add $4.00 postage & hondllr;g.
Calif. residents add 6% sales tax). NOTE:
Indicate phone type: Bell or GIE.

DEALER INQUIRIES INVITEDI

COCO COMPANY
P.O. Box 8428
Calabasas, Calif.

91302




Mornin’ After

Continued from page 31

and then pop a few vitamins and
expect to place in the high hurdles
that afternoon. The vitamins have
to build up in your system. And
don't get turned off by this idea just
because of the average assholes you
know who are into the physical fit-
ness jerk-off. Alcohol does burn up
stuff in your system (not to mention
brain cells, but surely anyone who
reads this rag has plenty of those
left), and vitamins are one way some
real swillers try to replenish what
they've lost. So if the booze is really
starting to rattle yer bones, it
couldn’t hurt ya to give this a try.

Papaya is another traditional
drinker’'s buddy. Its damned near
voodoo-like qualities are supposed
to shut down the booze blues —
that dirty sax playin’ in your
innards. We found out about papaya
from two of the toughest drinkers
we've ever met, a bro and his ol lady
from the South Pacific. At home,
they each ate a papaya every day,
and if they couldn't get that, they'd
chew at least two papaya enzyme
tablets. You can get the tabs ina
drug store or market vitamin
department. In telling this tale to
another boozers, we found out a
lotta drinkers already know about
papaya. The fruit contains papain,
which is supposed to be soothing to
the stomach, liver, pancreas and gall
bladder. The dude from the islands
swears he starts gettin’ all sorts of
pains and bad reactions if he boozes
and doesn’t gum down some papaya
or enzyme tablets after the ball is
over. That's his story, but whatever
it does or doesn’t do, it's strictly a
natural substance. By the way, if
you're planning to enter the Belch-
ing and Farting Olympics next
summer, avold papaya — the
enzymes are supposed to be great
for gas problems, too.

Another folk remedy among
drinkers is something called nettle
tea, which is just an herb you make
into a regular cup of tea. It tastes
pretty much like shit, but can be
disguised with sugar or honey or
lemon (if ya like cream in your cof-
fee, try a shot of that in this tea).
Nettle tea isn't only for the ravages
of booze, though. It's also supposed
to be soothing to the guts, and helps
keep everything humming, We
heard about it from a Canadian
biker who worked with us a few
years back in the repo business, He
got kidney hassles from bikin' too
much and ridin' too much and just
shakin’ around generally, not to

mention over-partyin’. When he'd
get to feelin’ bad, he'd drink some of
this tea. If he was really bothered,
he'd do the whole program: a quart
of tea a day for several days. Both of
us tried it and we gotta agree with
him. One of us even uses it regularly
for some minor shit left over from a
bout with hepatitis.

But, and this is a great big but
(don't ya just love 'em?), unless
you're into herbs and really know
exactly what you're doing, don't fer
fuck's sake grab up something out
of someone's garden or out in the
woods and make tea out of it just
because it's nettle. There are lots of
different kinds of nettles, and some
of them are dangerous as hell. Go
buy some nettle tea at a health food
store. We know ya don’t wanna be
seen in that kind of place, but look
at it this way: Think of all the fun
you'll have when the customers are
staring at you while their goat
cheese popsicles melt down the
fronts of their homespun shirts.
Fuck 'em, just get yourself the tea. It
doesn't come in bags (that we know
of), so you'll have to strain it; and
don’t make the tea stronger than
the directions on the box suggest,
because you could get a real gripe
in the guts.

Since we were talkin' about kid-
neys back there, we should throw in
a couple of more thoughts on the
subject. It ain’t no state secret that
booze is real hard on the kidneys,
and that the kidneys are kinda
important since you'll be totally
fucked if they get fucked. One of the
best ways to help them hold up
under the extra stress of partying is
to stay the hell away from salt! Also,
drink some cranberry juice every
day. It's a natural kidney flush. So
is asparagus.

Another shared problem of many
boozers and bikers is ‘rhoids —
screamin’, flamin’ rhoids! And
when you're both a drinker and a
bro, hang onto yer head: yer ass
probably belongs to Preparation H
already. If you suffer from a bung-
hole that feels like the Japanese flag
looks, you probably know best what
particular product helps put out the
fire. But here's one trick you may

}\
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“It's for display purposes only, lady!"
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SPEEDOMETER
REPAIR

(GUARANTEED)
Cable &
Housing for
Harley-Davidson
models

FROM:

'36 to '61 — $18.95;
'62 to present — $14.95;
Custom made — $21.95

Front wheel adapter/cable, housing
included, for use on 2-to-1 calibrated
speedos. Price $39.95,

SPEEDOMETERS
1936-1961 (2-1) — $99.95
H-D 1962 & later (1-1) — 99.95
Japan H-D Reproduction
Speedo — $69.95
Speedometer Faces — $8.95
(Specify exact year)
Postage & Handling $2.50.

Price $20.00labor, Any parls required will be exira.
Send $20 check or money order. If total Is over
$30.00, your package will be sent to you COD for
balance. If less than $30.00, overage will be
refunded, Send $30.00 money order with your
damaged speedometer to:

Paramount Speedometer
8845 E. Alondra Bivd,, Paramount, Calif, 90723

Phone: (213) 630-9753
Calit, res. add 6% tax.

SW Yoo
M@Smﬁﬂf@a&n
Clrnistmas md@zgdd

Now buy a package of 12 differont cards with envelopes.
Each card is of high quality pen and ink workmanship
and is suitable for framing Inside aach card is a greeting for
most occasions and a couple of blank cards Tor the special
messages only you can write,

ITEM: Box of 12 carce Oty | Amt
AN ootation $6.95
Chrissmas Canse $6.95
We pry pestage on ol US ceden. wb totsl
Canads $1.50 & Foswige $3.00
Poase Prine: Tatal
Dastnr Inguiries Ineited
Send To! ©
- Lynas
dren P.O. Box 4342
Vancouver, Wa 98662
cfy st
o Allow & wesks for penional checks




not have tried, possibly because it
sounds gross enough to make a
proctologist puke. We're speaking of
the old massageroo. 'Rhoids go all
the way up inside, and one way to
ease the pain is to — now we're
going to put this real daintily, so yer
aunt can read it if she wants to —
what you do is massage your
asshole, and not just the outside.
We're talkin® about a real thorough
job. Use some vitamin Easalubricant
during the massage, and you should
feel the rectum relax and some of
the spasming stop. Then, since you
happen to be up there anyway, open
a couple of E caps with a pin, and
send them right on up the chute.
This isn't going to cure anybody's
'rhoids, but it's been known to really
cut down on discomfort for those
game enough to try it. If you want to
be proper and correct, you can go to
the drug store and buy what they
call a finger cot to protect your lily-
white hand. Or you can hang tough
and really gross out your bros when
they ask ya what the hell's under
your fingernails. Best idea yet is to
get yer ol lady to do it for you. She
will, if she really loves ya (tell her we
sald so), and the whole thing could
turn into one helluva get-down!
Another way to help out a bat-

tered lower tract and its poor ol’ tat-
tered exit, is to neutralize the diar-
rhea or constipation caused by
partyin'. Both of these ailments
always feel like they're busy rippin’
va a new asshole, and much as we
hate to give away any free advertis-
ing, there’s a vegetable compound
avalilable that you can take for
either condition. It’s not habit-
forming, it's all natural, and what it
does Is give you a normal bowel
movement no matter where you're
starting from. A doctor we know told
us, “Whether you're trying to pass an
apple through your rectum, or hav-

ing diarrhea by the gallon. this prod-

uct does its best to create a happy
medium.” The stuff is called Meta-
mucil, and we personally know one
bro who takes it for constipation,
and one chick who takes it for coli-
tis, both on the advice of their doc-
tors. Those two conditions are sure
at both ends of the spectrum
(there's a pun in there somewhere,
but. thank God. it escapes us), and
you can take the stuff several times

a day if you need to — and you don't

need a prescription. It ain’t no fun
to drink, but the fizzy kind in the
little packages is less shitty, though
it costs more. Now, we've given them
enough free space.

As long as we're talking about
what's available over-the-counter,
good old Pepto-Dismal is real effec-
tive if yer dry-heavin' from a bad
night, or if you have a little heart-
burn from that warthog you guys
roasted. If you have gas pain in the
lower tract, with or without diar-
rhea, a product called Di-Gel is good
for moving into your system fast
and helping clear up that fun
problem,

Getting back to vitamin E, it's
also good for your heart. There've
been a lotta books written on that
subject. so check 'em for details, if
you're interested. E's good for your
hardon, too.

Sadly enough, the ol’ limpstick
syndrome is one of the most devas-
tating symptoms of bein' partied
out. It's one big fuckin' bummer to
get all revved up, have someplace
luscious to go and end up with

“I know it's natural for dogs to chase cats,
but he rapes them!"

E oy Shirts
BACK
OFF

Tell Them to
Get Off
Your Ass.
Sam's in full
color on
back of
white
T-shirt.

| SAY

PROPERTY OF

ANY NAMr 2

COMES IN
SNATCHES

Ladies:

Show your ol' man and
the world who you're
with, We'll print any
name with up to eight
letters at no extra
charge. If your name is
longer, it's okay. Just
add $1.00 extra for every
letter over eight and we'll

Send $8.00 plus $1.00 shipping and
handling with size (S, M, L, XL), color
(Black, Yellow, Light Blue, or Navy), and
wording wanted.

We also have men's baseball shirts available
(white body with black sleeves and neck)
imprinted with any of designs 2 through 11
for $12.00 each plus $1.00 shipping and
handling.

Quiside U.S.A., please send money order (U5, funds) for
shirt price plus §2.50 for additional shipping and handling

10. 11.

print it for you.

Send orders to:

Bikers' Candy Store
P.O. Box 3069
Thousand Oaks,

Calif. 91360

Dealer Inquiries Invited
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DAVE MANN
PAINTINGS

IN BEAUTIFUL COLOR ON HEAVY ART STOCK!

SOME ARE 2° x 3' AND OTHERS ARE 1%'x 2%

(On orders less than $8.00, please add $1.00 for
postage and mailing tube )

Printing quality will be even better
than paintings as they appeared in
Easyriders, for posters are custom
printed specifically for much finer
quality than a mass-produced maga-
zine, and posters are printed on much
heavier paper.

EASYRIDERS POSTERS

P.O. BOX 1025, AGOURA, CA. 91301
Enclosed is $ for the posters indicated below.
52 each. Four for 162

U.S. $1.00 on orders less than $8.00; otherwise, postage paid. Canada add $1.50 for orders less than $8.00
and add 75¢ for each additional poster. Forelgn add $3.50 for each poster ordered

OM1 OM2 OMS OM6 OM7 OM8 0OM9 O M-10
OM11 OMI2 0O M13 O M-14 O M5

ON FRIDAY
NIGHT"

Name I
I Address
| city State Zip |
{California residents add 6% sales tax. ) Canadian and foreign orders: Payment must be made in the form of an International Money
l QOrder or @ money order payable in U5, funds. (Please print your name and address 10 avoid errors. ) I
I All posters shipped in wrinkle-free heavy maiing tube. l



WHEN IT WAS OVER,
THIRTY-THREE PEOPLE
WERE DEAD

THE STORY Of By W.G. STONI
ITHE NEW MEXICO as lold to
PENITENTIARY RI101 G. HIRLIMAN

February 2, 1980. . .New Mexico State Penitentiary erupted
with sudden, mind-searing violence.

Fortified with liquor and homemade knives, sixty-two inmates
overpowered the officers on duty.

[ ]
W.G. Stone was there. This is his eyewitness account.

ON SALE NOW or BUY DIRECT

marshmallow-in-the-piggy-bank
time. Well, if it's any consolation,
you're not alone! Heavy partying can
take the starch right out of anyone's
rod, especially as you get older. A lot
of us bros who have this problem
ought to get together and rewrite
the old song "Let's Get Drunk And
Screw.” We can title it “Let's Get
Drunk OR Screw!”

Drugs, even pot, are also some-
times a lot better for the big head
than the little one.

These are temporary problems,
fortunately. Permanent (or what
seems pretty damned permanent)
impotence also has its causes —
like kidney trouble, constant heavy
drinking, dialysis, certain medica-
tions, including some blood pres-
sure pills (which can be changed to
another type), uppers and/or
downers taken steadily, etc. But the
really fascinating thing about impo-
tence is that researchers feel that 90
to 95 percent of the time it's coming
from the other end of the bod. Not the
created kind of impotence we've just
been babbling on about — the kind
where you haven't been doing any of
the above and you still have a lay-
down in the stretch. That, they say,
is psychological at least 90 percent
of the time!

We talked to a sex researcher, and
he suggested one way to find out
whether impotence is physical or
psychological. He feels that if a bro
doesn’t wake up to the old morning
whanger, there can very well be a
medical problem. If you're still pole-
vaultin’ up to greet the new day, but
the damn thing won't work when
yer motor’s runnin’, well — if you're
gonna have anything examined, it
probably doesn't need to be yer dick.
If the condition hits you only when
you're blasted out of your bird, or
recovering from a recent assault
(also known as the Barstool Flang),
forget worrying and fit the humpin’
in later.

Sometimes when you start lookin'
into things, you find stuff you
weren't lookin’ for, and learn a few
facts you wish ya hadn't. We were
gonna do a funny bit about prema-
ture ejaculation (that's fancy talk for

b - _— ‘
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“Now, he's a beer drinker's beer drinker!"”
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NOTHING COMES CLOSE!

There's legs and there's L-e-g-s. L-e-g-s will stop a beer-drinkin’ leather for the uppers, and heavy-duty hardware for the soles,
bro at 300 paces; legs won't get a second glance from a horny heels and shanks. NASTY FEET are available in @ humongous
convicl. The same’s frue of bools. There's boots and there's selection of sizes, color and styles — from steel-toed engineer
NASTY FEET. NASTY FEET are the undisputed kings of the road, and lace-ups to flashy westemn types, Why settle for less? NASTY
meticulously handcrafted by Chippewa out of specially treated FEET. Nothing comes close. . .unless you say so!

- - ------------------------------------------------------------------------1

Send your order today to:

In Stock Sizes Special Order Sizes-Allow 10-12 Weoks
Nasty Feet, P.0.Box 1025, Agoura, Callt. 91301. 8% 9 9% 10 10% 11 All other Sizes 6-14

D Width Only B, C, D E EE Widths
O P —— $89.00 $10500

Add $4.00 per palr for postage & handling — inside U.S. only. B St [ L1, $109.00
Add $9.00 per pair — APOIFPO, Canada, Alaska, Hawaii. $99.00 $119.00
International orders shipped Air Mail Insured —add $40.00 per pair, $99.00 $119.00
Name $109.00 $129.00

3 R = T 1 $109.00
Address :

e ———eeeee — e In Stock Sizes Only — 8%, 8, 9%, 10, 10%, 11, 1%, 12
City

i $95.00 D Width Only
Allow 4 weeks for personal checks 1o clear. California residents add 6%. :



$13.95...

includes postage and har

Heavy! It's Big!
J{Wecghs two pounds!)
(Holds 1 quart.)

ndividu:

oultta fir

chir

1NLE S
loday from Mackume “"
Company, Skull Mug "'

Flease print your name and address to avoid errors. Check or money order payable
in U8 funds only. Thank you, Calil. residents add 6% sales tax. Armed forces,
pleass add $1.50 for additional postage. Mugs are sent insured.

We all know biker chicks
have the best butts around. Now you
can cover those cute cheeks with
something you'll be proud fo have her
in, showing where the moon shines —
Easyriders bikini bottoms. Available in
biker black or virgin white with a red
logo; please Indicate whether medium
or large size, To order, send $4.98 to
Easyriders Products, Box 1025, Agoura,
California 94301.  (Sony, not retumable.)
U.S.A. & Canada, add 75¢ for postage & handling.

Forelgn. add $4.00. U.S. funds only.
(California residents. add 6% sales tax.)

26
Easyriders

comin’ at the drop of cunt hair), but
in chatting with this same sexpert,
we came to find out there ain’t
nothin’ funny about it. We both
thought it might be due to old age
creepin’ up, and had a great list of
helpful hints — like the ice-in-her-
mouth trick to cool you off, or the
bowl-of-ice-by-the-side-of-the-bed
trick (you put your toes in it to get
yer mind off blowing yer top). That
kind of stuff. But our source says
that's not going to help — except it
might make the fuckin' last longer if
ya don't have a real problem in the
first place. Just about anything —
from thinkin" about football scores
to takin’ a deep smell of some old
socks — might help to cool your jets.

But (and here's another one of
those great big buts), if you're a 60-
second man as a general rule, this
problem is not caused by anything
physical, or by an overloaded libido.
The sexpert says it's a power-play, a
control mechanism. It's not a con-
scious effort to say, “Fuck you,
honey — I'm gettin' mine,” it's com-
ing from a lot deeper than that, way
back in your sub-whatever, and it's
often an angry, aggressive act.

Believe what you want, but that's
what the man said. He also said that
one of the best ways to begin solving
this kind of problem is to admit it is
one. And that's a problem in itself
because not being able to really get
down together and get things cook-
in' on a slow burner is the hardest
thing to get an ol' lady to be honest
about with her ol' man. There are
lots of good reasons: She loves him,
she's afraid he'll get pissed or be
embarrassed, or leave her, But the
fact remains — premature ejacula-
tion is a real problem. It's the reason
many relationships fall apart —
because the ol ladies involved can
easily lose interest in sex altogether,
or ride off with some other dude. It
ain’t a lot of fun writin' about this,
and it sure as hell wasn't what we
expected to hear when we tried to
do right and research the damn
subject in the first place.

So if you'll pardon us now, we're
gonna go get a drink.

Or screw.

— Wid and Diamond Back

“Boy, no kiddin', Florence, the guy
that rides that thing is better than
any ram |'ve ever had!"



For A Few Measly Bucks,
This Cap Does Three Things
For Ya!

Keeps your gourd warm,

Keeps your hair from becomin' a ungleii bird's nest.

Keeps people rememberin' you've got class
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NOW ON SALE

WIND 13 cvenvwnere

The latest Is just one of the greatest!

n The Wing #13 trom the pages of Easyriders and lron Horse.

Great new photo collection of bikes, women, paryin’. more

women, drinkin’, and 8 bunch more women. Wind #13 has some-

hing for everybody. I your local newsstand has sold out, no
I sweat — you can buy this collectors’ item directly from us. Don't
| missoutonthe remaining pravious issues of in The Wind, issue #1
) is aleeady sokd out, 30 don't wait until they're all gone — make it
1 sasy on yourssd! and fill out the coupon betow.

Send Your Order To:
In The Wind, c/o Easyriders, Box 1025,
Agoura, California 91301.

Hemn(s)
In The Wind #2 $3.50 $450 §7.75
In The Wind 43 $3.50 $450 §775

In The Wind A8 $400 S$500 $825
In The Wind #9 $400 $500 $B28
In The Wind #10 $400 $500 s$8.28
In The Wend #11 $400 $500 $8.28
I The Wind #12 $400 $500 S$8.28

In The Wind #13 $400 $500 828

rices listed above include the coal of posl-
ge and handiing feas for all arders. iems fo
oreign countries are shipped air mall in-
wrod. Make al payments payable in U.S
unds andy. Thank you.
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State/Country
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Beer mugs are beer
: mugs — butthisoneis
s different — it's
amber-colored (beer-
colored). It's big (holds 16
oz.) and has our famous
liver-quiverin' magazine
emblem on it. Show some
- class, boggle your friends’
~u gourds, tell your ol' lady
you'd like this mug in your
Christmas stocking — or
you'd just like to have it
period. Costs only $7.50
plus $1.50 for postage and
handling. Or you can
purchase a set of four at a
reduced price of $24.95 plus
$5.00 for postage and
handling. (You'll save
$§5.05 over the single-
mug price,)

Paisano Products, Box 1025, Agoura, CA 91301

Please add £3.50 for orders going to Canada. Alaska, Hawaii. APO/FPO for air mail insured
postage. Foreign avder add §7.75 for air mall poastage (uninsured)
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Parting Gift

Continued from page 40

and stumbled in the direction of the
front room, hastily covering my
nakedness with a bath towel.

It wasn't Darrell.

Three bikers, all of them a tad
younger than me and flying colors,
stood just outside the door. Behind
them stood a badly dented van. A
horde of men astride their scoots,
and shapely women still straddling
the machines or clowning around
as they pantomimed their cramped
muscles, filled the drive. More bikes
and riders were entering the gravel
driveway, engines crackling on the
early morning air.

“You the new owner of this place,
maybe?" asked the guy with the
thickest beard.

“No,” I answered.

“Then we wanna rap with the ol’
fart who owned the place last time
we was here."

“He's sick,” I said.

“Kin ya ask him about us rentin’
the far side of that little lake over
there?" Thick Beard suggested,
grinning and showing the loss of
some front teeth. “It's our favorite
spot in this parta the country, man.
He rented it to us a few months ago."

A movement to my left caught my
attention. A gangling member of the
group had hauled out his dork and
was aiming it into the empty plant-
er along the front of the house —
the planter my old man had built
with his own hands to contain the
flowers my mother loved to grow.

“Hold yer damn water!" | yelled,
knotting the towel tighter around
my hips and lurching forward, past
the trio of outlaws. “Piss anywhere
else va like — but not there!”

“Oh. yeah?" Gangly eyed me,
grinning viciously. "How about if
pee into yer towel, fuckhead?”

In two swift steps I reached him,
swung and clouted the mouthy bas-
tard's face into a fountain of blood,
and watched him topple, pissing all
over himself as he landed sprawled
on his back.

“Let’s cooperate with the man's
request, Diddler!” laughed the dude
with the thick beard.

“T'll be right back.,” | said, reenter-
ing the house and surprised they let
me do it. "Hang tight.”

“Ain’'t nobody tighter than us!”
laughed Thick Beard.

Pop hadn't touched the bowl of
oatmeal I'd set on the TV tray beside
him. He looked alert but yawned
several times as | approached him.

“Buncha bikers here, claimin’ ya
rented the lake to ‘em fer a camp-



site,” | informed him. “They wanna
rent it again.”

He blinked rapidly, the moist blue
eyes blank for a few seconds. Then
his narrow faced brightened with
remembrance. "Sure,” he wheezed.
“I remember that bunch! Real good
boys and gals! They're welcome to
use the place again — as long as
they like!”

I returned to the front door. “It's
all yours,” I said. eyeing the one they
called Diddler, who glared at me
from a distance but made no move
toward the house or me.

“Last time, he let us plug into that
light pole out back.” Thick Beard
said, "so's we'd have power fer our
music and other shit.”

"That's okay, too,” I said.

“"One thing, man.” Thick Beard
thoughtfully scratched his
whiskers, grinning at me wryly. “Ya
better keep yer distance until we
split, Diddler there ain’t stapled
right, see? We can't guarantee his
behavior now that ya embarrassed
him in fronta our people.”

"No problem.” I replied.

“Give the old dude our thanks.
We'll see that the area we use is
cleaned up before we leave.” Thick
Beard turned and led his compan-
fons toward their waiting machines.

I shut the front door, went to a
window and watched the noisy car-
avan of bikes flowing past the house
and garage, following the deeply rut-
ted little dirt road leading down the
hill to the lake, dust billowing
behind them as they went.
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Leaving the window, | went to the
pile of clean clothes I'd unpacked
from my panhead, got into them
and returned to the porch. Pop was
struggling to sit up.

"I wanna see 'em,” he gasped.

I propped him up higher, making
sure he wouldn’t fall out of the
big. high-backed chair.

“Where's my damn glasses? [ can't
see fer shit like this, Ricky!" he
complained. squinting.

I found his glasses. Helped him
put them on. He gazed with a bliss-
ful expression at the line of bikes
snaking down the road to the glit-
tering water. “Ain’t they somethin’!”
he said softly. “They ain’t like we
was in my time, ya unnerstand. But
ain’t they beautiful! A whole tribe of
motorcycle people gonna have them-
selves a wild old time down there.”

“Yeah, | know what ya mean, Pop.”

Abruptly, the rheumy old eyes
lifted to my face. They were clear
with intelligence and awareness
now, and he peered at me intently.
“Listen, I've sold off some sections
on the east side — forty-grand
worth — and it goes to your
brother. But my bikes and the rest
of this place go to you.”

“Now what kinda bullshit is that?
Only the good die young, fer cris-
sakes, Pop! So what's all this —"

He sagged in the chair, smiling
bleakly. “You're not a little kid any-
more, Ricky. | know what's hap-
penin’ to me. [ ain't got much
longer. Maybe I can’t hang on until
Darrell gets here. I just wanted va to
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“Our guest is here tonight to help us answer that age-old question: Is there a link
belween ape and man?"
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Russ Brow
Attorney For
Motorcyclists

Personal Injury Attorney with
many years of experience both
riding and legal who is
dedicated to the problems of
motorcyclists.

Advice On All Legal Matters
No Charge For Consultation;
No Fee If No Recovery On Injury Cases

Affiliated Offices Statewide in California
ALAW CORAPORATION
1-(800)-4-BIKERS
Califorrua Only
TOLL FREE

HONOLULU,HAWAII

Get this message, big and
bold on a quality T-shirt. Men's
reg. $12.50. Women's tank
$10.50. Ask about our other
Hawaii accessories and huge
inventory of genuine Harley
Davidson parts. Hawaii's oldest
authorized Harley Davidson
dealer.

PACIFIC HARLEY DAVIDSON

Write 2965 N. Nimitz Hwy., Honoluld, Hi. 96819
Ph. (808) 836-3901/(808) 836-3131




H/E/S

RODUCTS

Custom Oil Pump
End Cover

For all big twin motors with the alumnum oilf
pump. I you are running a bell drive or an open
primary, you dont need all the ugly hoses,
prpes. and fittings that come with the slock oil
pump cover. H/E/S Performance Products has
come up with a polished, solid aluminum billet
oil pump end cover. The oil litlings have been
relocated to the front of the cover to increase oil
flow 10 and fraom the engine. The Custom Oul
Pump Cover comes with four allen-nead bolts
and gaskets, 1/4-24 1o 1936 10 1977, or 1/4-20
for 1876 to present. Plese specify what year your
enging cases are. You can use your stack ol ling
fithngs

Custom Oil Pump Cover, $39.00

IBTT cavavaana
78-present ... .... 1V4-20....... 10026

BIG TWIN
CASE INSERTS

When the bottom drops out, you can repair
them or have them repaired. H/E/S insarts can
be welded and then machined so that your
cases will ba as good as new. H/E/S insarts fit
both late-madel and early-maodel Harley Big
Twin cases The inserls are made from 356
aluminum. H/E/S Pertormance Products will
sell these Insarts as single parts or as pairs. You
can have your local machinist repair them, or
YOou can s5end your cases lo H/E/S Perlormance
Products and they will fix them lor you. Cost of
fabor will vary from job 1o job. Prices generally
fun from $150.00 10 $200 DO labor plus parts, We
will give a price quole on each job belare we
start any wark,
set of case inserts . . PN 100-50. . ... $55.00
right case insert . . . PN 100-51. ..., §$27.50
left case Insert . ... PN 100-52..... $27.50

Califorma residents add 6% sales lax

Send orders or inquiries to:
H/E/S Performance Products
P.O. Box 66294
Los Angeles, California 90066
(213) 397-3195

know what I arranged last year.
Them old machines wouldn't mean
a damned thing to Darrell.”

“We'll discuss it ten years from
now,” I said sharply. unnerved by
his factual tone. “You'll scare the
livin' shit outta Darrell, talkin' like
that. Wh-why, hell, Pop, you know
we couldn't tell the fuckin’ time
of day without checkin' it out
with you first!”

Impatiently, a skeletal hand
groped around the table beside him,
knocking it over. “Get my binocs,”
he said thinly. “"Want them binocs
so | can watch all them purty little
ladies while they're playin® bare-
assed in the water — and later,
when all the screwin’ and
doin’ starts!”

1 hunted around and found him
the binoculars.

- - -

Darrell was furious.

He strode purposefully into the
kitchen, where I sat quietly toking
and sipping with my bare feet
propped up on the table, and his
chubby face glowered down at me.

“This is ridiculous!" he snapped.
“That poor old man should be in a
decent hospital where they can give
him proper care — not wasting
away here, in this house, without
even a nurse to look after him!”

“He knows he’s dyin’,” | said
calmly. “He wants to do it here, with

as little fuss and bother as possible.”

“Well, that's just not right!”
“Doc Henley thinks it's right.

Apparently, they decided it should
be that way. I think it's okay if that's
what the old man really wants.” |
paused, to sip a little more whiskey.
“"Only you don’t buy it on account of
it's costin’ ya time and trouble.”

“What's that supposed to mean?"
He went to the refrigerator, getting
the pitcher of fruit juice and pour-
ing himself a glassful.

I studied Darrell: The sharp busi-
ness suit with the stylish cut and
the flashy diamond lodge pin, all the
matching accessories — tie, shirt
and breast-pocket handkerchief all
the right shades to harmonize with
his medium-brown flannel, even the
glossy shoes — what he wore looked
imported and expensive. My
brother, the super real-estate execu-
tive who had energetically conned
his way into the upper echelons of
the business world. Now, at the age
of twenty-six, he was already an
important guy with exactly the
career status he had craved ever
since he had been just a squirt and
vaguely ashamed of the ol' man and
me. He'd gained weight. There was
also a brittle quality to his personal-
ity that hadn’t been there when I'd
last seen him about three years
carlier. Carrying his fruit drink. he
came over and sat down at the table.

“Come on,” he urged sarcastically.
“Stop talking in riddles, Rick. Spit it
out. Be plain!”

"l already did,” I chuckled. “You're
a time-is-money guy. Comin’ here
and waitin’ fer the old man to die
might cost ya a coupla days —

Easyriders
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“What other distinguishing features does he have?"
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maybe as long as a fuckin’ week —
and that could ruin some big-
bucks deal. Right?”

“Yeah, well, it’s true I left a few

things in a mess. | had some impor-

tant arrangements pending,” he
admitted, averting his eyes. “"But |
dropped everything and came
anyway, didn’t I?"

“That amazes me," | told him,
grinning broadly.

“What does?"”

"That you bothered to show up
at all,” I replied.

“Frankly, I came to be sure Dad
had somebody here. For all I knew.
you were drifting around some-
where on that damned motorcycle,
playing the same macho biker rou-
tine as you have for years.”

"Fuck you, fatso,” I said distinctly.

“So what do I find? My dad in
serious condition. A broken-down
country quack who's content to let
him die at home in increasing dis-
comfort. And a brother who's a pro-
fessional bum, boozing it up
because he really doesn't give a
shit — except for whatever he'll
inherit that can be converted to
cash for gas, gash and dope.”

Rage churned inside me but I
maintained, merely shifting posi-
tion in my chair and looking the
snotty, superior-acting asshole in
the eye. "Watch that smart fuckin’
mouth of yours, Darrell,” | advised
him. "You've expressed your opin-
ion. I read it loud and clear. Now
back off or I'll bounce yer lardy butt
all over the property until you're
such a ripped and bleedin' mess
that none of yer fancy-assed friends
and assoclates would recognize ya!”

Somewhat nervously, he moved
his chair away from me.

"Well, I still say letting the man
die at home is a pathetic —" he
began piously.

“Can it, shithead!” [ growled. “He
wants it that way and he's gonna
have it that way. I happen to know
this is the first damn time you've
been near this house since you
boosted that four hundred he kept
on hand, and took off like a thief in
the fuckin’ night.”

"It was a loan,” he muttered
lamely, looking uneasy. "I fully
intended —"

“Bullshit. Ya kiped the cash. Ya
split. Everytime I've been by here,
the old man has let a bit more of it
leak. Ya broke his heart, because
you were actually his favorite, ya
asshole.” I relit a roach with hands
that trembled uncontrollably. “Tell
me, do ya still think I mean what 1
say when I give my word?”

A trapped look flitted across his
pudgy face and beads of sweat
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Qur expensive steel dies make possible a handsome buckle with the nitty-gritty
detail that sets it apart from the cheapass copies of our original buckles. Ask the bro
who owns one, Satisfaction guaranteed

This is a huge, man-size buckle made from expensive dies for intricate detail

Each buckle is individually made and is triple bronze- or silver-plated for a lifetime
of rugged wear. Each is individually hand-polished, and comes with 1%"-wide belt,
handmade from the finest cowhide we could find, A dark brown belt is sent with
bronze buckle orders and a black belt is sent with silver buckle orders — unless you
request otherwise

U.S. send $17.00 for belt and buckle or $9.00 for buckle only. Canadian orders send
$19.00 for belt and buckle or $10.50 for buckle only. Foreign orders send $25.00 for
belt and buckle or $15.50 for buckle only

(Ali prices above include postage and hanaling. ) Payments on orders outside the U.S. mus! be made inthe torm of
U.S funds. Give accurale wast size. belt color, (brown of Olack) and buckle finish (bronze or silver)

PAISANO PRODUCTS

4’ BOX 1025

' AGOURA, CALIFORNIA 91301

William Van Dyke is a nomad, a biker
and one helluva singer. If you've seen
him live you know it. If not, here's a

chance to get down with him on vinyl. You
won't want to miss his offering of road tunes!

Send $10.00 for the record, or $11.00 for a cassette tape
to, Van Dyke Album — Box 1025, Agoura, Calif. 91301

California residents add 6% for Sacramento. Cashiers chack or money arder anly. nothing else

will be accepted. Prices include shipping within the U.S A




. . .and you still won't find
your missing copies.

Face it, when somethin's
gone — it's gone. So the rugrats
accidently stuffed a couple of
Easyriders back issues down
the can and the Raunchy Rooter
guy took ya for $67.50 without
even bringin' 'em back up. Cheer
up, you can replace those miss-
ing copies for a lot less than
that. Just order today from the
list below.

Please Circle Issue(s) Ordered.

20, 23, 33, 34, 36, 37, 38, 40, 41, 43,
44, 45, 46, 47, 48, 51, 52, 53, 54, 56,
57, 59, 60, 62, 63, 64, 65, 66, 67, 68,
70,71, 72,74, 75, 76, 77, 78, 79, 80,
81, 82, 83, 84, 85, 86, 87, 88, 89, 90,
91,92, 93,94, 95, 96, 97, 98, 99, 100,
101, 102, 103, 104, 105, 106, 107, 108,
109,110,111,112,113,114,115,116,
117, 118,119, 120, 121,122, 123,124

Send $2.00 for each copy of Easy-
riders. U.S. orders postage paid;
Canadian orders, please add $2.00
for each issue ordered; all other for-
eian, please add $3.75 for each issue
ordered.

Name

Address

City

State Zip

Mail to
Back Issues, Box 1025,
Agoura, California 91301.

Maney orclers must be payable m U.S funds. Please
prind o avord errors. Coll. residents add 6'1 sales tax
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formed across his forehead. clear
back into the strands of thinning
hair combed carefully over his bald-
ing skull. “Y-yes, I kn-know your
word is good,” he mumbled, staring
into his fruit juice like it contained
some answer he desperately needed.

“You're gonna stay put until he's
gone, if it takes six months,” I said
in almost a whisper. “You're gonna
be kind and patient and cheerful to
a dyin’ ol' dude who happens to be a
better father than a prick like you
deserves. The first time — I repeat,
first time — ya give him any crap or
ya try splittin’, I'll put ya right in
that stinking hospital ya seem to
think so fuckin' highly of. Got that,
dear brother?”

He swallowed hard, nodding and
perspiring,

Just then, I heard Pop calling my
name. With a last. what I hoped was
chilling, glance at my shit-ass
brother, I grunted to my feet and
headed toward the porch.

Pop lowered the binoculars, his
face turning toward me as I bent
over him. His breathing was strange
now. Not truly labored, but more like
he’d been running and was just
out of breath.

“Just lookit ‘'em!” he said thickly,
shoving the binoculars at me.

I'looked, adjusting focus until I
saw all the nude bodies outlined
against the glare of blazing bonfires.
Things were getting interesting over
at the biker campsite. They looked
and moved like churned-up beings
who had reached a level of frenzy
where it was time to shit or go
blind, orgy or kill something. Having
attended such parties and expe-
rienced that particular level of par-
tying down first-hand, I recognized
it instantly. The sight tingled
through me.

“Yeah, Pop,” I said without remov-
ing the binoculars from my eyes,
“it's gettin' kinda wild, all right.”

“I can't hear their music,” he
complained.

The rockabilly music hung faintly
on the night air, pulsing like a dis-
tant heartthrob.

“Rick, I know you're a solo rider, a
loner and proud as anything.” Pop
panted, "but I'd appreciate it all to
hell and gone if you'd go down there
and ask them to turn the volume
up a little.”

Lowering the binoculars, I peered
into his face, suddenly seeing death
waiting in those tired old eyes. Shit,
I thought, a brand-new pang slash-
ing into me like a blade I'd never felt
before, he's slipping away!

“Ya really dig that music, don't ya,
Pop?" | said, putting my hand on
his bony shoulder.
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"Yeah. I do,” he admitted. "It
sounds the way [ felt when I was
young and full of piss and vinegar.
It's got that real don't-give-a-
damn sound.”

“I'll ask them,” | promised.

For a few seconds I thought about
sending Darrell down there with the
request, but it would have been like
tossing a lame puppy to a wolf pack.

Going through the house, 1
passed Darrell stretched out on the
living room sofa. His head lifted and
he had a worried expression.

“Stay with Pop while I'm gone,” |
ordered. “T'll be right back.”

“What's wrong?" He sat up
abruptly in alarm.

“I'm not positive, but I think Pop's
ready to slip over the edge of this
life. In case he goes before I can get
back, I don't want him to be alone.
Now, git your fat ass out there to
that porch!”

I left the house, jogging toward
the horde of bikers cavorting madly
around the distant glow of flames
that danced against the darkness. |
figured I could be there and back
again in the same amount of time it
would take to start a cold engine
and putt down to the lake.

['ve never been more wrong in my
whole fuckin’ life.

* L -

"Say again?” yelled Thick Beard
over the din around us.

Grabbing his heavily muscled
arm, I led him farther away from the
insanity of noise created by high-
volume stereo music backed up
with the shrill and raucous voices of
possibly sixty or seventy spacy peo-
ple in the process of going even
more nuts than they realized.

He didn't resist, coming along
cooperatively until we stood beside
the water some hundred yards from
the milling, shrieking bikers and
their women.

“What's happenin', man?" Thick
Beard demanded, jerking his
brawny arm loose from my grip.

“I got a request from the land-
owner," I said.

“Oh, ho!" he laughed, but his face
was turning ugly. “Too fuckin’
much noise, huh?”

I shook my head and he looked
stunned with surprise. He shot a
quick yearning glance toward the
nearby mob who were clumsily
forming a confused orgy.

"My old man wants the music
turned up,” I told him.

"Up?" He smirked, to cover being
bewildered.

“Listen,” I said, “my father's dyin’,
see? He may only be a few heart-
beats away from the last breath. He



loves the fuckin' music, but his
hearin’ ain't so good. Can ya please
an ol' dude and turn the volume up
any higher?”

“Gotcha! " he beamed. "Can do!”

“Appreciate it,” I mumbled.

“Don't give it another thought.”
Just then his entire expression
switched from amiable to horrified
as he focused on something directly
behind me. Without hesitation, |
flung myself sideways toward the
lake, plunging into the cold water
with a huge splash.

Something smacked the water’s
surface where I'd been, a tenth of a
second after I rolled away to my left
and got my feet under me again.

It was ol’ Diddler, trying to brain
me with a nice and hefty tree limb
that he'd probably found lying on
the ground. He swung the club
downward again with a viciously
lethal force, but I managed to jump
clear without losing my balance.
Finding that he'd missed again,
Diddler waded into the shallow
water and came after me.

I caught a glimpse of Thick Beard
standing on the narrow beach, look-
ing helpless or maybe just simply
watching the whole scene. I couldn't
be quite sure.

“I'don't wanna hurt ya," | cau-
tioned Diddler.

"I'm gonna kill ya real dead,”
Diddler said tonelessly, and the

Easyriders

madness in his face told me that he
meant to do exactly that — waste
me by beating my skull to a bloodied
pulp until my brains were mere fish
food. “Ya made me piss all over
myself in front of everybody!”

He moved forward, swinging the
club in great sweeping arcs as he
came. | could see the screwball was
plenty talented with a club. There
was every chance he'd succeed in
nailing me with one lucky swing —
and if [ went down, | was dead.

I veered sideways, escaping
another whistling swing of that
club, and lurched into a stumbling
run for the water's edge. wobbling
and staggering through the knee-
deep shallows.

Diddler was right behind me, but
I gained some time and distance in
a last-minute spurt of added speed,
whirling around and facing him the
instant both my feet were planted
on dry. solid ground.

Diddler rushed me, murderously
swinging the deadly club.

I dove at his feet, hearing the club
thud into the spot where I'd been
and feeling the impact spray sand.
Two rapid jabs of my clenched fist
into the backs of his knees brought
Diddler collapsing directly onto me,
still wildly flailing that damn club in
all directions. Rolling away from
him, I raised my right leg and
foot — bringing them close to my

L
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body in a recoiling position, tensing
them and aiming carefully — twist-
ing my body and kicking hard,
sending my booted foot directly
between Diddler's momentarily
opened legs — and into his defense-
less crotch.

He screamed and fainted, sprawl-
ing limply face-down. The brief
sound of his agony had been smoth-
ered by the noise of music and
chaotic lust nearby.

Getting to my feet, | studied Thick
Beard. He held up both hands in a
no-contest gesture and I relaxed,
shaking with a nervous reaction to
the realization of just how close I'd
been to being battered to death.

“Stay as long as ya want,” | said
coldly. “But keep this psychotic
sonuvabitch away from the
house — or next time, I'll blow his
demented head right off his
shoulders with a shotgun!”

Grimly, Thick Beard nodded his
understanding,

* . -

Two days afterward, I was alone in
the house. I sat there, drunk but
still feeling the brand-new anguish
common to all orphans, I suppose.
And remembering those piteously
generous words the old man had
hoarsely whispered into my ear just
before expelling that last rattling
breath past my head, which was
lowered to his slackened, haggard
face and dimming eyes.

Darrell hadn't heard them. I didn't
repeat them. The straight, ambi-
tious businessman will never live
who could understand those words.
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Now Pop's body awaited a funeral
in the local mortuary. Darrell had
split for the West Coast. Doc Henley
had been by, twice, to squint at me
and had apparently decided | was as
sober and sane as I ever was going
to be. Even the bikers were breaking
up camp. Staring at the empty bot-
tle of JD on the table, I'd just gotten
Lo my [eet to find a replacement jug
when I heard the cautious rapping
at the front door.

Opening it I found Thick Beard.
Beyond him, an unbroken line of
scoots, packed for the road and
bearing riders and passengers,
wended its way toward the
distant highway.

“We heard about yer old man,” he
said gravely.

I nodded, saying nothing.

“We're sorry, bro.” He sounded
truly sincere.

“He enjoyed the music,” I said
flatly. "It was good of ya to get it
turned up. Anyway, I figger hearin'
it made his dyin’ somewhat easier,
vknow?"

Thick Beard reached for his
wallet, producing a fat sheaf of
crisp new bills.

"We wanna pay what we owe,”
he mumbled.

“My old man was one of them
early-day bikers. He loved bikes and
everybody who rode one — bar
none.” | paused, swallowing the
unexpected lump in my throat. “Ya
don't owe a fuckin’ thing, man.”

A blank face registered
bewilderment.

“Call it a parting gift from an ol'
biker,” I explained. B

(ke -

“There wasn't enough room on my application form, but | guess | should tell you that
I love to suck cock!”



Stamped in Steel

Continued from page 33

companies that didn't last long
(over 2,000 motorcycle producers
have come and gone since 1894),
and in many cases, not a trace of
their work would remain if it were
not for the illustrations preserved
on postage stamps.

In other cases, a photo or drawing
lying dusty and inaccessible in
some far-off museum is resurrected
and shown to the world. thanks to
the stamp makers. For example,
where could you possibly find pho-
tos or drawings of early German
bikes such as the 1885 Daimler-
Maybach, the 1901 NSU., the 1894
Hildebrand and Wolfmuller, the
1908 Wanderer, the 1902 Megola-
Sport, the 1925 Mars or the 1936
BMW? On stamps, of course —
easily obtainable stamps, issued
this year (1983) in Germany.

Another recent (1982) stamp ser-
ies of interest to bike [reaks is one
issued by the Isle of Man in honor of
the famous TT Races. The series
spans the years 1907 to 1981 and
gives a thumbnail history of the
race and views of the original tour-
ist trophy — the Greek god Mercury
poised on a winged wheel — and
many of the bikes that have
competed there.

In the U.S., the Postal Service has
never issued a stamp commemorat-
ing bikes on their own merit. They
have, however, issued a fair number
of stamps with pictures of motor-
cycles as an important part of the
design. Perhaps the most famous of
these was a series of 10-cent Special
Delivery stamps (one of which was
immortalized by Dave Mann in the
December 1981 issue of Iron Horse
magazine), showing a mailman
using a twin-cylinder bike to speed
letters to their destinations. These
stamps were widely issued at var-
ious times during the 1920s and
are collectors’ items today.

A collector’s item-to-be is a U.S.
stamp honoring the development of
the motorcycle itself. Scheduled to
be issued in late '83 or early "84, it
will. according to the Postal Service,
feature an artist's drawing of an
early-model Pope.

If you're interested in collecting
bike stamps (or any other kind). the
best place to begin is your local
library (also a great place to find
young cuties itching to wiggle
around on a P-pad for the first
time). Most libraries have good
books on the "how-tos” of stamp
collecting and a copy or two of
the Scott Catalog of Stamps, which

lists and gives black-and-white
illustrations of just about every
stamp ever issued.

Once you're ready to acquire
stamps, you can look for what you
want in ads in the hobby papers
(such as Linn's Stamp Weekly, pub-
lished in Sidney, Ohio). or you can
climb on your bike and check out
stamp shops until you find what
you need — it's a lot like grubbin’
for parts at a swap meet.

Another similarity to a swap meet
concerns prices. Both the Scott
Catalog and the various stamp
newspapers contain price lists of
various stamps in various
conditions — mint, fair, ete. Dealers,
however, will often try to get more
than those prices if it looks like you
really want the item badly, or if that
particular stamp has become hard
to get. Just as at the swap meet. it
never hurts to haggle a bit. Gener-
ally, though not in all cases, you
should be able to buy at less than
catalog prices.

One brief caution. Like your bike.
your stamps are an investment as
well as an object of pleasure. Just
like you have to treat your bike a
certain way il you expect it to keep
on lookin® and runnin’ sharp, you've
got to store your stamps properly to
keep their appearance and value at
the max. Any stamp store can pro-
vide you with protective sheets or
album pages to hold your collection
the right way.

And speakin’ of holding things,
we'd be failin® you il we didn’t men-
tion that all kinds of chicks are
avidly into stamp collecting. Invite
some chick up to see your collection
and, with a little help from Brother
Juice and Dr. Smoke, it shouldn't be
too long before the stamps aren’t
the only sticky things spread out
on the floor.

— Perfesser Prune
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“I'm sorry, Donald, | promise I'll never fart
again during anal sex!"
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tells you how to pull tim
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.

Downtime

Continued from page 52

the deep South. That's right, smack
in the middle of the Bible Belt. in lit-
tle burgs where you'd expect to see
nothing hairier than “The Sound of
Music,” sweating rednecks and
their biscuit-fed girlfriends cruise
to the drive-in to see triple-feature
bills of “I Drink Your Blood,” "I
Dismember Mama," and "I Spit on
Your Grave.”

However, none of this means that
you have to live in the Big Apple or
Hambone, Georgia, to enjoy the
Sleazoid Express — it's fun to read
regardless of whether or not you've
seen the movie being discussed. A
couple of typical excerpts from the
newsletter will show you what I
mean: "XTRO has one effectively
revolting scene. A woman becomes
pregnant immediately and a grown
man emerges from her vagina, bit-
ing off his umbilical cord.” Or, in a
review of "llsa — She Wolf of the
S§S": "The movie opens with llsa cas-
trating a male inmate after he has
failed to satisfy her. To prove her
theory that ‘a well-trained woman
can withstand pain as much as a
man,’ she infects female prisoners
with syphillis, puts maggots in
wounds, crushes bones and scalds
them.” And about another film on
the same subject, “llsa — Harem
Keeper of the Oil Sheiks™ “One of
the most shocking scenes has llsa
working over actress Haji: her
breasts are crushed in a press,
ants eat away her leg, and her de-
mise is via a plastic explosive dia-
phragm that's triggered by a
mechanized dildo.”

I should be quick to point out
that the Sleazoid Express isn't all
lurid plot summaries. In point of
fact, the newsletter is a well-
researched critique of a specialized
area of popular culture. The subject
matter may be a little bizarre, but
the text is often scholarly (and occa-
sionally pretentious): “'Aze’ has the
feel of many a low-budget film, but
intelligence is apparent here, as
opposed to unintentional effects. Its
cinematic syntax is both sophisti-
cated and quite unlike any other
movie. The dialogue is lean and
convincing, and the narrative pro-
gresses via brilliant, disquieting
imagery rather than linearly.”

But don't let this highbrow stuff
turn you off. Landis understands
his audience, and his rag is consist-
ently entertaining. In addition to
the graphic (and often hilarious)
movie descriptions, many issues
contain gross-out photos from
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sleaze classics — severed heads in a
salad bowl, and all that. Moreover,
the newsletter is presented in an
appropriately sleazy fashion —
Landis pounds out his reviews on a
manual typewriter and the copy is
printed just that way, warts and all.
(I do wish he'd clean the keys on his
machine once in a while, though.)
And each issue is bound to contain
one or two unintentionally funny
lines, my personal favorite coming
from a review of “Pink Motel™: “The
actor playing the lawyer's hair is
obviously a toupee.” Why they'd hire
an actor to play the lawyer's hair |
can't imagine — nor how they could
fail to notice that the actor was a
toupee. But such lapses are all part
of the unpredictable pleasure of
reading the Sleazoid Express, and
to make a big deal out of such fuck-
ups would be a cheap shot.

By the way, Landis is a fan of
biker exploitation movies, a type of
sleaze flick he regrets is no longer
being made. His favorite of this type
is 1969's "Satan’s Sadists,” starring
Russ Tamblyn, about whom Landis
writes: “Tamblyn, bloated, no-
necked, wearing wire-rimmed,
round, purple sunglasses and a
floppy hat, is cast as a charismatic,
nihilistic figure. This Hollywood
burnout, whose mumblings seem
semi-improvised, is in this role a
monument to paranoia and decay.
The location atmosphere is unsimu-
lated. The violence, with splotches of
red coloring, is as grotesquely
unreal as the rape scenes — with
the actresses cringing in embar-
rassment before undressing and
being humiliated by Tamblyn — are
disturbing.”

If you're at all into trashy movies
and would like to read the best peri-
odical publication on the subject, a
year’s subscription to the Sleazoid
Express can be had by sending
eight bucks to Bill Landis, Box 799,
Peter Stuyvesant Station, New York,
NY 10009. =
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A custom-designed, knit-
ted scarf for warm ridin’
anywhere. It's 6 feet long
and 7% in. wide — long
enough to put around your
throat twice and have
enough left over to protect
your (or her) chest. It's
black and orange (what
else?) and costs only

$13.00 plus postage and han-

dling (81.00 in the continental U.S.:
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APO/FPO;: and $3.00 foreign,
uninsured).
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Wordmonger

Continued from page 9

and that could mislead the
beginner into believing he
doesn't need one.
| speak for many hundreds
of tattoo artists around the
world when | say your maga-
zine would be better received
and better supported if it did
not contain advertisements
for so-called beginners' kits.
Tattoo Artists Association
Glasglow, Scotland

O Your latest magazine spe-
cial was dynamite. I'm writing
about Tattoos magazine that
came out this summer.
In my opinion, it's your
best effort to date.
R.H. Harsch
Calgary, Alberta

E{llm Missing

Your story "Detroit To
Mexicali" in the August issue
was great. | once tried to
break a bro out of prison, but
I didn't do as well as those
dudes. | wound up on the
inside myself,

The only problem is you
didn't tell us the name of the
dude who wrote the righ-
teous tale. Why? Was he
afraid of the cops comin'
after him?

Jungle Jim
Toledo, Ohio

B The only thing he should
have been afraid of was the
sweaty fingers on our printer.
We had his name, A, Clinton
Inman, on the artwork when
we sent the article to the
printer, but it fell off some-
where between here and
there.

Question
O If you're interested in
helping out a future biker,
please tell me what the num-
ber 13 means,
Confused
Hagerstown, Md.

B M is the 13th letter in the
alphabet. It stands for mari-
juana, shit, pot, grass or
weed.

Have anything to say? Want
to bug the staff about its mis-
takes? Want to give a well-
deserved patonthe — back?
Poison pen letters, porno
mail, threats of violence, love
letters, propositions, and
demands for payment may all
be sent to the Wordmonger,
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu,
California 90265-0052. W
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Comin’ Up Short

Continued from page 54

fell off my stool when he ordered a
beer on his own. It was the first
fuckin’ time I could recall that the
mooch hadn’t launched into some
sad story aimed at a free drink.

' havc access to some real power
now,” he continued, pulling a watch
from his pocket. “Look here. This
watch'll stop running twenty-
four hours before your death. It's a
great buy for only fifty bucks.”

So that was it. Marvin had
switched from freeloading to hus-
tling supernatural horseshit. He
probably figured he could get away
with the watch rip-off because
anybody gullible enough to buy it
would likely kill himself trying to
enjoy the last day.

“I don't want to know — | like
surprises.” I told him, hoping he
would shove off.

He shrugged. "Gives you time to
get your affairs in order. Here's
another good one. A magic charm
that's guaranteed to increase your
income by at least twenty percent.
At thirty bucks, it'll pay for itself
before you know it.”

Foolproof, I thought. If Marvin's
suckers-to-be were all l{ke me, they
had no idea what their future
income would be, so how would they
know if it went up twenty percent?
In my case, twenty or even fifty per-
cent wouldn't amount to shit in my
current circumstances. “Forget
it.,” I told him.

Next, Marvin took a small bottle
from his pocket and lowered his
voice to a confidential whisper. "1
know you'll go for this stuff,” he
hissed. “It'll make your dick grow."

Now I grabbed him by the front of
his scruffy jacket. "You saying
I need it?"

His eyes got real big. “Hey, no, bro!
It's just that almost everybody can
use another inch, that's all. No need
to take it personal.”

The truth was that I'd always felt
that I could use an extra two inches
at least, and was just a little sensi-
tive about the issue. "Yeah, well,
you're full of shit, Marvin,” I said,
letting go of him. "There's no such
thing, so just buzz off!”

He slid off his perch and walked
away, leaving me with the distinct
feeling that he was getting ready to
skip town. For sure, he'd be in
serious trouble if he stuck around
after peddling some phony
cock-cultivator,

A few minutes later, | saw Simple
Stan come strolling in. He's the only
dude who comes to the Blue Room



when he’s feeling good, but then,
Stan is a special case. He's so dumb
he couldn't find his ass with both
hands tied behind his back. Dumb
with but one exception — when it
comes to airbrush art. the guy is
top-notch. Although he’s not a
biker, he does so much custom
work that the area bros all know
him. Doc, one of our more intellec-
tual types, says that Stan is sort of
an idiot savant. That means he's
stupid in every direction except one.
The description fits Stan toa T.

It didn't take long for Marvin to
home in on him. After a couple of
minutes of conversation, I saw a few
bills being traded for a bottle. If [
hadn’t been feeling so low, I
would've stepped in at that point.
Weird Marvin vs. Simple Stan was a
mismatch if ever I saw one.

Two weeks later I had some green
in my jeans, the result of unloading
some real good weed for a bro who
was new in town. I wasn't rich, but |
was comfortable enough to putt on
down to Dooley's Bar and give the
chicks there a break.

The joint was fairly crowded, and I
spent the first few minutes just
greeting the bros I knew. Then I
positioned myself at the end of the
bar and eyed the unattached chicks.
This was pretty fuckin’ easy,
because they were all bunched up
around one table. | couldn’t even see
what the focus of their attention
was. When Dooley brought my beer I
jerked my thumb in the direction
of the chicks.

“What's the attraction, Dooley?"

“You ain’t heard?"”

I shook my head. “No, I guess I'm
the last to hear about anything.

Fill me in.”

“Well, ol' Moose-tit Marsha got
horny and seduced Simple Stan.
Turns out he's been hiding
something — the dude is hung like
a horse. Ten inches or better accord-
in' to Marsha, an’ she's got an eye
for those things.”

Right away | thought about Weird
Marvin's magic peter potion, then

"By Jove, Stocker, you've got to admire a
woman who's willing to give a bloke a
second chance."”
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Jjust as quickly I chucked the idea. It
was probably a coincidence. I
couldn’t remember any chick ever
going for Stan, probably because of
his awesome lack of intelligence, so I
figured Marsha had merely uncov-
ered a good thing that had pre-
viously just been hanging around.

“So what are they doing over
there? Competing for a date?"

I asked, sourly.

Dooley laughed. “Shit. You know
these biker chicks. If they were
competin’, an ambulance would be
pullin’ up out front. Naw, from what
the barmaid told me, they're just
workin’ out a schedule.”

“Schedule?”

"Yeah. Way I heard it, Ol' Stan is
not only hung, but he's a regular
damn machine. Marsha had to bail
out of the action at three in the
morning, and you've no doubt heard
she’s a pretty hardy piece.”

“"Holy shit.”

"Funny, that's what Marsha said.”

I left the bar shortly thereafter
and rode home in a fog of specula-
tive jealousy.

The next Friday night I was back
at Dooley's, happy to see that Stan
wasn't there. My joy was short-lived,
for it turned out that the only free
chick, if you can use that term, was
ol' Moose-tit. All the rest were evi-
dently resting up either for or from
Stan. I was horny, but not that
horny. Just to be sociable, | sat next
to her at the bar.

“How’s things going, Moo. . .er.
Marsha?"

“Shitty. | discovered that bastard,
and now he thinks he's too good to
screw around with me.”

“You talking about Stan?”

“Yeah — that asshole!” she said,
draining her mug and then looking
at it expectantly.

I took the hint and ordered two
beers. “I heard he was sort of
endowed.” | said, almost against my
will, but needing to know.

“Like a fuckin’ baloney,” said
Marsha, with a faraway look in her
eyes. "And it's even bigger now.”

"What? Uh, | mean, really? How
could it be?"”

Marsha shrugged. "I dunno how.
Growin', I guess, All | know is that

Easyriders
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“l let them get real close, and then | fart.”
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Big Pat says you can hide a ruler
behind it.” Her face brightened.
“Hey. if it keeps growin', those
young cunts will drop outta the
runnin’, won't they?"

I was no longer listening. If what
she had said was true, then I'd
missed out on a golden opportunity,
for the growth must've been due to
Marvin's potion. For a few lousy
bucks I could've been a boon to
womankind, with an unending
supply of nookie as a result. I felt
like heading for the Blue Room, but
then it occurred to me to chase
down Weird Marvin and find out his
source for the wonder drug, 1
doubted that he knew the potion
was for real. A chill ran down my
spine as I realized there might
really be something to the witch-
craft bit after all.

It took me most of the following
week to find out where the creep
lived, and during the course of my
investigation I learned that I was far
from being the only one interested
in his whereabouts. Seems Marvin
had "sold"” his scoot for a real low
price to a whole bunch of different
bros, getting a $200 deposit from
each one, with the delivery and pink
slip promised as soon as a few
details on the bike were taken care
of. Eventually, one victim talked to
another, and pretty soon they all
knew they'd been screwed. Of course,
the address on their worthless
receipts turned out to be an old one.
When I located another address for
Marvin, off a bad check he'd written
to a scooter shop, I didn't have
much hope of finding him at home.
He wasn't. A chat with the landlady
confirmed my suspicions. Marvin
had indeed split.

It occured to me that even if Weird
Marvin was a dead end, I might still
be able to get some of the potion
from Stan, provided he hadn't
swigged down the whole bottle.
headed for Dooley’s, planning on
getting Stan's address from Moose-
tit. When I arrived, | was surprised
to see the joint loaded with chicks,
every one of them looking down in
the mouth.

“"What's with the broads, Dooley?"
l asked as I took a seat at the bar.

“It's Stan. He's been gone since
last Monday, and nobody knows
where he went. Left a lotta ladies
with their appetities unsatisfied.”

I looked around at all the glum
female faces and realized that Stan
would be a hard act to follow. This
feeling was reinforced by the tape
measures some of the broads had
clipped to their belts. After a single
brew, I talked to Moose-tit and got
Stan's address, but she assured me
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he no longer lived there.

[ wasn't about to ruin another
weekend, so I gave up, got on my
scoot and putted on down Santa
Monica Boulevard. I remembered a
bar out by the beach where I was
sure at least one honey would
appreciate quality as much as
quantity. I was passing through
Beverly Hills when I came up behind
a big motor home. Now this in itself
isn’t the least bit unusual, but when
I pulled into the other lane to pass I
happened to glance over at the rig's
driver. He resembled Stan. [ took a
second look, and sure as shit, it was
Stan. He saw me, waved and pulled
over, | parked my scoot and climbed
into the RV.

“Stan, what'd you do, rob a
bank?" I asked, looking around at
the rather baroque and obviously
expensive interior.

“Naw, | wouldn't do somethin’ like
that, man,” said Stan. "I'm a movie
star nowadays."”

I'wasn't sure I'd heard him right.
"Say what, Stan?"

"A movie star. My crank just kep’
gettin' bigger 'n’ bigger. When it got
to fifteen inches, these nice folks
came by and said they wanted me to
be in their movies. That's what I've
been doin’. My crank's been actin'.
Pays real good. I figgered I'd buy one
o' these here houses on wheels an’
get out of paying rent.”

I looked around more carefully.
The rig obviously cost more than
Stan would've spent on rent in one
helluva long time. Still, it was a class
way to go. “It's real nice, Stan,” |
said. "Uh. by the way, | heard that
you bought a little bottle of some-
thing from Weird Marvin.”

Stan grinned. “Sure did. That's
what made my crank grow.”

I crossed my fingers. “You don't
happen to have any left, do you?"”

“Oh. yeah. I just drank a little bit.
Don’t need no more than that.”

I felt my heart skip a beat. “Could
L, uh, buy what'’s left from you?"

“Aw, you can have it for free. I got
my money’'s worth.” He opened a
panel in the console and handed me
a small bottle. It was three-quarters
full. T took it with shaking hands,
thanked him profusely and we
parted company.

| forgot about the beach bar. As
soon as Stan pulled away, I tipped up
the bottle, swallowing more than I
had intended, then I headed back to
Dooley’s. On the way, I got to think-
ing about how the real loser in the
whole mess was Weird Marvin. He'd
gotten a few bucks for the potion,
but Stan had gotten rich, laid, and
who knows what else. Me, | was
going to be the answer to a thou-
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sand sweet chicks' dreams.

1 ordered a beer at Dooley’s, but |
didn’t plan on drinking it because I
wasn't sure how alcohol would
affect the potion. I just sat there,
eyeballing some future lays. It was
kind of like checking on turkeys as
Thanksgiving approaches. While |
feasted my eyes, my ears picked up a
conversation between some of the
bros. Seems someone from up north
had seen Weird Marvin and knew
where he was hiding. A vigilante
group was being formed, and [ was
sure Marvin wasn't long for this
world. The bros don't take kindly
to rip-offs.

An hour passed, and I figured it
was time to check progress, so I
went into the john. When I came
out, Dooley asked me if | was sick.
Seems that my face looked terribly
pale to him. Well, it also seems that
the potion worked like some per-
fumes. You know, the way they smell
good on one chick and bad on
another, due to body chemistry?

Yeah.

Well, I'm joining the bros’ posse.
The others are planning to kill Mar-
vin because he ripped them off, but
I swear I'm going to get to him first.
I figure I've lost more. $200 is
nothing compared to four inches. W

Lockdown

Continued from page 50

increasing number of concrete-and-
steel testimonials to the injustice of
our system of justice and the futility
of our departments of correction.

The second study suggest that
cash-plus-concrete-plus-increased
incarceration rates won't work. That
our prisons already contain thou-
sands of people who shouldn’t be
there and that our first prerogative
should be getting those people back
on the streets.

These two prescriptions for cur-
ing the penal plague are going to be
widely argued in the months ahead.
If you happen to visit a chapel some
time, you might offer a quick prayer
for logic and reason to prevail over
ignorance and vengeance.

NEW, KITES AND DECISIONS

Ping-Pong

Using prisoners to play political
football is nothing new. The latest
example of inmate Ping-Pong hap-
pened in Kentucky recently when
Jefferson County Corrections Secre-
tary Richard Frey decided to shackle
up 60 inmates and haul them to the

Kentucky State Reformatory near La
Grange, even though he knew the
reformatory was full and the
inmates would be sent back to the
Jefferson County Jail.

According to Frey, the expedition
was intended to graphically illus-
trate the point that his jail is over-
crowded (about 100 more than its
1000 capacity) because the state
has refused to transfer sentenced
prisoners to state facilities. Maybe
so, but to us it still seems like no
more than another incident of a so-
called correction specialist treating
prisoners like cattle. n

“Good grief, your bike's only been in the
shop two days!”

Order today from:

| HIGH POCKETS
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Cypress, Calif. 90630
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RECYCLABLE RUBBER GASKETS
Recyclable primary cover,.gas cap,
and oll bag gaskets made from neo-
prene rubber, Primary cover for all Hog
74s and 80s from ‘75 to present, includ-
ing R. S & T series, only $10 a set




Vet Voice

Continued from page 79

posts and meetings, publish news-
letters and are actually physically
right out there on the front lines in
the media, Congress, and the state
legislatures. We're moving and get-
ting some things done; we're
increasingly becoming able to put
up a show of force on our own. But
it's necessary to increase these
organizations’ memberships, if they
are to keep on trucking to our
mutual benefit,

And that's my service to you in
this issue's column. You already
know where to go if you're ready
and willing to join the traditional
organizations. Now I'll provide you
with the addresses of some of the
best Vietnam vets' organizations.
We have got to pull together. Got to.
Check these people out, even if you
only carry a card and don't or can't
make meetings. It doesn't matter
what neck of the woods you're in,
bro — join one or more of these
organizations and boost the effort
from afar. Besides, you need to keep
up on the latest info and not even
this column is going to be able to
cover everything that's going down
or cover it all in real detail. Sub-

scribe to the publications these
organizations put out and you won't
have to rely on the idiot-pamphlets
the government offers. You'll get
some real news and, in some cases,
some good entertainment.

Okay, the organizations I'm giving
you a lead on differ in their struc-
ture and ways of working. But those
I'm listing are all worthwhile and
doing something. They're all work-
ing for the same causes and can
provide differing kinds of return on
your membership investment. Feel
free to write to any or all of these
groups to see what they're doing
and how they do it, as well as what
you, personally, can gain through
membership.

The Vietnam Veterans Of America
329 Eighth St. NE

/ashington, D.C. 20002
(The biggest lobby group we have.
Publishes a monthly newsletter and
has some local chapters throughout
the nation.)

Vietnam Veterans Agent Orange
Victims, Inc.

27 Washington Square North
New York, N.Y. 10011

(The elite, frontline fighters where
Agent Orange is concerned. News-
letters published.)

Namvet Outreach Center

Attn: James Hoover

Box 2182

Gainesville, Fla. 32601

(Publishes a small newsletter.
Mostly an outreach program, non-
government funded. Serves you
guys in the Florida area.)

The following are fraternal organi-
zations that are very active in tak-
ing action and providing posts for
local meetings:

The Veterans of The Vietnam

War (VVnW)

National HQ — Attn: Mike Milne
Box 214,RD 2

Bald Mountain Road
Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 18702

(A hell of an active organization
with one fantastic newletter! Most
posts are in the Pa./N.J. area, but as
a national organization, there are
posts in states as far away as Mis-
sissippi. Check 'em out.)

The Texas Brotherhood Of Vietnam
Veterans

Attn: Dan Jordan

7212 Sir Gowain

Austin, Tex. 78745

(The largest fraternal organization;
serves mostly the southwestern
states. No newsletter, as far as |
know, Big! Just like Texas.)

lsimitzd €dition

Here are three Dave Mann
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 th
hundred people having on
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,

Once in a lifetime offer
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 dul'wery — yOu pay
COD charges.) We'll pay all costs

$62.50

(only 300 of each print — no more will be printed)

I

Pave Fann Prints

B. 30" x 23 3/4"

Box 29,
Calabasas, California 91302

of shipping and handling for

money orders .29"x 24 3/4"




The 17th Parallel
Box 656
Marliton, N.J. 08053
(Another organization on the order
of the VVnW. Publishes a newsletter
and serves the eastern states.)
Well, there you have 'em. Joining
is up to you. Think about it.
One more item, if Agent Orange is
of special interest to you. Besides
contacting AOVI in New York, you
might want to write for a copy of the
Veterans Of the Vietnam War News-
letter (Vol. 2, Issue 2 — the March/
April issue). It contains a full 22-
page article that takes you from the
very, very basics of chemistry all the
way up through what all those her-
bicides were made of and how they
affect the environment and might
affect us vets. It's worth having as a
good lesson/reference. Price of the
issue is 82 postpaid. (See VVnW's
address above.)
Now for the truly meaningful shit:
the ‘Nam Trivia Question of the
month.

Vietnam Trivia Question

Q: For you Marines out there, see
if you can fill in the blanks. The
first unit of the USMC to land in
‘Nam arrived there on March 8,
1965, Itwasthe —___, but its
unit designation was later changed
to , because
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“I ain't scared of you! Go ahead, hit me, |
dare yal I'll bleed all over yal"

A Set Of Easyriders (121ssues)
Plus Binder For Only $20.

[ 1980 ISSUES AND BINDER
[0 1981 ISSUES AND BINDER
0 1982 ISSUES AND BINDER
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FILL THESE OUT

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.




® ADUARILS

If you haven't got one of these T-shirts or Tit-tops,
ou're just not with it, Pick your own design and color
But use your head, dipshit — not black lettering on a
lack T-shirt.) Each sells for $7.95. Postage: U.S. only,
dd 50¢ for each shirt, Canada add $1 per shirt. All other
ountries add $4.50 per shirt. Foreign orders: We can
ccept only International Money Orders payable in U.S

unds. Thank you Quantity | Design | Size A'Yr:.a Color | §7.95 each | Send your order today fo
— T-SHIRTS
Shirt “A” Box 1025, Agoura, Calif. 81301
Make all checks and money orders out to
ILLRR Easyriders
Shlrt B {Please print your name and address 1o avoed errors |
NAME
- ADDRESS
Sub Total
4 BITY
| Calil. residents add 6 sales tax. Plus lax STATE ZIP
Sizes S-M-L-XL PR oy PRI Total Note: Personal checks take 4-6 weeks 10 clear
" -




!t has a two-color
,‘,embroidered Easy-
riders patch sewn on
the front. It has enough
class that you can even
getyour ol' lady one. Cap
size is adjustable so it fits
all gourds.

Scndw. PAISANO PRODUCTS, Box 1025, Agoura, CA 91301.
Justsendssoo Wepaypomgcinthcvimd&mda —but foreign orders take an extra $2

A pocuge sorry! US. tunds only.

f X Name

~ Address
City

State Zip

— e e
AlCaplEoEvenyone!,

A BELL/PAISAND BOOK

o ON SALE NOW or HIY DICT'
% from I'a Box It
N0

o Publications, T
hi G130 Just send S8.95% check ¢
lorvign S18.00%

r. Canada sl 1L.50°%
e aonmd Drannedli g
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Two-Wheel Tales

Test of
Brotherhood

by Tempe Wezel

ow, March is a very good month

to get your Harley running in
Phoenix, and when it's your very
first, it's even better!

School starts with my first test
ride. Right off the kick I get some
good citizen making a left in front
of me. Just as [ make it through
lesson number one, lesson number
two starts happening.

From out of nowhere this sinister-
looking Sporty comes out of a side
street and looks my new love over
with the kind of lust that only a
biker can feel. Now I was new but
not stupid. This guy wanted to take
my honey to live with him.

Weeks pass. | had started to run
with four other loners and was feel-
ing like I was a hot-shit biker who
could do anything, anytime, any-
how. I hear about a party some guy
who rides a Sporty is giving, so |
invite myself.

I walk in the door and am greeted
by some fucker I could swear |
know — but I can’t figure out from
where. I tell him we'll talk later and
jump right into the party.

At this point I happened upon two
very fine ladies, wearing long
dresses. They looked like they must
have come off the richest mountain
in this fine little valley of ours. One
had the hot stare for me — she also
had the kind of beauty that grabs
you from the lowest point where your
legs come together to the center of
your very soul.

Well — I sleazed over and started
to rap and she wasn't even slow to
decide, “Yes, I'd love to go for a ride
on your motorcycle.”

Now her girlfriend don't like me
even a little. I mean, this girl didn't
even have any compassion for me as
a human being — guess she was
sure I was pure animal-type biker
trash. I had done my best to leave
that impression wherever | went.

Now, even as the words were roll-
ing out of my mouth, my honey’s
girlfriend was doing and saying
anything she could to squelch my
pitch. Finally, in a last desperate
attempt, she looked me up and
down, and told her friend, "Don't go.
He'll get you (long pause — looks of
disgust), oily!” Well, my love didn't
care and sald so.

So a few of us went out to the
Continued on page 124



Choppershopper

Classified adverti ts are at the discretion of the puhllsm'r
Rates are 30¢ per word fon prlvute Indequs $2.50 per word for busi
nesses. 10-word minimum. Check or money order must necompnny
clearly written copy, No charge for dp codes, Easyriders box numbers
are available, with mail belnx forwarded unopened to advertiser. There
is an additional charge of $5.00 per advertisement for this serviee, to
cover handling and postage

Send to Easyriders, Clussmcd Department, Box 52, Malibu, California

-0052.
Note: closlng date for advertisements is the 15th of the 4th month pre-
ceding cover date. (There are approximately sixty days between closinz

date and nntlonal on-sale date.)

Notice: Remu are advised to use

ion when dealing with a
company or advertiser they ‘do not
know. False advertising is fraud and
should be repurud to the authorities
wh itis od,

Tattoving supplies: World's Finest Tat-
too Equipment,® This is our 26th yearin
the tattoo supply business. If you're
looking for the best, look no further. Our
gear is like o thoppn = it's first class.
Desi inks, h tattoo
books. T -hxm belt buckles, body paint,
photos, body jewelry, everything for the
tattoo artist or fan. We stock the largest

ion of tatt d books found
anywhere. Our new, 100-page color
catalog is jammed full of new equip
ment and products never offered to the
tattou trade before. Sorry, we can no
longer send catalogs to prisons; you
must have an outside mailing address,
If you're dissatisfied with your present
supplier, why not buy where the bros,
pros and good ol boys buy? Join the #1
supplier in the tattoo world. We value
your friendship and your business, We
offer & free consulting service to all our
customers. We can, and will, give you an
honest answer to any of your tattoo
problems. Catalog — U.5.A., $3;
foreign, §5. Spaulding & Rogers Mfg.,
Inc., Rt 85, New Scotland Rd., Dept. ER,
Voorheesville, N.Y, 12186, {130)

Reproduction WWII Nazi motorcycle
buckle: Each buckle is individually pro.
duced. It is solid metal and is triple
bronze-plated for a lifetime of tough
wear. Intricate detail of design on face
of buckle is sharp and clear. Buckle is
2.1/8" in diameter, and almost 1/4"
thick. Belts are handmade from strong-
est, finest cowhide we could find. Belt is
1-3/4" wide and is available in cither
dark brown or black. Belt is adjustable
and buckle 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 desired. Send $16. Price includes
postage and handling. Add $4 for over-
seas alr mail. California resid

Bob Edelen of Van Nuys: Ya hopped on
your blue Sporty, leavin' a lot of good,
expensive shit behind. Your friends are
hangin’ tight, but need to know if you're
stll alive. Call Gregg collect at (213)
£89-8740. (125)

Tattoo and motorcycle T-shirts: Every-
thing is directly screen-printed on
shirts. 100% made and printed in the
U.S.A. Send SASE and 81 for catalog, or
send $8,50 for our famous tattooing T-
shirts & catalog to: Fantasy Tshirts,
Box 8819, Calabasas. Calif. 91302.(132)

Tattoo fans, check out Tattootime Mag-
azine, the world's first public journal of
tattoo culture, Articles and photos by
leading artists in the field. Read about
the history, latest trends with over 120
photos and drawings. Send $850 for
issue #1 to: Tattootime Magazine, 18540
Union Street, #1386, San Francisco,
Calif, 94123, (135)

“The Tattooist": This ov d hard
cover book features interviews, color,
and black-and-white photographs of
tattooists and their work. “A must for
every lattoo fan's collection,” Tattoo
News. “A bargain al the price,” Fetish
Times. “An indepth exploration of
artists in an intriguing manner,” Los
Angeles Times. Photographs featured
in Easyriders, Send $39.95 plus $1 post-
age to Albert Morse, 320 Miller Ave,,
Mill Valley, Calif. %4941. (California
residents, add 6'% sales tax.) (126)

Tattoos by Diamond Jim, rework,
colors, certified TS, A, 1047 West Main,
Barstow, Calif. (619) 256.6153. (130

Black Dragon Tattoo Studio, 1207 West.
heimer, Houston, Texas. 529-9058,
(130

Ladies: TM catch of a lifetime. W/m,
flinancially tic, 5'9", 158
1bs., attractive, athleuc with mountain
home Seeks special lady who craves
attention/affection; must be romantic,
good-looking, slim, shapely. I can offer
alotto the woman who knows what she
wants out of life, and knows how to treat
her man. Tony, Box 1217, Lyons, Calo.
B0540. {125)

Soon to be relensed and looking for Miss
Right. I've got a lot of plans and dreams,
but no one to share them with. So write
and let me tell you about myself — and
who knows what type of relationship we
may end up with. Clifton Miller, Box
B-88696, Tamal, Calif. 94974, (125)

Biker heading for Texas, looking for
someone to stay with in Dallas/Hous-
ton area. Must have place to keep my
Harley. Send phone/address to Chase,
c/o Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif.
0266, (125)

Kup private calls mvnte, protect your

Is ing? Find
out. Alerts you to outside taps — for
home, affice, or travel, Send $75 to Page
Enterprises, Box 2553, Providence, R.1.
02908, (125)

Kim Banks: Happy belated birthday,
8/22/83. 1 love you and miss you and
I'm looking forward to our future
together. You're one-of-a-kind and I'm
glad I found you. Forever your ol’ man,
Mark Smith. (125)

Bro doing time. Up for the count, need
righteous lady to write and send pic-
tures. I'm 6'2", medium build, blue eyes.
Send to 8, Donomoe-326, Locked Mail
Bag #2, North Parramatta, 2151, Aus
tralia, NS W. (125G)

Shine: Only the seas may come between
us, for we shall forever be in the wind
together. Always on my mind, Vickie
Lee. (125)

1953 Harley Hummer, 3645 actual
miles, $1250. Send $2 for color photo and
phone number. N. Kartchner, Box
15201, Salt Lake City, Utah B4115.

W/m, been down for 3 years, needs to
hear from you chicks, Will answer all.
Send photo and I'll do the same, Johnny
Cole 155240, Rt, 3, Box 3333, Hagers.
town, Md. 21740. (1260)

Jay De Caen: I'm down but not out. You
are the finest and the best. You sure
made a woman out of this lady! Happy
birthday, daddy, 6/13/83. 1 love you.
Your wife, Sharon. (125)

Bozo: They got me locked in hard labor;
I'm stuck in Korea, too! I'm getting out
soon. We've got to party. Say hi to
everyone. From your friend, Skyhook
(alias Jim). {125)

I'm a sincere, slender female looking for
one hell of a Harley rider. Must be
between the ages of 22 and 27, slim,
honest, into traveling and a possible
relationship. No heavy drug users. Send
picture with first Jetter. Kim, Box 903,
Richland, Wash. 953562, (125)

W/m, 36, downed and lonely, Healthy,
vibrant, sincere, eager to hear from any
lonely Eves. Gary Collins, C-22216-
6219, Box AE, San Luis Obispo, Calif.
83409-0001, {125)

Thirty years young, good-looking, blond
hair, blue-eyed Cancer male. Own my
own business, country home with pond,
and motoreyele collection. Seek mean-
ingful relationship with a sensuous
woman, 2530, who wants the good
things life offers, loves animals and has
no hang-ups. Photo/letter to Chris, ¢/o
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif,
90265, (125)

Wanted: Sexy, sincere women to help
me through these last 11 months and
then whatever develops. Send picture,
Larry Snyder 83460, D.C.1. Dorm D, Box
788, Jackson, La, T0748, (125)

Female Oriental spinster, 34, with some
truckin® schooli seeks

ship with big rig driver, Have Illinols
‘D' instruction permit, DOT card, OTR
or local (Chicago). Kamikaze, ¢/o Easy-
riders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif. 90265,

Sniov/bilwr needs first mate. Getting

I'm 30 years of age, muscular build,
warm, considerate, sincere and very,
very romantic, I'm currently in physi-
cal bondage, but not a cmnmal My

White Power T-shirts: "KKK all the
way,” S8 with skull and twin thunder.
bolts, “"NAAWP" (National Association
for Advancement of White People). All
shirts white on black, best quality, S8
Also, patches, ping, banners, ete. Send
$1 for catalog, Box 1, Metairie, La.
TOMX4. {130y

desire is that one-in-a-lifet

ship with a nncortmlnd«l woman.
Hopefully, it's you. Please, write and
find out for sure because this ad's for
real, Sincere only. Ernest Riloy 62990,
Box 99, Pontiac, I1l. 61764. (125)

Help lonely bro in need of letters and

add
6%. Paisano Products, Box 1025,
Agoura, Calif. 81301 (1300

'l‘anooma equipment: Colors,
i Everything needed

HBecome a legally ordained minister.

certifi of ordination is granted
for life, legal in all states, and the min-
inster is entitled to perform all ministe.
rial services, such as baptisms, mar-
ringes, funerals, and the conduct of
church meetings. Heis entitled to all the
privileges and considerations uunlly
granted a minister. For wallet-size ordi-
nation credentials and K% x 11" wall
ministerial credential, send $10 to Rev.
Dave, Box 30689, Thousand Oaks, Calif.
91460, (1:50)

My panties, worn just the way you like.
From me to you. $10 cash/money order,
To: Caprice, Hox 66047, Mobile, Ala.
36606, (126)

The time s now! Join the National
Assoviation for the Advancement of
White People. Write David Duke,
National President, NAAWPE, Hox
10625, New Orleans, La. TOIKL.  (1:30)

hotos, Write John Wolf 70262, Drawer
N. Trenton, N.J, 08625, (125)

Lo start you in business. Send $1 for
catalog to S&W Tattosing Ine., Box 26:,
E. Northport, N.Y. 11731. {1256)

Susie (Titsk: Hope ya got your head on
straight by the time ya read this. Ain't
be in jail forever and I love the

Two T'shirts for Vietnam veterans only!
(1"I'm A Vietnam Veteran" shirt is red
with yellow lettering. (2) “We're Heroes
Tou™ shirt is white with black lettering
and the Vietnam Service Medal in four

fuck outta you, Rick, and Aly. Ya been a
helluva good wife and mom for a long
time, so don’t give up now. Need ya, and
can't wait to fuck and suck and lick that
fine clit of yours again, Doozy. F.T.W.

y '84 and looking for

a trustmuuy. fun-lovlng lady. I'm 23,
, 180 Ibs., native Californian — but
will relocate to find you. Let's exchange
photos and histories if you're lookin’ for
a one-woman man. Write Dino, ¢/o
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif.
90265. (125)

Weed: Happy birthday to the greatest
friend a person could ever hope for. Take
care and have a good one, J.CI.B.A.
Teresa. (125)

Reward: For any information on my
stolen 1974 74 Electra Glide, engine
¥2A40672H4. Ripped by a bro in
November of '82. Also, I'm trying to get
up another scoot and need flathead '80
parts. Call Lloyd. (415) 796.8785. (125)

Motorcycle mechanic: Train at home for
exciting career working with motorcy-
cles. Tools and test instruments
included. Send for free details! Motorey-

calors, Send $4, plus $1 postage and Love, Dick (Head), (125) b
handling for ench shirt ordered, to Coco | = - cle Rep
Campany, Hox 8428, Calalb: Calif. For-real I'm tired of

D12, (1:40) being alone. Ladies, letter/photos are 92660,

Adam K. Happy birthday, 9/18/83.
You're always on my mind. Love you
always, Winnie. (125)

Attention, all Northern California bros:
Looking for Miss Micky Berry, last
heard of in Carmichael, Calif, Cousin
trying to contact her. Doing life without
parole and need to contact her ASAP.
Ferril L. Mickens, C-186568, Box 600,
Tracy, Calif. 95376-0600. (125G)

ded now. Mike Myers 112033, P.C.C.,
State Farm, Va. 23160, (125)

Happy birthday, Gratz. All my love
Babe. (125)

ir School, Dept. EUCS3, 400
Campus Drive, Newport Beach, Calif.
(125)

Wanted: Firm-titted, hardbelly fox, 18
years tops, to lake care of me and my
Hog. Into Harleys, sex, and good times.
No loadies, lazies, or rugrats. All letters
with phot d. J.D,, e/o Easy-

I'm a young bro, 21, doing hard time,
and I'm lonely for understanding, sin-
cere ladies. Looking forward to corre-
spondence. No head games. James M.
Pyron 97472, D.C.I. Dorm-F, Box 788,
Jackson, La. TOT48. (125)

nden. Box 52, Mllibu CaIlL 90265,

Graveyard (Ragg's bro): J. and D. Buck
would like to hear from you and K
Please send address or phone b

Rt. 1, Box 1237, Bethel, Me. 04217, (125)

Aral



Whatcha call your ol” lndy? Tell her
with a custom handerafted, hand-
engraved, solid sterling silver name
necklace. Absolutely any name or word
on 16 inches of pure sterling twisted-
rope chain, just §16 (35¢ each extra
inch). 65¢ a letter after first word. 3
word maximum. Black velvet gift box,
$2. 1525 day delivery. Quality guaran-
teed, She’ll never forget {or forgive) va!
Suzanne's Silver, 60 Daris Drive, Grass
Valley, Calif. 95945, (125)

Well, ladies, this ol' tramp's down
again, I'm 30, 5'9", 190 Ibs., brown hair
and eyes, tattooed. Doin' time a long
way from home way up here in the
North Country. | need a righteous aol’
lady to pack behind me — must love to
ride. I'm gettin® out in & couple of
months; it would sure feel good to haven
sweet young lady to go home to. They
call me Gypsi. All kites answered. Send
to R. Lowrie, Drawer “0", Burnaby,
British Columbia V5H AN4. (126)

Ladies: Let me fill your life with beauty
and confidence. Looking for dynamic
relationship. Write Randy L. Wilde
249494, Wynne, Huntsville, Tex. 77340,

Wanted: Male unconventional enough
to he reading these ads, but still respon-
sible h to stay employed and be
honest with me. Would have to be com-
fortable with a @', blueeyed blonde,
whase life is a strange mixture of social
worker/crazy lady/one-of-the-guys.
Outrageous sense of humor, cute, top-
heavy and 26 years old. A bargain at
twice the price of your letter and picture,
Until the first time. High Pockets, /o
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif.
0265, (125)

Tatton artists and fans: Huck Spauld.
ing says thanks again to all you great
people who supported Spaulding &
Rogers Mfg. during 1952, We're your A1
tattoo supplier and you are our #1 Easy-
riders readers. Buy where the bros and
pros buy and you can't go wrong,
Spaulding & Rogers Mg, Inc.  (126)

Government jobs: Thousands of vacan.
cies must be filled immediately, $17 634
to $50,112. Call (716) B42.6000, Ext.
BAG0. (125)

Sexy w/f, seeks lean young man, 17 to
21 only, lor m(eme interesting, un.
p. Sincere and car-

W/m, 37, ex-con, 57107, 175 |bs. Needs a
serious woman. Can relocate. All letters
answered. Write John C. Alliey, Box
2771, Kansas City, Mo. 64142.2771.

ing. No head games/older men. Into
bikes, partying, travel. Photo for photo.
Elise, 502 Center Ave., Butler, Pa.

Thirty-year-old lifer wants to exchange
letters and flicks with sincere, warm-
hearted women, 18 to 35 years of age.
Will try to answer all, especially those
from Oklahoma. Gary Harger 112520,
Box 548, Lexington, Okla, 73061, (125)

Looking for “Dawn” (New Orleansk
She has short black hair, big boobs, tat-
too of rose on shoulder. We met at Mardi
Gras, "82, in front of Lord V.J_, French
Quarter. Lost your number, couldn't
call. Reward for help. Write “Seaplane
Brian,” Box 449, Felton, Calif. 95018

“Easy Rider" posters: Peter Fonda and
Dennis Hopper on bikes, in color, $6.
Magool, Box 114, Lewistown, Mo.
63452, (126)

Delbert: Happy anniversary, 11/6.
We're on the downhill slide now, Soon
we can start our lives again. Love ya
always, Delbetty. (126)

Tim and Joni: How's your units? You're
A1 bro, Tim, and you got a #1 ol' lady.
Thanks for keeping in touch while I'm
down. Keep puttin’ and partyin’. Leo.

Japanese girls make wonderful wives,
Let us introduce you to an unspoiled
Oriental beauty. $2 brings photos, de-

16001, {125)
Untr ble remails, Canada, $2 (no
stamps). Box 673, Gibsons, B.C. VON
o {136)
Hey, tall, short, y, fat, redhead

Frank: Well, babe, we've both gone
through a lot of changes over the past
twelve years, [ had to find my freedom;
you only needed to keep yours. Ride froe
and clean, and know that whenever and
wherever you're in the wind, my spirit
and friendship will be with you, always,
ldget. (125)

.year-old, 6°, 176 |ba., blue eyes, long
blond hair, Fontana white bhoy. Will
answer all lotters. Steve P, Owen, CMC,
Box A-5323, San Lais Obispo, Calif,
93408, (125)

Selfemployed male, 35, seeks onergetic
female, 24 to 30. Should be sports-active,
like to ride, presentable and willing to
relocate to Oregon. Photo/reply to
“LLC,” e/0 Basyriders, Box 52, Malibu,
Calif. 90265, (125)

Tired of colors with bad reputations?
Then write today, don't delay et the
lowdown on the Nati

of the Lordsmen. Now forming in
Southern New Jersey. We are 1'Ters, we
are the Lordsmen! Still plenty of room in
the mother club. Send inquiries to Jerry
Fox, Bldg. 251, N H.S,, Norristown, Pa.
19401, {125)

Less than 1000 made, 1981 FLH Herit-
age Harley-Davidson, less than 1000
miles, still under factory warranty. Will
congider '82- '83 FLH as partial teade,
$10.000 cash, or same dollar value in
silver. Pictures available, $2, (317) 825-
T068%. Keith Haselwander, 119 W. 30th
St, C sville, Ind. 47231, {125)

blondes, brunettes, all California gals.
Write! In jail; need letters and TLC.
Send photo, if you like. Looking for that
one and only, W. Sonny Willcoxon,
B07240, B Quad, Box AE, San Luis
Obispo, Calif. 93409, (125)

Gary W.: Could you please call Jessica
and Boogy? Things change; your girls
don't understand this. People still love
you. Love always, Dixie. (125)

Moving to Philly in January, '84, look-
ing forward to hearing from some good
scooter people to make my move not so
shocking. Solo and free. Howard “The
Duck,” c/0 Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu,
Calif. 90265, (125)

Brother from Missouri, down and out,
doing 4 years in Arkansas, Will reply.
Richard Thomas 80008, Box 407, Brks,
6, Wrightsville, Ark, 72183 (125)

Dan: Live for today and don't worry
about temorrow, 'cause I'll still be lovin'
you. You're one helluva man, Happy
birthday, 10/19. Your ol lady, Sal,

acriptions, applicati Japan |
tional, Box 156.-EAS, Carnelian Bay,
Calif, 85711, (125)

Lonely Caucasian, 37, 6, 180 |be. Seek-
ing Miss Right, Only sincere lotters
apply. Will relocate for Miss Right. Love
matorcycles, writing, romance, and you,
Send letter/photo to Bruce Reed 67726,
KS.P, Re. 2, Box 128, Eddyville, Ky.
42038-0128. (125)

Professional Tattooing Handbook:
Diagrams, trade secrets, valuable tips,
removing formulas. Expert instruction,
illustrated. 72 pages, $2295 Tattooer,
Box 242-N. Colorado Springs, Colo,
80901, (125)

Good-looking white dude, paroling soon
and lovking for that special lady. ['m 32,
6727, 200 Ibs,, muscular build. Would like
to hear from chicks of all ages. Rich
McCray, e/o 3727 Bancroft St., #5, San
Diego, Calif. 92104, (125)

Jobs overseas: Big money fast, $20,000
to $50,000 per year. Call 1-216-453.3000,
Ext 4631, (125)

Tatmolnu eqmpmom Our 70-page
nevar before
offered to the tattoo artist; B different
types of proven and tested tattoo
machines, all hand-built, eraftsman fin-
ished, 85 for catalog (sent airmail). Will
send to downed bros. Tattoo Factors,
Box 294, Hockley, Birmingham 18,
England. (125)

Lady, 21, 511", looking for righteous
Harley hunk to care for and please, I'm
into riding, loving, partying and coun.
try living. Letter/photo to “TJ," ¢/0
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif.
G265, {125)

Swap meet: October 23, Oklahoma
Fairgrounds, Oklahoma City, 11 8.m. to
6 p.m. Indoors. (125)

Attention: Oregon brothers and
aisters — Dale Flnmnu. Eugene Wilkes,
Harvey Earl, “6 Pack." Tony Kenyon,
Phillip Bratcher. Got life with a 2001
date set. Contact me. Sick Rick 45042
2605 State Street, Salem, Ore, 97310.

(126)

Prisoners deserve the “Tucker Tele
phone,” not prison reform. Boxhaolder,
Bax 224, Lincoln, Mo, 65438 {125)

Ziggy. Gary Adams: Happy 29th, 11/31,
to my redheaded devil! We've been
together for one fantastic year; may we
have a lifetime of love and happiness
together. You're the sweetest, most
warmhearted man around, | love ya
with all my heart, babe. Ride me forever!
Your Binky, Geo. (125)

BSA, Norton, Royal Enfield, Matchless
and AJS parts bought and sold. lota
Products Co., 121 Selden, Detroit, Mich,
48201 (313) 832-1127. {125)

W/m, single, 45 years old, New York
City area, looking for classy females to
correspond with. Have large apartment
ta share, free, with all expenses paid —
to the right female, Desire for fun and a
relationship the only requirements. No
phonies ar head trips, please. I'm consid.
ered attractive, kind and gentle, and
very generous, Soon-to-be-released girls
can write, also. Contact Bobby, c/o
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif.
H265. (125)

Biker from Miami doing a 5-year bit and
will be out between Xmas and June,
1984, I'm 39 years old, 6'2", a Leo and
have brown hair (what's left of it) and
blue/green eyes, I'm a real mellow dude
and looking for a serious relauomhxp
when [ get home. Please write Charles
G. Harless 385840, Box 518, Zephyr
hills, Fla. 342830518, (125)

Kenneth “Hunter” Brashaw: Been look-
in' high and low, Where are you? Write
and let me know. Your Sunshine LA L.,
c/o Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif.
90265, (125)

Downed bro, 100% w/m, blond hair, blue
eyes, 6', 194 |bs, Getting out soon,
4/10/84. Need kites and flicks from
understanding ladies out there, Will
answer all letters. Possibly lasting rela.
tionship. So, all sincere, please hurry
and write this lonely bro. Send age with
picture, or good description, please.
SASE appreciated. Danny Barker
24873, Box 473, W.C.C., Westville, Ind,
46391, (125)

Tattoo shops: Need T-shirts, hats, pins
or whatever? Top-quality silk-screen on
heavy shirts. Send for wholesale price
list, Tattoo World, 15537 Cabrito Road,
Van Nuys, Calif. 91406, (139)

Two bros, down but not out. Looking for
letters and flicks from all pretty ladies.
Will answer all. Ray Rice and Dan
Nakielski, Box 351, Waupun, Wis,
539630351, (125)

Still looking for h t, righ-
teous biker lmly with head together, no
age hang-ups, or ties with ex-ol” man,
boyfriends. Available now, Urgent!

Bab, Box 2026, Waianae, Hawaii 96792

Do you want to live on the beach in Flor.
ida? W/m, 38, doesn't smoke or drink or
do drugs — looking for nice young lady
to live with. Send letter and recent photo
to Tom, 404 1st St. N, Indian Rocks
Beach, Fla, 33535. (130)

Tattooing Techniques Manual: 86
pages, 330 ppd. Dr. Lemes, 1718 E.
Ocean Blvd, #6, Long Beach, Calif.
90802 (125)

Bobby Z.: Happy 24th birthday, on Sep-
tember 22, 1983, to my beautiful babe.
Hey, our rninbow is right around the
corner — are you ready to catch it with
me? We'll get through this somehow.
I'm waiting, . , Loving you, CS.Z.(125)

Young chick, 21, from “Down Under"
plans to tour states in February-March,
“84. Want to getin touch with U.S. Navy
bro, around same age (preferably Frisco
aren) for lowdown on places to go,
things to do, fine wines and good times.
All genuine replies answered. Your
photo gets mine and would be apprec:
tated! Drop a line to Becky, e/0 Easyrid-
ers, Box 52, Malibu, Calif. 90265.

W/m doing much time. Would like let
tera/photos from ladies, I'm 33, a Leo,
&'8", 150 Ibs., and a little crazy. Bruce
Pritchett 208106, Box 38, Huntsville,
Tex. 77340, (125)

Blind Baby: Still thinking of you. You
have my heart — take good care of it,
Ride free. Kim. (125)

Downed D.C.W.B. would like to hear
from you foxes with an open mind. I'm
29, white, lonely, and I don't play
games. Letters with flicks answered
first. Write to J.W. Marsh $2600, Camp
H, Angola, La, 70712. (125)

Tattoos: Aren’t you tired of making

Bro, ready to get out, would like to hear
from you foxes. Pedro Seda 81.A.2764,
Box 780, Camp Beacon, Beacon, N.Y.
12508, nzs

Swap meet: September 25.1-70 Drive-In,
Kansas City, Mo. 8am. tod pm. {125

for wearing a shit tattoo that
you got for free or a cheap price? Bring
that sorry-looking tattoo to Lou’s and
lot Lou's put new life into it. Then strut
your shit with pride. Louw's Tattoos, 475
Hay Street, Fayetteville, N.C. 28301,
Phone (919) 483-1222, Open 12a.m, to 12
pm, Monday-Saturday. Also, custom
iluble for your local tattoo-

"Built by, paid for by, operated by an
American'" Class bumper sticker in red.
white, and blue. Tell everyone how you
feel! Send $1.25 each to Allen Publica-
tions, Bax 356, Newtown Square, Pa.
19073, (126)

ist to do for you. (125)

Wanted: wild, sexy girls who are free to
travel, For info, send a SASE to Mr.
APCO, General Delivery, Schaeffers-
town, Pa. 17088 (126)

Easyriders



Tattooing supplies: Huck says, see our
ad this section for World's Finest Tat-
tooing Equipment.* We're your #1 tattoo
supplier. (Mhers just think they're fast:
we've got hubba-hubba service that's
quick like a bunny. 1f it's for tattooing.,
we've got it an the shelf. Spaulding &
Rogers Mfg. (LI0)y

Knights of the Ka Klax Klan: Fight for
white rights and against government
tyranny. Write for information and a
copy of our newspaper, “The White
Patriot.” We also have Klan T-shirts,
pendants, patches, flags. and other
items available. Please enclose §1 for
postage and handling. Box 1, Metairie,
La. 70004 (130

Oriental ladies want to write to you,
Cherry Blossoms, Honokaa, Hawaii
96727, (127

“Let me come along.” | have the pretti-
el pussy you've ever seen — printed in
full size on a soft white handkerchief,
$5. Send cash/money order to: Crystal,
Box 66255, Mobile, Ala. 366806.  (125)

Human skull. Authentic, legal mind.
blower! $250. Brian (307) 634-2537 or
634-5638 (128)

Land, $200; houses, $500. Acreage.
Write Box 1152ER, Sioux Falls, S.D.
57101 (125)

Downed New Orleans outlaw in need of
correspondence. No games and no plas
tic. Robert J. Benitez, Sr., 87348, Camp
H, B/5, Angola, La. 70712, (1256G)

Three downed white trash in need of
sweet white ass — fat, ugly or skinny —
it don't matter, we give plenty. Will
answer all, pics appreciated. Randy
Frey 160616 (age 20), Pat Pagliocchini
164988 (age 18), and Frank Stevens
161013 (age 23), Rt. 3, Box 3333, Hagers:
town, Md. 21740 (125G)

I ain't forgettin’, just forgotten. Some
fine mama, please drop me a line. Ron
“"Spacey” Stacey 168-416, Box 69, Lon-
don, Ohio 43140-0069. (1256G)

Attention, all scooter trash that is doing
ar has done time in the Colorado pen: If
you believe that yvou have been or are
heing discriminated against by the
Colorade D.O.C., have your statement
notarized and send it to J. Schroeder
48240, or J. Cooper 47519, Box 600,
C.C.F., U-B, Canon City, Colo, 81212,

Wanted: Sincere lady, no bullshit, for
meaningful relationship. Must be able
to visit. Joe Benedetti, Box C-52108,
Represa, Calif. 95671 (125G)

GoodJooking, 27 year-old bodybuilder/
tennis bufl from Florida, is looking for a
good woman who's looking for a good
man. Will answer all letters. Gerard
“Ace” Llorens, C30325, Box 2000,
112610, Vacaville, Calif. 95696, (12506)

Wellstirred Californian slammed in
Virginia. Seeks letters from anyone, as
it's very lonely in here. J 1. McCann,
Box 27264, Richmond, Va. 23261.

James Willard “Moase” Johnson: Lost
contact with you in Las Vegas too many
years ago {1968). Believed to have
moved to Florida. Need to find him. Can
anyone help me? Thanks. Shirley, ¢/o
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif,
0265, (125)

W/m, age 25, good-looking and sincere.
Looking for a special lady for sertous
relationship. No games. Honest and
caring, loyalty a must. Serious replies
only! Steve Earley, B-77869, Box 600,
Teacy, Calif. 95376. (125)

W/m, 25 — this biker is down for 5,
needs some foxy ladies to write and send
photos. Will answer all letters, I like to
meet easygoing ladies. 1 have dark
brown eyes and hair, 6, 146 Ibs. Bobby
Cole 98451, 7177 Cockrill Bund Ind Rd.,
Nashville, Tenn. 37219, (12503)

Billy Boy: You're not getting older,
you're evolving. Happy birthday. Love,
Patti and Dan. (125)

Proud Arizona white boy, 6'2", 195 lbs.,
been down a long time, due to get out in
‘B4, Ol lady left me for the last time;
need new friends to pass time, Paul
DePas, Box 38804, Florence, Ariz.
85232 (125G)

Wanted: Exotic women with heart to
write and exchange phatos with two
down but not out tramps. So, pick up
your Bic and send a flick. Donn Londre,
L-53840 (62", 185 lbs., blue eyes, long
brown hair and beard), and Chris Hess,
L1446 (5'5", 130 Ibs., blue eyes, sandy-
blond hair and beard). Send to CTF-N,
SA-241, Soledad, Calif. 93960. (125G)

My last desperate plea: for a woman
whao has some love in her heart that she
wouldn't mind sharing with me. Must
be sincere and caring for man and child
(one small boy). We are from the north
east Texas area, but will relocate for
right person. I've had to put the scoot
aside for a short while and take care of
husi ~ nearing discharge date in

Lanely white dude, soon to be released
from the confines of a stationary cage,
A'8". 158 Ibe., hazel eves, brown/blond
hair, lookin' for a lady to share life and
love, and help build a new scoot in Mon.
tana, All you ladies, 18 to 35, slender
and sensuous, drop a line and flick to
Joe “Snowman” Baughman 207440, Rt
1, Box 150, Tennessee Colony, Tex,
75861, Will answer all and see ya in
early 84 or "85, (125G)

Oregon brothers and sisters. Phillipa
Bratcher, you sweet youngster: do you
remember John and Rayleen Rowen in
Milwaukee? Do you remember the free
some threesome? Could have been a
whoresome foursome — glad 1 never
participated. For the ones who like to
swing on a star, y'all thank Gene and
Dale for the break my family received
Have y'all watched any good movies
latley? Cast a part. Have a nice time in
the lunchroom. Look out for the Bull
Thanks for the info, bro, Your friend
always, Sick Rick. (125)

Good white bro, soon to be released. In
need of an honest, faithful and dedi-
cated lady to build a new life with, You
must have a want for the good life and
love kids, Former owner of Calif. Joe's
Harley Shop and plan on opening
again. If you're this special lady, write
and let's get it together, Joseph Roberts,
C-43384, B-3271, Box AE, San Luis
Obispo, Calif. 93409 (125)

Tattooing outfits, instraction manuals
Lowest prices! [llustrated literature, $1
(foreign, 32). Bargain Tattooing Kits,
Box 242-N, Colorado Springs, Colo.
RBOS01, {125)

I'm not tired of living on the road, just
tired of doing it alone. Good-looking,
well-built, tanned, 27. Have 1983 FLHS,
28" travel trailer and a steady job that
moves me throughout Texas 8 to 10
times a year. Seeking attractive woman,
20 to 35, to travel with me and be my
lady. Tim Williams, Box 717, Lancaster,
Tex. 751486, (125)

Texas Department of Correction. We
need a home in "84. Age and size of no
importance; sincerity is. Will answer all
lotters, I'm white, 30, lean (145 lbs,),
brown hair, blue eyes, 510", Danny W,
McDaniel 336110, Darrington Unit J.2.
7, Rt 3, Box 59, Rosharon, Tex, 77583,

Came, fill us with love! We are lonely,
pretty, doing time and need someone to
handle it with us, We want to hear from
anyone who is free — in spirit, body
and love! Immediate responses wanted,
Write to Kathi Kartman, AFO449E,
F.C.I #221, and Mayme Jones 150815,
F.C.I. ¥218, at Box 147, Lowell, Fla.
32663, (125G)

Here 1 am, n 26-year-old femaletype
person, 5'8", 125 |bs., all dressed up in
my blues with nowhere to go. Would like
to walk out of here and into a normal
lifestyle. So send a smile and a picture
my way. Laurie Aleva Howard, Clack-
amas County Jail, 2206 8. Knen Rd.,
Oregon City, Ore, 97045, (125G)
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kers Tops

For ladies

Please print your name and address to avoid errors

bib halter $38.00 wio

with fringe $85.00 wlo fringe $75.00 sleeves/

Oty. |B.C,0.E .F | Size | Col fri Amit
fringe halter $38.00 E. bikini $65.00 = = B
Fringed Vest-Front Halter $65.00
All are available in Black, Tabacco,

Chamois, Red. Complately handmade of the $3.50
softest suedes. Bultons and beads are Arkansas Ship. & hand. chg.
plass, bone, shell and wood. All natural Rgs-oems Subtotal
feathers. Suede Is hand washable 3% tax o Tax
o 5 Toma

Send your order with cashiers

check or money order to Carg ¥

CARAVAN LEATHER Name
Box 61 Addrass
Henderson, Ark, 72544 City
(501) 425-5354
State Zip

TODAY I'M AFTERTHE

HELLS ANGELS.
TOMORROW IT COULD BE YOU.

“This is the land of the free . . . unless you're a Hells Angel!”

Since 1978, the Federal Government has begun a calculated systematic
attempt to disband the Hells Angels Motorcycle Club through the selective
prosecution of its members.

These actions represent an open violation of Fundamental Freedoms
guaranteed to all citizens of this country by the First Amendment's protec-
tion of Freedom of Association, and life style.

As an example of the governments tactics—several of our Brothers
were held in jail in California with bonds ranging from $750,000 to
$1,000,000, during two separate trials, one lasting nine months and the other
six months. In each the jurors had voted nine to three for NOT guilty.

The legal costs of defending these Brothers were staggering. Today,
the systematic persecution of Hells Angels continues all across the country,
and the government has begun now to try the same thing with other clubs,

Where will the government draw the line on who it prosecutes next?
We need your help in the fight for all our freedoms. Help us—help
yourselves. Send whatever you can to: Defense Fund, P.O. Box 10071,
Collinwood Station, Cleveland, Ohio 44110. Include a self-addressed

stamped envelope and you'll receive a “Keep America Free —Support Your
Local Hells Angels” bumper sticker.

KEEP ANERICA

TRER IF THEY CAN DO IT TO US,

SUPPORT YOUR LOCAL

MBLLE THEY CAN DO IT TO YOU.

AXSRLE
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Test of Brotherhood

Continued from page 120

bikes and after a few kicks, mine
started. My sweeltie got on the back,
and as we pulled out on the road, 1
heard a voice in my ear (or was it in
the center of my mind?) saying,
“Man, watch out for that dress in
the spokes.”

It's down 48th street to Broadway,
then onto the freeway toward Tuc-
son. Once on the freeway, it was
fast-fast-fast — just for the honey.
And it worked.

The wind was blowing, my engine
was singing, the freeway was like
glass, and this lass wanted me like
I wanted her. Everything was right.

Then something made me reach
for the bars. Just as my fingers
circled the grips, snap! My bike
went two lanes to the left so fast
that I couldn't believe it. Then it
went to the right just as fast. Some-
thing had the whole bike shaking,
bouncing and dancing all over the
road. | almost lost it three times —
but luck, or whoever takes care of
young, dumb bikers, held me up
and I got it stopped.

With sweat dripping and shit in
my Levi’s, I got off to see what the
fuck was going on. I looked and my
bike was pink from the primary
cover all the way back. My honey
was standing by, laughing, crying,
and displaying every emotion a
woman is capable of. Somehow she
looked different.

In one slow movement she opened
her long fur coat and all she was
wearing underneath was pantyhose
and something pink, about an inch
wide, that circled unevenly around
her waist. | looked back to my bike
and yep, same shade of pink, all right.

The chick’s outfit had been a full-
length dress. When it got into the
chain and spokes, all of it, except her
cute little waistband, came off so
fast that it left friction burns where
her ass was sitting on the back of

Continued on page 126
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GENERAL STORE

The GENERAL STORE advertising space is avail-
able only in 1"- and 2%" x one-column sizes. Black-
and-white camera-ready copy only. No coupons.
Minimum of three consecutive insertions. Payment
for first insertion must be received in advance, with
ad copy. All ads subject to publisher's approval.

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 # (205) 764-9487

PHOTO ID

IN FULL COLOR - SEALED IN PLASTIC

i | Good In AN Siates and Provinces
IF TERES | ~ FREE BIRTH CERTIFICATE -
), & "1 Faol Barvies + Marwrbect Quarnrise
\ _smoiirass SEND 34.00, N"?&mmm" ef::'
& r—— Halght, w-om, Hake, "
dseicn) $ incats & Seet Phote
Ovder wid e |

CAR BINAI mumm DI’I 4 |°
071 Emarson, Box

PHOTO IDV
—C)

Bigger - More Powerful
Muslices .. Faster! Unique
muscle pumping methods
Free Booklet & Reports!
Send name & address to:
UNIVE RSAL-A,Box 6694 Detroit M| 482

Rates (per insertion) are: 1-inch — $185; 2%-
inches (1/12th page) — $410.

These special rates do not allow us to extend fre-
quency discounts or agency commissions. NEED
MORE INFORMATION? Contact: General Store,
(213) 889-8740.

= NEW '83-84 CATALOG

- 184 Pgs. H-D MOTOR(.,Y(.,LE PARTS
ACCESSORIES -

Repla

INQuirses

Mucﬂcn,.;'

Tel (702 24645738

INTERNATIONAL SALE k:
OF USED
HARLEY-DAVIDSON'S
The World's Used Harley Dealer
e We stock a wide variety of used
Harley-Davidson's
* We handle international sales and
shipping
* Huge savings for Harley riders
around the world
* Unlimited quantity available for
dealers and importers

CALL OR WRITE FOR INFO

GLOBAL MOTORCYCLES SALES
P.O. BOX 1125
VIRGINIA BEACH, VA 23451 US A,

L World Phone 1-804-491-2200 J

—~

HUMAN SKULLS
Authentc Natural Bane Adult Skulls
Satslaction guaranteed. $95, plus $5
shippng. Allow 2 weeks for delivery.
Cashier’s Check or Money Ovder 10
BROCKS Supply Ca., 916 Rarger Drive,
Cheyerme, WY 82009

TAKE A FREE T-SHIRT!

Ll INSTANT RESPECT WHENEVER
YOU WEAR C'NE O‘ THESE REAL T-SHIATS, 1 PARDON ME
BUT YOU VE OBVIOUSLY MISTAKEN ME FOR SOMEONE WD
GIVES A SHIT 2 BEAM ME UP, SCOTTY THERE'S NO INTELL-
MGENT LIFE DOWN HERE 3 WE'LL GET ALONG FINE AS SOON
AS YOU REALIZE I'M GOO 4 | USED TO BE DISGUSTED NOW
FMJUST AMUSEDS IF YOU LOVE SOMETHING. SET IT FREE IF
ITOOESN T COME BACK TO YOU, HUNT IT DOWN AND KILL IT
S NEVER TRY TO TEACH A PIG TO SING. IT WASTES YOUR
TIME AND ANNOYS THE PIG 7 GHEAT SPIRITS MAVE ALWAYS
ENCOUNTERED VIOLENT OPPOSITION FROM MEDIOCRE
MINDS (EINSTEIN| 8 WE ARE THE PEOPLE OUR PARENTS
WARNED LIS ABOUT 9 WHEN THE GOING GETS TOUGH THE
TOUGH GO SHOPPING 10 WHEN THE GOING GETS WEIRD
THE WEIRD TUAN PRO 11 AGE AND TREACHERY WilL AL
WAYS OVERCOME YOUTH AND SKILL 12 WE SHOULD FOR-
GIVE OUR ENEMIES. BUT ONLY AFTER THEY VE BEEN TAKEN
QUT AND SHOT 13 | DON'T HAVE A DRINKING PROBLEM |
ORINK, | GET DRUNK. | FALL DOWN. NO PROBLEM' 14 | MAY
8E GETTING CLOEA. BUT | REFUSE TO GROW UP 18 EVEAY-
ONE NEEDS TOBELIEVE IN SOMETHING | BELIEVE I'LL MAVE
ANOTHER BEER All statements are sel in the same lypestyle as
he Bwadhine of thes ad Furst quality 100% cotton MANES t-shrts
Dwectly hand s screened NO CHEAP TRANSFERS! Colors
avasiable: Black, Navy, fwd. While, Light Blue. Yellow. S/M/L/XL
TAKE ONE MORE FAEE WITH EVERY 4 YOU BUY! §8 55 each
Acd §1 50 phh per 1-shirt (iInchuding Ireetwes) CA people add 6%
safes tax UStundsonly MONEY BACK GJARANTEE 2103 week
delivery PLEASE BE ]
CATALOG OF OVER 500 T-SHIRTS $1 (FREE VIYN ORDER)
IMA(".f OESIGNS, F1141-E11 2000 CENTER. BERKELEY. CA
94704

FREE.75508,
/o.--u:u.-u-c-o-
L e i

IMONE STYLES ‘Vﬂv% M
?,“ 'y & Pats with (Class

D’O o Gowy SNN

*6.95!

RLSM Chwns a¢ Maney Order 1o

SASSY KATHY FROG rv; ANY SIZE TSH8T A
CEFT.EI) PO, DOX 2087 .«wutuw} POSTAGE B le?gﬁ"
ANY COLON FER ITEN

SUEFALO. NY Ms02sr

prndux t that n
Available

Hasng woudle getting smaking & snuM paraphemalia?
Will, vt Pave o1 and we can thip 1o you anywhere
To gat your fres catalog
Snd your narme and addeess soday 10

™
PO SOX 3383 + SAN RAFAEL CA 04901
Incicas 8130 7 A Bvng

FPIN-UP!

PHOTOGRAPHY

(<]
= 8200  Sameces FL 135834265

GERMAN

WW.II 50,

CEUWERY CHab
™ PARENTRESE

HELMET e pacn s

IORIGINAL Aepantad xV SATISFIED
COLLECTORS! SEND FOR FREE CATALOG
YW, I Medals, Civil War Mats, Flags, ate. 100's of items

The COLLECTOR’S ARMOURY, Inc., Dept. ER
000 SLATEAS LANE, P.O. BOX 1081, ALEXANDAIA, VIRGINIA 22313

ONE OF THE LARGEST ANYWHERE
(10,000 Parts & Accessories on Display at all Time:
THE JAMMER STORE
6417 San Fernando Road, Glendale, California
(213) 502-1200
10% DISCOUNT IF YOU BRING THIS COUPON
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NEW.. ."THE HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR COM-
PANY. . .an Official Eighty-Year History™ by David Wright
Factory authonzed, much “inside” information and data,
250 phatos, hardbound, $24.58. “Harley-Davidson, the Mil-
waukee Marval” by Harry Sucher, the unofficial history, 200
photos, hardbound, $22 95. “Cult of the Marley-Davidson®
by Gerald Foster, paperback color photo album, $3.95. Add
$2.00 parvol. UP.S N.Y. residents 7% tax, Visa/Mastercard.
1983 catalog (over 400 motorcycle books) $1.00 or free
wiorder, Hesking Cycle Works Dept. TT, RFD #1 Box 136,
Accord, N.Y 12404 (914) 625-4231. Foresgn Orders: Inguire

etk Ak kAo ek ko ok ko
DYNAMITE FUCKIN' PIZZA

Complete instructions — you can't screw it up! Recipe makes 4
lage prezas. (As giood or better than your local Big Buck Joint)
with toppings for LESS than_S15.00Unvite the bros! Let them
bring the Beer — YOU WIN! Complete indo. S3.00 CASH or
* M.O. STAX LTD,, P.O. Box 2738 Salisbury, Manyland 21801

' ‘
with THE TATEX METHOD |2y

.
UGLY SCARS

The Chemical “Do-It-Yourself” Kit
The TATEX METHQD will remove any

tanoo, regardless of age! Use safely in your

home. ASK FOR FREE FOLDER NO. C

TATEX LTD.
P.0.BOX 494 + PICKERING, ONTARIO LIV 2R7

Continued on next page



CGENERAL STORE

TATTOO SUPPLIES

Waorld's finest tattoving equipmens
Fuast, reliable service —
10,000 tattooers can't be wrong
100-Page Calor Catalog, §). Forcgn. §5

Spaulding & Rogers Mfg., Inc.
Dept. CSER, New Scotland Road
Voorheesville, New York 12186 USA

MOTORCYCLE TRADER © O Bos 73.EA Faly Beach SC 729439

N\ TREMENDOUS BARGAINS
%y % USED BIKES AND PARTS

h Literatura, Accessories, Novelties,
= ' Swap Meet notices. Wanted and For-Sale
= ads from Bikers coast-to-coast!

AMERICA'S GREATEST SWAPSHEET!

24 issues, US, $10. Farelgn. $20

Your Direct
Source to all your
smoking and snuff
accessories, comics,
adult novelties,
T-Shirts, leather
goods and much
much more!

TShels$795 TS0 Tersey
Jerseys $1200  Amount Enclosed
— ———————

o sead $2.00 for paes Direct Source

| ""‘!I § recane a biee pit
P.0. Box 543

Grove City, Ohio 43123
call toll free 1.800-848-1408
In Ohio 1-614.871.1668

Add $1.50 Ship/Hand
Ohia resigents add
5.5% Sales tax

DIRECT
SOURCE

Harley-Davidson
& Indian Motorcycle -
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. Egan’s Vintage Motorcycle

P.O Box 738
Los Alamitos, CA 20720 USA

(213) 596-6241

MARINA JAMMER
12611 Washington Bivd.
Los Angeles, Callf. 90066

(213) 3131500

Free fshit win $100 purchase

Use this coupon for 10%  off any purchase in our sioie

Tattooing Outfit: Complete with two points (out-
liner and colorer), plus four bright colors. Comes in
handy carry case. Runs ontwo“AA" batteries. No
electricity needed. Weighs only 9 oz, Use it any-
where. Pick up extra bucks or do it for fun, $99
plus §3 postage. Send money order only for $102to
S & W Tattooing, Inc., P.O. Box 263, East
Northport, NY 11731,

EXTRADITION
DON’T GAMBLE!

Listing of foreign governments
having extradition treaties with
the US. Don't Wait—Know Now!
Send $10.00 (US) cash or money
order and SASE. to:
INFORMATION UNLMITED
PO. Box 21059
Sarasota, FL 335834059
* NO RECORDS KEPT »

SAY IT WITH STYLE

LET 'EM KNOW WHERE YOU STAND

PLUS $100 SHIPPING
8 HANDLING

36'5 Sand
G&S ENTERPRISES
PO Box 7605
Rapea City, SO 57709

Finest Quality T-Shirts
BLACK, YELLOW
NAYY, LIGHT BLUE
ML Cash or mo

Promgt delvery

“Outnde LS A please send money ovder (US Awad's) e shivt pnce phes
3250 lor scavions’ shppang and handlng Checks fake ¢ weeds 10 cloa

Epilepsy.

0% not what you think.,

Hedp light the candle of understanding
Epilepsy Foundation of America

IH28 L Street, N'W

Washington, D.C. 20036

FAIRBANKS, ALASKA, Y

“FD RATHER EAT MOOSESMIT THAN RIDE A RICEBURNER
T-shirt Black S M-L-XL. $10 ppd Money order, please
Many other designs on T.SHIRTS, THERMALS. SWEAT.
SHIRTS, HATS. BANDANNAS, MUGS. CARDS, efc.

Serd 51 00 lren w/'order) for our al mew brochues 5

HARLEY-DAVIDSON OF FAIRBANKS

SR 60229-A, Fairbanks, AK 99701
OUR NAME ON BACK. )

Test of Brotherhood

Continued from page 124

my king-queen seat. You know that
sweet girl's ass was hot and red, too.

Well. I told her that under these
same circumstances, almost anyone
else would have gone down and
been killed, but I'm so slick that I
saved her life — and how would she
like to show me her gratitude?

1 got as much of that pink shit
out of my wheel as I could in a hot,
horny hurry. We got back on and
quickly booked back to the party
where we fell in her car and made
sweet, hot, wet love,

After we smoked a joint and a
cigarette, she asked me if I would go
tell her girlfriend she was back. She
didn't want to make the scene with-
out her dress.

I started back inside and stopped
by my bike: there was still a lot of
dress in the spokes. I picked out a
piece about three-inches square and
went looking for the girlfriend.

After a few minutes of searching, |
saw my love's girlfriend and the guy
with the Sporty. He (Richard) was
standing very close to her, just
where he had been when she was
trying to talk my sweetie into not
going with me. Richard had heard
her “oily” remark, had seen the look
she gave me, and had been able to
feel every bit of the malice and dis-
gust this chick had for me.

I fixed an evil look on my face —
my very best — and walked up to
her. Solid fear flooded her face, and
she turned white as a sheet. She
asked me where her friend was.
With a slight twist of my head, so
Richard could see my eyes, | held
out my hand and gave Richard a
wink. With every bit of what she
feared most, I said, “She's out in the
car.”  opened my hand and held out
a little piece of greasy pink rag. “I
got her all oily!”

The smile Richard gave me let me
know [ has passed my first of many
tests. I had my first true brother
in the wind.

That was eleven years ago. There
are still more lessons to learn all the
time. You're never too old or too
slick or too cool to learn.

Brother @

Easyriders
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® BREAK- o
11 Years Of How-To-Do-Its

For Your Harley-Davidson

.
METAL SUPPORTS FOR i;EA THEE? Sﬂﬁﬁiﬁ'{‘“ﬁm ® ON BLEEDING
| PARE PLUGS © HOLDIN' Y l' OIL o SL

Here it is — t ast! ﬂc\ ded in this manual are over 100 of our best tech tip
from11 wpav d 3% sfes 41 ures ng aretip you can do yourself, devised by
S r;f)t('r am ; O have lested and us nem acts only a hard-ndin’ veteran

Hh road can rw\ ate to — from actual an J proven methods Twpf ranging from

’NATOR @ Hl cklehead oil control, to why you need ¢ Im h» Hundreds of graphs, charts
and example fl )M ove 11 rears of pu tH m:}tm popular fea YH e
. Kee ep your MH running and save yourself bucks
* A must book for the h:r ‘ an and a gold mine of
mhrr‘mm_n ‘.,r the beginning 2y b
* Thecovers have been plastic coe to ) 50
rough use. It s fully illustrated and a book every Harley
owner should own
Only $6.95 for 'jU (8" x 10-7/8") pages! Weighs almost a pound! We pay
"D??arx»} nthe U.S.! Sorry, but t.",a'la‘: an :'Jm»:wi nust add $2.00 for postage and
r foreign orders must add $5.00 for postage
Palsano Publlcatlons Inc Box1025 Agoura Callforma 91301.
" Vid WMIdb I




Have You

Checked
Out The

Latest
Iron Horse?

We’ve changed! Look at an
issue and you'll agree. We've
changed for the better. We've
finally got our shit together.
You won'’t believe it until you
see it, so check out an issue
today. If you like Easyriders,
you’'ll quiver when you see the
latest issue of

up a copy now at
orite newsstand.



