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plahng Service

CHROME/GOLD

Steel/Aluminum All Work Guaranteed

Why not have your original motorcycle parts plated by a
reputable firm who can give you service after the sale?

Large, modern plant and office, equipped with latest state of
the art technology. Skilled, dedicated employees.

Family Owned ® Family Operated ® “25 Years In Same Location”

Write or Call For Free Information, Give Make of Cycle:
Brown’s Plating Service Route 5, Box 534, Dept. R9, Paducah, KY 42001-9040

Phone: (502) 554-1146
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HEY, YOU!

Did you hear about the purse-snatcher who wound up with a lady's handbag full of dog
crap? Or the guy who padlocked his own testicles and had to call the fire department to
remove the lock? Well, those are just two of the hundreds of far-out but true news items
you'll find inside this remarkable book.

If you've never read one of Spider's unique news columns, you're in for a real treat. And if
you're already a Spider fan, you'll welcome this collection of his outrageous writings.

Dip into this book at any page and you'll find laughs and more unusual people and events
than you'd ever believe possible. Go for it!

Only $2.85 — and we'll pay postage! Don't wait around — order yours today.

PAISANO PRODUCTS, Box 1025, Agoura, CA 91301



Now, you're gonna find this shit hard to
believe, but a dude wearing a Harley-
Davidson T-shirt walked into a small
restaurant, and because he’d had a little
too much Jack Daniel’s, they refused to
serve him. So he broke out his crank and
started flopping it around for all to
enjoy. Now, you know that Harley fanatics

never do that kinda shit.

Moving along to broads, after you read
this, you’ll wonder where all respect
for men has gone. This woman kills the
dude, not for getting a little strange
stuff, but because she wanted to snuff
him to pay off her bingo debt—from his
insurance money!

That’ll teach her: She danced with
another dude so her o0l’ man took her
outside and bit off two-thirds of her
nose (shit, he thought it was too big,
anyway) .

Can you imagine such a thing? A dude was
sentenced to ten years for snuffin’ his
wife because she kicked over his bike.
Shit, she had bad breath, too. How many
reasons do you need?

A plainclothes narc ran into the path of
a narc dog who promptly bit the shit
outta the officer. The dog was appar-
ently trained to bite in the crotch
(musta been a bitch) ’cause she got a
mouthful of cock and balls. (So much for
bein’ an undercover narc.)

Well, folks, the people at the Drug
Enforcement Agency are still at it.
Their latest trip is to spray marijuana
plants with red dye that smells like
rotten eggs. They're testing the shit—
where else?—in California. What it’s
supposed to do is kill the vine and the
leaves, leaving the plant a red color
and smelling like someone farted.

Dudes with womb brooms, take heart' It'’'s
been discovered that dudes with beards
over two inches long and with heavy
moustaches that descend beyond the upper
lip are spared upper respiratory condi-
tions. Don’t ask me why, I just report
this shit.

Where else? Texas A&M just announced
plans to paint one entire building with——
now be sure you get this——cow shit!
(Must want some good ol’ Texas aroma.)

Two inmates were at a prison church
service. They got into an argument

over the proper method of baptism. So

what? Well, it was important enough to
one dude that he stabbed the other one
to death.

Hey'! The courts came through. They just
put a stop to a county jail's practice
of servin’ food that was so foul it
would make a maggot gag. It was being
used to punish prisoners—they say.

Ya never know when your time has come.

A man was electrocuted while trying to
shock worms out of the ground with a
metal rod. He was using an uninsulated
metal rod attached to an extension cord.

And the money just keeps going: A
$23,000 study done in Fort Dodge, lowa,
revealed that the police department is
top-heavy and spends too much time on
nonessential business such as helping
citizens unlock cars, serving as escorts
for funerals, or acting as bank mes-
sengers. (Ho-hum.)

Don’t ask me how—I’'m still wondering—
but it did happen. Two dudes were
funnin’ around a gas station when one
dude picked up an air hose and stuck it
at the other’s ass. But in some way or
another (he must have liked it), the
hose got close enough to his asshole to
inflate the dude’s innards and blew
enough air inside him that he fell over
in pain——until he had a huge fart to
relieve the pressure. Now he's suing
for some reason. Maybe his sex trip’s
been exposed—I don’t know. You figure
it out.

TAKING
IT EASY

By Spider




Letter To A Reader
O Thank you for your letter
regarding HCR 82, establish-
ing a federal strike force to
monitor “motorcycle gangs.”
| appreciate your thought-

ful and thorough analysis of
this legislation. You correctly
point out that the bill would
trample on the rights of the
vast majority of motorcycle
users, | have no intention of
supporting this bill.

Sala Burton

Member of Congress

Washington, D.C.

Hal Robinson, R.L.P.
O From the sound of the
story, Hal Robinson went too
early but went the way he
lived. He was a great one.
Some of his best works were
the sketches of the feature
bikes. They were more de-
tailed than the photos were.
He'll be missed.
Scruffy
Elwood, Il

O rve followed Hal Robin-
son's cartoons since day one
and he never failed to blow
me away.
Steve Bellemeur
Fairbanks, Alaska

O What a bummer to hear
about Hal Robinson. His tal-
ent will be missed by many
people.
A Bro
Minneapolis, Minn.

O That's really a bag of reds
to hear about Hal Robinson. |
enjoy the shit outta his work.
I've got his book of cartoons.
The man was good at it. He
could’'ve been an artist,
Could've? He was! Very de-
tailed, excellent, fantastic
work.

The Yak

San Bernardino, Calif.

O 1 just read your article
about the untimely death of
Hal Robinson, and | feel a
personal loss even though |
never met the man. | was one
of his biggest fans and have
spent many a time studying
the lines of his artwork. Per-

haps it's because both of us,
as cartoonists, expressed
such a similarity in attitude
that | enjoyed his work so
much. | definitely considered
him one of the top cartoon-
ists around. It’s a tragedy to
lose such an exceptional tal-
ent, but the spirit of his art
will live on!

Paul Hamming

Downey, Calif.

[0 Man, that fuckin’ gquy was
one fine "toonist. Your tribute
said it all. There was no one
who could compare with his
excellent eye for detail.

Over the years | have sub-
mitted plenty of cartoons to
both Easyriders and lron
Horse and had a good num-
ber of them printed. The let-
ters | got from Hal were al-
ways a great encourage-
ment, regardless of whether
or not a particular piece was
accepted. In fact, when a
couple of full-length cartoon
strips were returned to me
recently, there was also a let-
ter from Hal thanking me for
submitting them and con-
cluding with “. . .you have
talent. Keep up the good
work.” Well, it may not seem
like a big deal to you, but a
remark like that from one of
the greatest "toon masters
goin' was like having Eric
Clapton tell you he liked your
guitar work or Ken Kesey say
he liked your writing.

Bill McNamara
Calgary, Alberta

O | send my deepest sym-
pathy to the family, fellow
staffers, and friends of Hal.
Living life in the "fast lane” is
the only life our people know.
Hal lived it that way — fuck
tomorrow, live today. All Hal
did was move on to the next
kegger down the road. For
some of usit's justaround the
nextcorner, Forothers, a few
more miles.

We, the readers of your
rag, will deeply miss Hal's
humorous cartoons that
made us all laugh many,
many times. I'm sure there
will be a lot of us bros crack-

DI'iNGER

in’ a few and burnin' a few in
honor of Hal.
Shithead
Johnstown, Pa.

[ 1 was sorry to read of the
passing-through of Hal
Robinson, This is just to let
you know | feel something of
your loss. Spider's obit and
Tex's short but right-on trib-
ute said it! There ain't an-
other artist like him,

I'm happy to say | gotto tell
Hal how much | liked his
work. That was at a party in
the beginning of the summer
of 1980. | got to shake hands
and talk for a minute, then
Hal's party paranoia set in
and he split. But seein’ as
how he had a bit of the “Artful
Dodger” in him, we can fig-
ure his spirit will be poppin'in
now 'n’ then. Like Jack Ker-
ouac's Dr. Sax, lurking in the
corner, sketchin' the guffaws
of a biker all-nighter or in the
back booth of Slim 'n’ Tillie's
pump-and-puke last-chance
gas and grub, inscribing in-
decent, tortured love notes
on a napkin to a puffy-eyed
graveyard-shift waitress. Or
his all-seeing eye piercing
the night wind with branding-
iron Rapidograph in hand,
white-hot ink engraving a
sketch book for tomorrow's
star riders, catching the lusty
grins of Jump Start Johnny
and Dynamic Debbie copu-
lating aboard a black 'n’
chrome knucklehead slowly
sinking into the quicksand of
a swamp off Highway 10. Ah
yes, lost love. And another
lost lover,

My respects to Hal and his
friends.

Wino Joe
Rancho Menudo, Calif.

Tell Spider
O As for Spider, tell him to
go fuck himself.
Pissed
Riverside, Calif,

B He would if he could —
shit, that guy fucks mud,

A Fact
O To the Colorado Cruiser
(May "84) who asked why we

Easyriders

call 'em Harleys and not
Davidsons: Because those
fuckers go by so fucking fast
you only have time to read
the first fuckin' half of the
fuckin' name.

Muthafucker

Baltimore, Md.

Grenada
You deserve a beer, a

joint, a blowjob from Mutha,
and an extra slice of raisin pie
for that righteous article
“Grenada vs. The Press vs,
Brains." You described the
press so fuckin' great that
you could run Webster out of
business if you start selling
dictionaries.

Chris

USS Cape Cod

An S.0.S.

O we wish to send out an

§.0.S. to Rocky in Oregon. If

you are reading this, please

respond immediately. Things

are rough here in lllinois.
Enigma
Naperville, 1.

Vikings Note
O To all presidents and vice
presidents of the Vikings MC,
in Chicago and surrounding
areas: Contact me at once.
Very important matter,
Bob “The Rebel” Seifred
National Vice President
130 Plymouth Ave. So.
Rochester, NY 14614

Likes Tina
O We sat around with our
tongues hard trying to recall
one who was in the same
class as Tina (July '84), and
we couldn't do it. And you're
right, it should be against the
law for this beauty to wear
her clothes. Spider sure
pulled this one off with flying
colors. It's made up for all
the coyote uglies he’s had
previously.

Hoss and Tattoo

Green Bay, Wis.

O if Spider can come up

with a hardbelly babe like

that, he can't be 100% bad.
Spot
Olustee, Fla.

O Spider deserves a whole
fuckin' raisin pie for that find!
Give it to 'im.

Rebel

West Coxsackie, N.Y.

B Fuck him. He has the fun.

Kaw Killer

O In regard to your June,
1984 article about the "Kaw
Killer," the engine should do



the job, but | doubt if the rear
wheel'sgonnaspinthrough a
complete burnout.

I'd hate to see a Jap scoot
win, but the photo on page 77
clearly shows that the chain's
master link ain't complete
and the lock clip is on ass-
backwards.

Don't that tell ya some-
thing?

Danny Sferro
Kenmore, Ohio

Wants To Know

O r've been a biker for years

and still don't know where

the term "Hog" came from.

Can you or Spider help me?
Fat Man
LaHabra, Calif,

B The term “Hog" was first
used to describe a dresser
(a.k.a. garbage barge) that
was loaded with tacky
geegaws.

The A Team
O To all the people who at-
tend concerts in Connect-
icut, I'd advise you to watch
out for a security company
called A Team. I'm glad to
mention that there is a peti-
tion going around in Connect-
icut to get the promoters and
the A (Asshole) Team secur-
ity out of Connecticut.

A. Production

Hartford, Conn.

Daytona Warning
O Just thought I'd put out a
word of warning to any bros
planning to hit Daytona for
Bike Week in '85. | came
down from Virginia to do
some tats during Bike Week
this year. | happened to run
into “Tramp™ at the Iron
Horse who was in need of
some smoke so | went out
and scored a quarter ounce
of sinse for him. Two days
later | was arrested at my
motel room for sale of a con-
trolled substance. Seems this
“Tramp" was in reality a
detective with the Daytona
Beach police.

Howard W. Evans

Deland, Fla.

Sympathy
In reply to Wanda The

Whale's letter in the July '84

issue: Who gives a rat's ass

‘bout your 200-Ib. weight

problem? This is a biker rag,

not dear fuckin' Abby.
Mountain Man
Canon City, Colo.

O This letter is for Wanda
from Reading, Pa.: If you
want to lose weight, you can
doit. Just put your mind toit.

If not, you're going to lose
him. | know. | just lost my ol'
man in December and feel
the same way you do about
loving for what's inside, not
for weight or looks. But | was
wrong. | was 210 Ibs. then
and now I'm 160 Ibs., so get
your act together and lose
some weight. If not, you're
going to lose him.

Chic

Elkton, Md.

Tattoos Mag
O Your magazine Tattoos is
absolutely as fantastic as the
cover claims. There are tat-
toos of every conceivable
type covered in it. Anything
from whimsical to downright
gross! | loved it!

D.J.

Montpelier, Ohio
Hildi
O You sonsabitches did it. It
takes an awful lot to stir me
up as bad as you've done.
How the blue-bleedin’,
screamin’, scratchin’ hell did
you industrial-strength dip-
shits find the girl of my
dreams? You do so know
who I'm talkin’ about! Hildi.
The ultra-fox you featured in
your June '84 issue. Sweet
Lord Jesus, | think I'm in love.

Grizzly
Harrisburg, Pa.

O Three or four days ago |
was in a bookstore and saw
the face of the most beautiful
girl I've seen in all my days.
Lee Lynch
Apache, Okla.

0O Just wanted to say how
much we enjoyed the chick in
the "Seduction"” article (June
'84). There are 15 of us wait-
ing to be transferred to La-
Grange State Prison, all on
drug charges. The lady
raised our spirits — as well
as other things.

Bing

Hazard, Ky,

B See Solari's ravings on
page 42.

Male Call
O Just thought I'd drop you
aline to say thank you, Easy-
riders, for giving this country
girl the pleasure of writing to
a very special guy. | hope
someday to experience all
that we've shared on paper.
Lori Lee
East Hebron, N.H,

Likes Pic

O Dave, | don't know if your
idea was that bikers are the
last of the cowboys orif it was

the feeling they both get from
being “in the wind," but as a
horse lover as well as a biker,
I want to say thank you for
putting my feelings into a
picture,

Short Stack

Hollywood, Calif.

Bitchin'
O 1 was readin’ the article in
a recent issue about the ex-
con biker becoming mayor of
Hannibal, N.Y. | think you
oughta give 'im a piece of
raisin pie for winning.
Freebird
Austin, Tex,
Warning
O 1 would like to give fair
warning to all cycle riders
that the State of lowa's
Transportation Commission
has gone on record saying
that they are going to push
mandatory helmet laws
against motorcycle riders.
I'm calling to all cycle rid-
ers in this state to speak out
against this government ac-
tion. Imagine — they think
they have the right to make
the decision for you.
Sporty
Audubon, lowa

A Major Goof

O After all these years of
backward issues, screwed-
up articles, and Weird Willie,
ya finally pissed me off.

Now | know that drugs
and/or the lack of them is
good excuse for just about
anything. But losing an
almost national holiday?
Come on!

Whoever the fucker is who
lost Whatdafuck Day (Sept.
26, 1984) on the calendar
ought to be shot full of dum-
my dust, stuffed up Mutha's
asshole, fucked by a junk-
yard dog and run over by a
golf cart. Then you should
shave his head and send him
to work at People magazine.

Boogie Till Ya Puke
Buffalo, N.Y.

B Onlya“she" fucks up that
bad — and we put dummy
dust in her douche bag.

Foreign-Made

O Just thought I'd drop you
a line to let you know what a
righteous scoot you had pic-
tured in your June issue. |
was on my second orgasm
while admiring the flicks of
the scoot when | saw it. It was
just like someone hitting my
dick with a hammer, There, in
big bold letters, stamped in
the lower leg, is that fuckin'
word that's caused so many

people in this country to lose
their jobs — Japan! Fuck
this. It's about time we get an
American manufacturer to
start making these legs at a
decent price so whenever we
start admiring some flicks of
arighteous scoot, we will see
“Made in US.A"

The Professor Himself

Monaca, Pa.

O Okay, fuckheads, what's
the deal with the Harley in the
June '84 issue (pgs. 12-13)?
I'm into Harleys myself, so
don’t get me wrong (got a
Wide Glide). What I'm drivin’
atis, why show an American-
made bike, American-owned,
in an American rag, with Jap
forks?

Mad Mike

San Juan, Puerto Rico

O Your June '84 issue came
yesterday and | must say that
“Built From Scratch” is a
beautiful ride, and the fellas
who built it did a super job,
But | couldn't help being
disappointed when | saw
“Japan” stamped on the
forks. It's a shame that with
all the work and dollars put
into this scoot, they couldn't
have found forks made in the
U.S. Makes me wonder how
many other parts on the bike
were made in Japan. Having
a bike that you've built from
scratch with brand-new parts
is great, but if the new parts
are made in Japan, I'd much
rather have a rat made in
America!

Del's OI' Lady

Sacramento, Calif.

Scooter Tramps
I'm sure everyone has

heard of “Lawrence of Ara-
bia." Well, his real name was
T.E. Lawrence, and he was a
British adventurer. Yes, he's
the one the movie was about.
Well, anyway, he died in 1935
as a result of (and get this) a
motorcycle accident. It
seems he was an avid scooter
rider. See, even famous peo-
ple are scooter tramps or vice
versa.

Kenny Bo Baker

Haven, Kan.

Chili Recipe
[ Hey, assholes, raisin pie
ain't shit compared to this.
We got some chili that will
clean your pipes and make
you putt. We thought you
might like something new.

6 cube steaks

3 cans kidney beans

3 cans tomato

1 can tomato paste



bell peppers

onions

o0zs. Jack Daniel's

can Budweiser

8-0z. jar Greek peppers
8-0z. jar mushrooms
Tbs. red cayenne

Tbs. powdered horse-
radish

1 bag chili seasonings

Brown meat and drain
grease. Dice onions, pep-
pers, and mushrooms. Put
in large pot with beans,
tomatoes, tomato paste,
meat, and cook on low heat.
After stirring a while,
add cayenne pepper, horse-
radish, and chili season-
ings. Stir in Jack Daniel's
and beer, Simmer for two
hours.

Whatdafuck, you still have
half a bottle of Jack to Kill.
(Optional — sprinkle grated
cheddar cheese on chili
when served.)

Bob Ebersole
Jim Lutton
Sigonella, Sicily

- ) -, o,
B

P.S. A couple of flies
landed in mine when | was
cooking. Don't worry, they
dissolved.

Fuckin'tastic
O Just wanted to say “Goin’
Down" by Tuolumne Mead-
ows (June '84) was fanfuck-
in'tastic.
Wizard
Richmond, Tex.

O | have a couple of com-
pliments. | wantto thank Tuo-
lumne Meadows for the
story “Goin' Down" in the
June issue. It was one of the
best stories I've read since |
first subscribed to this biker
mag.
Also enjoyed the pictures
of Hildi.
Red Dog
Columbus, Ohio

O "Goin' Down" in the June
'84 issue was tits!

0z

Dana Point, Calif.

O The story “Goin' Down™ in
the June '84 issue was great!
It's a lesson in class my ol'
man taught me firsthand.

A recent operation on my
knee, after a nasty fall, left me
with a four-inch scar that
looks like hell. As soon as |
was able, my guy carted me
out on the scooter, taking
extreme care not to hit rocks
and potholes that might
cause me pain. He never
bitched about all the incon-
veniences and there were
quite a few — starting with

the bedroom arrangements
and my cast.

Pia

Santa Monica, Calif.

More On Piss Test
O Concerning your piss
test, three years ago, while
in the navy, | had the unfor-
tunate job of working in the
legal department. My job was
reviewing urinalysis tests
from the lab and typing up
the findings. Smoke grass
and it will be in your system
up to 90 days afterwards.
Hash, due to the concentra-
tion of chemicals, up to 120
days. The navy uses some
very sensitive machines.
They were berserk against
drugs when pot was found in
the bodies of 15 sailors dur-
ing autopsies. The deaths
were attributed to drug use.
The fact of the matter is, they
were run over by a marine in
an F-14 whose sense of direc-
tion was fucked up — due to
the use of codeine.

Wonderful

San Juan, Puerto Rico

0O This is for “Confused”
(April '84); I'm a Sea Bee and
had the same problem. It
wasn't the potent weed that
gotyou, it was the fat on your
body. THC is stored in the
fatty tissues of the bod and
the only way to get rid of it is
to jock it up — run, do push-
ups, sit-ups, etc. It's also dif-
ferent strokes for different
folks. Some people can toke
and the THC is gone in two
days, others, like you and |,
get screwed.

If you want to keep smok-
ing, get this shit called
Golden Seal Root. It can be
found in health food stores
and it works for me. Just eat
‘em like candy. Be cool about
it, though. The military is
onto this shit and they'll bust
you for it.

Zeppelin
Subic Bay, Philippines

Peckerwood?
O 1 have two questions. In a
few of Dave Mann's paintings
a biker Is shown with a ban-
danna tied around his left leg
just below the knee. What's
this for? Also, | see a few ads
in the “lonely hearts" section
where some guys advertise
themselves as peckerwoods.
What in the fuck is a
peckerwood?

Old Timer

Vancouver, B.C.

B Tying the bandanna
around the knee is an old
custom from his part of the

country. A peckerwood is
like a wedding dick, hardasa
guardrail.

Surprise, Surprise
O Hi! Just wanted to tell ya
we pulled into Naples, Italy,
the other day, and to my
fuckin’ surprise, | found the
new issue of Easyriders —
printed in English. (That's
right, in Italy.) It made my
fuckin' day.
Mike Reavis
FPO Miami, Fla.

B we'reall over the world —
in one way or another.

Easyriders Banned
O I can't believe that in your
July '84 issue grown men
from the Virginia Department
of Corrections can say that
Easyriders is obscene, but
still let the inmates subscribe
to Penthouse and Playboy.
I'monly 18, butif you ask me,
Easyriders is kind of dis-
gusting — but not obscene,
Gi Gi
Fairborn, Ohio

O Hey, all you biker people
who giveadamn! The brosin
the Virginia state prison sys-
tem can't have Easyriders
magazine anymore. In May's
“Wordmonger" there are
three addresses that you all
should take time to write to.
Let these people know they
have someone trying to help.
Kent's Ol' Lady
Wilson, N.C.

O 1 am writing to you in
regard to slanderous re-
marks that have been made
against your excellent publi-
cation. As can be seen by my
return address, | am present-
ly doing down time at a peni-
tentiary in Virginia. The ad-
ministration of this so-called
correctional center has taken
it upon themselves to deny
any subscriptions to Easy-
riders to come into the insti-
tution. | do not as of yet know
what is being used as justifi-
cation for this, but | am pur-
suing all avenues available to
me. The Department of Cor-
rections has what they call
Divisional Guidelines (DGL)
that are supposed to direct
the actions of the department
in everything they do. The
particular guideline regard-
ing “authorized” publica-
tions states plainly what is
not allowed.

Here are portions of this
guideline — you decide
whether your publication is
being slandered or not. DGL
852, with the subsequent

B
Easyriders

Institutional Operating Pro-
cedure 852, states in part: “A
publication shall be disap-
proved for receipt by an in-
mate on grounds of obscen-
ity if both: A. Patently offen-
sive representation or depic-
tions of actual sexual inter-
course, normal or perverted,
anal or oral; or, B. Patently
offensive representation or
description of excretion in
the context of sexual activity
or lewd exhibitions of uncov-
ered genitals in the context of
masturbation or other
sexual activity.”

Now, | don't claim to be an
artcritic, but | do know beau-
ty when | see it, and there
cannot be any way that any of
the ladies seenin your maga-
zine can be considered lewd
or obscene. | believe it
can safely be said that your
publication does not violate
the above-listed section of
the DGL.

Now we will continue with
another portion of the same
guidelines: “Can be reason-
ably documented to contain:
A. Information regarding the
manufacture of explosives,
incendiaries, weapons or
escape devices. B. Instruc-
tions regarding the ingre-
dients and/or manufacture of
poisons or drugs. C. Clearly
inflammatory writings ad-
vocating violence, insurrec-
tion or guerrilla warfare
against the government or
any of its institutions."”

Now, | don't mean to be
making suggestions for fu-
ture editions, but | cannot
find any past issues that
would contain any of the
above-listed information.

Robert Towe
State Farm, Va.

B None of our editions fit
these categories — and they
know it!

‘84 Speclal Edition
O | picked up the 1984 Spe-
cial Easyriders. The tattooed
tramp on the cover caught
my eye first. But then | read
“Faded Glory” and man, it
fucked with my mind! | read it
ten times and couldn't get it
straight in my head. What a
head-bending tale.
Houleo
Calgary, Alberta

Radar Info

O The article on police radar
detectors (“Dodgin' The
Gun," May '84) was entertain-
ing and fairly informative.
However, the author missed
what | consider to be an
important point: Police radar



devices not only pick up on
the speed of a vehicle, but
also its mass (how big the
fuckeris). So, if you're speed-
ing on your scoot several
hundred feet behind a cage
doing 55mph, the cager is
gonna get your ticket.
It works both ways, though.

If you're puttin’ along at a
legal velocity, but the 18-
wheeler a quarter-mile be-
hind you is pushin’ 80mph,
you've been fucked over
again, bro.

Shit

Denver, Colo.

Snake, Where Are You?
O r'm lookin' for “Ed The
Snake" who is somewhere
between San Antonio, Texas,
and Boise, Idaho — prob-
ably in the vicinity of Bum-
fucked, Egypt. Been away
too long. Let's get the shit
together — time to ride, bro.
Send words or call (early or
late). Rob The Bard, 4822
Gus Eckert, San Antonio, TX
78240, (512) 681-5207.

Rob The Bard

San Antonio, Tex.

Handlin' A Shovel
O Hey, | want to ask you
guys a question. My ol' man
was hit by a carand killed. He
left me a '79-'80 shovel, and
all the people around here
say I'm too small torideit. I'm
5" 2" and 100 Ibs. I'm just
learning to ride it and have
dumped it a few times.
Should | go on dumping it
until | learn to ride and tell
everyone to go get fucked? If
it kills me, 1 will learn to ride.
Please give me your support.
Pockets
Lindsay, Calif.

B There are times when you
might lay itdown and have to
pick it up again, and a 100-
pounder would have prob-
lems. How about gettin’ a
Sportster? It's not the
ridin® — it's the handlin' of it.

OI' Ladies, Note
O All you ol' ladies out there
bitchin' 'cause your ol' man's
late and shit, you better shut
the fuck up oryou'll loseitall.
I miss it just as much as I miss
fuckin’ the best oI’ man | ever
had. My heart skips a beat
(even three) when | hear the
sound of a Harley go by and
know | ain't on it. Shit and
damn it all to hell!

Chris

Cleveland, Ohio

Likes Us
O Thank you for your com-
plimentary subscription to

Easyriders. Itis more popular
than Playboy. It relieves ten-
sions of prisoners — they
chuckle over the unique
reportorial writing style of
Spider and others. A true
intellectual wouldn’t put
down your publication. Per-
haps even the late anthro-
pologist Margaret Mead
might laud the rare glimpse
of American subculture your
pages illustrate.

Robert Richter

Senior Librarian

Sing Sing Prison

Help! Help! Help!
O RICO is alive and trying
again to kill a brother biker.

| am pleading to you, the
brotherhood of bikers, to
save a fellow biker from the
death penalty.

Rex "Bud" Quillin of Ber-
doo, California, has been
jailed because of his friend-
ship with the so-called Robin
FHood gang of thieves. The
Robin Hood gang is accused
of killing a man, and they
were all arrested. A couple of
days |later Bud turned himself
in, s0 as not to be part of the
murder. Bud was charged
with over 120 robberies and
murder,

Now, here is RICO in its
finest hour, The Robin Hood
gang just got done with all of
the pre-trial and witnesses —
plus a person'sturning state's
evidence. All testified that
Bud is not connected with,
and did not have any invol-
vement in, the murder. Bud
has proof — but what does
that matter? The DA is asking
for the death penalty for all
the Robin Hood gang, includ-
ing Bud.

My plea to everyone is not
for money, not long involve-
ments, not a lot of bulishit —
just one or more letters of
protest. We want Bud to be
tried separately, in a fair trial.
Write to: Fair Trial For Bud,
Attention: Gypsy, 7147 Dun-
dee, San Bernardino, CA
92346.

Gypsy
San Bernardino, Calif.

B We don'tknow the factsin
the case, but we do know
such things can happen.

Ah, Bikers

| just wanted all Easy-
riders fans to know that be-
cause of bikers, I've found my
niche. I'm 27 and have been
married three times, Not one
of 'em was man enough for
me. Now I've got a biker and
our bed ain't no bed, but a
cloud. No one can put the

lovin® on me like my ol' man,
and there's a lot of pride in
being his ol’ lady. So what if
his ride is #1? I'm #2 and
that's good enough for me.
Summer
Miami, Fla.

Road Help

O r've read many articles
and comments about bikers
helping bikers. I've loaned
gas and tools and helped
other riders get scoots home
due to some problem or
other.

Well, I just want to person-
ally thank the eight “bikers”
(three Harleys and five Japs)
for not stopping to help on
July 9, 1983. My riding part-
ner and | were broken down
on I-30 East, between Beltline
Road and Loop 12, about 2:00
p.m. It was about 100 fuckin'
degrees, and | had my part-
ner's carb spread out on
the shoulder for about 45
minutes.

I admit it was no major
problem, but not one of you
fuckheads even bothered to
stop to see if we needed help.
(We didn't).

You can bet your fuckin'
assifl seeascootontheside,
I'm at least going to stop and
ask if he needs help.

Roger
Dallas, Tex.

Saw The Light

O | have never written to a
rag before, but for some reas-
on recently | have felt com-
pelled to do so, especially
with all that I've read about
“rice burners” versus Harley-
Davidsons.

For the past four months |
have bought an issue of al-
most every biker rag avail-
able, the reason being that
I'm buying a new bike and
want to read everything
available, pro or con.

I previously owned two
Hondas and was planning on
buying a new Honda V-Four
750 in Germany, where | am
stationed with the air force. It
was going to cost close to
$4000. When a friend said,
“If you're going to spend
that much money, Harley-
Davidson has a bike for about
$4600," 1 told him | always
thought | could never afford
one because they were so
expensive,

Well, | thought about it for
a while. | weighed the pros
and cons and decided that
my new bike would be a
Harley-Davidson. | was
going to invest (and | really
mean to use that word) in a
Harley-Davidson Low Rider.

To all the owners of “rice

9

B Nb halter S3E00

G T-ep$3500

0 Winge hater 3300

E  bikinl $7500

f‘ Princess Halter 36500 ——————

peck balter $75.00

X :&smssmw Shipdhand g S350
L Sguw ep$16500 Arkansas Canafe $550  Forsien $750
L Wrap skirt $28500 Residents Tax

K Sath Poach $1250 3% fax Total

A are avallable in Btack 1, Tobacoo 2, Chamals 3, Red &, Teal 5 Siter 6
Leopard Print 7, Top Gram (Brack anly) B Completely bandmate of e saftest

suades. Buttors § 9eads are qlass. bone, shell and wood Al sshuryl
feathers. Suede is hard washabie.  (501) 425.5354

Sty Coler BraSim  Amt

Lt Exp Bate
@ Name
Address
Box 61, oo
Hendersn, 5, l‘g

ik 754




w YOU Can Be A
MOTORCYCLE

v MEGHANIC...

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

If you like to ride a bike for fun...learn how to fix it for profit! Can you
imagine a better way to earn your living whether you work in a cycle
shop for somebody else or start your own cycle repair business. Now,
thanks to North American, there's a fast, easy way to get training at
home in your spare time. No need to quit school or job. Experts show
you step by step everything from minor tune-ups to major overhauls.

You Get the Tools

You Need for a Fast Start

We send you the special cycle
tools and test instruments you
need...yours to use during
training...yours to keep in your
action-packed career. You actu-
ally learn by doing—with the tools
in your hands.

Graduation from this course
doesTnc')l lgsu«e that you will get a
job. To find out how our graduates ’
have done, send for our job place- tl:’:;lse:’l':"sp);% 'teim':‘_‘y.,,( ?f ',':;‘5
ment record. And be sure to rather, get a full time job at a
check with the motorcycle repair motorcycle shop or dealer,
shops in your area!

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

Start Your Own
Cycle Repair Business

Work Out of Your Home!

It's easy to get started once you
qualify as a motorcycle mechanic.
Just [et your friends and neigh-

Motorcycle Sales Means
Profits for Repairmen
Cycles are big business...and so is fixing
them! No wonder there is work for the
skilled repairman. Because opportunities
vary in different areas, we cannot promise
you a job, but we will be glad to send you

survey results showing the employment
success of our graduates.

Motorcycle Shops Employ
Qualified Mechanics

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

More Girls—More Bikes Each Year

If you've been riding your bike for fun the
past few years, you can see for yourself that
more and more girls are taking up the sport.
And this means more bikes every year...
and more bikes mean more motorcycle
repairs. So get in on the action...get in on
the fun—start making money as a motorcy-
cle mechanic. Rush post-paid card for free
facts—full information.

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

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

i ou
special Cycle Tools and Tes! Instruments m‘t;lud‘auo sl:erl\p yyu“
uo;i! These fing tools phs loot North American s:'::r:ncn:s. Mg oo

e 3 skilled mechanic. We teach you how 10 ket gt
Fooact sor drwers, timing lights, glecirical test mstru , COMPReS
o g um gawges, degree wheels, soldering uans" dga -
e oy d::fl:wxicarurs and much, much more! We evt;n n:\'c‘u"'ese set
wrench SeLs. G Bie and instrumests to get you started fas  Theae e
i e 1 e
?“:5%3’5‘3 ?;;L,,"?,?i‘i“u?{‘,,;“rﬁ,ﬁwm No cost o cblkgation...now of
:\:er' Aush post-paid card today.

Your future as a motorcycle
mechanic is in your own hands.
You can decide for yourself
whether you want to work for
someone else or get into your
own cycle repair business. Start
in your spare time repairing
cycles for friends and neigh-
bors—or get a job with a motorcy-
cle shop! After you've been a
working mechanic, you can
decide whether you want to start
your own motorcycle repair
business.

SEND FOR FREE INFORMATION
Get all the facts now. ..
without obligation,
No salesman will call.

mai. POSTAGE-PAID CARD
ror FREE INFORMATION
NO SALESMAN WILL CALL . . .

NORTH AMERICAN SCHOOL OF MOTORCYCLE REPAIR, 2
4400 Campus Dr., Dept. EUO74 , Newport Beach, CA 92660
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burners,"” where else except
in a Harley-Davidson are you
going to find such well-
known worldwide respect-
ability? It's one of the oldest
made bikes still in existence
and, | might add, still running
(you won't find a 20- to 25-
year-old Honda or Kawasaki
still going). In my opinion, it
is the best bike around. A
bike says all about the man
who rides it.

Frank D.

APO,N.Y.

Implanted Tits

O To Gandy Dancer (June
‘83 issue): If they had a sil-
icone job available for small-
minded pricks like you, | bet
your ol' lady (if you've got
one) would send you along.

I'm the first to agree that
Julia's breasts are lovely, but
let's see 'em when she's 30,
had three rugrats, and some
horny biker sucking them for
ten years.

I've had my silicone tits for
a year now, and they don't
feel, look, or taste like con-
crete. They're great, they're
soft, and they move. My ol'
man loves them and so do |.
Only creeps like you think
the world revolves around the
Penthouse breast,

So, by all means keep
showing all those gorgeous
young ladies with their
mouth-watering bodies, but
for God's sake, don’t put
down small-breasted wamen
or women with implants
‘cause if you do that, you
might as well rubbish every-
one with dyed hair, false
teeth, glasses, and artificial
limbs.

Fan
Napier, New Zealand

Prison Mail
O In response to Eagle's
comment in your January '84
issue about writing letters to
women in prison: If you're
not incarcerated, you should
have no problem writing a
sister in jail — unless she
has a restricted mailing list.
Most jails do not have a re-
stricted mailing list policy.
But almost all jails and pris-
ons do not let their prison-
ers correspond with pris-
oners at other institutions.
If you're incarcerated and
want to write to someone
whois down, and they do not
have a restricted mailing list,
all you have to do is send
your letter to someone you
know in the free world and
have them remail it for you. It
costs twice as much to mail
the letter, but what the fuck, if
you're lonely and want some

pen pals, 'msureit’s worth it.
Johnny Reb
Dodge City, Mo.

Trike Info

O 1 read about the woman
who wanted to get her para-
lyzed o’ man back in the
wind.

A few years back, a drunk
driver left me a paraplegic.
But | knew if God didn't want
me toride again, | would have
died. For two years now, |'ve
been building a trike from a
Corvair (still American) and
should be on the road this
spring.

So, if anyone would like to
know what I've found out, I'd
be happy to pass it on,

Daniel A. Lofton
1106 East 3rd
Sioux Falls, SD 57103

Lifted Prints

O Recently | came across a
very interesting article in a
magazine that | reckon not
too many of the bros check
out,so lfigured I'd drop aline
to inform folks that “they"
(the law) have perfected a
way to lift your fingerprints
off paper, money, plastic
bags, and human skin.

According to the article,
they can lift printsin an entire
room or elsewhere by plac-
ing two specific types of
“super glue” on pretreated
gauze pads, which in turn,
apparently cause a smoky
reaction that makes the
amino acids left on said
materials to produce observ-
able “hardened prints.”

The kit works where most
methods fail; for example, on
plastic bags that might hold
narcotics,

The standard kit, contain-
ing 10 applications, costs
$25, but serious crime-
busters can order the econ-
omy-size — 150 applica-
tions for $195.

Hope this info will keep
some of the bros out of
trouble.

Country Campbell
Oklahoma City, Okla.

Rebuttal to Letter
O In response to Anne in
your March '83 issue, who
asked if all that bikers gave a
shit about was their bikes and
belittling women. Well, hell,
Anne, if you need to ask, you
sure don't have a very high-
quality group of friends!
Lighten up. Can't you take a
joke? I'm sure there are a few
fuck-ups out there, but as far
as I've seen, they're few and
far between.

I'm proud to wait on my ol'
man and run for a beer for

him and screw him sense-
less. That man would do any-
thing for me, and he deserves
top-flight treatment!

When they complain about
some loud-mouthed, good-
for-nothing bitch, they're
talking about some loud-
mouthed, good-for-nothing
bitch

Packi
N. Ft. Myers, Fla.

John Lennon
O After you did a tribute to
this great man, someone
complained that he was "no
biker." Well, just check out
the July 18 issue of Us maga-
zine, page 24. There's John
Lennon himself, proudly pos-
ing with — you guessed it —
his 45 trike. Even famous
people know where it's at —
Harley-Davidson.

Bro

Tucson, Ariz.

Thanks

O Just a note to say a big
thank you for printing our
stories of upcoming eventsin
your "Easynews” column.
Also, thank you for the story
on ABATE of Florida's law-
suit against the State of
Florida.

ABATE of Florida, West
Coast Chapter, now has a
new president, Peace Chief
Jim, and a new sergeant-at-
arms, Joe.

Peace Chief Jim
Sarasota, Fla.

Thanks

0O we'd really appreciate
your printing a thank you to
some truly super close
friends who helped us get
back in the wind,

To Mike, Alison, Greg, and
the gang at North Alabama
Harley: Thanks for getting
me back in the free world,
Folks like you are what keep
the Harley tradition alive and
proud.

Jim and Coreen Hall
Decatur, Ala.

Price Of Freedom
O what do ya do when ya
catch the ol' lady takin’ more
than a little on the side? You
don’tdo what I did. | snapped
out on her. The fuckin’
tomato had me arrested!
Imagine that! Cost me my
job, my house, the furniture,
my pickup, and last, my
trophy winner '78 Sporty. To
top it all off, the man in the
robe gave me one to two
years. But | still have my
Easyriders! Ain't life grand?
L.J. Diven
Mercer, Pa.
Continved on page 111
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Get in on the Phase 3
10th ANNIVERSARY SALE
—

e 30%

7,
L/ \
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SAVE UPT

SHROUD 29.50 (Reg. 41.90)
ALTERNATOR COVER 24.50 (Reg. 34.59)
SIDE GUARD 16.50 (22.14)

INTRODUCING
FILTERIZED MOTOR PLATE

SPECIFY 8, 11 or14mm
ONLY 87.50 (Reg. 108.00) AND
AS A BONUS A FILTER & BRNG thrown in!

SPORTSTER & 74
ELECTRIC 182. (Reg. 232.20)

KICK START 1860. (reg. 221.00)
Everything American made. Triple riveted dogs.
Replaceable insert (not cast in). Computer design-
ed - the most ad d belt drive ilabl

283 INCH

2 INCH 199.50 (Reg. 266.00)
3 INCH 228.90 (Reg. 327.00)
COMPETITOR CLUTCH 199.00 (Reg.221.00)

- -
Send Ad with order for SALE PRICES
25% DEPOSIT, BALANCE C.0.D.
Don't say belt drive - say Phase 3
PHASE 3 of AMERICA INC.
15528 ILLINOIS AVENUE
PARAMOUNT, CA 90723
(213) 634-2134
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Things ain’t always what they seem, not even
when the situation appears to be a simple case
of black and white.

“I ride a lot,” Dan says. “In fact, it's not unknown for me to hop
on my scooter and go to San Francisco (about 450 miles
up north) for breakfast.

“Gettin’ around as much as I do, I see a lot of interesting shit. But
nothin’ tops what I saw as I was puttin’ through Anaheim, California,
on my old shovel five years ago.

“It was a nice day. I'd just come off the freeway and was humpin’
along at a pretty good pace when I caught a glimpse of this cop bike
peekin’ out from where it was hidin’ between two cages. Well, I did
what ya always do in a situation like that — cranked on the binders
and glided by at 30, with a mile-wide shit-eatin’ grin on my face.

“Let me tell ya, bro, the sight of that bike wiped that grin away
about as fast as a left hook to the jaw. What I'd seen was a cop bike,
all right — lights, siren, the whole tamale. But it was old, maybe 15,
20 years old from what I could tell as I rode by. And it was raunchy.
Real raunchy. ‘Not even in this city,’ I says to myself, ‘would they be
using an old trooper like that to chase down speeders. Not unless they
borrowed it from Disneyland for some kind of gag. I decided
I better check this baby out.






“So I brodied a quick 180
and pulled the shovel in next
to the black-and-white. It was a
cop bike, all right, but it was
from some place down in Mex-
ico. A quick walkaround
showed me that it still had just
about every part that had been
on it when they pulled it off
the freight car from the factory,
so | decided to hang around
and see who was ridin’ it, Shit,
a grandson of Pancho Villa's
might have some interestin’
stories to tell over a cold
beer or two.

“To make a long story short,
the rider'd never met Pancho
Villa. He wasn’t even a rene-
gade federale interested in
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Owner: Dan Huntsinger

City: Southern Calif

éeneval

Frame

Fabrication by: Cycle Delight

Year. 1979

Year and make: 1955 H-D

Bullder: Denver's

Model: FLH

Type: rigid

Value: $10,000

Rake: lots

Assembly by: Cycle Delight

Stretch: more than lots

Time: 5 years

Other alterations: many

Chroming by: Mondo

Accessorles

Engine

Bars: Denver's

Year: 1955

Risers: built into bars

Model: FLM panhead

Fender(s): cut fatbob

FRebuilder: Radar

Headlight: Bates

Ignition: H-D

Talllight: Catseye

Displacement: 74 cu.in.

Speedo: zip

Lower end: stock

Front pegs: Anderson

Balancing: Cycle Delight

Rear pegs: Anderson

Pistons: H-D Electrics: H-D with Voltpak
Cases: H-D Gas tank: 2%-gal. Mustang
Heads: H-D Oil tank: H-D

Cam(s): FLH Qil system: leaks a little

Lifters: S&S solids

Primary cover: none

Carb({s): Dell 'Orto Seat: Denver's
Air cleaner: velocity stacks Sigsybar: yes
Pipes: drag Height: 4 in,

Mulfler(s): none

Material: %-in. round

Transmission

Forks

Moditications: rebuilt

Type: springer

Year: 1955

Extension: 15 in. over

Shifting: jockey

Bullder: Denver

Engine sprocket: Phase 3

Speclal features: chromed

Trans sprocket: 23 Wheels
Wheel sprocket: 48 Front Rear

Painting Size: 19 in Size: 16 in.
Molding: Danny Hub: Lester Hub: Lester
Painter: Danny Rim width: WMm2 Rim width; WMS
Color: blood red Tire: Carligle Tire: Goodyear
Type: lacquer Brake: none Brake: Perf. Mach.

Special paint: striping and lettering by Danny

Harley-Davidsen of Fullerton

Other special modifications: Wizard on carb, shotgun shell on trans. Special thanks to

defecting to the land of fruits
and nuts. But none o' that

mattered, because an hour an’

a half after he showed up, he

had my $1500 emergency stash

and I was the proud owner of
a '55 FLH Mexican police

cruiser. At least I hoped | was
the owner — the registration

and pink slip were all in Span-

ish, so I didn’t know for sure
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till the paperwork had cleared
the DMV.

“Five years later, here she is.
Doesn’t look too much like she
did back then, but I was
brought up to believe that a
bike’s not a bike unless it has
drag bars, a fat fender and a
jockey shift, so that's the way |
built her.”

—El Tovar
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THAT'S ALL I BIN EATING!
L CAN'TSTANDIT!Y
I'VE. GOT WHIPS , CHALNS,
LEATHER , KFY, RUBBER

poLLs, BOT I CAN'T USE
'EM cuz T GOT FEMALE
TROUBLE .

DON'T LOSE YER HEAD OVER ¥
A LITTLE TAIL , MOLE . NOW &
HERE'S WHAT YA DO.FIRST [
OFF , GET THAT UNDERWEAR [

: OFF YER

CHICKEN f
OF THE SEAT ff
§ THEN vou f

GO AND You m

WHAT TIME
ITISY WHAT
THE HEL L
Do You

WANT)

HI BABEE! I'D L1kE TO

BEEN EATING
UNDERWEAR,
AGAIN,; HMMT

FEMALE TROUBLE?
GOT YER PERIOD?

THIS MUZ
BE THE

ONE SEEMS
TO BE UP
EXCEPT ME.

O.K.
PUT 50
BULKS
IN THIS
BASKET.

DON'T LAUGH MR. B
RAT. YOU'RE }
ey
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otorcycles attract riders and followers for many reasons. Some
riders like the economy, some go for the style, and some, like
Clay Allgood, go for the freedom. The wind in his hair felt good,
the smells and sounds of the roadways around him were a part of
being alive — but most of all, he loved the thrill in the pit of his
stomach every time he straddled his machine. Each day he looked forward to
going to work, simply because his Harley-Davidson would be between his legs.

On occasion, two wheels offered advantages over the traditional four-
wheeled cage, occasions such as “white-lining” between lanes in traffic jams.
The head of the line was within easy reach for a skilled rider like Clay, and when
the cause of the bottleneck cleared, he would shoot forward like a cork from a
champagne bottle, free to enjoy the brief feeling of having the road all to
himself. He took the perils of city traffic in his stride, and when a train crossing
stopped all progress that muggy August evening south of town, he simply shut
off his engine and laid the machine over on the side stand to patiently wait
until the train passed and the road was open once more

THE

The freight cars blocked all travel, moving slowly, first left,
then right, as the sidings filled with the proper cars. A small
crowd of pedestrians gathered at the sidewalk to the right of the
wooden crossing gates and milled about impatiently as the huge

diesel locomotive completed its work. Curious stares from the

the biker cupped the back of
tbe tiny skull, tummg the pale,
i feless Jace upward.

onlookers took in Clay and his gleaming machine. At six-six and 260

pounds, Clay was an imposing sight, but he was accustomed to outright
stares and he ignored the rudeness.

The only one in the crowd who didn't look his way was the very
pregnant redhead. Apparently her mind was occupied by her own
thoughts, Her face suddenly lost its frown lines and the preoccupied

look left her eyes. An odd, almost peaceful half-smile was on her face as

she stepped from the crowd. With a confident stride, she skirted the end of the
crossing gate and strode into the path of the oncoming locomotive. Her timing
was excellent. The white alabaster skin of her throat pressed down on the silver
steel rail as the locomotive played guillotine to her Marie Antoinette. The
suicide was quick and certain, leaving little time for anything but horrifed
gasps from the crowd. The locomotive crew locked the wheels in an emergency
stop, then leaped to the ground to join those rushing to the side of the fresh
corpse. Cries from the crowd joined sobs of shocked disbelief from trainmen
who could only stare at the grisly remains.

Clay was the only witness who moved with certainty as he shouldered his way
through the crowd, his brown eyes focused sharply, missing nothing. He knelt
beside the decapitated woman. Almost instantly his knife appeared, rays of
sunlight reflecting off the razor-sharp instrument until the shaft disappeared
into the folds of the cheap maternity dress covering the still body. With one fluid
motion, the honed edge parted the cloth, exposing the bulbous belly, marbled
by veins in stark relief against the porcelain white of the redhead’s skin. The
crowd stood stock-still and muttered in shock and confusion.

The biker spoke in answer to the unasked question. *‘No need for the baby to
die, too,” he said to everyone in general and no one in particular.

Without waiting for response or permission, Continued on page 84

e e s |
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hen you're a top-flight,

highly respected motor-
cycle industrialist like Donnie
Smith, of Smith Brothers and
Fetrow, you spend half your
time on the phone taking and
placing orders, a quarter of
the remainder making sure
your business is going right,
and a tiny itty-bitty sliver of
time is all that is left for your-

self. It isn't easy building your
own bike under these condi-
tions. Anyone who owns a
shop will attest to the fact.
Time is an important factor
to Smith, not only in terms of
minutes and hours, but also
in months. That's right. See,
when you live in Minneapolis,
Minnesota, your riding sea-
son takes a tumble with the

weather. The common riding
season is packed into a tight
five months, May through
September. | can hear it now,
the wail from the hardcores,
“I ride all fuckin’ year!"

Yeah, yeah, yeah. And |
walked a mile for a Camel.
The point is, in between the
hot, humid Midwest summers
(when your hands work over-

He makes do with
the time he has.






time swattin' Olympic-size
mosquitos), and the dreari-
ness of winters like the one
last year that produced nearly
a hundred inches of snow,
you get a chance to go over
new innovations for your ride.
New paint, maybe some
frame alterations, new tanks,
pipes, anything that will make
those five bitchin’ months
more of a blowout.

You deal with the winter
‘cause you can't escape it.
You follow the North Stars and
the Vikings, marking time off
on the calendar, waiting for
the seasons to change so you
can be riding. Like up to

to all the parties and the
lakes. There are more lakes
than you could hit in a life-
time up there in Minnesota.
The license plates say 10,000,
but Donnie and other locals
say there are more.

The blood runs a little
thicker up north there, thick
enough to cut with a knife,
warm enough to power the
bikers out in the middle of
winter for a “Toys For Tots”
run. But top priority with
Donnie and lots of Minnesota
bros is their bikes.

Three months is what it
took Donnie on his latest
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Owner: Donnie Smith City: Minneapolis, Minn. .
General Frame : g -
Fabrication by. owner Year: 1975
; ;ear and make: 1975 H-D Bulider: H-D
Model: FX Type: swingarm :
Value: $10,000 Rake: 7 degrees
Assembly by: owner Stretch: 1 in
Time: 4 monlhsi Other alterations: SBAF hardhead
Chroming by-'rerown‘s Plating Accessorles
Engine Bars: Cycle Shack
Year: 1975 Risers: 4 in WO
Model: Big Twin Fender{s): CCI front, éB&F rear .
Rebuilder: Eagle MC Eng Headlight: Drag Spec
Ignition: points and conroenser Taiu-gh{ Catsaye
Displacement: 74 cu.in Speedo: Drag 7Spec‘
Lowerr end: H-D Front pegs: SB&F —
Balancing: Eagle MC Eng Rear pags: SB&F
Pistons: S&S Electrics: H-D
Cases: H-D Gas tank: 3.5-gal. fatbob
Heads: stock Qil tank: Drag Spec.
Cam{s): H-D Oil system: H-D -
Lifters: S;S sollds i Primary cover: owner
Carb(s): SU T;ero Rivera S;at: Kelth Nybo
Air cleaner: SU B Sissybar: fender strut
Pipes: Turbo Height: about 2 in
7Mu“ler(s) Turbo Material: aluminum
Transmission Forks
Modifications: Andrews first gear Type: girder
Year: 1982 Extenslon. stock i
Shilting: foot Builder: SB&F
Engine sprocket: Primo belt Special features: gold plating
Trans sprocket: Primo belt Wheels
Wheel sprocket: H-D belt Front Rear
Painting Size: 19in. Size: 16in
Molding: John Frey Hub: H-D Hub: H-D
Paintar: Jerry Shear Hirm width w'.kz Rim width: WMS
Color: silver Tire: Michelin § Tire: Michelin
Type: candy acrylic enamel Brake: H-D Br;ke. Perl. Mach
Special pétnt: House of Coler, striping by Cliff Anderson & Son, engraving by Cycle Fabi
Other special modifications: gold plating

masterpiece. He's impressed trickin’ up the frame and

with the turbo he installed on adding belts front and rear.
the stock 74 engine, saying it It's plenty comfortable, and
“runs real spunky.” This Har- fast enough to get him off to
ley started out its transforma- the mountains for some

tion as a basket case. Donnie serious bear-hunting, or to
bought it off a friend whe was the lakes for the opening of
down on his luck financially. fishing season. To say nothin’
The engine was good, so about Sturgis, which he plans
Donnie just went from there. on hittin’ again for the elev-
Chroming the jugs, eliminat- enth consecutive year. It's a
ing detonation with the turbo, top priority. —Buster
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ELECTRA-GLIDE
&) R=D

-

was sittin® in a bar one night,

Slammin’' some machine;

Ten hairy bikers pulled up out front
with pockets full of green.

The bartender, well, he got uptight
and headed for the phone.

| said, "They won't cause trouble,
if you just leave 'em alone."”

Well, they each bought a couple rounds,
and a smile came cross his face.

It was the biggest crowd he'd ever had
since he bought the fuckin’ place.

Just when the jukebox blew a fuse,
we heard a scoot outside.

I'd never seen one quite like that —
a pink Electra Glide.

And off it jumped this little guy,
couldn't hardly touch the ground.
| said, “Shit, he'll need a tow truck
if he ever lays it down!"

The little guy drank whiskey straight
and his dollar bills were crisp.

His bike sure made him look like a fag,
but he didn’t have a lisp.

Them bikers started mumblin’

'bout that scooter parked outside,
'Cause no one there had ever seen

a pink Electra Glide.

The drunkest one, he clears his throat
and says, 'tween drinks of beer,

“Hey, little man, | love that pink.
Are you a fuckin’' queer?"

| laughed so hard | nearly puked;
so did the whole damn place.

Until the short guy spit his Jack
right in that biker's face.

He said, “You assholes think you're tough,
but | think you're scooter trash.

I'll whip the fuckin’ bunch of you
and back it up with cash.”

The bikers pooled their money;
the barman held the bet.

I'd never seen nobody die,
but | might see one yet.

The short guy walked out to his bike
and took off both his boots.

He wiped his hands off on his jeans
and turmed to face those brutes.

There was bikers flyin' everywhere —
that little dude was strong.

He stacked them bozos up like wood
and it didn't take him long.

He went inside and got the bread
he'd made for kickin' ass.

Gave everyone a ten-spot each
to show ‘'em who had class.

And just before he rode away,
he tumed around and said,
“I must be fuckin' color-blind.
| thought this thing was red!”

—Blll Hennessy
SEmmns 55 =N







FORTY
FOR THE
ROAD

think my mouth will
never rest,
on steak as tasty as
a breast.

With rock-hard nipples
riding high,

to tease the crotch and
please the eye.

A breast that may, in
loving, shed

the sweat of passion
in a bed.

Flat-chested chicks give
some dudes fits,

but for myself, I'd rather
they just have tits.

—Puke










csonfederacy

So, look away, look away, Dixie,
| don't want you to see,
What they're doin’ to my Dixie.

God bless Robert E. Lee.*

“Look what | found in Georgia on my way down here to
Daytona,” Two-Ton said, tossin' a thumb toward his scoot. “She’s
called Melody and she's about the most southern Southern chick

| ever met. The way she talks she'd probably need a translator if
she ever got north of Virginia.”
Melody giggled and
jumped up on Two-
Ton's bike, plantin'




her feet right on top of his
rear shocks and standin’
tall like she was about to
give a political speech.
“Ah've bee-an up
Nawth,” she drawled
with a laugh. “"Ah've
even bee-an up ta New
Yaw-awk." (Writer's note:
The remainder of this ode
to Southern womanhood
has been translated into
English per Spider's vehe-
ment orders. If you want to
know how it really sounds,
snare yourself a Deep South
sweetle and have herread it toya.)
*'Course | never did feel to
home any of those places,”
Melody went on. "l get kinda antsy
whenever | stray too far from mag-
nolias and peaches and those big .
ol" white houses. Guess it's just y
"cause | was raised up by my T
grandma and she was always rattlin’
on about how special it was to be
from Dixie, about how things were
in the good ol' days before every-
thing started gettin’ to be the
same all over the country.
“‘Honey, she'd say, ‘back
when | was a young girl, you
could always tell the dif-
ference between a Southem-
er and anyone else by the
amount of class he showed., <"
A Southern man could sit a
horse handsomer and class-
ier than anything you ever
saw. And they knew how to
treat a woman. In my day, they
were all gentlemen and we were all
ladies. That's something they never
did know anything about in the
North. Pushing and shoving and
5 ,trylng to do everyone who happens
- togetin their way is all those \
' people have ever known.' °
‘As far as I've seen, Grandma was
le-right. The Dixie way of life is
rer and lazier. We take the time
’ )pyllfe. . todoright by the
God has given us on this
i, for my greenbacks.
rn men can still outride |







with and knowin' it was just a matter
of time till you started shippin’ it
south — taco stands and dumbshit
little Jap pick-em-up trucks and
dudes who dress like girls and act

a whole bunch sillier.

"If there’s one thing | wish | could
do, it's visit that time when Grandma
was young. When they still had those
big plantations and a proper young
Southern lady would wait for her
gentleman caller all dressed up in a
big, fluffy crinoline gown. He'd ride
up and they'd sit on the porch and
make small talk and sip lemonade.
Then they'd slip out to the barn and
spend the whole, long evening
screwing in the hay and listening to
the wind in the long pines and the
crickets and frogs down at the creek.

“I guess I'm just a hopeless daugh-
ter of the Confederacy when it comes
to the subject of the South. Like the
song says, T'll never stop lovin® you,
Dixie, till they lay me in the ground.
And the last words on my lips will be,
God bless Robert E. Lee.'”

— Butcher
*“God Bless Robert E Lee" by Bobby Borchers and
Mac Vickery,? 1975 Tree Publishing Inc.

Pholos by Pete Chiodo













remembers Charles Kettering
and his copper-cooled engine.
The drawings are still some-
where in the basement. Change
the copper to aluminium,
update the layout a bit, steal a
bushelful of ideas from Volks-
wagen — enter the Corvair.
Only one problem. Corvairs
tend to have minds of their own.
They tend to invert themselves,
even when being driven to
church by little old ladies. At
first. it's no big thing. The sur-

prised drivers crawl out, wave
the gawkers over to help push
the crates back onto their
wheels and motor on. Then a
Harvard-trained lawyer named
Ralph Nadar arrives on the
scene. He gleefully recounts all
the Corvair’s failings in a best-
selling book called Unsafe At
Any Speed. The media is mobil-
ized, congressional hearings are
held, Corvair sales plummet. In
a daring move, GM brass
decide to revive the corpse by

going atter the performance-
seeking sports car market
instead of the sedate sedan
market. Steering arms are short-
ened, sway bars are added,
four carburetors are bolted to
the manifold. Last but not least.
a turbocharged version of the
powerplant — complete with
chromed rings and valves, trick
cam, elc. — is offered. It's the
first commercial application of
turbocharging to a passenger
cage anywhere and it takes




Owner: Dave Kerwood City: Dunsmuir, Calif. ol
General Frame
Fabrication by: Ness/Ken Puccio Year: 1883
Year and make: 1983 H-D Builder: Arlen Ness
Model: XLCH Type: Low Liner
Value: $15,000 Rake: 55 degrees
Assembly by owner Stretch: 3 in
Time: 4 years Other alterations: brake lines through frame
Chroming by: R&J Plating Accessories
Engine Bars: Arlen Ness
Year; 1964; Risers: none
Model: XLCH Fender(s): Ness rear, CCl front
Rebullder: owner Headlight: Arlen Ness
Ignition: Harmon dual magneto Taillight: Arlen Ness
Displacement: 55 cu.in Speedo. none
Lower end: H-D Front pegs: custom
Balancing: owner Rear pegs: none
Pistons: low compression-turbo Electrics: John Frankin
Cases: H-D Gas tank: Bob Monroe
Heads: ported, polished Qil tank: one side of gas tank
Cam(s) glﬁon Qil system: Lunberg oil coolers
Lifters: solids Primary cover. owner
Carb(s): Weber 3-barrel down draft Seat: Danny Grey
Air cleaner. none Sissybar: fender struts
Pipes: Ken Puccio Height: up to the fender
Mutfler(s): none Material: %-in. round
Transmission Forks
Modifications: polished inner casting Type: springer
Year: 1966 Extension: 2 in. under
Shifting: r;ar sat shifting Builder: Arlen Ness
Engine sprocket: Primo balt Special features: two-tone plating
Trans sprocket: 20 Wheels
Wheel sprocket: 52 Front Rear
Palntln; Size: 21in, Size: 18 in,
Molding: Kurt Thomas Hub: Sifton Hub: Wheel Works
Painter: Arlen Ness Rim width: WMO Rim width: WM4
Color: candy purple Tire: Avon Tire: Dunlop
Type: lacquer Brake: Sifton dual Brake: Sifton dual
Special paint: mural and striping by Horst
Other special modifications: Open your eyes — they're all over!

‘ SR '\' Sports Car Club of America rac- scooter its punch is right
N AN e ers by storm. The rest of Amer- off a Corvair.
4~ N 0 ¢ 9 ica, unfortunately, could give a That's right — a General
: 9 29 9 2 shit and the Corvair, like the Motors turbocharger pumpin’
N ¢ 2 ”9 o0 . "’ )) )? Edsel, soon motors to that great air to a high-performance, air-
“\ ‘v ® o - 3 ,"Z) ) wrecking yard in the sky. cooled engine. Charles Ketter-
i Gone, as the cliche goes. but ing would be proud. And Ralph
not forgotten. Certainly not for- Nadar? If somebody pointed a
gotten by Dave Kerwood, for 44 Magnum at his head and
one. Ya see, the bike on these said, "Climb on for a ride,” ol’
pages belongs to him. and the Ralph’d probably shit his pants.
turbocharger that gives the —Perfesser Prune
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Two-Wheel

Tales

Sister of the Wind

speeding in a small south Georgla

town. | stepped out of the combina-
tion jail and courthouse and noticed
this chick casually leanin’ against my
'72 Sportster, aka “The Beast.”

I was madder than hell about the
fine and wasn't in the mood to put up
with some dingy local cunt looking for
a cheap thrill. Not that [ don't enjoy
the stray tail that comes with a
scooter tramp's lifestyle, but I just
didn’t feel like going through the has-
sles that sometimes arise from an out-
of-town tramp playing mattress polo
with the hometown tail. As [ crossed
the parking lot towards her and The
Beast, however, | noticed that this
babe was no ordinary local cutie. She
was tall (about 5'117), with long dark
halr that ended at one of the finest
asses I'd seen in a long time. She was
wearing a long-sleeved black shirt,
unbuttoned and tied just below a
beautiful full set of jugs, and skin-
tight jeans bursting at the seams and
held up by a chrome chain belt. She
had on black riding boots and was
wearing a Harley-Davidson bandanna
on her head.

When I finished looking her over,
she flicked away the cigarette she'd
been smoking, looked me right in the
eyes and said, "Dig this, bro! I was on
a run from Chicago to Tampa with my
ol’ man six months ago when we
stopped in this hellhole for some rest
and a few brews. Some local bitch
started to hustle my ol' man so [ fed
her the broken end of a beer bottle.
The cops took me to jail for assault
and ran my ol' man out of town. I ain't
seen or heard from the bastard since.

“The local judge gave me six months
in the slam for the assault and I just
got out about ten minutes ago. I've
been ridin’ my own finger for the last
six months and I'm hard-pressed to
feel a scoot and a man between my
legs, in that order. If you're as much of
a man as this sled makes you out to
be, think of a nice secluded place
about 200 miles from here, jam this
scooter Into gear, and let's see how
fast we can get there and party down.”

I really didn't see the need for any
more talking, so without a word or a
second thought, I kicked life into The
Beast, motioned the chick to mount
up, and headed for the highway south.
1 felt like the lady needed and deserved
to feel the wind, so when I hit the
open road I goosed The Beast up to
over 100mph, and with one eye on the
road and the other watchin’ for the
Man, I just let her fly. The lady was

I'd just finished paying a fine for

e —

born to sit on the back end of a Har-
ley! We rode the back mountain roads
all the way to Jacksonville, stopped
there for gas, then took to the
Interstate — keepin' the throttle wide
open till we came to a secluded little
beach near Daytona that I remem-
bered from a previous “"Run To

The Sun” gig.

By the time I finished praising The
Beast for a terrific ride, the chic
whose name was Raven, was undress-
ing and running for the water. While
she dove Into the ocean, I dove under
The Beast's seat for the smoke and
coke I always keep on hand. By the
time she came up for air, I had three
numbers rolled and about a gram of
toot spiraled out on the Beast's rear-
view mirror. After we cleaned off the
mirror, | shucked my leathers for her
to sit on. She was still in the raw, and
we kicked back under a tree to smoke
and let nature take her course.

Raven had been locked up for six
months without a man and I thank
God to this day that I was the tramp
she relieved herself with, She was a
wildcat, a lady, and a slut, all at the
same time, and there wasn't much we
didn't do on that beach, even with the
sand. After two full hours of the most
rewarding sex I'd ever experienced, we
both collapsed in each other’s arms
and fell asleep.

When [ woke up, my leathers were
draped over me like a blanket, the
moon was up, and [ was all alone. I
looked over at The Beast and noticed
that all the road dirt had been cleaned
off her — she shone like new. My pad-
lock and chain were secured to the
front tire and frame and my keys were
in the pocket of my leathers. I noticed
something dark hanging from the
handlebars and when [ went to check
it out, I found it was Raven'’s ban-
danna, bundled up with a note and a
ring I'd seen her wearing earlier. The
note said, “Hey, bro, I rolled a couple of
joints from your bag for later on. Hope
you don't mind. I'm sorry to take off
like this, but right now I need to feel
my freedom more than anything else.
You and your sled were just what |
needed earlier and the fact that you
were there this morning is proof that
God rides a Harley. Otherwise, He
never would have understood my need
and sent you there to meet me. You'd
make a great ol’ man and I'm very
tempted to tear this note up and just
lay back down next to you. But the
last thing | need right now is some-
thing permanent, so I'll say goodbye
like this instead of in person and leave
this ring for you to remember me by.
You're a true bro, and you and The
Beast have restored my bellef
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that a biker's way of life is the best
there is. Stay forever free and in
the wind — Raven.”

To this day that black Harley-
Davidson bandanna flies from The
Beast's sissybar, and when | make my
left hand into a bridge on the pool
table, the light will sometimes reflect
off a very special ring on my little fin-
ger. Everytime it does, | smile at the
thought of a tall, dark-haired scooter
sister out there somewhere, making it
all worthwhile for herself and some
lucky bro. Here's to Raven and all
the other good scooter sisters who
bring a little sunshine into the lives
of us tramps! —Maverick

White-knuckled Ride

hile shooting the shit at the
Wshop the other day, I took a
ride down memory lane. A
decade later this ride still turned my
knuckles white.

It happened back when I rode a
Sporty and was somewhat lighter and
more energetic. I'd grab a handful of
clutch, drop it in second and start
running down the street in the hope
she'd start. Kicking it just didn't do
the job sometimes, so that was
my last resort.

Well, this one Miami summer day
had me sweating like a pig and my
heart was pounding. Finally, off | went
with my running pop-start. Unfortu-
nately, I let the clutch out a little too
soon — like before [ was on the bike.
She fired and just about pulled me out
of my boots. | knew right then I ought
to let her go, but if she was going to go
sliding, I was going with her.

Off we went. Her tugging me along
caused me to grab a full handful of
throttle. My other hand and my feet
were blowing in the wind, and my
balls wrapped around the license plate
were the only things keeping me on.

The revs started climbing fast. The
front wheel was straight up and all
the way to the right. She was givin' me
everything she had in second. The
fence at the other end of the parkir:ﬁ
lot was coming on fast, so I leaned the
bike to the left and steered it down an
alleyway like I knew what the fuck I
was doing. By this time she was
peaked out and I could pull myself up
on her without going over backwards.
After bringing her down and heading
out of the alley, a half-dozen girls at
the laundromat started applauding
and yelling, "Do it again!”

There was only one possible
response. “No way, ladies! I got some
laundry to do myself.”

—Breeze



' eresheis, folks — Lorna, the 12th monthly

I winner in the 6th Annual Easyriders OI'

O| a dv Lady Contest. The runners-up: Cheryl, Maria,
and Vickie.

contest

ere's another crop of cuties in our Seventh 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 O 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 ID, and
stamp the form, certifying that your signature is really yours. Entries
without notarized releases cannot be used

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

Photos must be black-and-white glossy prints or color slides — no
color prints. Sorry, no photos can be returned; all entries become the
property of Easyriders. Judges' decision is final, Vote now. The
deadline for this month's issue is August 30th. We'll print the winner
inthe December issue. Send your vote — on a postcard or the back of
a sealed envelope to #135 OI' Lady Contest, Easyriders, Box 52
Malibu, CA 90265-0052.
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Ol' Lady Contest 1 35

Box 52, Malibu, California 80265-0052

| hereby give Easyriders Magazine, its successors and assigns, and
those acting under its permission or upon its authority, permission to
copyright and/or publish any photograph of myself with or without
using my name and to make changes in or additions 1o 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 possessed of full legal capacity
o execute the foregoing authorization,

Model's Name

Model's Legal Signature

1AM e years of age, born
Address

City

State Zip

Phone

Photographer
Address
City

State Zip

Witness to Signature

In 25 words or fewer, describe the type of man you like or don't like.
Un!ortunata}y, photos sent in without a notarized model release will
have to be disqualified. All models must be 18 years of age or older.
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HILDPS HEINIE

Dear Rufus:

| went to the office a few weeks
ago to visit the staff and every-
thing, you know? At that time they
told me to address all further cor-
respondence to you.

Did we meet? | don't think so. |
checked the first page on one of
the issues. You know, where
they've got the names of every-
body and stuff? You were the first
one! They've got you listed as
“office dog.” One o' them nick-
names, huh? | guess that means
you're top dog, being first on the
roll call, and all. It's a real privi-
lege to be writing to you, sir.

Well, | suppose you're wonder-
in? why I'm writing to you, so I'll
tell you. It's because of Hildi's but-
tocks. Remember, the featured
chick in the June issue?

You know, even now | have to
put both my hands to my mouth
and hunch over for a moment,

uietly giggling. What irony, |
think to myself, still giggling. A
motorcycle maaazine in the East
only some weeks ago announced a
“best buttocks” contest; while
meanwhile, quite unintentionally,
the gorillas at your own magazine
go out one morning, their knuckles
dragging along the ground, travel-
ing In a close-grouped pack on
foot down the office road for a
hundred feet or so, meandering
like a troop of slowly foraging
forest apes, uttering occasional
grunts and pulling out some roots
to gnaw on. Then one reaches out
a hairy arm and grabs the first
chick to amble into the vicinity,
the troop turns around and
plods — with their eyelids at half-
mast — back to the office to do a
photo session of her, featuring
only one butt shot in the whole
thing, and it turns out she’s got the
best buttocks in the whole world.

Fhoto by Pete Chiods

The people at the other maga-
zine are scoping the picture right
now, pale-eyed. They look up at
each other. “This broad in this
other magazine just won our butt
nd she ain’t even in it!"

And what a butt it is. | sit here
and have to laugh some more. It is
myself | laugh at now. | look at all
my dictionaries. | look at all my
thesauruses. All my sources from
which I've tried to learn how to put
words together. | look at Hildi's

buttocks again. | laugh hysteri-
callx. It's hopeless. | know already
it's hopeless. A picture truly is
worth a thousand words. In the
case of Hildi's buttocks, that pic-
ture’s worth all of them.

Itis then | realize that this is
how poetry was invented. Some-
thing so amazing happened that
when a person tried to set it into
words, the brain was so baffled
that it had to try turning the words
into music in an attempt to see if
that extra dimension might get the
job done. As though maybe
thoughts and music together could
perhaps duplicate what the eyes
had so wondrously seen.

That same impulse fills me now:
0, buttocks left and buttocks right,
Two buttices of muscled might,
Yet fatted with a soft veneer
Of butterflesh there and butter-

flesh here.
What meditations they inspire,
Of cupping both in palmy fire;
Of hoisting them both up an inch,
My nose pressed in your navel
pinch.

I sit here and examine what I've
just composed. It is so feeble. So
insufficient a tribute to such a
masterpiece.

| sit here and wait. | wait for the
brain to grind into motion again
against this impossible task.

At last! At last it rolls into
motion:

Great bottom with its black-lined
division,

Two convex mounds and one
incision. . .

Bah! it is a soulless science
treatise. | stop early, not wanting
to trouble myself with seeing
where this would end u[) — as
some sort of geometrg esson.

| sit here and sulk. So, | think.
So this is the agony of the artist.

| decide to pUSh Continued on page 105

by J.J. Solari



Goin’to the Fair? The Man will be waitin’

Biloxi ‘bull’ session tells cops how
to separate bikers from brokers

ver 300 cops from Loui-

siana, Alabama, Florida
and Mississippi traveled to
Biloxi, Miss,, recently to
attend a one-day seminar
on how to protect their pre-
cious little communities
from hordes of big bad bik-
ers traveling to New Orleans
for the World's Fair.

Under the tutelage of Insp.
Les Smith of the U.S. Mar-
shal's Office, the cops
learned that the most impor-
tant part of dealing with
bikers is learning how to
recognize them.

Now you, bein' an ignor-
ant scooter tramp un-
schooled in the police
sciences, might think that's

easy, something even
a retarded rugrat could

handle. Well, apparently, a
lotof cops aren'tas smart as
retarded rugrats. They need
some kind of test — maybe
a breathalyzer designed to
pick up traces of Harley oil
in the blood — in order to
be able to separate the bik-
ers from the stockbrokers.

According to Smith, the
average biker is a 30-year-
old nonconformist who
was rejected as a child. One
of the ways officers can rec-
ognize him, Smith noted, is
by the places he hangs out
and the people he assoc-
iates with.

“Like most people, he'll
seek out others with com-

mon interests,” Smith told
his flat-footed audience.
“But he's not going to find
people with his particular
interests by sitting around
the yacht club. [No shit!]
He'll go to second-rate bars
and poolrooms, anywhere
he doesn't have to dress up
and people will leave him
alone.”

Interesting, ain't it, the
way Washington's “thought
police” can take the most
basic, simple human action
and make it sound like a
crime. They've already made
just about everything more
active than breathing illegal
somewhere. Give Insp.

Smith and his bros a few
more years and even the
desire to be left the fuck
alone will be a felony.

Once local officers have
confirmed biker sightings
with positive identification,
they should immediately
race for help, Smith said,
apparently in the belief that
no one police department
could possibly cope with
one, two, or heaven forfend,
three bikers pulling into a
local beanery for coffee.

“Federal, state, county
and city law enforcement
agencies should form task
forces," he stressed.
should work together to
share intelligence, to make
cases . . . to conduct inves-
tigations and make arrests.”

Easynews

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

BAM expands war on cagers who kill

ikers Against Manslaughter, an

organization dedicated to seeing
cagers who kill or injure bike riders get
proper punishment, is expanding its ac-
tivities beyond the borders of California.

BAM — whose slogan s “Kill A Biker,
Go To Jall” — s now also active in Ari-
zona, Nevada, Utah, Oregon and New Mex-
ico. Bikers in these areas who need help or
are interested in working with the organ-
ization can get more info by calling their
toll-free number, 1-800-4-BIKERS.

The purpose of BAM s to reduce bike
accidents and fatalities by getting “drunk
drivers and all others who would abuse
thelr driving privileges by conducting
themselves in a reckless, careless and
unlawful manner” off the road.

Much of the organization's effort con-
sists of making sure numbers of con-
cerned bikers appear as courtroom spec-
tators in trials involving cagers accused of
offing bikers. The idea is to impress the
district attorney and the judge with the
fact that bikers are organized. aware, and
politically involved.

BAM has also been making good use of
Caltfornia’s new “Victims' Bill of Rights.”
Under this law, victims of crimes. the vic-
tims’ families and other community mem-
bers are allowed to see and officially com-

ment on the pre-sentencing reports done
on the perpetrators. The victims’ repre-
sentatives are also allowed to address the
judge prior to sentencing.

“In each and every situation (of this
type) so far, we have convinced the proba-

tion department to recommend jail time
and/or state prison, depending on the cir-
cumstances,” BAM founder Russ Brown
says. "Also In each and every situation
that we have appeared, the court has
sentenced the guilty party to jail.”

Quebec bikers begin two-pronged
attack to stop hit-and-run cagers

he Bikers Rights Organization of Que-
bec has begun a two-pronged effort to
put hit-and-run cagers where they be-
long — back in cages. without wheels.
The first part of the BRO proposal calls
for all Canadian bikers to put pressure on
the Canadian federal government to pass
tougher laws against hit-and-run drivers.
Under the current laws, the BRO
points out,adrunk driver who offs a biker
and is caught at the scene could recelve a
maximum of 14 years in prison. If he fled
the scene of the accident and wasn't

apprehended till after he was sober, he
would only be subject to a two-year sen-
tence. Thus, the BRO reasons, much stif-
fer penalties for hit-and-runs are needed
if the state Is to stop “rewarding"” cagers
for leaving the scene of an accident.

The second part of the BRO plan calls
for starting a fund to establish a cash
reward for information leading to the
arrest and conviction of any hit-and-run
driver causing an accident that results in
death or serlous injury to a member of
BRO of Quebec or his family.

Kentucky helmet repeal bill under consideration

he Kentucky House of Representa-

tives has passed. by a wide margin. a

bill that would repeal most provisions of
that state’s mandatory helmet law.

Under the new bill, only riders younger

than 18 and those who have held their

a3

motorcycle operator’s license for less than
a year would still have to wear buckets.
According to Rep. Dan Seum. one of the
measure's sponsors, the law “leaves the
helmets on the young, the 16- to 18-year-
olds, it leaves helmets on young riders.”



Strokes

Short

Calif. 902¢

0 nly four states — Alabama, Idaho, Mississippi
and West Virginia — still allow citizens to ride
scooters without getting a separate motorcycle endorse-
ment on their driver's license. The latter two, however,
might not be part of that select group very long, Legisla-
tors in both states are considering new licensing bills.

A new bikers’ rights group is organizing in Albany,
Oregon. Called the Association For Motorcyclists of
Oregon, they can be reached by writing to John Davis,
1600 S.E. Sherman, Albany, OR 97321 ... ABATE of
California has scheduled a Kern County Statewide Run
for Aug. 17, 18, and 19. For more info, write Rider, Star
Rt. Box 36. McKittrick, CA 93251 ... V-Twins Riders
MC will host their Fourth Annual Toy Run Sept. 16 at
the Old Chicago parking lot at the junction of Rt. 53 and
1-55 in Bolingbrook, Ill.

Acommittee of the Alaska legislature is considering a
bill to flush the Last Frontier’s liberal marijuana law
down the pot. The current law, just over a year old,
permits you to keep up to four ounces of weed in your
home for “personal use,” The proposed legislation would
make possession of any amount, regardless of how mini-
scule, illegal . . . A Camp Lejeune marine sergeant has
been sentenced to three years in prison for killing two
other leathernecks when he ran into their bike with his
cage. After the accident, according to testimony at the
trial, the sergeant leapt from his cage, stood over the
dying body of one of his victims and shouted, “You're a
marine, you're going to pull through!"

Daytona Beach police report that Bike Week "84 was
the most peaceful in history. “For the first time since
I've been working the Boardwalk for the chopper show,
people were nodding and smiling instead of yelling ‘Pig!"
one veteran cop observed . . . Harley-Davidson was one
of twelve Wisconsin firms to win a Governor's New Pro-
duct Award in 1983. H-D snagged their trophy for the
Evolution engine's deslgn and performance.

Stick this in your save-for-legislative-hearings file: A
Pennsylvania State University study shows that keeping
bike headlights on 24 hours a day does not significantly
reduce the incidence of fatal collisions suffered by rid-
ers. According to the researchers, an investigation of
20,000 motorcycle deaths between 1976 and 1982 “does
not support the claim™ that the use of headlights by
bikers allows cagers to see bikes sooner . . . And finally,
two Siamese twins, who were born joined together at the
top of the skull, are alive and well today because doctors
used part of a dead biker's skull to fashion protective
covers for the twins' craniums, following surgery to
separate them. According to doctors at the Utah Medical
Center In Salt Lake City. the tissue needed to shield the
twins' brains from contamination was taken from the
skull ofan unidentified biker who had been killed when
hisbike left the freeway during a rainstorm. Doctors say
it is impossible to duplicate the tough fibrous tissue,
called dura mater, artificially. Seems like somebody
oughta start measuring those kids for Harleys . . .

U.S./ Canadian Spedd:
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Alabama No Yes No ~__No
Alaska | . Yes Yes'!?2 Yes No
Arizona Yes Yes? Yes No
Arkansas Yes Yes  Yes® ' Yes |
California Yes No No Yes®
Colorado Yes No Yes? ‘No
Connecticut Yes No Yes No
Delaware Yes Yes'*  Yes® No
Florida Yes Yes Yes Yes

Yes Yes  Yes Yes
Hawaii Yes Yes?*  Yes No
Idaho s e PR NG TN
Ilinois Yes No Yes Yes
Indiana : Yes No i " Yes "0 " Yes'.
lowa Yes No No Yes®
e Yes | No? ! Yes ' 'Noil’
Kentucky Yes
Louisiana (5 (P
Maine Yes
Maryland L i (1 B
Massachusetts Yes
Micaigan =~ ‘Yes
Minnesota Yes
Mississippl No
Missouri Yes
Montang =17 0T A Y Bl
Nebraska Yes
Nevada ' Yes i
New Hampshire Yes
New Mexico Yes
NewYork ' Yes
North Carolina Yes
North Dakota. SN A
Ohio Yes
Oklahoma 'No
Oregon Yes
Pennsylvanla ~ Yes
Rhode Island Yes ~SNoj o
SouthCarolina ~ “Yes . No% No | ' Yes
South Dakota Yes No Yes
‘Tennessee™ ' 7 Yes [7. 1 Yes TiYes, ' 0
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Vermont Yes Yes* Yes
(VeRghal 0 Y e R e
Washington Yes No Yes
WestVirginia =~ No « Yes* ' Yes  Yes
Wisconsin Yes Yes2 Yes Yes
Wyoming (5 T Yea (7 T YeA S ING T T Ve S
District of Columbia Yes Yes Yes
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British Columbia Yes Yes No
Manitoba . Yes " ¥es | UNo 4 i¥es
New Brunswick Yes Yes No No
Newfoundland = Yes  Yes  Yes? = No
Northwest Territories  No Yes No No
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Ontario Yes Yes No Yeal'=
Prince Edward Island  Yes  Yes No LV s e 8
Quebec Yes Yes No Yes
Saskatchewan Yes Yes Yes®*  No
Yukon Yes Yes No No
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1-Under 10, 2-Under 18, 3-Required even if bike has windscreen. {-Helmet m:x‘a
reflectorized. &-Lights on 1fbixe I8 made alter 1977, 7-Required for s abave 35 mph.
H-Bikes of 1970 or newer, 91 over 21, 10-Except delvers under 17 and ngers.
| -Certatn citles may require lights | must wear helinets. #Lights mist

o 24 hours {f equipped with suto-on wirtog by etory. This chart s accurate as we go
to press — bt keep in mind that laws are constantly Send informationon
new laws o' your area to Easynews Editor, Box 52, Malibu. Calif. 90265-0052.
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Lid lobby tries to pull a fast one in lowa

he lid lobby has reared its
ugly head again, this time
threatening to plant bowls on
the brows of all lowa bros.
After hearing a series of omi-
nous pronouncements from
members of that lobby — the
usual collection of hand-wring-
ing doctors and biker-hating
reactionaries — the lowa
Transportation Commission
voted unanimously to urge the
state legislature to pass a law
making helmets mandatory
for bikers and seat belts man-
datory for cagers.
Thelatter bit — the seat belt
law — is a particularly nasty
little gimmick concocted by

anti-biker assholes. It is being
tied to helmet-law proposals in
many states and goes like this:
A law is proposed, requiring
that bikers wear buckets and
cagers stay strapped in. Bikers
immediately begin to protest
the proposed helmet law; cag-
ers do the same regarding the
seat belt proposal. The one
thing these protests have In
common is that everyone is
calling the sponsors fascist
pigs and threatening to wreck
mayhem upon legislators who
votes for the measure.

Now comes the cute part, the
part that goes right up your
ass and mine. OK, says the

helmet lobby to the legislature,
maybe we were a bit overbear-
ing. We're reasonable folks,
We're certainly not fascist pigs.
We'll stop agitating for manda-
tory seat belts If you give us
mandatory helmets.

At this point the members of
the legislature know two
things. One is that a manda-
tory seat belt law would be a
political death certificate for
them. The other Is that there
are a lot more voting cagers
than voting bikers. The result
is easy to predict. The seat belt
law is scuttled, the lid law is
passed, and the legislator goes
home to his district, happy in

the knowledge that he will pick
up so many votes by telling his
cager constituents how he
“saved"” their asses from seat
belts that the biker votes he'll
lose for supporting buckets
won't hurt him at all.

It's a bad situation and it's
up to us to wake up whatever
cagers we can (remember, they
do comprise the majority of
voters) to the fact that if the
geeks are allowed to force hel-
mets on us now, nobody will be
able to stop them from forcing
alot of unpleasant shit — seat
belts, air bags and speed gov-
ernors, to name a few — on
the cagers later.

Big Apple politicians laying ‘scars’ on bikers

he New York Motorcycle

Coalition has issued a
warning to all bikers living in,
orriding to, the Big Apple —be-
ware of scarred roads.

According to the Coalition,
New York officlals have pur-
chased a road scarification
machine and have been busily
using it to gouge so-called rain
grooves into many major city
streets.

Though the Coalition has
been successful in getting the
city to erect “"Grooved Pave-
ment” signs in many areas, the
roadways are, they say, “still
dangerous and after one year,
every one of these scarified
roads has become marked
with longitudinal potholes
and deep breaks which serve
only to catch motorcycle tires.

“There is a difference be-
tween scarification and groov-
ing.” a Coalition spokesman
pointed out. "Real grooving is
done on cement, and although
annoying to motorcyclists, the

grooves are even and follow a
straight line. Scarification is
intended to prepare a road sur-
face so that hot asphalt laid on
top of it will stick and mold to
the roughened surface. Once a
road is scarified it continues
to break apart if asphalt is not
laid on top of it. Even driving a
car over a scarified roadway
will cause the vehicle to shake
and swerve. The effect on a
motorcycle is much worse.

“As the weight of cars and
trucks has further crumbled
up the unevenly surfaced
roads, and as these scarified
roads have been weathered,
the uneven cuts made into the
roads have opened up and be-
come trenches and tire traps
for two-wheelers.”

Bikers who have gone down
— or had other problems with
scarified roads in New York —
are urged to send all (time,
place, injuries, etc.) the details
to the Coalition, at Box 298,
Port Richmond Station, Sta-

ten Island, NY 10302.
“Scarified roads are threat-

ening the lives of New York

City motorcyclists,” the Coali-

tion says. “"The city must re-
pave and smooth over all scari-
fied roads now! Your life de-
pends on it.”

Michigan’s top court gives
‘no-fault’ enema to riders

he Michigan Supreme

Court has thrown the
smothering blanket of the state's
“no-fault” insurance law over
the heads of bikers as well as
cage drivers.

Under the Michigan law, it
has long been illegal for cagers
who run into each other to flle
lawsuits based on property
damage. In other words, each
party involved in the accident
could only recover such dam-
ages from his own insurance
company, regardless of who
caused the accident.

The recent high court deci-
slon extends the provisions of
this law to bikes, virtually in-
suring (pardon the pun) that
bikers who get rammed by a

cager will be faced with the
unpleasant cholce of either fil-
ing a clalm with their own
Insurance company and hav-
ing their policy canceled or
their premium raised, or not
filing a claim and having to eat
the cost of the repairs them-
selves. This, despite the fact
that the cager may‘pe totally to
blame for the collision.

“It Is entirely reasonable,”
the court ruled, “for the legis-
lature to have Intended that
all owners of vehicles travel-
ing upon public highways
should have to carry thelr
own (nsurance against prop-
erty damage or run the risk of
having to absorb the damage
themselves.”

Ford ordered to pay biker $2.4 mil for loss of leg

he Ford Motor Company has been
ordered to pay a 26-year-old biker
$2.4 million after his right leg was cut off
at the knee by the rear bumper of a

Mercury Monarch.,

The §2.4 million equals 60 percent of
the 84 million a New York State Supreme
Court jury awarded biker Gerard Fleming
of Eugene, Oregon, In the almost six-year-
old suit. The balance of the settlement —
§1.6 milllon — was assessed against
cage driver Richard Tupper, who was 16
at the time of the accident. and his father
Frank Tupper, the owner of the cage.

According to evidence introduced at the
trial, Fleming's leg was sheared off by the
Monarch’s bumper as the biker was sit-
ting on his motorcycle while parked on
the shoulder of North Sea Road, South-
ampton. Examination of the cage showed
that the gap between the Monarch's wrap-
around bumper and its fender was two

and a half to four Inches. Ford engincers
subpoenaed by the plaintiffadmitted that
the design plans for the bumper called for
a gap of no more than 1.23 inches, plus or
minus one-quarter inch. A spokesman for

——Up Yours, Mate

“If the motorcycle had been invented only
yesterday, instead of being in use since the
beginning of this century, it is certain that
vehicle registration authorities, giving para-
mount consideration to road safety, would
not permit its use on public roads.”

— from a report by the Australian Dept. of Transportation

Ford said the Detroit automaker planned
to appeal the verdict.

Ironically, Fleming had pulled off the
road onto the shoulder In order to help a
disabled cager.




Market share jumps, workers rehired

H-D celebrating its first profit in 3 years

hanks to the president’s increased

tariffs on imported, heavyweight
motorcycles, the introduction of the Evo-
lution engine and a 40 percent reduction
in its break-even point, Harley-Davidson
managed to earn a slight profit in 1983,
following two years of heavy losses.

Other good news emanating from Mil-
waukee recently included the rehiring of
400 furloughed Harley employees and the
fact that H-D’s market share grew from 13
percent in 1982 to 20 percent in 1983,

“Most of the gains," an official company
statement said, “have come as a result of
H-D's aggressive cost cutting, revitaliza-
tion and efficency programs.”

According to top honcho Vaughn Beals,

the “one big benefit” derived from the new
tariffs was the prevention of Japanese
manufacturers unloading their excess in-
ventory at distressed-merchandise prices.

“We feared the Japanese manufacturers
would wipe us off the map through mas-
sive fire sales of their unsold heavyweight
inventory,” Beals sald. “Traditionally, they
have moved excess inventory through this
method and we had every reason to expect
it would happen again . . . All you have to
do is look at the light and middleweight
markets, with fire-sale price reductions
up to and exceeding 50 percent, to get a
good idea of what was In store.

“In addition to averting fire sales, there
have been some 1984-model price in-

creases, primarily on heavyweight Japa-
nese touring motorcycles. But the Japa-
nese have managed to duck the tariff on
about two-thirds of the vehicles that
should have been subject to it by stepping
up their U.S. final-assembly operations
and through the introduction of 699cc
motoreycles which fall just below the
700cc tariff limit.”

Summing up H-D's progress during '83,
Beals sald, "We're not out of the woods yet,
but we're working hard to get there. We
have an obligation to the American people
and the government to take full advantage
of the breathing room the tariffs provide.
We intend to fulfill that obligation by fin-
ishing up the job at hand."

Gls screwed by drug tests may be reinstated

re you one of the over 30,000 Gls

kicked out of the service because you
flunked one of the army’s so-called infalli-
ble drug tests?

If so, you may be eligible to have your
administrative discharge reconsidered in
the wake of a special commission’s find-
ing that army drug tests administered
between April 1982 and November 1983
were “legally and scientifically deficlent”
~ in other words, they didn’t work.

According to aspokesman for the Amer-
ican Civil Liberties Union, the "vast maj-
ority” of the GIs booted out because they
failed the drug tests failed to appeal their
administrative discharges not because
they were stoned when they were tested,
but because they were threatened with
court-martials if they appealed.

The fact that the tests were totally inac-
curate came to light as a .result of a
commission study ordered as part of a

lawsuit flled by ten Fort Bragg Gls who
failed to be intimidated and filed a class
actlon sult protesting the use of the urin-
alysis test to check for drug consumption.
Drug charges against the ten were later
dismissed by the army.

If you're one of the soldlers who was
shafted by these tests and wish to be
reinstated to your old rank, contact the
nearest American Civil Liberties Union
office.

Jury allows state off hook for crippling biker

Ll million dollars in
damages, but nobody
to pay for them.”

That's how Pati Barker sum-
med up the result of her biker
ol' man’s experience with “jus-
tice” in the state of Kansas.

On Dec. 5, 1980, Paul Bark-
er, 28, was thrown off a bike
when it was hit by a cage. He
suffered massive head injurles
and now. his doctors claim,
has the mind of a 12-year-old
and will never again be able to
function as a normal human
being. A sad but typical case,
except — except the driv-
er of the cage was in his late
70s, deaf and partially blind.
Still sad, still typical.

Not so typical, however, was
the fact that prior to the accl-
dent the cage driver had tried
to renew his driver's license
and falled part of the vision
test. An understanding license
examiner — perhaps feeling
sorry for the “poor old guy" —
ignored the fact that the coot
couldn't see very well and re-
newed the license anyway.

Since the driver only had the
minimum required liability
insurance — 815,000 — Bark-
er'sattorney decided tosue the
state under the Kansas Tort
Claims Act, which establishes
ground rules under which cit-

izens can sue the state for
damages caused by official neg-
ligence or malfeasance. Bark-
er's claim was simple: The
State of Kansas licensed some-
one who was unfit to drive,

therefore the State of Kansas
was an accomplice In the
cager's actions and should be
liable for damages.
Unfortunately for the Bark-
ers — and for the concept of

justice — the jury did not
agree. They ruled that Barker
was entitled to a damage
award of $1,000,000, all right,
but they also ruled that the
state was not liable to pay It

Double-nickel draws judge’s ire

Acouragcous justice of the
peace in Woodburn, Ore-
gon, has ruled that the state's
double-nickel speed limit is un-
constitutional.

Like other states, Oregon,
caving in to massive pressure
from Washington In the mid-
70s, passed a 55mph speed
limit law as a so-called fuel-

ABATE taking

In an attempt to further im-
prove the image of bikers in
their community and to edu-
cate cagers about bikers’
rights, ABATE of Spokane
(Washington) is taking its two-
wheel message right into the
area’s classrooms.

“We do all of the usual
things — toy runs. blood
drives. and sponsoring needy
families.” Joe Sonduck,
ABATE public relations chair-
man. explained, "but we de-
cided that just wasn't enough.
We concluded the biggest prob-
lem was seeing uneducated,

conservation measure, How-
ever, according to Justice
Dewey Newton, the state's fail-
ure to survey the avallable fuel
supply to determine if such a
measure was needed renders
the law unconstitutional.
Putting his gavel where his
opinion is,Justice Newton has
been dismissing charges

against all double-nickel viola-
tors who appear before him —
as many as 20 In one day.
Unfortunately, decisions by
JPs are not binding on any
other jurisdiction and the rest
of the Oregon judicial estab-
lishment seems to have every
intention of keeping their
mouths shut and hands out,

message into classrooms

unaware cagers run us off the
roads. Educating these cagers
before they could get on the
roads became our number one
priority.”

After laying a lot of ground-
work and doing some lengthy
negotiating, ABATE finally got
official permission to partici-
pate in a driver education
class at alocal high school. The
group's presentation on motor-
cycle awareness made such a
good impression on both the
students and the faculty that
they are now presenting it at
all the high schools in the Spo-
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kane district.

“"We ride to the school in our
leathers and present our
course to all of the driver edu-
cation classes each semester.”
Sonduck says. "Our presenta-
tion Includes a film on motor-
cycle safety and awareness,
and we give pointers to poten-
tial new riders. We would like
to see similar programs in
every school everywhere, so il
anyone out there needs some
suggestions or help in organ-
izing one, contact the Spokane
chapter at Box 13606. Spo-
kane. WA 99213,



Whaaat?

The more | glom that mug
of yours, the more my favor-
ite fantasy comes to mind —
the one wherein | clamp that
fabulous head of yers in a
paintshaker an’hitthe switch
whilst yer in the midst of fel-
lating me,

I'd make it good for you,
too — sorta like a milkshake,
ya know? Whaddya say, my
little hummingbird?

Slim Good'un
Pendleton, Ind.

® What's fellate — afartthat
comes two days after ya ate
the beans?

Barge Right In

| think | got an idea on how
to satisfy your lewd and dis-
gusting cravings.

Up here on the Columbia
River we got lots of barges.
What | propose is that we
spread your fat, slimy legs
across the river and drive one
of those babies right up that
huge gash. If that don’t work,
we got some huge fish we
could turn loose in your
black hole.

How does that ticket tickle
the old twat?

Monkey Man Mike
Rufus, Ore.

® |'ve always dug lumber-
jacks' timber.

Fattening Treat
I notice chicks are always
writin' you to find out how
many calories are in a dose of
cum. | read in a book — Dr,
Hip's Natural Foods and Un-
natural Acts — that the aver-
age dose of joy juice contains
about 70 calories.
Douche Bag
Juneau, Alaska

® That means the average
biker’s load probably has
about 560 calories in it.

Priorities
We would like to know the
answer to this: After you give
great head, do you gargle
before you swallow?
Deb and Perry
Honolulu, Hawaii

® Depends how impatient
the next bro in line is.

Contradiction In Terms

I'need to ask you a serious
question and don't want
you to tell me to write Dear
Abby, 'cause | got a Harley
lover, not some straight-
assed hillbilly.

Do you have any sugges-

Nipaculons

tions about how to be a per-
fect wife? It's not that | can't
keep him, | just want to be
better than good. Hope you
can answer this.

Me

Germanton, N.C.

® Forget about “keepin™
and concentrate more on
“pleasin’."

Down The Aisle
I've got two ladies. One is
ugly and | don't like to be
seen with her, but she sucks
and fucks me dry. She's the
best lay | ever had. The other
one is gorgeous and I'm
proud to be seen with her, but
she won'tgo down on me and
won't let me go down on her,
and when we fuck she just
lays there like a dead fish.
Both of them keep asking
about marriage. What should
| do — make my prick happy
or my ego happy? | need
advice.
Ace Hose
Peru, Ind.

® Send the pretty one to
Spider for rehabilitation,

Fuckin® Problem
I'm 17 goin' on 28 and |
kinda got a problem. This
dude I've been seein' for a
while finally let me fuck his
balls off. Now | want him to
split.
| always try to like 'em, but
it seems that once | have ‘'em,
| getbored and | just want 'em
to take off and leave me the
fuck alone. Whaddafuck.
What should | do?
Wham, Bam,
Thank You, Sam
Chico, Calif.

® Tell him you're pregnant
and the sawbones says it
sounds like twins.

Definition of Stoned
May your eyes always
smile. May your jeans always
be somewhere else. Andno, |
didnt put a motor on my
horse. Didn't have to, it's
already got wheeled hooves.
Pump
Somewherein Canada

® \Whatever yer on, | hope it
wears off before yer next san-
ity hearing.

Easy Solution
My ol' man is incredibly

jealous when he comes upon

his biker buddies wanting to

hug and kiss me, yet he takes

it out on me. How can | break

him of this nasty habit?
Slick
Jacksonville, Fla.

® Start hugging and kissing
his bros on the big head
instead of the little one.

Pay For Play

| love this guy named Joe.
He's a real Harley man, if you
know what | mean. Anyway,
we're splitup now and | think
it's because he thinks | don't
like to ride. The truth is, |
love to ride in the wind be-
hind him,

What should | do? I'm
lonesome and don't want no-
body else. All | really want to
doisride in the wind with him
again.

Sandi
Memphis, Tenn.

® Shoot him a kite saying
you'll pay for the gas and oil.

Down And Dirty
I'm down for a couple and
every time my ol' lady comes
to visit, | come in my jeans.
I've been here five months
and | get three visits a week.
All my jeans have big cum
stains on the front, What will
take them out?
Meth Whoremaster
Wilkes-Barre, Pa.

® A pair of scissors or a
Buck.
Give It Up
| met this great biker that
I'd love to spend about 72
straight hours in bed with.
The problem is, | originally
told him | wouldn't fuck him
till he gave me a ride on his
Hog, and he refuses to let me
pack behind him until after
he's had me. What would you
do?
Merci
Baltimore, Md.

® |'d forget about his Hog
and settle for his beef stick.

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



Passin’ Gas

verybody likes a good laugh. Sometimes ya'll even find

one on these pages. If yadon't, yer bound toruninto a
solid groanerortwo — and they're almost as good. Whatda
hell, ya pays yer money and ya takes yer chances, Read 'em
and weep orread 'em and roar — it's up to you. Think ya kin
do better? Prove it. Whip out yer best stuff (not yer meat!),
and slip it to us, We'll pay $25 for every groovy newy or
moldy oldie we use. Send yer smilers to Jokes, c/o Easyrid-
ers, Box 52, Malibu, Calif. 90265-0052.
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here once was a kiddie
named Hall, who caught a
man on top of his ma. As he
saw him stick "er, he said with
asnicker, “You do it much fast- -
er than Pa."
—Ike
Junction City, Kan,

am, the private eye, was

giving his attractive clienta
report. “I trailed your husband
into four singles bars and a
bachelor apartment.” he said.

“Aha!" exclaimed the wife.
"Go on, go on! What was he
doing there?”

“Well, lady,” Sam responded
in an embarrassed tone, “near
as | could make out, he was
trailing you!"

—Blackie
Little Rock, Ark.

There was a young lady
named Mabel, who liked to
sprawl out on the table, then
cry to her man, “Stuffin all you
can — get your damn balls in,
tob, if you're able.”
~Dirty Ernie
Fallbrook, Calif,

“I'm absolutely not letting you ride with me If you're
going to kiss the ground every time you get off.”
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“This is the last time you pick
the location of our club run!"

here was a young man of

Ostend, who let a qirl play
with his end. She took hold of
Rover and felt it all over, and it
did what she didnt intend.

—Big Carl
Demming, N.M.
g
B
o

hat is the description of a

pussy? Ass-operated, self-

lubricating, dick-fed, fur-

bearing creature that when

properly cleaned can be eaten.
—Humpin'

Santa Fe, N.M.

“‘I hope they understand this will cost extra.”

w ith their wedding date fi-
nally set, the bride-to-be
snuggled up to her fiance and
said, “Darling, | want to make
love before we get married."”

“But it won't be long until
July, dear,” he replied.

“Oh," she exclaimed enthu-
siastically. “And how long will
it be then?"”

—Crazy Dan
Emmaus, Pa.

middled-aged biker went to
adoctor and explained that
his ol' lady was constantly
nagging him about his sexual
performance. The doctor gave
him a bottle of pills and
assured him that they'd work
wonders. A month later, the
man returned, obviously satis-
fied with the results. “The pills
are terrific,” he said. “I've been
fucking four times a night!”
"Wonderful,” the doctor
said. “What does your wife say
about your lovemaking now?"
“"How should | know?" the
fellow shrugged. "| haven't
been home yet."
—Quick Ruby
St. Louis, Mo

Easyriders

ittle Willie was jerking off

up in a tree when a kindly
old lady came along and ad-
vised him: “Little boy, you
shouldn’t do that. Don't you
know that every time you
come, it might be a president,
or a great baseball player, or
an actor?”

Just then Little Willie got off,
and as the cum dripped from
branch to branch and landed
gently at the lady's feet, he
said, “Holy shit, lady, | guess
you're right — there goes an
acrobat!"

—Kickstand
Lexington, Mo.

he recent bride, who was
already seeking a divorce,
explained to the attorney that
her husband was so well-hung
that intercourse was a painful
experience. “Okay,” advised
the lawyer, “if you simply can’t
put up with it, you ought to file
your petition.”
“Like hell I will!" snapped the
girl. “Let the big ape sandpaper

his!"
—B.C.
Davenport, lowa



Dear Homeowner:

his letter is being sent to you

for we know that you are crit-
ically interested in your lawn.
The summer season is now upon
us. This is a fertilizer club and it
will not cost you a cent to join.
Upon receipt of this letter, go to
the name on the top of this list
and shit on the front lawn. You
will not be the only one there, so
don't be embarrassed. Then
make five copies of this letter
and send them to five of your
friends who appreciate good
lawns. You will not get any
money or checks, but within one
week, if this chain letter is not
broken, there will be 9246 peo-
ple shitting on your front lawn.
Your rewards will come next
year when you have the greatest
lawn in the neighborhood. °

Mrs. Harry Butt
235 Corncob Alley

Mrs. Lucy Bowls
29 Bedpan Court

Mrs. Oval Crap
1422 Enema Drive

Mr. A. Bigger Movement
69 Rectum Road

Mr. Smelly B. Hind
476 Diarrhea Way

Mr. C. Howie Fartz
276 Suppository Lane

Mr. & Mrs. Took A Fizzik
744 Running Loose Lane

P.S. If you are constipated, pass
this along to your neighbor.
Do not break this chain. One
man didn’t give a shit and
lost his entire lawn.
i —Pete
Mason City, lowa
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"My ol’ lady has a
drinking problem."
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“It's me."”

t was the first day of school,

so the first-grade teacher
asked all the rugrats to stand
up and introduce themselves.
One boy stood up and said, "Hi,
I'm Johnny Fuckhour.”

The teacher was shocked
and said, “Surely you don't
have a name like that!"

“Yes, | do,” he said, “and if
you don't believe me, my sister
is in kindergarten. Go ask
her — her name is Susie
Fuckhour.” .

The teacher said, “I'll just do
that, and if you're lying, you'll
be in trouble.” So she went to
the kindergarten class, opened
the door and asked, “Is there a
Fuckhour here?”

“Heck, no, teach!” one boy
shouted. “We don't even get a
cookie break!"

—Maternity Munchkin
Simi Valley, Calif.

Easyriders

“. . .and Rod says you're still #1 with him, Mother.”

“How bad is it?"

Easyriders

hat do you call a dick

that's five inches long and
as flat as Kansas? A tongue
depressor.

—Coke
Minden, Nev.

“What the fuck did ya do?
Whack off on It?"

“I'd hate to accuse one of you
of cheating, but whoever beats five two's
had better talk fast or run fast!”

gynecologist was about to
examine a patient whose
cunt was extremely large. As
the doctor approached the
table, she stretched her legs
apart. "You needn't open so
wide, ma'am,” he told her. "I
plan to stand outside to work!"
—L.W. Cardwell

Pendleton, Ind.

é§pyills, coils, condoms —
none of them are fool-
proof,” said the man to his
drinking companion. “There's
only one tried-and-true method
of keeping your wife from
becoming pregnant — good
secretarial service.”
~Indian
Jasper, Ky.

id ya hear where they found
the beef? In Wendy's buns!
—Hell on Wheels

Sherman Oaks, Calif.

etting married is a good
deal like going into a res-
taurant with friends. You order
what you want, and then when
you see what the other fellow
has, you wish you'd taken that.
—Annie Fanny
Intercourse, Pa.

he doctor had just finished

his examination of the
teenage girl. “Madam,” he said
to the mother, “I'm afraid your
daughter has VD."

“Oh, dear!” exclaimed the
embarrassed mother. “Tell me,
Doctor, could she have possi-
bly caught it in a public
restroom?”

“It's possible," replied the
physician after a moment’s
reflection, “but it would most
certainly have been uncom-
fortable.”

—Born Loser
Wichita Falls, Tex.
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Something rattling your cage? Some new law got you mad
5 ready to spout off? Pitch your bitch to Soap
u, Calif. 90265-0052.

as hell an
Box, P.O. Box 52, Mal

A Biker's Widow Carries On

ur office mouses are pretty
O much a go-anywhere, do-
anything bunch. They take
whatever daily bullshit Spider
happens to be dishing up, grin, and
come back for more. There's only
one job around here that they
always — month after month —
seem to_fade away from. One_job
that makes the chick who eventu-
ally gets stuck doin’ it disappear in
a booze-and-downer haze for the
following 24 hours.

The job? Typing up “Tribute To
Brothers Lost.” a totally depressing
task. Depressing not just because of
the tragedy of lives being wasted
in their prime, but because every
biker who goes into that hole in the
ground takes part of every other
biker with him.

A few months ago, a Virginia bro
was killed when his scooter was
cut off by a pickup truck. The driver
of the truck had all charges
against him dismissed because the
Judge couldn't see a “connection”
between the pickup-and the biker’s
death. Recently we received an
update on this case_from the bro's
ol’ lady. Like the “Tribute To Broth-
ers Lost” copy, it's gonna cause
some tears for the mouse who hase
to type it up, but we're gonna run it
anyway. It's one righteous sister's
story today, but given the straight
world’s prevailing opinion of bikes
and bikers, it could eastly become
yours — or ours — some gray,
gloomy tomorrow.

—The Editors

I'am the 26-year-old widow of a

biker who was murdered by a cager.
I need some help in making as
much noise as Is humanly possible
about the "accident” itself, but most
especially about the “trial” of the

son of a bitch who killed my ol' man.

I don’t know what you can do for
me, or what advice you can give
me — who I can talk to or write to
about this — but I cannot and will
not give up until justice is served,
one way or another.

Scott left our home at 5:10 that
evening to get gas in his bike. At
5:19 he was hit broadside by some
bastard In a pickup. There was an
ambulance, a state trooper and a
county cop on the scene by 5:30.
Neither the trooper nor the county
cop did anything until 6:00, when
another trooper arrived. (We later
discovered that the second trooper
knows the cage driver.) At 6:00 my
ol' man died of massive internal
Injuries. He never regained con-
ciousness. His entire left side was
crushed; his heart, lungs, liver, kid-
neys, spleen all ruptured.

No field sobriety test was given to
the driver of the cage. I was told he

- was not staggering or slurring his

speech, but the man is a known
alcoholic and we feel this was the
reason that no action was taken
until the other trooper arrived.

At 7:36 p.m., the second trooper
called me and said., "I need to speak
to you in person regarding an accl-

dent your husband was involved in.”

That was it. Forty minutes later, he
shagged his ass up to my house to
tell me, “I have some very bad news
for you tonight." He said the “acci-
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dent” happened because it was
dusk (it was nowhere near dusk),
and Scott was on a black bike with
a black jacket, helmet and goggles.
“The guy just didn’t see him," | was
told. When I demanded to be allowed
to see Scott, I was told no. I asked
why the hell not and was told,
“Because you don't want to." All I
could think was that he had been
mutilated beyond belief. He was not.
I finally saw him two days later at
the funeral home and there was
nothing visibly wrong with him.

There are several questions I need
answers to, but no one will talk to
me. My phone calls are ignored by
the DA, the trooper, the sheriff. No
one will tell me why it took over two
hours for someone to call and tell
me my husband was dead. The
answer I keep getting is that they
were trying to find out what the
telephone number was. That's
bullshit — the phone number was
in with his driver’s license. | just
want to know who in the hell took it
upon themselves to decide that my
Scott should die alone. He was alive
for 41 fucking minutes and it would
have taken me only 15 minutes to
get to the hospital — two minutes
at the most to get to the scene,

I'm sick to shit of the answer that
I wouldn’t have wanted to see him.
The only visible damage to Scott
was a crushed left leg, broken arm
and hand (left). I don't give a damn
how badly hurt he was, | should
have been with him! The last sense
to go before you die is hearing. |
could have talked to him, goddam-
mit, and told him Continued on page 102
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T ales from the Crypt/Joe
“King" Carrasco and
the Crowns: I've been a fan
of Mad King Carrasco and
his jalapeno rock for sev-
eral years now, and one of
the reasons he's kept me
interested is that his unpre-
tentious music is always
fun. Joe never loses his
sense of humor, never for-
getsthattheideaisto boog-
ie till ya barf, | admire that.
Speaking personally, you
can keep all those high-
brow “message” tunes. If
Dylan or Springsteen has a
message for me, they can
send atelegram; otherwise,
| say screw itif youcan'tdo
the monkey to it.

Every now and then |
have the misfortune to find
myself in the presence of
some r&r true believer,
some spud who thinks he's
found answers and insights
to Really Big Questions in
the lyrics of some pop-cult
leader. The kind of asshole
who wants to toke up and
then force everybody to sit
quietly in respectful awe
while he reverently plays
his messiah's latest release,
Not long ago | was at a

JOE "KING” CARRASCO AND THE CROWNS

party whose stuck-in-the-
sixties host insisted that we
all once again travel the
spacy paths of celestial
enlightenment by listening
to those celebrated, self-
appointed gurus, The
Moody Blues, a group
whose constipated philo-
sophical blither makes me
long to hear “Woolly Bully"
or "Duke of Earl" — any-
thing with some teeth in it.
Carrasco, on the other
hand, never tries to tell you
how the cow ate the cab-
bage. Instead, he's content
to blast his infectious Tex-
Mex rock through his
audience like a 12-gauge
load of double-aught
through a ripe watermelon,
leaving the profundities to
Rod McKuen. If you're
looking for Philosophy 101,
try Professor Lennon's
class down the hall. But if
you want to sign up for
Advanced Partying, you
came to the right place.
King Joe got fed up with
his previous label, MCA,
because they weren’t
promoting his stuff worth
shit, in spite of the fact that
his albums are selling like

§1

crazy in Europe and he's
gotten rave reviews here in
the U.S. He's between lab-
els right now, shopping
around for the right deal
with the right company. But
here's something to keep
the party going till his next
record comes out.

Tales from the Crypt is a
collection of early cuts by
Carrasco and the Crowns,
old stuff comparable to that
big pot of chili your ol' lady
cooked up the weekend
before last and then re-
heated for lunch every day
the following week — the
shit just seems to get better
and spicier with time. All
but one of the cuts dates
from 1979, when Joe was
playing with pickup bands
and paying his dues in the
barrio bars and sweaty
honky-tonks of central
Texas, places where grin-
gos are as rare as Porsches
inthe parking lot and where
the cholo next to you at the
bar might buy you a cer-
veza one minute and slice
you open like a tamale the
next. Like those funky dives
and dingy beer joints, Tales
is raw, real and fun — no-
frills rock cranked out in
a small studio just for fun,
uncluttered by slick produc-
tion or commercial in-
tentions.

Though the music is now
over five years old and the
sound is only slightly above
garage-band quality, Tales
from the Crypt paradoxical-
ly represents a new direc-
tion in rock recording.
Tales was released by
ROIR (Reachout Interna-
tional Records), a New
York company whose re-
cordings are available on
cassette only, a policy that
in all likelihood is the wave
of the future for the entire
music industry.

For years people have
predicted the demise of
disc recordings, and with
good reason. Sound repro-
duction on vinyl is an
archaic leftover from an
earlier era, and except for

the introduction of stereo
many years back, no signif-
icant improvement in con-
ventional disc recording
has taken place since
Caruso sang into a twenty-
pound mike around the
turn of the century. Vinyl
records are easily dam-
aged, wear out quickly, are
subject to warping and
print-through (especially
these days, when cheapass
record companies press
albums so thin that the
grooves on one side are
one RCH (regulation cunt
hair) away from the
grooves on the other side),
and are impractical for use
anywhere but in the home.
On the other hand, tape
and the newer compact
discs last indefinitely, can
be played most anywhere
on portable equipment,
and won't melt like a candy
bar if you leave them in the
backseat of your car on a
summer day. While figures
are inexact, cassettes al-
ready account for over half
of the recordings sold in
the U.S. and are outselling
discs all over the world,
ROIR (pronounced “roar”)
makes its product even
more appealing by colorful
packaging, informative lin-
er notes, and the use of
high-quality BASF tape.

In person, King Carrasco
and the Crowns hit you like
an amphetamine-laced
enchilada washed down
with tequila and beer. No
recording can capture the
impact of this zany rocker
with the face of a high
school cutup and more
energy than a hyperactive
kid on his first trip to
Disneyland — something
like Eddie Haskell on
speed. But Tales nonethe-
less provides a knockout
collection of Joe's high-rev
rockers, twelve eruptions
of foot-stompin' fun like
“Caca de Vaca" (transla-
tion: cow shit), “Sweet Lit-
tle Rock 'n” Roller,” and my
personal favorite, "Monkey
Got My Frisbee,” one of
those nonsensical exer-
cises in rockin' and ravin'
whose chorus sticks in
your brain like a fish hook,

Continued on page 121
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hen | first found out that Momma was
writing to some guy whose name she'd

gotten from a biker magazine, | was a little con-
fused. Then | found out the guy was also finish-
ing up a long sentence at San Quentin for armed
robbery and that got me angry.

| was only eleven years old at the time and
didn't have much experience in regard to life
and all that. | suppose the thing that confused
me the most was why she was doin’ that.
Momma was a good-lookin’ woman. | could tell
that by the way men’s eyes followed her when
she walked down the street. So why did she
want to write some convict in a prison? When |
put the question to her, | recall her sayin’, “A
boy needs a daddy and a woman needs a man."

That answer didn't really do much toward
changin' my mind. My daddy was a notorious
drunk who'd left Momma and me when | was
still a baby. I'd gotten along without a dad so
far, so why did | need one now?

| suppose the only good thing | could say
about this convict was that he seemed to be
able to make Momma happy with his many-

paged letters. Up until she began writing him,
she'd come home from work, worn out from
waitin' table at a local restaurant and often fall
asleep on the couch in the living room.

After a few weeks of writing letters, she
began saving some of her tips so she could go
to the prison and visit this guy.

“Well,"” | remember thinking, “you can go
visit him if you want, but | ain’t gonna visit no
thief in no damn prison!”

That weekend Momma took a Greyhound
bus and | stayed home with the old bag from
next door. She was gone the whole weekend
and Sunday night when she came home, she
was all excited and her face was lit up like a
string of Christmas tree lights.

“He's big as an oak tree,” she told me. “Solid
as a rock from workin’ out with weights. His
name is Jay Martin Ward, but they call him
Wild Man. He acts really hard, but under all
that toughness is a gentle person. He just
needs someone to love him and care about
him, someone to bring out all the good.”

Momma ranted and Continued on page 88




ord came down from
up north that the
Rhododendron Festi-

val at Florence, Oregon (here-
after to be called the Rhody
Run), is the biggest run of the
spring in the northwest. This
was to be the 77th year of
Florence’s celebration of

the month-long blooming of
the rhododendron.

“What the fuck is a rhodo-
dendron?” you ask. It's a
beautiful reddish-pink flower,
indigenous to the coastal part
of the state, where it's fre-
quently wet and the sun is
rare. (That's your botany les-
son for the month, folks.)

Anyway, riders from as far
away as ldaho, Montana,
Washington, and California,
as well as rugged scooter
pilots from all over the Beaver
State fall out annually for the
happening. It's the spring
opener. The first doings after
a cold and wet winter, exem-
plified by pins we saw that
read, “Get Wet.” They defi-
nitely do up there. (Yeah, we
checked for webbed feet.)

As the bikes rode in, the
oceanside route showed the
Pacific lookin' like “Victory At
Sea” footage. Huge waves
pounded against the craggy
rocks jutting out of the water.
The greenery was breath-
taking. (In fact, it was strange
for us L.A. homeboys to be
able to breathe, period.)

The bar owners in town
loved the inclement
weather — their places were

THE RHODY RUN

Oregon Bros Kick Back And Celebrate Start Of Riding Season
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packed to the hilt, with 50¢
beer being the order of the
day from their drenched cus-
tomers. As one brother
explained to us, “This is how
it normally is around here.
Last year's sunny Rhody Run

was a freak. You're seein’ the

real thing.”

Most of the partyin’, outside
of the town’s bars and various
campgrounds on the outskirts
of Florence, was sponsored
by one of the local clubs, the
Free Souls MC. They secured
a state site, Sutton Camp-




ground, for exclusive use of
bikers only, and also opened
their clubhouse doors for a
free-for-all party Saturday
night and Sunday. The party
was complete with an open
bar where the booze never
ran low and a rockin’, high
high-energy band. Anyone
inclined to sleep could shut

their eyelids across the street
at the campground. (There
were few takers, as most folks
were into stayin' up.) Thanks
to the Free Souls for their
hospitality. And to Nomad Li'l
Joe for the energy.

People tottered, toppled,
and laughed as they boogied
in the mud to the non-stop
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beat. Inside, clothes were
hung to dry over the potbelly
stoves and near the fireplace.
People wrung out the wetness
by playin’ pinball, rappin’

and sippin’.

Sunday morning arrived
fast, bringin’ the sun with it
just in time for the big parade.
We got treated to some red,



white and blue, flag-waving
Americana as the sleepy
burg's normal population of
4500 swelled to 35,000 for the
festivities. Bikers spilled out
of the bars on Main Street,
filling the sidewalks, layin’
back on their scooters, soak-
in" up the rays and enjoying
the parade of local school

Photos by Kim Peterson and Rip

marching bands, antique cars

and the like.
It was the fourth anniver-

sary of the Mt. St. Helens
eruption, but no one was
concerned with volcanic
action — just hardcore par-
tyin’. They got what they
came for. So did we.

—Rip and Kim
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—from C'hr:‘s Honan, Spring Valley, Calif.
—from Nancy Nelson, Hoisington, Kan.

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 highway or the let-it-all-hang-out exuberance of a biker bash or the eye-
ball-poppin’sight of a sexy honey showin’ her stuff — these photos typify the fun, excitement, and freedom of biking. (Oh, yeah — we now pay $20
for every black-and-white photo we use and $35 for every color slide we use.) Send photos to Easyriders Box 52, Malibu, CA 90265-0052

—from Wino Joe, U.S.A.

"

—from Loudmouth Ralph, Ft. Myers, Fla.
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—from Burt Crismore, Placerville, Calif.

I



—from Burt Crismore, Placerville, Calif.

—from Joe Charles, Jamestown, N.Y,
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~—from Hawkeye, Portland, Ore.
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—from Cannon Ball, Lakeside, Calif, —from Eric Pederson, Englevale, N.D.

—from Levi Brown, Phoenix, Ariz.

—from Larry Fadden, Buffalo, Minn.
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—from Deanna Curtis, Oak View, Calif.
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It's AWrenchin’ Life




This bro doesn’t bave time to
put the tools down.

d

y > Yy

fter ya punch the clock
and knock off for the day

at the ol job-grind, it's easy to
follow the guys over to the
local watering hole, tip a few
cold ones, shoot some pool
(along with the bullshit) and
then stagger home, ready to

do battle with the next day.
Or the ol’ lady if ya got one.
A far smaller percentage of
the work force will give the
full eight or nine hours to the
company, hotfoot it home for
a quick bite to eat, and then
run over to a shop to con-



e

tinue their calling in
life — wrenchin'.

Ted Zajicek (pronounced
like paycheck) knows the
feeling of unending work. A
mechanic by profession, he
works on construction and
electrical-service trucks for
his job, but as one of his
partners at the shop said
when we tried trackin’ Ted
down, “It’s a helluva lot more
fun workin’ on the bikes.”

Particularly when it's your
own. And it's a project you've
dedicated yourself to.

This bike gets Ted off. It's



the kind of motorcycle he’s
always wanted to build. Per-
fect for putting the canyons.
Or burnin’ up miles on the
freeway with style, flash and
high performance. All rolled
into a stock 48 rigid frame.
Ted did the majority of his
construction over at the
Phase 3 shop, where he's evi-
dently got an “in.” He did
most of the work himself, of
course, but he's beholden to
Bob Brouett for the fine paint
and molding work, and Matt
Fortuna for the comfortable
seat, as well as to Warren
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Owner: Ted Zajicek

General

City: Mission Hills, Calif.

Frame

Fabrication by: owner/Warren Pierce Year. 1948

Year and make: 1962 H-D Builder: H-D
Model: FL Type: rigid
Value: a bunch Rake: stock

Assembly by: owner

Stretch: stock

Time: 2 years

Other alterations: none

Chroming by: MJB Accessories
Engine Bars: Flanders
Year; 1962/1978 top end Risers: H-D

Model: FL

Fender({s): fatbob/CCl

Rebuilder: owner

Headlight: H-D with halogen

Ignition: Joe Hunt Magneto

Taillight: Catseye

Displacement. 87 cu.in.

Speedo: H-D

Lower and: Okey Doke Nesbitt

Front pegs: Gary Bang

Balancing: Wast Valley

Rear pegs: Gary Bang

Pistons: S&S Electrics: owner/H-D
Cases: H-D Gas tank: 5-gal. fatbobs
Heads: ported, polished/F&F mach, Oil tank: Paughco

Cam(s): Andrews B

Qil system: H-D

Lifters: solids

Primary cover: motor plate

Carb(s): S&S Super

Seat: Matt Fortuna

Air cleaner: S&S

Sissybar: fender struts

Pipes: owner

Height: a couple of inches

Muffler(s): Paughco

Material: %-in. flat steel

Transmission

Forks

Modifications: Andrews 1st & 3rd

Type: 1966 wide glide

Year; 1978

Extension: 2 in.

Shifting: foot

Builder: H-D

Engine sprocket. 25

Special features: dual disc

Trans sprocket: Phase 3 Wheels
Wheel sprocket: 51 Front Rear
Painting Size: 21in. Size: 16 in,
Molding: Brouvett Hub: H-D Hub: H-D
Painter: Brouett Rim width: WM1 Rim width: WMS-_
Color: black and cashmere beige Tire: Goodyear Tire: Goodyear

Type: lacquer/polyurethane

Brake: Perf. Mach.  Brake: disc

Special paint: red pinstriping

Other special modifications: rear fender, motor plate. Special thanks to Glen Nesbitt, Phase
3, Goodyear racing, Sport Tracks Co. and McCloskey's.

Pierce, Okey Doke Nesbitt,
and Ron Shaver for the sup-
port and efforts they turned
in. Brothers helpin’ brothers.
It was two years in the mak-
ing, but longer till Ted could
really put the hammer down
with it. See, he had a date
with Pete for the feature
shooting, and one of the goril-
las from the rag asked him to
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go easy with his ridin’ so we'd
be sure to get a pristine
machine. Free of those little
rock pits and nicks to the fin-
ish. As you can see, it was a
clean sumbitch the day of the
session. No tellin’ what it
looks like now though, 'cause
Ted's airing it out to the max.
At least we got it in its prime.
—Crusty
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=Affair...

O! GO! GO! GO!”"
' The rhythmic chant of the crowd
throbbed in Zeke's ears as he ripped
the top off the can of beer and slammed it to his
lips. Only two tiny rivulets managed to escape
and trickle out the corners of his mouth.

It was no contest. Zeke had sucked his beer
dry before Weasel was even halfway through.
Zeke licked the froth from his lips, then crushed

> the canin his fist. A loud cheer went up
from the spectators when he
tossed the empty at his op-
ponent, who was still nurs-
ing his last few drops, still

unaware of his defeat.

“Did I win?” Weasel

asked, looking up.

Half his beer had



spilled down the front of his shirt, and his mous-
tache was covered with white foam. He looked
like a mad dog. The crowd broke up in a chorus
of catcalls and laughter as a hail of assorted
garbage descended on him.

“Not even close, ol' buddy, not even close,”
Zeke said as he put a hammerlock on Weasel's
neck. Weasel struggled frantically to escape, but
to no avalil. Finally Zeke let go, and Weasel
scrambled off like a whipped puppy.

Man, what a party, Zeke thought. There
must've been at least a hundred people there —
all good people. One thing for sure: When the
brothers threw a bash, it wasn't no half-assed job.
It was done up In style, with enough good eats
to feed a regiment and enough brew to float the
fucking Titanic. Not to mention all the nice young
tail wandering around, just waiting to be

grabbed and squeezed. Which reminded him.
He ought to start thinking about picking out
some sweet young thing to bed down with for
the night before they all got picked off.

Aw, hell, that can wait, he said to himself. Ain’t
no hurry. Jesus, the party had only just begun
and he wasn't even close to being fucked up yet.

He pulled another beer out of the old washtub
that had been filled with six-packs and ice.
Someone patted him on the back. “Some nice
chugging there, Zeke."

Zeke turned and saw a dude who was only
vaguely familiar. The man was wearing colors,
though, so Zeke fought down the urge to ask,
“Who the fuck are you?" Instead he just
muttered his thanks and tumed away. The dude
let out a short cough and walked off, a puzzled
look on his face.

Continved on page 52

Ilustrestion by Dutty Duggan
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The law, in its majestic equality, forbids the rich
as well as the poor to sleep under bridges, to beg 1
in the streets and to steal bread. —Anatole France

he old news is the fact that
I there were more Americans

locked up in federal and state
prisons at the end of 1983 than at
any other time in our history. Yeah,
folks, The Man broke the putting-
people-away record again last year.
Can anyone remember the last
calendar year that record wasn't
broken? I sure can't.

The new news is that The Man
was so successful at getting people
sentenced to hard time last year
that he had to release 21,240 prison-
ers (in 15 states) early in order to
make room for the new arrivals.

These two statistics are just a few
of the fascinating — and for the
most part depressing — facts con-
tained in a federal Bureau of Justice
Statistics 1983 corrections report.

According to the BJS report, the
438,830 inmates in the nation's
federal and state prisons repre-
sented an increase of 24,000 since
the end of 1982. About ten percent
of those inmates — approximately
44,000 people — are housed in
institutions built over 100 years ago
and the average prisoner is being
housed in a prison that is at least
40 years old.

At the end of '83, over 8000 con-
victs were being held in local jails —
most of them without any recrea-
tion or training programs — because
there was no room in their state’s
prisons. Only seven states in the
nation were operating at less than
100 percent of their prison capacity.

Aside from kicking some inmates
out early to provide a few bunks for
the new flood coming in, state offi-
cials have not shown too much
imagination in dealing with these
grim statistics. The usual response
has been to build more cages — all
of which seem to fill up as quickly
as they open for business,

This process of trying to keep one
cell ahead of the sentencing judges
was in high gear during 1983, the
BJS reported, with states attempt-
ing to raise close to $2.5 billion to
finance building new prisons and
expanding old ones. In the same
period the total operating expenses
of the nation’s 50 state prison sys-

tems topped $6 billion.

Of those 438,830 inmates, about
four percent were women and seven
percent were in the federal system,
Seven states were operating their
prison systems under court order
and 24 more were under court order
to improve one or more of their
institutions. Nine other state prison
systems were in active litigation
with prisoners’ rights groups.

Not a good year for anyone —
inmates, administrators or tax-
payers — unless you were one of the
21,240 who won an early release.

NEWS, KITES AND DECISIONS
Watch The Dope

A federal judge has ruled that pris-
on administrators who use the
EMIT urine test to detect the pres-
ence of drugs in an inmate's system
can legally use the results of that
test as a basis for taking discipli-
nary action against the inmate.

The decision came in a North
Dakota case in which an inmate
sued the warden of the state prison,
charging that the EMIT test occa-
sionally results in a false positive
reading indicating drugs where there
are none, Because of this, the plain-
tiff charged, the warden had no
right to discipline him for using
drugs without collaborative evi-
dence of his alleged drug use.
Though the court admitted that
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tests at the Centers for Disease
Control indicated that EMIT testing
was only 97-99 percent accurate,
the judge ruled that the accuracy
level was high enough to sustain
a presumption of guilt in a discipli-
nary case.

Jensen v. Lick, 34CrL 2373
Al-83-113

Payback Is Legal

The Supreme Court has ruled
that it is legal for a parolee to sue
his parole officer for having him
illegally arrested. The ruling came
on an appeal of an Austin, Texas,
case in which a man with the same
first and last names as an ex-
convict out on parole was arrested
for drunken driving.

When the ex-con'’s parole officer
saw the name on a jail roster, she
immediately, without checking any
further, drew up revocation papers
and presented them in court. A
bench warrant was issued and the
parolee was picked up and spent 20
days in jail before the misidentifica-
tion was discovered.

He thereupon sued his parole
officer and the Travis County Adult
Probation Department for unlawful
arrest and detention. A federal judge
dismissed the case, but was over-
ruled by the 5th Circuit Court of
Appeals, which said that officers of
the court had only limited immu-
nity from lawsuits stemming from
conduct violating statutory or con-
stitutional rights.

The defendants’ appeal of that cir-
cuit court’s decision was denied by
the Supreme Court.

Court Supports Chick Guards

U.S. District Court Judge Spencer
Williams has ruled that female
guards at San Quentin have the
right to both observe and actually
body search male inmates. Deciding
a federal civil rights suit, Grummett
v. Rushen, Williams ruled the
women's “employment rights” out-
welghed inmates’ privacy rights.

Apparently, no one ever told the
Honorable Judge Williams the
difference between a screw
and a washer. @

lstration by Sparkla Ruby



Bikers

Digest

Miscellaneous quotes from

other biker rags

Mouth Wisely Shut
As | stepped disgustedly off
the bike. Works immediately
took off his helmet and put
on his most congenial man-
ner. He explained to the irate
CHP officer that, yes, we
knew we were speeding, and,
yes, we were really sorry, but
we were sort of overtaken by
the high-spirited natures of
the bikes and couldn’t help
it. Works went on to note that
while we both obviously were
speeding, it really wasn't my
fault because I was just fol-
lowing his lead. For a mo-
ment | started to protest,
then wisely shut my
mouth — there's no valor in
getting a speeding ticket.
—Jim Miller
Cycle Guide

Bunk Myth
The myth of Harley unreli-
ability is bunk! The 1984
FLTC is a dependable, road-
worthy mount. During our
test ride — from Daytona
Beach, Florida, to Cape Cod,
Massachusetts, and all
around New England —
nothing broke, nothing fell
off, and nothing leaked out.
Even at six degrees (Fahren-
heit!) the Harley fired up
with the mere press of a
button.
—Northeast Riding

Crashing
Crashing is like waking up
onaMorning After with your
head feeling like a bag of
horsehair the street urchins
have kicked all the way to
44th Street. You've been
there — your mouth feels
like a dog slept in it.
—Road Rider

Traditional Lock
Speaking of what there

Isn't. we applaud some Har-
ley traditions, like the set
screw for the throttle and the
locking sidestand, but isn't it
about time they came up
with a steering head lock
instead of a place for the
owner’s own padlock?

And wouldn't it be easler to
convert Honda and BMW
owners if Harleys came with
tool kits and (gasp!) helmet
locks?

~Cycle World

Past Lives
I resolve not to buy any
more old bikes (or cars) espe-
cially if they're British, even
if, in past lives, | have been a
Norton bike and aJaguar car.

—Paul Garson

Street Chopper

Bofors Blast
So in alien places we keep
our ears open. We note the
screech of brakes tearing
rubber, the squeak of air-
conditioners and steering
pumps having a hard life, the
blast of deflantly open pipes
on a Harley sounding like a
pair of Bofors guns running
amok.
—L.J.K. Setright
Cycle Guide

Let's Eat

If there's one thing we've
learned during our road ad-
ventures it is that one of the
best parts of traveling
around the country on a
motorcycle is stopping to eat.

—Boband Patti Carpenter

Road Rider

Me, Think?

You might think that an
International racing event
would bring out a flurry of
“Ricky Racer” types, or. if you
believed all the rumors, you
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might expect the streets of
Daytona to be lined with
church-burning rapists.
—Paul Essenfeld
Northeast Riding

American Dirt
Dirt-track motorcycle rac-
ing Is uniquely American.
When motoreycle racing's
pioneers first realized that
half-mile and mile horse-
racing tracks were well-
suited to two-wheeled com-
petition, the history of Amer-
ican motorcycle racing was
set on course.
—Greg Harrison
American Motorcyclist

Rank Activities

Writing about tires ranks
with such activities as
sword-swallowing with the
hiccups, snorkeling amidst
piranha, and skydiving

without a parachute,
—JimWolcott
Road Rider

Cocksure Shooter
Belleve me, information
concerning sensitive areas Is
anything but Instanta-
neously forthcoming. In the
past, too many experts — at
ease with their own expertise
and cocksure in their terri-
tory — have blown their toes
off by shooting from the hip,
gun still in the holster, and

foot later in mouth.

—Phil Schilling

Cycle

N.Y. Bike Ban

The lack of action on what
was supposed to be one of
the prime nights for racing
in the streets led Winn to
observe, “The ‘medicine’ of
the bike ban bills certainly
seemsalot stronger than the
symptoms justify, We feel

that current noise regula-
tlons can adequately deal
with any problems which
might exist in New York
City."

—American Motorcyclist

Powerful and De:

There were high-perform-
ance machines, of course,
They came from Triumph,
Norton, BSA, and Harley.
They were big twins, loud
and demanding, big (for
their time) and powerful
(relatively speaking) and few
of their riders even knew
there were such things as
Japanese motorcycles, never
mind considering the pur-
chase of one.

—Cycle World

Dream Dealer
But to his customers, a
dealer is a necessity. His
shop is a bazaar, a meeting
place., gossip center and
training ground, Dream Cen-
tral for moto-adventures.
—Cycle Guide

Blame The Analysis
Maybe though, if we'd put
our beliefs into action ear-
lier, some of the great names
of British biking wouldn't be
as dead as they are; in the
final analysis we only have
ourselves to blame.
—Isaiah Fartwell
Back Street Heros
All Day Rain
A policeman stopped us for
riding 35mph in a 25mph
zone. When he heard that we
had left Cleveland that morn-
ing and driven all day in the
rain, he put away his ticket
book and escorted us to the
best motel in Jerome. But
what does this have to do
with Laramie?
—Northeast Riding



RENTDAY RECREATION

ollup asmoke and pull up acrate — here's somethin'to occupy yer mind during those
R odd moments when the scoot's down and the ol lady’s off payin' the rent 'tween the “

landlord's sweat-stained sheets.
This biker-word puzzle should take ya anywhere from ten minutes to ten weeks to

complete, depending on whether or not ya finished fourth grade and what yer smok-
in'. All together, there are 35 words to be figured out and all of them are common
everyday things that are a part of every bro's vocabulary (that means ya'd
recognize 'em if someone said 'em to ya).

Sosharpen up yer pencil and give it the ol' Harley try. There's nothin’ to it.
We'll even give ya a hint — if the landlord gets off
before you get done, send the ol’ lady down to
the finance company to blow away the
scooter payment. Hey, stop bitchin’. We s HLo e A
never said the hint would help ya figure
the puzzle out. —Perfesser Prune

s

.
- -

ACROSS
3. A bug to smoke.
4. (Used with 2) down.
6. Honey-like quality of oil. 3 n s N
8. Clutch or throttle.
to nothin’!
11. Pud jacket.
15. Do itto the ol lady.
16. On her finger or in your nose. 8 9 10
18. The raisin ple man.
20. Flea's best friend. " i
22. Busta .
23. Where ya want to put It.
24. Nipples. \ 15
26. Hide saver.
27. Primary -
29. Makes a bitchin' belt, 18 |19 20 21
30. Drive :
31. Speed in the quarter.

DOWN
To grab some ass. " |
Intake or exhaust, 21 [ |2 |
Found in fatbobs. l
Where every biker likes to be - 0
(3 words). el
7. Bendix, S&S, SU. y N
10. Tampons.
12. Piss Incentive. ’
13. Barrels or tits.
14. Distinguishing shape of a Harley
engine,
15. Hand job without a vibrator. i
17. Juice. [ 7]
19. It's better to be pissed off
than .
21. Stops leaks.
24, Highway and rider.
25. Cigarette or Joint.
27. Cubic centimeter (abbr.).
28. He'll fix yer bitch.

o
-
o \\\\\\

16 17

22 23

24 25
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n by Dutty Duggan
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Solution on page 105




Get This Hot Item
Absolutely Freelll

Hold it! Stop! Get yer head out of the toilet! We're not
talkin' about the “missing link” in the Ray Charles
glasses. We're talkin' about the coconut cover. That's
right. Spider figures that if yer smart enough to read this
rag, you've got a gourd worth keepin’ warm. So, for a
limited time, he's gonna give away a genuine Easyriders
biker watch cap with every subscription. That's right.
For just $18 — a big $12 saving over the newsstand
price — you can get the next 12 issues of the world's
biggest and best bike rag and a free hat! Wanna save
even more? Send us $30 and we'll send you the next 24
issues, plus a hat. You'll save yerself $30. Act now and
we'll even throw in one of our famous decals for ya to
wrap around yer crank — or somethin'.

Our subscriber lisl is not sold or rented to any organszation

Subscription Department
Easyriders Magazine
Box 2403, Boulder, CO 80322

Check one:
[0 Here's $18.00 for 12 issues.
[[] Here's $30.00 for 24 issues.

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

(40% savings)
(50% savings)

Name
Address
City
State Zip

(must have)

Do you own a bike? —__ Make
Do you plan to customize it? —_ What do
you like best about Easyriders

magazine?

Add §6 per 12 issues on all foreign subscriptions. U.S. funds only.



hat the hell! The

fuckin' dog's at it
again — he's done gone
and fucked up. Boy, are
the neighbors pissed!
Let's see, that's two dogs
and one big-ass goat that
Himmler's sent to what-
ever doggy and goat
heaven dogs and goats
go to. And that’s not
counting all the cats and
chickens 'cause it's hard
to count that high —
know what | mean?

The dog swivel in the
picture was given to me
by Chuck and Brian, a
couple of pit bull breed-
ers. (Thanks, guys.) It's
made from two old
exhaust valves, an
exhaust guide, one 3/4-
inch floor flange, and a
3/4-inch nipple that's
threaded on one end and
is four inches long. If
your animal is supposed
to be watching your
scooter but he's out bon-
ing every horny bitch in
the neighborhood or
looking to jump under
some door-slammer
wheels, make him one of
these units.

First get a couple of
burned-out exhaust
valves and one guide.
Weld the guide to the
stem of one of the
exhaust valves, just past
the groove that's nor-
mally used to hold the
valve spring keepers. Cut
the stem off the other
valve and blow a hole in
it, or use a drill for a
neater circle. Weld the
two valve heads together
as shown in the picture,
Put the one with the
hole that the chain's
hooked up to on at a 45-
degree angle.

Screw the nipple into
the floor flange. When
you insert the valve into
the floor flange, you'll
notice that the ridge on
the guide is just about
the same size as the
inside of the pipe. A little
filing with a rat-tail file is
sometimes necessary for
a proper fit. The only
way the valve assembly
will come out is straight
up, so if Fido wants to
get away he has to pull
the valve up just right or
he's fucked. By the

DOG Ti

SCREW THAT NIPPLE

same token, the more
strain he puts onit,the
more the guide digs into
the end of the pipe.

The next thing you
have to do is figure out
where you want to put
this mutha. | put mine in
front of my garage door,
out about ten feet, with a
25-foot-long chain that
allows Himmler to patrol
the front and the side
doors of the building.
Assuming you've got a
concrete driveway, you'll
need a 3/4-inch masonry
drill bit (which can be
rented from a tool shop)
to drill out a hole just a
shade over five inches in
depth. Next, get out that
large Harley tool known
as a sledge hammer and
drive the unthreaded
end of the assembly into
the hole.

A word of caution —
this procedure won't
work with an asphalt
driveway. Remember
what the kickstand of
your scoot does to
asphalt on a hot day? It
won't take much effort
for ol Fido to split,

looking to get into what-
ever he can find if you try
this with anything other
than cement,

Chuck and Brian dug
some holes in their
backyard and mixed up a
few bags of concrete to
fill 'em in, throwing in
plenty of gravel. They
gave 'em a couple of
weeks to harden, then
drilled 'em out for the
nipples. Since they have
a lot of dogs, they make
sure the chains attached
to the swivels are long
enough for the mutts to
have room to move but
not long enough for a
pair of dogs to get
tangled up or get into a
fight. They haven't had to
replace the swivels yet,
but periodically they snip
off the ends of the chains
closest to the swivels
since the links get worn
down due to the dogs
dragging the chains
across the concrete.

So try it — it's cheap
enough and it just could
save that most prized
possession of yours,
namely your scoot. —Rip

|
\

Prholo by Rip
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irgo is extremely cool,

calm and critical — not
exactly a combination that
wins popularity contests.
Then again, Virgo could
really give a shit, since he's
much more concerned with
telling the masses whadda-
fuck their shortcomings
are. Don't condemn Virgo
for this, though — can he
help it if he's perfect? He's
merely trying to be helpful
by pointing out everyone
else's flaws, be it a harelip,
ahangnail, or that itty-bitty
booger hanging from your
left nostril, or that wad of
shit-stained asswipe stuck
to the sole of your shoe. It

might even be that the color
of your hair clashes with
your face .

Virgo can be a red-hot
fuck. That is if you don't
mind him pointing out old
cum stains on the sheets,
or remarking on your
stretched-out pussy, the
bunions on your baby toe,
your one inverted nipple
and the varicose veins on
your dog's rectum. After he
shoots off in your imperfect
box, he'll make a beeline for
the head where he'll find the
mold on your old (but still
usable) douche bag worth
mentioning. Afterwards,
Virgo will make a swift exit

Astrological Profile For Virgo

in search of the perfect
piece — or maybe just a
great stool softener.
Virgos are not only logi-
cal, methodical, and
mechanically inclined, but
frequently they're also
hypochondriacs who col-
lect various medical sub-
stances to make them stop,
go, feel good, look good,
soft, hard and in between.
Some famous Virgos are:
Robert Blake, Peter Falk,
Sophia Loren, Elliot Gould,
Sean Connery, Lily Tomlin,
and Tuesday Weld, plus the
gone-but-not-forgotten H.G.
Wells, Peter Sellers, and
rock 'n' roll's Buddy Holly.

Virgos have problems
with their stomachs (from
too many raids on their
medicine cabinets), consti-
pation, hemorrhoids (prov-
ing they aren’t perfect
assholes!) and occasional
black eyes from pointing
out other people's not-so-
obvious deficiencies.

Before you write Virgo
off, remember his good
qualities. He usually has
the best weed, the biggest
variety of medications
(things the rest of us refer
to as “recreational drugs"),
and honestly, he ain’t all
that bad once he lets his
guard (right or left?) down.

Aries (Mar. 21 — Apr. 21)
#F A rare case of magic-
mouth takes hold of you (sorta
like foot-in-the-mouth, except
this is better) and you out-
bullshit the bulishitters, con
the cons, talk the pants off a
garade of pussies — and still
ave enough sap torip into the
ol' lady while reciting the
“Gettysburg Address.” You
better enjoy, ‘cause at mid-
night at the month’s end, you
start to malfunction and turn
back into a mumbler.

Taurus (Apr. 22 — May 20)

#¥ An important personal
project blows up, leaving you
with a sagging nutsack and a
big case of the blahs (which is
better than the clap!). Don't
giveup—getangry! Go straight
to the source and assert your-
self. If that doesn't work, give
yourself the satisfaction of
stuffing your funky underwear
in his or her face. (First,
though, take a large dump and
use your shorts for asswipe.)

Gemini (May 21 — June 21)
#% Behind-the-scenes activi-
ty, shit-stirring and mind
games in general are a waste of
your time right now, plus'they
could cause you to get your
ass kicked if you're not careful.
Best direct your energies to-
ward clearing up muddled info
and misunderstandings that
may lead to mayhem at the ol'
homestead. Otherwise, things
can get outta hand. Think this
one out before you act.

Cancer (June 22 — July 22)

=& Your past comes back to
haunt you. Bros you barely
ever knew camp out on your
lawn, piss in your neighbor's
mailbox, bum your booze, and
then take off in a cloud of
dust — with a "Heigh-ho,

stupid!” that leaves you won-
dering “Whaddafuck?" Wise
up — don't get too wasted to
pull in your “welcome” mat
before you're wiped out in
more ways than one.

Lea (July 23 — Aug. 22)

¢ Don't let what appears to
be a financial setback throw
your ass in reverse. Hang in
there a tad longer. This could
be good luck in disguise, so
don't knock it. In the meantime,
juggle financial fuck-ups or put
‘em on hold. Search your ol'
lady's douche bag for hidden
bucks or rip off her piggy bank
while she gives you head.

Virgo (Aug. 23 — Sept. 22)

& Happy birthday, Mr. Clean!
Have fun, get fucked up, acci-
dently fart loudly (and juicily)
inyour rugrats' fishbow!l while
singing a couple of verses of
"“Tiny Bubbles.” Let yourself go
(just be sure to flush after-
wards). Drop your drawers and
give yourself a handshake. It's

By Denise (Dusty) Sage

s

a great way to get in touch
with your inner feelings.
Seriously, have a good one!

Libra (Sept. 23 — Oct. 23)

% Unexpected health hassles
put a dent in a weekend trip —
unless you get a barf bag and
boogie anyway. Don't let the
drizzlin® shits keep you from
party-time. Hang a bucket on
your butt or lay in a good
supply of Pampers. Remem-
ber — evenagood case of gas
can be used to advantage if
there's a lull in the conversa-
tion, You may even get a reply.

Scorpio (Oct, 24 — Nov. 22)

““® This one's real ho-hum,
The most exciting happening is
awetdream, anitch in the nuts
and a good nose-picking ses-
sion while you're sitting on the
crapper. You need a change of
scene to release some internal
combustion. Worst of all, lack
of pussy has you going cold
turkey and is making your balls
ache. This one's a sleeper.

Sagittarius (Nov. 23 — Dec. 21)
&% First, the good news —
there ain’t any. Now, the
bad — you'rein the same boat
as Scorpio this month and too
bored to break wind. You don't
have enough energy to wipe
your ass or jab your zits.
Remember, snoozing is the
only chance you'll get at hair
pie and you won't rate seconds.
The only good thing you'll get
this month is a nice, long rest.

Capricorn (Dec. 22 — Jan. 19)

& Someone is giving you a
snow job that leaves you high,
dry and broke. Know your
source and your limits. You're
running on empty as far as °
future facts go. A few hints
dropped in the right places can
bring a real eye-opener to the
needed area. You may even
need some backup to make
sure all the bases are covered.

uarlus (Jan. 20 — Feb. 18)

Shoot your wad, pig out,
get crazy, and enjoy! Good
vibrations fly up your kazoo
and leave you with a yen to
kick back and absorb some
wind gn your mug. Time to
blow the cobwebs outta ac-
cumulated stress and give the
ol’ bod a rest at the same
time. If you can't get away and
jam, at least pull the plug
on worry for a while.

Pisces (Feb. 19 — Mar. 20)

=% Keep an eye out for ball-
busting setups or you risk get-
tin' burned! Don't trust any-
thing to chance, and don't take
sides in partners' hassles. You
could become a scapegoat for
someone who needs to score a
few points. Keep everything
legal now. Maintaining a low
profile has its rewards, 'cause
even a turtle shouldn't stick
his neck out during this one.




ALABAMA

Willle's Customs 1904 Pepperell Prwy.. Opelika
Custom Cycle H-D 118 Noble St Anniston
H-D of Clanton, 1210 7th 51, South, Clanton

ALASKA
House of Harley 4334 Spenard Rd., Ancharage

ARIZONA

Performance H-D 3383 N. Richey Blvd., Tucson

Iron & Thunder Cycle Works 601 N. 40th Ave., Phoenix
Northern Arizona H-D 409 W. Pine, Ashfork

ARKANSAS
Bob's Quality Motorcycle Ace. At 7 Box 349-A, Hot Springs
Road House A1 2 Box 196 E., Dardanelle

CALIFORNIA

Purple Hog Leathers 642 Plumas 5t., Yuba City

H-D of Glendale 3717 San Fernanda Rd., Glandale

D & G Cycle Parts 15715 Amar Rd., La Puenie

Micah MeCloskey's Cusiom Cycle 21426 Sherman Way,
Canoga Park

Moonshine Cycle 720 W. Olive Ave, Unit B, Portarvitle

Putf "N StuM 4051 Foothall Bive . Oakland

Jammer Cycle Products 6417 San Farnando Rd . Glendale

Jim & Jim's Inc. 1424 S State St Ukiah

Auburn Harley-Davidson 580 Grass Valley Rd., Auburn

J&J Repailr 168511 D S1,, Victorville

Road Rider MC Accessories 2097 Monterey Bd., San Jose

Gordon's MC Madnass 1586 Morse, |, Ventura

Talt Cycle Supplles 103 "B" Street, Tal

Pig Iron Enterprises 33328 Calimasa Bivd,, Yucsipa

American-Made Motorcycle Co. 4125 Frankiin Bivd,,
Sacramento

Racar's I 8721 Garden Grove Blvd., Gargen Grove

Dick’s Cycle 9110 E Artesia Bivd., Ballllowar

Bartel's Harley-Davidson 8310 Washington Blvd . Gulver City

Hawg Nutz MC Necessities £19 E. Valley Pkwy., Escondido

David's Harley 3021 Madison Ave., San Diego

C&W Trikes 842 £ Lacey Bivd., Hanford

Cycle Specialties 307 Maze Bivd., Modesto

Vibrators Unlimited 805 E. Main St., Barstow

COLORADO
Custom City Cycles 4322 Wadsworth Blvd . Wheat Ridge
D & C Enterprises 725 Pithen, Grand Junction
H-D of Colorado Springs 211 W. Arvada, Colorado Springs
Two Wheelers MC Shop 1433 W. 38th Ave.. Denver
Howell's House of Harley 232 So. Federal Bivd., Darwer
Quality Machine 9550 W. 441h Ave., Wheat Ricge
A Rightecus Ride 11035 5th St., Gresley
Rocky Mountain H-D Motor Co. 4204 S, Broadway,
Englewood
Klinzmann Cycle 804 5. Ash, Yuma
CONNECTICUT
Sparkle Cycle Accessories 76 Union St Aockville
Longriders Custom MC 417 Bridgeport Ave., Miltord
DELAWARE
Herbs for Health & Happiness New Castle Farmers Marked,
New Castle
FLORIDA
H-D of Miami 7701 N.W. Tth Ave.. Miami
Fletcher's Harloy-Davidson 1881 U5, 19 South, Clearwater
L & K Harley 74 Sales & Service 601 N.E, 441h 51,
Fort Lauderdale
H-D of Stuart 34 E. Bth St Stuan
Florida Cycle & Chopper 2216 5 Federal Hwy., US 1, 1 bk,
north of 5.R. 84, Ft. Lauderdale
Miller's Custom Parts 1863 S. Ridgewood Ave . S. Daytona
Florida Cycle & Chopper 3200 Paim Beach Blvd At 80,
Ft. Myars
H-D of Saint Petersburg 8589 Haines Ad., 5t Patersburg
H-D of Melbourne 5210 N. Harbor City Biva., Melbourne
The Motorcycle Shop 2039 85th St Miami
Terton Inc. dba H-D of Ft. Plerce 1915 Old Dixie Hwy.,
Ft, Pierce
H-D Englinsering, Inc. 13123 N. Florida Ave,, Tampa
American Cycle Supply 5503 Brosdway, West Palm Beach
Peace Chief Sound Center G206 141h S1. W., Bradenton
Southesst Speed & Custom 1003 N. Dixie Hwy.,
New Smyrna Baach
GEORGIA
H-D of Clayton Co. 5346 Jonesboro Rd., Mormow

-

Big John's Cycles 7984 N. Main St Jonesboro
Southern Cycle, Inc. 30 N. Ave. Hwy. 20, Bulord

Blue Ribbon Cycles 1584 Atlanta Rd.. Marietta
Harley-Davidson North Metro 465 Pat Mell Rd,, Smyrna

IDAHO
American Cycle Supply 4901 Emarald, Boise

ILLINOIS

Baba Chop Hole 3117 W, 63rd 51, Chicago

Suburban Harley-Davidson 2215 Rand Rd., Palatine
Chicago H-D, Inc. 6868 N. Western, Chicago

Villa Park H-D 305 E North Ave._, Villa Park

Oak Lawn H-D Sales 8030 S. Cicoro Ave., Oak Lawn
Gordon Show & Go Choppers 773 N, Broadway, Joliet
Jobbe's Custom Cycle 1334 Main 5t., Crate

Kalbo's MC Clinle, Inc. 2303 Lockport Rd., Lockpart
Jamener Of Southern lilinols 504 W. Delaware, Fairlield
Biker's Connection 7102 Forest Hills Rd., Rockford

INDIANA

Buck’s Molorcycle Acc. 1001 S. Elizabeth, Kokomo
Brandt's H-D Inc. 1617 S Wabash St., Wabash

The Chopper Stop 746 E Virgenia, Evansville

The Cycle Shop 118 5. Pennayivania Ave., Marion
H-D/Kawasakl of Muncie 300 N Madison St Muncie

IOWA

Lucky's & D.C. Scooler Accessories Box |, Charlotte
Oid Man's Harley-Davidson Hwy 34, Creston

Frame Technology, nc. 230 N. 41h. Carlisle

KANSAS
Free Wheeling S00 W, 2nd 51, Topeka
Newton Cycle Shop, Inc. 115 5. Kansas Ave., Newton

KENTUCKY
Danville Harley-Davidson 735 Maple Ave., Danville
B & D Custom Cyocles ¥1 Chaerry St Winchaster

LOUISIANA

Wallace H-D Sales 5545 Greanwood Rd., Shrevepon
Jr.'s Cycle Shop 458 N. Standord, Sulphus

Iron Horse Corral 1211 S, 2no $1., Monrce

MAINE

Custom Motorcycle Supply 13 Portland 51, Portland

MARYLAND

Ezeklol's Wheel Boutique 138 Carroll tsland Rd., Ballimore
Ezeklel's Wheel Boutique 1841 Pulaski Hwy . Edgewood
Satan's Cycle Salvage 15879 Fiekds Rd., Rockville

H-D of Maryland, Inc. 339 Howard Lane, Elkndge

Scott Shop, Inc. 5016 Cook Ad., Beltsville

MASSACHUSETTS
Chip's Custom Equipment Depot Street, Palmer

MICHIGAN

Mator City Harley-Davidson 7108 Allen Ad., ANen Park
Matro H-D Co. 35801 Gratiot Ave., Mt. Clemens
Saginaw Valley Molorworks 2663 N. Euclid, Bay City
V-Twin Limited 65605 N, Lakeview, Sturgis

Capltol H-D 536 E. Grand River Ave., Lansing

MINNESOTA
D.5. Speclalties 2643 Lyndale Ave. 5., Minneapalis

MISSOURI

County MC Parts 7348 North Lindbergh, Hazelwood
Perryville Cycle Conter 713 N. Kings Hwy., Perryville
Milwaukes ron 1769 N, Florssant Rd., S1. Louis Ca.
NEBRASKA

Dane's Used MC B45 N 27th, Lincoln

NEW JERSEY

Morristown Cycle 102 Washington St Morristown

H-D of Trenton, Inc. 1079 S. Broad, Tranton

Cycles Inc. 1301 U.S. #1, Rahway

Compelition Cycle, Inc. 249 £ Blackwes 51, Dover

Heavy Waights USA, Inc. 1768 Lakewoad, Toms River
Tramontin H-D Rt 80, Hope

Atlantic County Harley 19656 Blackhorse Pike, Atlantic City
NEW MEXICO

Vetter Cycle Repalr 5450 Edith N.E., Albuguerque

New Mexico MC Salvage 827 Islota Blvd. SW, Albuguerque
NEW YORK

Eastern Harley-Davidson Main St., East Mariches

Al's Cycle Parts 315 E. Dominick St., Aome

REE EASYRIDERS!

You got it — just make a purchase of fifteen bucks or more and ask for your free copy of Easyriders from
any of the bike shops listed here. And, remember to take this page with you when you'reon theroad — it'sa
handy guide to some of the best Harley parts and service outlets around.

d Avenue, N

ey-David At 228 Ad., &
H-D of New York 40-01 Northern Blvd.. Long Istand
V-Twins 250 Bayville Ave . Bayville
Rolling Thunder Cycles, Inc, 189 Main 51, Hempatead
Ace Chopping Co. B7 Brown St Johnson City
Eagle Motorcycle Product 1581 Grand Ave., Baldwin
Woodstook M-D, Inc. At 212, Box 7320, Saugerties
Brooklyn Performance Cycle 8524 Ave. D, Brooklyn
Harding Harley-Davidson 32 Bndge St., Coming
Suffolk County H-D, Inc. 360 Rt. 108, West Babylon

NORTH CAROLINA

Deal Harley-Davidson 3618 Sy Dairy Rd., Fayetteville

Perry's Motorcycle Service 102 Garratt 51, Fayetteville

Gene Lummus Molorcycle Parts 6051 Yacdkin Road,
Fayetteville

J&E Harley-Davidson 1008 Dickinson Ave., Greenville

D & D Cycle Repair Hwy. 211, West End

Durham Harley-Davidson 818 N. Miami Bivd., Durham

NORTH DAKOTA
The Scooter Shak 2424 Memonal Hwy., Mandan
Bennie’s Cycle Service 3701 S. Broadway, Hwy, 83 5, Minot

OHIO

Freedom Harley-Davidson Inc. 256 5. Erie St Massillon
Kustom Cycle, Inc. 2010 Denison Ave., Claveland

The Big Bike Shop 581 W. Broad St., Columbus
Custom Cycle City 2181 S, James Ad., Columbus

OKLAHOMA

Forman Harley-Davidson 118 N. Main, Stillwater
The Chrome Link 2008 Ft. Sill Bivd., Lawton
Slony's Cycle 2316 Gore, Lawton
PENNSYLVANIA

Cycledelic Choppers 1147 Pann., Reading
Chop Shop 407 Station St., Bridgville

Blocker Enferprises Rt 248, Parryville

Moe's H-D Speclalties 117 Pine S1., Catasauqus
Sled Shed 5 W. Main St Flestwood

RAS Cycle Shop 230 Westwood, Minarsvilla

Jim Dennis Enterprises 4603 Lancaster Ave., Philadelphia

SOUTH CAROLINA

Southesstern Choppers 108 Bluff Ave., N. Augusta
Doug’s H-D 2790 Pamplico Mwy., Florence

Low Country H-D 1257 Belgrade Ave, Chariesion
Southern Scoocter Supply, Inc. 1001 Paris Ave., Port Royal
TENNESSEE

Pappy Custom Chopper Parts 244 E. Main St.. Kingsport
Colboch H-D Sales 1910 5. Cumberiand, Morristawn
Cycle Village Rivarsice Dr. st Main, Clarksville

TEXAS

American Cycle 112 W. Highway 150, Killean

Andy's MC Sales 1505 E. Lancastaer S5t Fort Worth

The Harley Shop Inc. 412 N. High St., Longview

Snake's Harley-Davidson 1306 N. Meford Deive, Ludkin

Texas Custom Molorcycles 1415 Franklin, Waco

Beaumont H-D 5550 J. Eastex Freeway, Beaumont

Trip Cycle 3823 Ave. 5., Galvesion

East Bay Amerk yele (4
E. Ennis Ave., Ennis

Wizard Cycle Accessories 806 5. Austin, Brownwood

The Hog Shoppe 6431 Sunnyland Lang, Dallas

Roll Your Own H-D 2006 W. Erwin, Tyler

VERMONT
Big Bikes Rt 14, Woodbury

VIRGINIA
Master Performance Cycles 530 Handolph Ad., Newport News
Joker's Wild Motorcycle Dell Hwy. 17 & |-88, Fredencksburg

WASHINGTON
74" Or More 1418 Bridge St Clarkston

WEST VIRGINIA
H-D of West Virginla 4524 MacCorkle Ave. S Charleston
Custom Classic Inc. Route 1 Box 1208-B, Wayne

WISCONSIN

Tri State Cyele 3926 W. Burleigh 5t Milwaukee
Sauk-Prairie H-D Hwy. 12, Sauk City

Mischier's Cycle Shop Hwy. 33 N, Aoute 1, Baaver Dam
Rapld Transit H-D 6511 Highway 13 5., Wisconsin Rapids
Rightecus Cycle 935 5, 29th St Manitowoe

MC Cycles 527 |
Harl

|y Basket Case) 112
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Spoce limitations dictate that the free
listings for this col be publ d
on a lrst-come, first-served basls. Nole:
No names will be accepled which are not
accompanied by a refurn address that
can be varitied, Send your In Memory Of
listing (bikers only) 1o Memory, Box 52,
Malibu, California 90265-0052,

In memory of James T, "Rainbow"
Rauber, [ told you I would. Your love
and memories will always be in my
heart — no matter what happens, Love
you a lot and miss the hell out of you,
Wish things could have been different.
Ride fast — die hard. Joy Joy.

In memory of Kenuneth “Flip Top” Cluis-
He, 8/19/52-4/28/84, devoted son,
grandson, brother, husband, and
father. Flip Top knew no enemies and
the Columbia County ABATE will miss
his total support.

In loving memory of Mm Gerbers, Oct.
28, 1981, I have the memory of you
always in my soul. My tears have been
all bottled up now, yet I've never forgot-
ten our friendship. Sadly missed. Cindi.

In y of Randy And 1 blew
my chances to share the highways with
you. Guess I always thought there'd be
tomorrow — [ was wrong. See va again
someday, bro. We'll do it then, Remem-
bered by your cousin, Kevin Anderson,
FTW.

Frank P. Mundo, 10/24/83, age 31. He
didn't tell you what you wanted to hear.
He called them as he saw them and
expected the same. Being his friend
didn't make you right, it made you
lucky. Kings Row Harley Boys, Staten
Island, N.Y.

In loving memory of Sunshine, Kojack,
Pan Head Larry Honeycutt. Born
1/14/51, died 5/13/B3. You rode fast,
lived fast, died fast. Wish you were still
with us. But into the sunset you stayed
Miss you — stay in the wind. Marie B.
Honeycutt and son Shannon.

In memory of JLB. "Mama Jo" Fries.
2/14/B4, always a friend when we
needed one, always a soft shoulder to
lean on. Keep your knees in the breeze,
riding high in Harley Heaven where
we'll meet again. Gone but not forgot-
ten, she will always be with us. Gregg,
Loren, Johnny, JanJan, Bob, Roger,
Angie and Gary.

In memory of Fred “Glratfe” Cryer,
7/23/83. Gone from our sight, but not
from our minds. You brought a lot of
Inughter into a lot of lives. We miss you.
Bater, Pammy Lou, and all your La,
friends.

In memory of Glen Churchman, who
loved to ride and loved to live, but died
80 young, so beautiful and so far away.
You'll always be part of us, and we'll be
together in the wind, All our love, Miami
Judy and Paul.

This is a tribute to the life my brother
J.B. “Idaho” Major had. You did just
fine, little brother. “Dangerous Dan."

In loving memoary of a #1 sister, Susan
Otinger, 1/31/67 to 12/17/83. A true
biker chick from Sand Mt., Alabama,
who followed her dreams, rode hard and
left us snd at her death. You are gone,
but will never be forgtten and will livein
our hearts forever. Brandy, Sherry and
Robin.

In memory of Larry Bame, 4/24/82,
from NYC. Two years and not a day
goes by that your name doesn't pass my
lips. You are my special angel. Ride free,
Bad Co. Love ya, Zotz,

In memory of Dave” Bomba
12/27/69 to 6/12/83, Your life was cut
short by a cage that didn't even stop.
You may be gone but never forgotten.
Love, your friends Ray and Tracy.

In loving memory of Al "Little Jesus”
Little, Pagans MC, 5/19/71. This the
13th year. Loved you then and do now.
We ride on, with you in our hearts. God,
we miss you. Love always, Sis, Moses,
Vicki, Little Joe, Dutch, Satan and the
whole bunch!

In memory of Brdan W., who died on
12/28/83. Tt still hurts to think of all the
stuff we never got to do together. Never
thought the Reaper would come to claim
you so early, Why, Brian, why? John
Sleiziz, Madison, Wis.

In loving memory of Kevin h
11/8/83. Here's to one of the last full.
time rock 'n’ rollers, who was a true indi-
vidual and best friend to all who knew
him. We miss you so damned much, bro.
You're forever in our hearts. Road Dog
Rick, Cheryl and the clan, Tulsa, Okla.

In memoary of Lanry “La La" Machado,
2/4/84, & great pres. You started it all,
La La. Rest in peace with your beautiful
“sneak.” From all the bros who were
with you from the beginning: Satch, Li'l
Bit, Spret, and Doobie. Choppa's MC,
Fall River, Mass.

In memory of Michael Ribble. We're so
sorry about how it happened, brother,
but you're safe in Harley Heaven now.
We will miss you so much as long as
we're here in this hell. Mikie, Debi,
Freedom, and all of your friends in the
San Francisco Bay area.

In memory of Truck. He never did any-
one dirt who didn't need it. He lived life
as he chose and said what he meant.
Gone but never forgotten by his bros,
Apollos MC, Regina, Cast free, bro, we'll
miss ya. Hat and T.J.

In memory of Rick VanVoorhees,
1/12/84, missed and loved by all who
knew him. There are no words to ex-
press our loss. You will always be
remembered and loved; you were & true
bro. May you ride on and live free in
Hn;‘lc'y Heaven. “Baldie” and your bros
in N.D.

In loving memory of Mike "The
Scrudge" Mudge, 5/10/50-4/4/74.
Mike, it's been 10 years, and it will be
many more empty years till we're all
with you again, We love vou and miss
you very much. You're always alive in
our hearts, Doc, Donna and the ' Detroit
Fools."

S. And on the 8th Day GOD Creataed Motore

Maybe, My Motorcycle Never. W. Born on
Gimme Head. Y. | Snatch Kisses And Vice
Hadn't Meant For Man To Eat Pussy, Then
About. EE. Better Your Sister In A Whoreh
A Motorcycle Rider Is Dangerous To You
Was. . Likel Am. . You Will Never Be. || Bikers Are So Ho
Philosophy Is Quite Simple, If Ya Can't Eat It Or Screw It
Send $8.00 plus 50¢ shipping and handlin
only). Send Orders To: Coco,

Piss On It!

ycles. T. I'm Hers Because She Gives Good Head. U. Gimme Mead Till I'm Dead. V. My OI' Lady Yes, My Dog
a Mountain, Raised In a Cave, Biking and Fuckin', Is All | Crave. X. I'm a Pervert, In Case of an Emergency,
Versa. Z Fuck Yall You Can't Take A Joke. AA I'm A Lover, I'm A Fighter, I'm A Motorcycle Rider. BB. If God
He Would Not Have Shaped It Like A Taco. CC. Scooter Trash. DD. | Am The Person Your Mother Warned You
ouse Than Your Brother On A Honda. FF. Warning!!! The Surgeon General Has Determined That Fuckin' With
r Health. GG. Bikers Are A Crazy Bunch, What Most Call Pussy, They Call Lunch, HH, Like You Are, . .| Once
ray The Crack Of Dawn Isn't Safe. JJ. Put Something Good Between Your Legs. . ME. KK. My

g with size (S, M, L, XL), color (Black, Yellow, Light Blue, or Navy). and wording. (We also carry white in XXL
P.O. Box 8428, Calabasas, Calil. 91302 Allow 4-8 weeks for personal checks to clear.
Oursrde U.S A please send money orders (U 5 funds) for shurt price plus $2.50 adauhanal for sach shirt ordeved.

L1




t was the spring of 1968. The

place: near Hill 549 in the Khe

Sanh Valley, Republic of Viet-
nam. As a formation of C-123s
passed overhead, American infan-
trymen sat in the bush and looked
up from their C-rations to watch
white streams “like clouds, rolling
out of the backs of the planes.” The
sweet-smelling mist descended on
the men, dampening uniforms and
settling into their meager food.
Some tired, hungry, old-before-
his-time grunt probably squinted

uncaringly through war-weary eyes

and shrugged, "They're just
defoliating.”

It's spring again; this time It's
1984. Disease-plagued, cancer-
ridden marginal survivors sit with
their birth-defective children beside
them and squint through the same
weary eyes at the news on TV. The
“best and the brightest” have won
another battle. But it was a Pyrrhic
victory. . ..

What the newscasters were
announcing was that on the morn-
ing of May 7, 1984, seven chemi-
cal companies that had manufac-
tured the infamous “Agent Orange”
had settled out of court, thus end-
ing the five-year litigation brought
against the companies by thou-
sands of Vietnam veterans. The Los
Angeles Times called it the “final
battle of Vietnam.” Many people
were calling it a victory for the vets.

Before 1 give you bros the facts, [
want to warn you that the answer to
the question of whether we won a
victory will depend on your point of
view. That question only leads to
more questions. And what we finally
get out of the settlement will depend
pretty much on what we expected to
get out of it. It's complicated. So
first I want to give you a quick
review of the lawsuit.

The so-called Agent Orange law-
suit actually began over six years
ago when a former chopper pilot,
Paul Reutershan — saying, "I died
in Vietnam and didn't know it" —
filed a suit against the federal
government. After his death in
1978, his lawyers refiled the suit in
class-action form, representing
Vietnam vets as a whole.

Five years ago the Federal Circuit
Court of the District of New York
declared it unlawful for veterans to

QKE by Sarge

sue the U.S. government and we
turned our lawsuit against the
seven chemical firms that had
manufactured the herbicides, which
we called collectively “Agent
Orange.” Those seven chemical
companies are: Dow Chemical Co.
(Midland, Michigan), Monsanto Co.
(St. Louis), Diamond Shamrock
Corp. (Dallas), Uniroyal, Inc. (Mid-
dlebury, Connecticut), Hercules, Inc.
(Wilmington, Delaware), T.H. Agri-
culture & Nutrition Co. (Kansas
City, Kansas) and Thompson Chem-
ical Co. (Newark). The two-fold pur-
pose of the lawsuit was to prove neg-
ligence and culpabllity on the part
of these manufacturers, and to
establish that their product is
extremely harmful to humans. It
was predicted that iIf the companies
lost the suit, they would be liable for
damages to the tune, as some esti-
mated, of well over a billion dollars.
Our side was at first represented
by the law firm of Yannacone &
Yannacone of New York: they were
“lead counsel” to a group of other
firms also retained by us. The chem-
ical companies had hired their own
fast guns and the presiding judge
was CJJ. Pratt. In late 1983, our lead
counsel was shifted to three other
law firms when Yannacone & Yan-
nacone, pressed for time and funds,
was forced to take a backseat.
Other changes and incidents
marked the history of the trial. In
1983 our lawyers latched onto
secret documents belonging to Dow.
The documents tended to show that
Dow (at least) had been aware of the
toxic effects of dioxin (a contami-
nant that arises during the manu-
facture of one of the herbicides'
main ingredients, 2,4,5-trichloro-
phenoxyacetic acid) for many years.
Papers also showed that a German
chemical company had developed a
method whereby dioxin could be
removed from 2,4,5-T — and that
Dow apparently considered the
method too costly. Also, memoranda
from Dow to the other chemical
companies gave the distinct
impression that Dow was interested
in getting all the companies
together to try to hide the facts from
the public, maybe even the govern-
ment. Whether there was any inten-
tion to conspire in this is a question
that may not be answered now, but
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we do know Dow was concerned
about the possibility of the federal
government clamping tighter res-
trictions on the manufacture
and/or use of their herbicides.

Another change occurred this
year when Judge Pratt was replaced
by Judge Jack Weinstein. Some
reports indicate or seem to indicate
that Judge Weinstein might not
have been as good as Pratt for the
chemical companies' case. Pratt, for
instance, had previously let Her-
cules and Thompson out of the law-
suit; Weinstein almost immediately
brought them back in.

Just as only one herbicide, Agent
Orange or Herbicide Orange, usually
stands for all the defoliants used in
‘Nam — there were actually Agent
Orange I and II, as well as Agents
White, Purple, Green, Yellow and

.Blue — Dow Chemical is often seen

as standing for all the companies.
Dow and Monsanto were the largest
producers of the herbicides, espe-
cially Agent Orange. And our attor-
neys determined that Dow's Agent
Orange actually contained one of
the lowest concentrations of dioxin,
while Monsanto's allegedly con-
tained the highest.

One of the main difficulties in all
the pretrial actions and investiga-
tions was the fact that neither side
could produce a single, universally
accepted scientific report attesting
to the true dangers of dioxin — and,
hence, the herbicides containing
dioxin. The chemical companies, of
course, maintained that their prod-
ucts were safe, if used according to
instructions. But incidents at Times
Beach, Love Canal, Serveso (Italy),
and elsewhere — plus the un- .
explained serious allments of Viet-
nam vets here and the Vietnamese
people back there — tended to
strengthen our side’s case and
scientific studies. The VA was not
ordered to care for and compensate
vets on the basis of herbicide poi-
soning, but the EPA called a halt to
the use of compounds containing
dioxin in this country — which cost
Dow, et al., severely. Dow has lost
about $15 million over five years of
fighting that ruling,

Another sidelight of the lawsuit
was that the VA was investigated by
the GAO, which found that the VA
had really fucked continued on page 109



Male Call

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

Ings wa receive each month. In order 1o ba fair, we dump all the letters we iveina
box and select ol random Ihe ones we use. We trash the unused itoms and pick the Male
Cah for the next Issue from the next month's mail.

As you know, we give free subscriptions to all prison libraries, We also sell subscriptions

W/m down in Ark., needs kites from
good-hearted ladies about outside
world. Lenny Gates, ADC 81753, Cum-
mins Unit Bks#9, Box 500, Grady, AR
Ti644.

Two hot and horny down bros. Gals,
send kites our way, soon out to play,
James Eaker and Mike Whisenanta,
WCC, Drawer 1439, Morgantown, NC
28655,

I'm a 22.yr -old w/m. Just drop me a line
and pix. To not write would be a sin.
Wondel Smith 157099, Rt. 3, Box 3000,
Hagerstown, MD 21740,

Say, babes, white boy from Calif. needs
those of you who care to write and send
pix. Jimmy Clark 01882097, FPS Box
34550, Memphis, TN 38184.0560.

drale — $14 for 12 issues, a saving of half over

the nmoun'd price. Just send $14 to Prison Subs, Easyriders, Box 52, Maliby, Calir.

90265-0052,

Note: Some prisons allow Inmates to receive madl only from P

list. If you are in one of these institutions, an ad in Male Call is a waste of your lime and that
of the people who write you after reading your ad. Please make sure you can receive
unrestricted mall belore requesting space in this column,

Two down w/m need to hear from pretty
ladies to help us pass our time. Terry
Van Ryan 302687, Living Unit0.1.Y, and
Dave Welch 30611, Living Unit K-2-B,
Box 639, Las Cruces, NM 88001,

32-yr.-old lookin' for serious, marriage:
minded lady, Send pix if possible, Fred-
die “Shakey"” Goessler 358561, Box 16,
Eastham Unit, Lovelady, TX 75851.

W/m, 28, secks honest, sincere, loving

Two classic panheads need stroking by an for relationship. John
some lovely mouse tramps. Erick John- Sajgovic 120009, Box 56, B-812, Still-
son 35478 and Michael Arney 364528, water, MN 65802,

* Rt. 4, Box 1300, Rosharon, TX 77583

Looking for foxy lady with heart for cor-
respondence and more. Answer all,
Ross Hickeox 310414, Rt 4, Box 1100,
Ramsey I, Rosharon, TX 77583,

Would like to hear from all you babes
out there. I'm 25 and will answer, Ken-
neth B, Gilley, Rt. 1, Box 36, Jackson,
NC 27845.

N. Michi. w/m, 30, down with not

Lonely downed Pagan 1%er would like
all good-looking women to write. Dirk
Weston 14767, St. Rt. 164, Lisbon, OH
44432,

White tramp, 31, parcles this year and
needs a lady and somewhere to call
home. Robeft “Dragon” Adelhardt
48650, Box 909, Cellhouse 2, Canon
City, COB1212.

Need good-lockin' good-hearted white
girl for 21-yr.-old outlaw who is down,
Brian “Weasel” Cleveland, C33466,
Dorm 6, Bunk 85, Box 3535, Norco, CA
91760.

White tramp, 26, needs kites from
ladies. I'm warm, friendly and will an-
swer all, Mark Abernathy 97923 Rt 1,
Box 8, Helena, OK 73741.

much to go. Looking for righteous
woman. Tom “Willie" Wills 174343, Box
779, TD, Marquette, MI 49855,

W/m, 22, with 3 to do. Looking for spe-
cial woman to shave the future. Joseph
Lynch, Rt. 1, Box 169, Marion, NC
28752.

Two w/m bros doin' time and fishin' for
ladies to drop us a line. Send pics. Steve
Clark 4994 and Christopher Pitner
56206, Box 700, Jessup, MD 20794,

Down single bro almost thru time.
Would like to meet young single lady.
Larry Jackson 38010, Box 800, Jeffer-
son City, MO 65102

Lonely 20-yr-old w/m secking loving
young ladies, 18.40. Answer all. Glen H.
Lovin, Jr. 33186, Box 1568 (B-1 #102),
Hutchi KS 675604-1568.

Two white tramps down in Hoosi
State, need kites from ladies in froe
world, Tom Waddell 20020, and Danny
S::;iel‘l; 5337, Box 41, Michigan City, IN
4 3

Sweet ladies, stop now! Write to lonely
19-yr.-old together dude. Eddie “Sonny™
Young, 317 8. Cameron St, Winchester,
VA 22601.

Lonely w/m rider would love to get hot
and nasty letter. Send flicks, too. Robert
“The Tramp" Lindenbasch, Bax 4000,
Springfield, MO 85802,

Be the honey (serious, petite) in the
Dave Mann poster prison release,
Warren R. Golding 01262.018, Box
34050, Memphis, TN 38184-0550.

To all the ladies in the free world: Write
me fast. Send flicks. David Frakes, Box
4000R, Fort Grant, AZ B5643.

30-yr.-old bro with moustache seeks cor-
respondence and visits from sexy
mama. Richard Ray Stalker, C16791,
V167, Box 2000, Vacaville, CA 95696

White boy in nowhere land desires any
long-legged ladies to write, Johnny
Schatz 16711, Box 7, Deer Lodge, MT
56722

W/m, 26, lookin' to correspond with w/f,
18-28. Not lookin’ for onenight letters,
Darrell Patterson 71342, Box 500-10,
Grady, AR 71644,

Dedicated biker women only need reply.
Lookin® for potential mama. Bill
“Rush" Norush, Box 1058, Santa Fe,
NM 87501,

Two Texas scooter tramps down for 10
ench. Need chicks with flicks and kites.
Steve “Lefty” Ruffo 18642A, and Jess
“Spooner” Handshoe 04377A, Box 1000,
Sandstone, MN 55072,

Pix most welcome from single women
for biker out of Miami. Need addresses,
Jeff Jumes 128.347, Box 56, Lebanon,
OH 45236,

Free-spirited outlaw lookin' to corre
spond with all you lovely ladies. “Terri-
ble” Ted Humphrey, Box 8249, ISC,
Cr RI 02620,

Proud w/m tramp needs kites and flicks
from righteous ladies. No head games,
“Renegade” Farrar 129127, Box 260,
LARC-TB, Lexington, OK 73051,

Need girls to write and please send pic to
downed bro, 27, Plan to relocate in Ariz,
Terry Chriswell, A-513569, Box 500,
Hillshoro, IL 62049,

Need to hear from nll sweet, hot ladies to
drive away the blues. Richard Bress-
man 41141, Box 2, Lansing, KS 66043,

N.C. Aryan barbarian, 27, lookin’ for

who can handle facts of life.
Johnny “J.R." Russ 12461, Unit J, Box
B88, Ashland, KY 41101,

At W/m, 33, downed scooter tramp
would like anyone to drop a fow lines,
John Turner 359798, HU4 126, Box 900,
Jefferson City, MO 65102

Two w/m bros down and out, lookin’ for
fine ladies, 18-35, to send kites and pix.
Kenny Embrey 0-17, and Garry Cayce
Q-15, Box 8273, Cranston, RI 02920,

Down w/m bro lookin' for a lady to
make it better. Pics and letters to start.
P. Newsom 34635136, 902 Renfroe Rd.,
Delta Unit, Talladega, AL 35160.

After 22 yrs., crack in heart needs some-
one who cares. Please help out. Thomas
French, SWU 70-114, Box 221, Raiford,
FL 32083,

Would like to have some nice chicks
write to a nice guy who's locked up. Bob
Russell 175979, Box 69, London, OH
43140-0069.

Need scribes and pics from ladies
who're lookin' for good ol' man. W/m,
30. J. Dupeire, DOC 95775, LSP,
Angola, LA 70712,

W/m, 2 yrs. left to do, lookin' for some
righteous sisters out there. Johnny
Pierce, A-7T8380, Box 7711, Centralia,
1L 62801,

Hey, ladies! Lonely, down 100% 1%er
would like to hear from all sincere
ladies. John Latona, N20216, Box 112,
Joliet, IL 60434,

W/m inmate, 31, from Sacto seeks cor-
respondence from all ladies, 20-40
Michael Wanless, C49718, Represa, CA
BO671.

White boy doin' time and lookin® for
righteous down to-earth no-games lady.
Steve Dobson, C-61138, Represa, CA
95671,

Biker, 29, seek females, lawyers, guns

and money. Take any or all. Ronald

Davidson 76A1166, Attica Prison,

Gtﬁcn, NY 14011, Spec. Housing Sol,
nit.

Chicano bro, very compatible and open-
minded. Write tonight — your delight.
Mike Cardenas, Box C.10654, Tamal,
CA 94964,

Ladies, got nothin' but a. 49

Two righteous outlaws need kites and
flicks from all party women who love to
putt and fuck. John Green 336687, and
Loule Hitesman 281544, Beto 21, Box
128, Tennessee Colony, TX 75861.

Ladies, I need some kind words, Down
and out. Need pretty lady to write to.
William Landon 83-A-7106, D-1-26, Box
51, Comstock, NY 12821.0051.

panhead outside the gate in '88. Kirk M.
Woodraff 19213, Box 607, NSP, Carson
City, NV 8o701.

Downed white renegade in need of mail.
Will answer all. Bobby Culp, A-51351,
Box 99, Pontiac, IL61764.

Hey, all you foxy-sexy ladies out there,
this ol’ tramp. Write! Robert

W/m, 31, wants to hear from some
Maryland females, Want to get ac-
quainted. Donald Allen Smith 146825,
M(;TC.R:.S. Box 333, Hagerstown, MD
21740.

Two w/m bros down for the count. Need
letters, pix and mainly friendship, T.
“Y" Jones 358563, and Tim Miller
352121, Rt. 1, Box 150, Tennessee Col-
ony, TX 75861,

Middle-aged w/m Harley tramp desires
filthy-minded raunchy female to write.
John “Russian” Tkacz 15954, Box 208
SDCC, Indian Springs, NV 89070-0208.

W/m, 25, desperately needs to hear from
bros and sister out there. M.W. Leckong,
C-64346, Box 112, Joliet, IL 60434-0112.

Ten months, maybe less left. Under
standing, warm, caring women, please
write. Russ Cline, A93659, Box 7711,
Centralia, IL 62801,

W/m bro from San Diego, down at
McNeil [sland, needs o lady to write to.
Randy Moore 281449, Box 1000, Steila-
coom, WA 98388,

:‘Fm Bird" Howard 86133, LCRP, Rt. 1,
Box 330, Tiptonville, TN 38079,

Would like to hook up with a for-real
lady who just wants a good man. Monte
Boyd 4E892, Box C-37744, Tamal, CA
94964,

W/ m, 25, svon to be reunited with scoot
(in Nov,), needs lady to share the
leather. Kevin “Bear” Frietsch, Box
100, Huntaville, TX 77340,

Two proud peckerwoods, busted and
disgusted. Ladies, white and right,
write! Sean R. Carrol, C46410 and Tim
Horrisberger, C.T0018, Box 686-D-120,
Solednd, CA 93960

Lonely lady doin’ time in “Sunshine
State." Sure could use a friend, Darlene
Smith 160749, Box 8540, Pembroke
Pines, FL 33024,

Dirty w/boy, 24, with one yr. to go,
needs letters and flicks from level-
headed ladies. Tim Burton, Rt. #1, Box
36, Jackson, NC 27845,

Lonely white outlaw, 29, Scorpio, needs
mail and flicks from sincere, honest
ladies. Dave Groff 83A1910, Box 149,
Attica, NY 14011,

Attention, all bros and sisters who
remember. Would like to catch up before
final day. Andy Chastain 38426, Box
900, Jefferson City, MO 65102,

Hurt biker. How 'bout you sweethearts
being my heroes? Tony J. Bernkis, Wes:
ton Hospital, Drawer 191, Weston, WV
26452,

Down, lonely w/m, 26, lookin' for a lady
to share my heart and feelings. Send
pics. Rick Weaver, K7443, Box 200,
Camp Hill, PA 17011,
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Biker And The Baby

Continued from page 18

he set about his grisly work, knowing
full well the baby could not live long in
the now-dead womb. The hand-honed
edge of the knife sliced the tight skin,
opening the belly like a ripe water-
melon. With the cutting edge upward,
he split open the sac, spilling the fluid
surrounding the unborn infant. He
then removed the wrinkled, goo-
covered form with surprising gentle-
ness, and laid it on the chest of the
corpse that had given it life. He
quickly tied and cut the cord, then
cleared the baby's nose and mouth of
obvious obstructions. Nimbly, he
seized the tiny feet with calloused fin-
gers, forefinger between the ankles to
prevent slippage on the slick skin.
Clay lifted the limp form until the
head and extended arms dangled
inches above the bloody corpse.

“Oh, look. It was a little girl,” said a
woman near the front of the crowd.
Several heads nodded in silent agree-
ment with the eulogy.

A gentle slap on the soles of the feet
filled the air, leaving In its wake a pro-
found silence.

All ears present listened intently for
the desired sound of life.

Silence.

Another gentle slap on the soles of
the feet was followed by a similar blow
to the bare buttocks,

Silence.

With his free right hand, the biker
cupped the back of the tiny skull,
turning the pale, lifeless face upward.
His huge hand dwarfed the small face,
his fingers almost touching in a base-
ball grip. Forcing the tips of thumb
and forefinger against the lower jaw,
the biker placed his mouth over the
baby's and began to fill and empty his
cheeks, gently forcing puffs of air in
and out of the still form in his grip.

Again the left hand lifted the feet
until the body dangled like a prize
fish. Gentle blows to feet and buttocks
followed as before.

Silence.

The soft brown eyes of the biker had
been intent on the work at hand, but
now they opened wide, showing
sparks of inner fire as his face became
a mask of flerce determination. He
began to shake the body as his voice
rose up out of his huge chest.

“Live, damn you! Live!"

The scant seconds that followed
seemed like forever to those in the
hushed crowd.

Then the tiny mouth opened, emit-
ting a small squeak.

The following intake of breath and
subsequent howls of protest were lost
in the din of the cheering crowd.
Happy noises drowned out all else,
and smiles were on every face, A wave
of relief swept the crowd, and even the
grimy trainmen wiped moist eyes
unashamedly.

Clay opened his well-worn denim
work jacket, gently laid the baby
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L DIFFERENT

* ALBUMS! ~+

NOT FOR SALE IN STORES!

DAVID ALLAN COE
UNCENSORED!

* X-RATED, ADULTS only
PARTY RECORDS, NOT FOR ASR PLAY. *

NOTHING
SACRED.
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OROER YOURS TODAY!

Send $15 for each UNDERGROUND album,
§12 for each NOTHING SACRED album.
Cashier's check or money order only — no
cash, no personal checks. no CODs. Prices
include shipping only within the U.S. Print
your name and address 10 avoid errors
Send to Coe Album,

Box 1028, Agoura, Calif, 91301,

MAKIN' IT INSIDE
AND OUTSIDE
DAVID ALLAN COE
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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.




against his chest in reverse papoose
style, and rebuttoned the rough cloth
until only the crown of her head
showed. Then his plercing eyes sur-
veyed the crowd until they fell on an

- onlooker who seemed to be in control
of himself. Clay gestured for the man
to approach.

“When the cops get here,” Clay said
to him in a commanding voice, "send
them to St. Mary's Hospital." Without
waiting for any comment or argu-
ment, he strode quickly to his cycle,
being careful not to jar his preclous
cargo. With an expert touch born from
long experience, man and machine
negotiated a tricky U-turn between
the wooden crossing gate and the first
car in the lengthy line of vehicles, and
with a powerful roar, baby and biker
disappeared down the street toward
the hospital.

The emergency waiting room of the
hospital held the usual collection of
walking wounded and the air was
thick with murmurs of pain and the
antiseptic odor of alcohol. White-clad
personnel bent over charts and type-
writers. As the double doors burst
open, all heads turned to the awesome
sight of the huge bearded biker storm-
ing into the room. The determined set
of his eyes left no doubt about his
intentions. Paperwork could wait: Clay
needed to see a doctor. The pimple-
faced clerk at the window marked
“Admissions” could only stare open-
mouthed at the approaching sight.

“Where can I find a baby doctor?”
Clay demanded. The stupefied young
man behind the typewriter could not
find speech, but his eyes darted to the
door marked “Treatment Rooms.” Clay
turned on his heel and disappeared
through the door before the clerk
could gather his wits enough to
deny him access.

“Golly, fellas, sure hope I didn’t
dent your keen motorbikes."”
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The Bike That Wouldn't Die!

Triumph's obituary has
been written uncownted
times, but the famous
British cycles keep rising
from the dead. From the
old single-thumpers 10
the state-cf-the-art
triples, here's the whole
story in a picture-packed
hardcover book. $10.98
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Vitwing, in-line fowrs.
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Over 280 hardcover
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Mog. you've gotta have
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H-D and the bikes that
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Our 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.

(All prices above include p ge and handling. ) Payments on orders oulside the U.S. must be made in the form of
U.S. funds, Give accurate waist size, belt color, (brown or black) and buckle finish (bronze or sitvar),
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Once inside, Clay searched out a
young man wearing a doctor’s stetho-
scope. The Intern was groggy and red-
eyed, but he snapped awake instantly
when Clay lifted him off his feet and
deposited him on an empty treatment
table like a tardy child late for supper.
Before the Intern could protest, he
saw the huge man before him unbut-
ton his jacket, remove the bloody,
gooey infant, and lay it on the table
between them with great care. “The
mother committed suicide. I cut her

and took the baby,” he sald sim-
ply. “Check her out, okay?" He pointed
a sausage-sized finger for emphasis. It
was more a command than a request.

Up to this point, the young doctor
had been swept along with the tide, a
mere observer to the fast-moving
events. Now he was back on familiar
ground, faced with a task for which he
was well-trained. He responded with
deft motions and quick commands to
nearby nurses. They, too, snapped out
of their slack-jawed stances into fluid
motions of efficiency. Soon, as the
small lifeform on the table became the
center of their attention, they all for-
got the big motorcycle rider.

A passing nurse paused long
enough to suggest that the biker wait
outside in the anteroom. The huge
man with the bloody shirtfront
silently turned toward the door to do_
as he was told, then paused at the
door for one more look at the knot of
activity around the baby on the table.

His brown eyes had lost their fiery
determination and were now soft with
concern. He recalled the baby's first
sound of life, born of air from his
own lungs.

“Goodbye, Squeaky,” said the biker
softly. He took in a breath and let it
out slowly. Then he was gone. W

“. . .because at the relirement center you
can't even give it away!"
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wild Man And Me

Continued from page 53

raved for almost two hours after she
got home. I finally just excused myself
and went off to bed. That night I had a
bad dream. There was this giant,
ridin’ a chopped Harley and shootin’
at me with a gun.

The days flew by and Momma made
several trips to San Quentin to see
Wild Man. [ never went with her, even
though she tried to talk me into it. On
the eighth visit, I finally consented to
go meet him, even though I knew that
I wasn't gonna like him.

The prison was a spooky place.
Guards checked us in and there were
some in tall gun towers, armed with
rifles. The visiting room was crowded
and there wasn't anything for a kid to
do. I sat there with Momma until I
heard them call out a bunch of
numbers. Momma grabbed my hand
and said, “That's Wild Man's number.
Let’s go, Daryl.”

Although Momma had sald he was
big, the man who walked through the
door to meet us was twice as big as
the glant in my dream. He was six-six,
240 pounds of muscle and tattoos,
and wore the dirtiest pair of Levi's
I'd ever seen.

After picking Momma clear off the
ground and kissing her for the longest
time, he put her down and turned to

look at me. “Is this the kid, babe?"
he asked her.

Momma nodded her head and said
to me, “Daryl, this is Wild Man. Wild
Man, this is my son Daryl."

Next thing I knew this big ol biker
stuck out a hand that was as big as
my whole head. At first | drew back,
not sure of what he was gonna do. He
laughed real loud and said to me,
“Don’t be afraid, kid. | already had my
breakfast this mornin'l"

Maybe he thought that was funny. |
didn’t. All through the rest of the visit
I just sat there. Wild Man asked me a
few questions now and then and |
could see that he wanted to be friends,
but I'd made up my mind that I didn't
want to be his friend. Fact Is, I wanted
to be home and I damn sure didn’t
want him to be my daddy.

Wild Man finished up his sentence
and was released from prison just two
days before my twelfth birthday. If I
was angry to find out that Momma
was writing to him in the first place, I
was even more upset to find out that
he was gonna live with us!

For several days after he arrived, |
avoided him as much as possible. He
didn’t seem to notice ‘cause he was
spending a lot of time either at his job
or putting together a chopped Harley
that he'd bought right after his
release from prison.

It was a week before Christmas
when Wild Man and Momma woke me

up one night with a lot of loud talk.
They seemed to be arguing and [ got
scared. "That damn kid is on his way
to being a fuckin' candy ass! Do you
understand me, woman?"

I cracked open the bedroom door
and there was Wild Man, pacing back
and forth across the living room like a
tiger in a cage. Momma was crying,
Wild Man stopped his pacing and sat
down next to her on the couch. He
reached out a massive hand and
began to stroke her hair gently. When
he spoke again his voice was lower
and the anger appeared to be gone.
"He's gonna have to grow up someday,
babe. Don't you see that?”

“I know. I know he has to. But [ just
don't think he can handle the respon-
sibility of a bike all by himself.”

The big biker laughed. “Hell, babe!
He'll learn. I'll teach him.”

At first I thought they were talking
about a btke bike. You can imagine
my surprise a week later when I got
up on Christmas mornin’ and found a
brand-new H-D Hummer, sitting in
the living room.

Wild Man looked really pleased with
himself. Me? I figured it was a bribe of
some kind and I hated that bike right
from the start. Besides, I'd already
made up my mind that the last thing
in the world I wanted to be was a
damn biker like you-know-who.

Wild Man pointed toward the
Hummer and said to me, "Well, kid —

Easyriders

You asked forit —
here it is!

We've been deluged with
requests for prints of this
Dave Mann painting. So
we finally got off our asses
and printed some posters

on 20" x 30" poster stock.

It sorta says it all. Get

yours today. It comes to

you protected in a mail-

ing tube for only 85, plus
S1 for postage. Califor-
nia residents, add 6%
sales tax.

Paisano Products
Box 1025
Agoura, CA 91301



that's your bike. Whaddya think?"

When I didn’t answer, he went on, I
got a truck outside that I borrowed
from work. Whatcha say we load your
bike up and go find a place where you
can learn to ride?"

Both fear and anger came rushing
from inside me. “I don't want your
damn motorcycle! I hate that bike!”

By the look on his face I thought he
was gonna hit me. I actually expected
him to do just that. Instead, | was
surprised to see him smiling a
crooked sort of grin. “You scared,
boy?" he asked me calmly.

“lain’t scared!” | retorted.

“Yes, you are, boy.” Turning to
Momma, he said, "I made a mistake,
babe. I really thought that when the
chips were down the kid would show
some balls. Obviously, [ was wrong.”

I hated him! I hated everything he
was and everything he stood for. Tears
came to my eyes, angry tears. | drew
back with all my strength and let fly
with a round-house right that caught
him in the stomach. The blow didn’t
even faze him. As | drew back for
another punch, he caught my fist in
one massive hand.

“Easy, boy. Easy now.”

“I can ride that damn bike!"
screamed at him. "I can ride it if |
want to! And you can't stop me!”

He laughed an evil sort of laugh and
said calmly, "Show me, boy. Don't
threaten me with your bullshit. You
got to show me!"

The gears weren't all that hard to
learn. The thing | had the most trou-
ble with was the clutch. If I let it out
too fast, it died. If  didn't let it out far
enough, the engine would rev up, but
the damn bike would just sit there.

Wild Man stood to one side, drinkin’
beer and yellin' instructions. "Ease
that clutch out like I told you before.
You're gonna blow the fuckin’ engine
if ya don't!"

I kept wishin' Momma was there to
hear him. Maybe if she heard the way
he yelled at me, she'd get rid of him.
But, she wasn't there. | was on my
own this time.
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It took several attempts, but finally |
got the hang of it and the bike started
to move when | wanted it to. As | made
my way down the long dirt road. |
could hear Wild Man behind me, yell-
in' at the top of his lungs. "Shift! Shift
the fuckin’ thing before you blow it
up! Damn fool kid!”

Then | found myself understanding
what Wild Man had been trying to
explain to me on the way from the
house. “Once you get the fuckin® thing
rollin’, listen to the engine. When it
starts to whine real loud, pull in the
clutch and cut back on the gas. then
kick it into another gear. Be aware of
your bike. Listen to it. It'll tell you all
you need to know — if you listen.”

Much as I hated to admit it, he was
right. | know I missed the shift a few
times after that, but it came easier to
me as the day wore on. Before long, I'd
grown accustomed to the Hummer
and was more relaxed. Soon | began
to enjoy riding.

On the way home that day, I felt
pretty damn good about the way I'd
ridden. Other than the shifting, it
wasn't much harder than ridin’ a
bicycle. [ was feeling cocky and | know
there was a smug look on my face. |
couldn’t resist rubbin’ it in on Wild
Man. "Well? | rode the damn thing,
didn’t I? Well, didn't 1?”

Wild Man just shrugged. “Sorta,” he
replied nonchalantly.

My face went red with embarrassed

anger. He knew I'd done good, but he the bike on your head.”

didn't want to give me credit! “Why you. . you. . .bastard!”

"Sorta? | rode It good and you know “Don’t get cocky, young man! That's
It! You just don't wanna admit you a good way to lose some of your teeth!”
were wrong about me!” I fell silent. One thing I knew — no

“Kid, you got a long way to go before matter how I felt about the bike, I still
you learn to ride a bike. Today you hated him. And always would.

learned to shift the gears and keep the

s - - -
motor runnin’ — that's about all. Too
much confldence and you're gonna It had rained the night before and
end up with your ass in the dirt and the water was runnin’ sorta fast in the
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gully next to the road where we went
to ride. Wild Man sat where he always
sat, on the hood of the pickup, drink-
in’ beer and yellin' instructions at me.
I'd ridden along the side of the gully
and had found a shallow place to
cross, then | rode back up on the
other side. [ was pleased with my
efforts, so I ralsed my hand in the
fisted salute that Wild Man often
used when he was on his Harley. Wild
Man ignored my gesture.

“"Fuck you!" he screamed. “You went
downstream and found an easy place
to cross. Ride the muthafucker
through the water right there!”

I looked at the section of the gully
he was referring to with a pointing
finger. | could see that it was about
two feet deep. “"Do you think I can
make it through there?" I yelled back.

Wild Man laughed loudly. “You'll
never know if you don’t have balls
enough to try it!" When I hesitated, he
yelled. "If you're scared, raise your
fuckin® hand!”

That really pissed me off! I grabbed
a handful of throttle, popped the
damn clutch and shot toward the
watery gully. For a split second I really
thought | was gonna make it clear
across the twelve-foot gap. Instead,
halfway across the bike flooded out
and I found myself standing waist-
deep in water with a stalled bike. |
looked up the hill, expecting to see
Wild Man comin’ down to help me
push the bike out. [ should have
known better.

He just sat there on the hood of the
truck, drinkin’ his beer and smilin'.

“Well?" I yelled up to him angrily.

“Well, what?" he yelled back.

“Are you gonna help me, or not?"

Wild Man just kept that evil grin on
his ugly mug, cupped one hand to his
mouth, and yelled, "Help you? Why
should I help you? It's your fuckin’
bike! You put it in there, you get
it out, boy!”

- - -

It's been eighteen years now since
Momma first went to visit Wild Man
up at San Quentin. They're still lovin®
and livin' together right outside of Los
Angeles. Me? Hell, | found myself a
good ol' lady, got married and have a
kid of my own now. We moved to Colo-
rado some years back and I haven't
seen Wild Man in a long time. All that
anger and hate [ used to feel for him
has long since been laid to rest. Now,
here I am, sittin’ on the hood of this
truck, drinkin’ a beer and tryin’ to
figure out what it was that made me
start thinkin' of Wild Man after
all these years.

. - -

"Daddy! Daddy! My motorcycle’s
stuck in the mud! Ain't ya gonna help
me get it out?”

I think I'll lay off from work next
week and take my son to meet his
grandpa. It's about time the boy
learned to ride a bike the right way!
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Family Affair

Continued from page 73

Jeez, it was getting hard to keep
track of all the new members. Zeke
knew he should have tried to be
friendly, but what could he do? He
didn't even know the asshole’s name.
No sense in trying to work up a con-
versation with someone if you don't
even know who he is.

“Hey. Zeke!” He shifted around to
see who was calling him. It was Mid-
night. “Rabbit’s going for his red
wings. Wanna come watch? I'm giving
odds that he won’t go through with it,
the fuckin' pussy.”

Zeke thought for a moment, but
decided against it. Right then he just
didn't feel like moving. “Naw, I'll pass.”

“You sure, man? It ought to be good
for a few laughs.”

“Dammit, | said no! You want a
fuckin' written note?” Zeke barked.

Midnight threw up his hands.
“Okay, okay! No need to get all bent
out of shape. Just thought you might
be interested. Jesus!" He turned and
marched away, shaking his head.

Aw, hell. Zeke hadn’t meant to snap
like that, especially at Midnight. The
two of them went back a long way.
Shit, Midnight was one of the few
truly righteous brothers left. Some-
thing was eating him, but he didn’t
want to think about what it was.

He picked at the ring he wore on his
left hand. The silver band needed a lit-
tle polish: tarnish was beginning to
form around the edges. Still, it looked
pretty damn good, even after all these
years. He stared, lost in thought, at
the oval piece of turquoise in the cen-
ter, surrounded by delicate scrollwork.
Abruptly, he forced himself to look
away. The ring brought back too many
memories. Memories of things best
left buried and forgotten.

He looked out the open door.

He saw Weasel over by the bikes,
riding some bitch around on his pan
in tight circles, The sleeves of his
T-shirt were rolled up to his
shoulders, exposing his pathetically
pale and skinny arms. Zeke let out an
exasperated sigh. Damn, we got to get
some beer in that boy. Put some meat
on those bones.

Nearby, a couple of chicks in halter
tops and short cutoffs were being
sprayed with beer. Their wet clinging
clothing left little to the imagination.
They squealed as they tried to fend
off the assault, but it was no use.

A satisfied grin lit up Zeke's face.

Man, what a life. Zeke, old buddy, he
said to himself, you've got it made.
Just riding and partying and making
it with the ladies. Working just
enough to get by. Maybe selling a
stash now and again. Not bad for a
dude your age. Shit. He had to stop
and think of just how old he was. But,
Christ, when you're coming from
nowhere and heading for nowhere,
with nothing to do but live each day
as it comes, not worrying about yes-
terday or tomorrow, who needs to
keep track of the years? Hell, let the
blow-dried assholes in their three-
plece sulits count the days till their
retirement. You wouldn’t catch ol’
Zeke punching no time clock or mark-
ing the days off on a calendar. No way.
Not with all the good ass and grass
and good times out there just waiting,
Waiting for anyone willing to go out
and grab ‘em.

The beer was beginning to make him
feel a little drowsy. His mind began to
wander, like it usually did whenever
he was tired and half-smashed.

He was forty-four years old, he
finally figured. Not exactly a young
buck anymore, no sense kidding him-
self. Still, he had a lot of good years
left. And he felt as spry as he ever had.
Sure, maybe he couldn't get over those
ball-bustin’ hangovers as fast as he
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used to. And it was getting harder and

I.LR.S. Ltd
o . » . harder to outride and outdrink the

Five-Foot Scarves younger bros. But shee-it, he sure as
Keep warm in style; only $10.50, hell wasn’t ready for no rocking chair
plus $1.50 postage and handling. in some nursing home.

s -2 He thought about getting another
beer. Then he realized that he hadn't

@ MOC S DYC\ES » 3 yet finished the last one. And besides,

right then he just didn't feel like get-
ting up to get one,

His mind began drifting back over
the years. Images and memories
floated up before his eyes. Names and
faces danced In front of him like but-
terflies. Along with miles and miles of
open highways. A lot of good times —
and just a few bad ones. He remem-
bered the long runs across the desert,
the hot wind drying the sweat on his
chest. Letting the bike open up, and,
as it picked up speed, the burning
tightness up under his breastbone,
and the metallic taste of fear in his
mouth. He would watch the speedom-
eter needle as it steadily climbed.
Eighty, ninety, then up over the cen-
tury mark. The vibration would start,
coming up through the fork, threaten-
ing to shake the bike apart. Until
finally, he would break through the
barrier, and it was like riding on glass,

and there was no sound, not even the
Send orders to: LR.S. Limsted, Department E, P.O. Box 4631, Thousand Qaks, Calil. 91359, California rush of air pas[ his ears. Then the
residents add 6'% for the State. APQO, FPO and overseas orders add $4.00 for additional postage feeling of relief as he eased back on

T-shirt $8.00 Dlu.s SZ.SE Pﬂﬁlagc.and handllnc{ {(indicate size) s the throttle, slowing down, down,

Distinctive Biker Accessories. down, until he was going no more
than ten miles an hour, moving just
fast enough to keep the bike upright,
while he tried to ignore the trembling
in his arms and legs. Over and over
again, the same ritual. Testing him-
self, seeing if he still had it. Seeing if
he still had the balls to push himself
to the limits.

He looked back at the ring again,
and his thoughts went back still
further. Back to a time when things
weren't so clear, the details not so pre-
cise, the faces not so easily recognized.

. - -
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she took hold of his hand. Zeke felt
something cold and hard being
slipped onto his finger. “Okay, you can
Open your eyes now.”

H; looked down at his hand. “What
the h —"

"Surprise! | made two of them. See?
One for you and one for me.” She held
up her hand, which bore another ring,
identical to Zeke's in every detail. “I've

some sleaze he didn’t give a rat’s ass
for, who didn’t have a tenth of the class
Marie had. She just kept her mouth
shut, even though it had to hurt, and
she never complained about the
nights when he didn’t come home.
Never once did she refuse to make love
to him. No matter if he was staggering
drunk or hadn't taken a shower for
days. She loved him when he needed it

and knew when to disappear when he
wanted to be left alone. And all the
while she kept the homestead spic-
and-span, neat as a pin. She loved him
the way a woman ought to love a man.

. - -
“You blew it, asshole,” said the

familiar voice inside him. “You just
couldn’t settle down. You always had

been working on them for the past
three months. And. boy, was it ever
hard keeping it a secret. I hope it's a
surprise. Do you like {t?"

Zeke had to admit it was one damn
nice piece of jewelry. “Yeah, I like it. It
looks real nice.” He wiggled his fingers
while he admired it.

“I'm so glad.” She slipped her arms
around his walst and hugged him
tight. “Oh, Zeke, I love you so much.”

She was a good kid, Marie was. Hell,
she was the only woman in the world
that Zeke had ever even remotely
come close to ng. And Zeke
knew that she wanted to get married
more than anything in the world. But
she kept quiet about it, because she
knew that the biggest part of a
woman's love for a biker meant giving
him his freedom, letting him be the
man that he is. So she just quietly and
patiently put up with all his
bullshit — his sloppy habits, his
drinking and smoking and partying.
And she must have known when he'd
been running around on her, with

(ol

Spive

“You know, Ralph, sometimes I'm sorry | gave you that damn thing.”

- - - o
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to be on the move. Now just try to find )
a woman like that today.”

Zeke tried to ignore the voice. It had
been tormenting him for seventeen
years. Gradually his thoughts began
to turn back to the present. He let out
a long sigh. Fuck, he thought. what
the hell’s gotten into me? He glanced
at the ring again, and the old sick,
gullty feeling swept back over him,
gnawing at his gut.

"Fuck it!" he said aloud, as if that
would drive away his demons.

Why the hell do I keep wearing this
thing, he wondered. I should have
taken it off long ago. Should have
thrown it away, or sold it, or dumped
it in a pawn shop — anything, just to
be rid of it. But he couldn't. He
couldn’t take it off. And he knew it.

g T
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as though Zeke were at the bottom L1 !
of some well. Inajointeffort, federal governmental agencies are calculatingly and systematically attempt-
Someone was shaking him by the ing to disband the Hells Angels Motorcycle Club in America.
shoulders then. These agencies have denied us due process; they have violated our rights guaranteed all
“Zeke! Come on, wake up! Marie’s at Americans by the First Amendment of the Constitution, which includes freedom of religion,
the hospital.” freedom of assocliation and life style. If they can do it to us,

they can do it to all Americans. Help us stop selective
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Zeke managed to open one eye. The
other one was half-submerged in a
puddle of spilled beer. Fuzzy
shadows moved around him. Some-
where a jukebox blared some shitty
country-and-western tune. Above the
music he could hear the occasional
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Guaranteed Not To Break!

LIFETIME
Clutch & Brake

CABLES
For Harley-Davidsons

Treavel with the good feelin’ of knowin' your clutch and
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I coming from
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wound outer housing with 2 nylon inper sleeve o prevent
cable abeasion. All of the end fitings are preumatically
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T x 19 cable design is for super flexibility. It can be
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It isa fact that all stock and replacement clutch cables are
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This is the first flexible cable that will not break due 1o
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74 clutch cable ............... $22.00
Extended 74 clutch cable. , . .. .. $23.00
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A S 10 for postage & handling
Cale resicdonts, add O sabes tax

PAISANO PRODUCTS
BOX 1025, AGOURA, CALIE. 91301

clack of balls on a pool table.

“Come on, man! You gotta get up.”

“Fuck you!" Zeke growled. “Tain't
goin’ nowhere. Leave me alone.”

He felt arms sliding under him.

“Let's get him into the head.”

He was surprised to find himself
floating across the room, suspended
in midair. Waves of nausea swept over
him. The next thing he knew he was
on his knees, hugging the white
porcelain altar in front of him.

- - -

“Yeah, you were something that
night, weren't you, stud?” the voice
said. "Passed out in some bar while
your ol lady was giving birth to your
kid. And six weeks later you ran out
on them both.”

“Shut up, creep!” Zeke moaned. A
group of bros standing nearby turned
and looked at him. One of them said
something Zeke couldn't hear. The
others broke into a short round of
laughter. Then they moved off, leaving
him alone. He rubbed his hand across
his forehead, wiping away the beads of
sweat that had formed there.

"And you've been running ever
since,” the voice said accusingly.

Yeah, running, That's all it really
amounted to. Sure, there'd been times
when he'd tried to settle down, get a
steady job, put down some permanent
roots. But every time he stayed in one
place for any length of time, that old
familiar feeling would begin to well up
from deep down Inside his soul. A feel-
ing of entrapment, coupled to an urge
that couldn't be denied. He needed it,
just like an addict needs a fix. All that
mattered was to be on a bike, heading
somewhere, anywhere, it didn’t matter
where. The important thing was to be
on the road, feeling the thundering
horses between his thighs, putting
miles of asphalt and concrete between
himself and the last town.

And years between himself and
the unshakable past.

Seventeen years now. Seventeen
years of riding and fighting and fuck-
ing. He'd crisscrossed the continent
countless times, driving three brand-
new Harleys into the ground in the

Easyriders
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“For thirty years I've bought you food,
clothing, furniture and household goods In
exchange for sexual favors — I'm having
you arrested for prostitution!”
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process, Stopping in any spot just
long enough to put sufficient cash
together for another run, taking any
odd job he could find, from picking
melons in Colorado to building
houses in Florida. Or he'd head south
to Mexico and pick up a stash, smug-
gle it back across the border and sell
it, only to blow the whole wad on one
long glorious party.

Seventeen years.

Maybe it was the guilt. Or maybe he
had some kind of paternal instincts.
All he knew was that suddenly he felt
the urge to find her. It just didn't
seem right to him that somewhere out
there his own flesh and blood lived
and breathed without knowing who
her father was.

You're crazy, he sald to himself.
What would he say to her when he
found her? Hell, she'd be seventeen
years old now. Not exactly a kid. What
could he possibly say to make up for
all the lost years?

“Look, kid, I'm really sorry I ran out
on you and your mother. I sure can't
blame you for hating me — | deserve
it. But it just wouldn't have worked
out. See, | just ain't the fatherly type.
Never have been, never will be. | know
there ain’t no way I can make it up to
you. But look here, how ‘bout if I buy
you something? A new dress, some-
thing like that. Something you can
say is from your old man. It ain't
much, I know. But what else can I do?
I'm really sorry.”

I'm sorry. I'm sorry. I'm sorry. The
words echoed in his ears.

Shit. What's the sense of worrying
about it, he thought. It ain’t never
gonna happen. | wouldn’t even know
where to begin to look. Still, it would
be nice Just to see her. Just once. [
wouldn't have to talk to her or any-
thing like that. Just see her. That's all.
That'd be enough

He became aware that the buzz in
his head was beginning to wear off.
Christ, there was nothing worse than
sobering up gradually. He decided he
needed another brew. As he stood up
he wavered slightly. It took some effort
to walk a straight line.

“Robert, I'm out of batteries again. Be a
dear and run out and pick me up
a Sears Die-Hard."

He reached into the washtub,
grabbed a can, and glanced outside to
see what Weasel was up to. Zeke spot-
ted him, still over by the bikes, hus-
tling a couple of sweet young things.

Good old Weasel. At least there was
one thing you could say about him: He
was great at rounding up ass. Even if
he was a total fuck-up at just about
everything else he tried.

Zeke decided it was time to stroll
over and inspect the merchandise. As
he got closer, he could see that the
chicks weren’t more than fifteen or
sixteen. Not that it made any dif-
ference to Zeke. Old enough to bleed,
right? Strange, though. He didn’t
know what it was, but lately it seemed
that the older he got, the younger he
liked 'em. Sometimes he wondered if
he wasn't turning into some kind of
pervert. As long as he didn't buy him-
self a raincoat and start hanging
around schoolyards, he figured he was
still okay. though. What the hell —
different strokes, right? Whatever
turns you on. Ten minutes later Zeke
and one of the chicks rode off together
on his scoot.

They found Zeke the next morning,
wrapped around a telephone pole.
What was left of him, anyway. The
cops estimated that he'd been doing
about 120mph at the moment of
impact. It was puzzling, considering
that he'd been riding since he was
twelve years old. He'd always bragged
that he'd never had to put one down.
Even at his age, no one in the club
could match him,

The investigators found no signs
that another vehicle had forced him
off the road. There also weren't
any skid marks to indicate that he'd
tried to slow down or put the pan
into a life-saving slide.

It was like he'd taken dead aim at
the pole, everyone said, playing a game
of chicken he was destined to lose.

Weasel couldn’t even talk. He walked
around in a daze, tears streaming
down his cheeks, his mouth snapping
open and shut without any words
coming out. The others avoided him,
hoping he would simply go away. He
wasn't club material, anyway. Not now,
not with Zeke gone. All Weasel was
now was bad luck and bad news.

The autopsy showed only residual
traces of alcohol and cannabis.
“Insufficient quantities to have
caused impairment,” the coroner’s
report stated.

The girl with the sad. dark eyes, who
the previous night had shared Zeke's
sleeping bag, observed and absorbed
the entire scene with an unblinking
curious stare. Anyone paying atten-
tion might have seen a faint smile
play across her lips as she absently
fingered the silver-and-turquoise ring
that hung on a chain around her neck.

Not even the ambulance attendants
who scraped Zeke off that telephone
pole would be able to see any resem-
blance between her and Zeke now. W
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DON'T GET BURNED BY

YOUR INSURANCE COMPANY —
CALL ALLAN BIRD,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

He has an excellent track record for
taking on the "big guys” — nation-
wide and worldwide.

He'll advance all costs
and you won't be
charged a fee unless
he collects for you.

He knows all about
bikes, bikers, and
the special type
of cage vs. scoot
accidents that
getyoudown.

ALLAN G. BIRD
(213) 547-9944

i you've been injured,
call collect for free legal advice.
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G-SPOT VIBRATOR
o Al last! Give her the skyrocketing
sexual thrill many women only
dream of (and few men can
deliver). . .and she may just be your
love slave forever! And you can do
it easily, expertly with the amazing
new G-SPOT VIBRATOR. The en-
tire fleshlike shaft throbs. . _the
special tip probes and teases the Grafenberg
spot. . _until she can “explode” with the most
fabulous orgasm of her life, 63" long; multispeed
dial. Batteries, explicit photo instructions included.
Only $16.95, Order today!

BONUS FREE GIFT: Electric Ecstasy, a how-1o
photo book for new hesghts of pleasure with vibrators.
Free with G-Spot Vibrator order!

COMPLETE MANUAL OF
SEXUAL POSITIONS

A full chapter about the G-spot (and
how to find itf) 160 big pages, 200 + hot
color and b&w photos of sex tech- #
niques for couples, threesomes R
Was $14.95; now $9.95. i

FREE PHOTO BOOK!

Unprecedented offer 1o introduce you to Adam &
Eve's exclusive sexual bestseller — this FREE
176-page book bursting with exotic photos of a
beautiful nude couple. See the full passion of sex-
ual love. Send just $2 for postage & handling — we'W
rush your free photo book,

SPECIAL — SAVE $6.00

Send just $21.95 to get the new G-Spot Vibrator
PLUS + Electric Ecstasy * Free Photo Book * Com-
plete Manual of Sexual Positions « Bonus FREE
MYSTERY GIFT!

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE

Sand your nama and addiass, check of menay order 1o

cAdam& Eve Comvoro ne 10510 %“!

J #A12 G-Spot Vibrator & Electric Ecstasy . . 81695
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THE HANDWARMER THAT RUNS ON AIR

INGREDIENTS INSTRUCTIONS SPECIAL FEATURES

Iron powder, activated charcoal, 1. Ramove heat pad from plastic Safe, non-toxic, self-neating, no
sodium chlonde, water, miscel- bag matches, no fluids, llexible, mokss
laneous inen solids. 2. Shake lightly 10 your body, small, lightweight,
HEAT SOURCE 3. Place heat pad in a pocket HandiMeat is very easy 10 use;
Oxidation reaction close to your body to insulate there are not other elements or
TEMPERATURE it from air circulation ingredients needed, such as

LASTS OVER 16 HOURS matches or fuels.

130-140 degrees Fahrenheit

ORDER YOUR 10 PACK SUPPLY TODAY!

10 PACKAGES $12.95 HANDIHEAT
Shipping & Handling 2.50 P.O. Box 1025
§15.45 Agoura, CA 91301

Check or Money Order
(U.S. funds only)

BEER MUG

. Beer mugs are beer
St mugs — butthisoneis
W 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’
Y™ 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
$6.05 over the single-

mug price.)

Paisano Products, Box 1025, Agoura, CA 91301

Please agdd $3.50 for arders going to Canada, Alaska Hawaii, APO/EPO for alr mail insured
postage. Foreign order add §7.75 lor air mail posfage funinsured).
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Soap Box

Continued from page 50

how much our children and I love and
need him. [ also don't believe every-
thing possible was done to save his
life. The Med Unit was never called,
and should have been (it always has
been for every other fender-bender in
Loudoun County), because the mock
rescue unit Arcola has doesn't have
the equipment necessary to handle
injuries as severe as Scott’s. No one
will cop to anything about that, either.

No satisfactory reason has been
given for why the cager didn't have to
take a sobriety test. Jesus Christ, out
here if you're fixing a flat and a cop
stops, the first thing he asks is, “Have
you had anything to drink tonight?" I
know damn good and well that if Scott
had killed somebody, he would have
been tested for every substance
known to man. You know that as well
as | do. But this fucking little hick
town is worse than Macon County —
people are thanking the cager for
doing soclety a favor by “getting rid of
another biker.”

There is another thing I can't seem
to make anyone understand. If you
look at the accident report, you see
that the trooper, the cager, and all
three “witnesses” insist that Scott ran
into the right front fender of the
truck. Bullshit! The damage to the
scooter is all on the left side, most of it
from the driver's seat on back. The
front left fork is only bent a fraction of
an inch, and from the side, not the
front. If Scott had been traveling at
50mph and hit something head-on,
the bike would have been demolished.
However, I have sort of gotten hold of
the state police's crash photos (I have
enclosed copies of a couple) and the
proof is right there. If you look at the
pictures, you can see where Scott's
shoulder hit the front of the hood, and
there is blood on the bumper where
his left leg was crushed. Now, you tell
me who hit whom. These sons of bitches
are lying out their asses and I'm hav-
ing a hell of a time finding out why.

I have also enclosed a copy of the
transcript of the joke of a trial held on
December 13, 1983. The assistant DA
who prosecuted presented no evidence
on our behalf. The trooper was not
asked to reconstruct the accident.
None of the crash photos were entered
into evidence. The one witness who
happened to know Scott and saw him
Jjust prior to the accident, eastbound
on Route 50, was never even sum-
moned to appear in court, nor was a
written deposition obtained. Not one
of the four witnesses was recalled for
further questioning. One thing that
surprised me was the number of peo-
ple in the courtroom, people we had
never seen before, who were in tears
over the judge's decision to strike the
case. The motherfucker got off with-
out so much as a ticket! My husband’s
life meant nothing to the wonderful
state of Virginia. The judge acted like
it was a total waste of his time to be




there. Halfway through the damn trial
he asked where the accident hap-
pened! He looked out the window
throughout most of the trial, chuck-
ling now and then with the fucking
defense attorney. After the judge
granted the motion to strike (dismiss
the case), all of the people with me (as
well as six or seven we didn't know)
went off. The sheriff quickly got the
cager out of the courtroom, but not
before he and his two lawyers turned
around and fucking grinned at us! If
anything was funny about what hap-
pened in there, it was when this hot-
shit bitch deputy called for handcuffs
(fifteen pairs!) and police backup;
nobody showed up. The damn police
station is not ten steps outside the
courtroom and nobody had the guts
to stand up to "a bunch of bikers."
That's what the deputy called us.
Right then and there we know why
the case had been thrown out — Scott
was a biker. A non-human. Well, god-
dammit, he was a biker, something he
and I were (are) very proud of! But
nobody even gave us a chance to tell
them the kind of man he was. They
watch television and see all the shit
bikers are stereotyped as: murdering
people, raping women and young girls,
stealing, being drunks and drug
addicts. Scott never hurt anyone. He
was never in trouble with the law,
outside of speeding tickets and park-
ing tickets and stuff like that. Yeah, he
liked to party and have a good time,
but he never hurt anyone! But nobody
took the time to ask questions about
his character. They didn't give a shit
that he was a loving husband and
father, that he had more friends at 27
than most people make all their lives,
that he would give his last dime to a
friend who needed it. He polished his
'76 Super Glide before and after he
went putting. He was happiest when
he was riding, either alone or with me
or our six-year-old son. He was a
damn good man who lived his life
according to Lynyrd Skynyrd's “Sim-
ple Man.” I wish those narrow-minded
sons of bitches could have seen 150
people stand in a final tribute to Scott
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"“Oh, he doesn't bite — he's just horny."
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If you are, then you must let us know at least
six weeks before changing your address. Impor-
tant: Attach current address. Filling out a change
of address card at the post office will not help us,
$0 if you want uninterrupted service, without
missing a single copy, send us the info in
advance of your move.

MAIL TO EASYRIDERS
Box 1050, Agoura, CA 91301
PRINT NEW ADDRESS HERE:

Name
Address
iy e Stale —__Zip

ATTACH YOUR MAILING
LABEL HERE

{Or print old address hare.)

SPECIAL
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POCKET TOBACCO = $2% for 1 / $9% for 4
SNUFF DISPENSER \ $19% for 1245997 for 10Q

Hugh quality-molded . Send tash, chHeck,
plastuc-automauc “Snuff—2 .\ -"mgney ordeTor T credlt
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SERVICE MANUALS ~ firlr-

Panhead: Covers H.D panhesd engines
from 1948 through 1997, also front ends,
frames, wheels. everything you need to
knaw 1o kewp your panhead purring.

Kuekiehead: Thi sanual is svalusble 1o
all knuck owners — either 613 ce T4a. We
evun threw in some Info on the big
flatheads.

Simplified, easy to read and understand service

s are now lable from Paisano Manu-
als, Everything you'll need to know for your
vintage Harley-Davidson. Try our special offer,
all five manuals for $60. A savings of over $12
Send to: Paisano Manuals, Box 1028, Agoura,
CA 91301,

Spare Parts: Shows every part of the
engine. trans. hubs, the whole motorcycle.
455, knucks. flatties. and pans. If you have
doubls aboul where something goes. this
mansal wil show you the way.

A5.Servicar; 45: bave the reputation of
runmng forever, but in eeder to keep them
runmng lorever, you have to saintain ‘s
Inside this manusd you'l find a4 the (ricks Lo
keep on tnking

K Model: % Mcdel paris are becoming
harder and harder to find these days. When
you finaly tip over something that looks
K Model, the wasinet way 10 identily o
far sure s with our K Model parts hook
Use this masual to buy the nght pan the
first time around

Latter  ernis) Qy | usa o wgn| Cost | Towd
4 Parmess $1400 | 51600 | $2200

-

0 Kruckienens $14.00 | $1800 | 532 00

G Spars Pys S$1a00 | w00 | 22 00

D 5 Sermer $1300 | $16.00 | $2200

E K-Model $1400 | 31500 | $2100

FoOANINe 44000 | $70.00 | $99 00

Prices listed above inclode cost of post- | Sup
&90 and handing for alf arders. Nems Yol

fo Jovelgn countniag are stupped armal Cale

Mmsurad Mako alf payments payatie in g
U.S lunds only, thank you. Calit ragi- L)
dents add 6% sales tax. Dealar inguir- s
s inviled, Toin

N

Address

City

State Zip

Country Zone
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as we played a recording of Skynyrd's
“FreeBird" at his funeral. Not just bik-
ers, but bank executives, pilots, minis-
ters, the VP of the company I used to
work for (Honeywell). You know, your
“typical” John Q. Coatandtie. Scott is
a man who was (and is) deeply loved
by a hell of a lot of people and is terri-
bly missed by all of us.

I know there is nothing | can do to
change my suck situation, but I can
do it for Scott by trying to change
some laws which could help someone
else. He would be doing the same
thing had it been me or one of his
bros. Can you help me? If I could get
my story heard by the right people,
both bikers and establishment, ma:

I could accomplish something, I refuse
to give up. | have two small children,
ages six and one, who will be affected
by whatever [ do. I want to try every-
thing legally first. I will not let the
people around town who hate me for
“making the cager's life miserable”
run me off — either with the phone
calls I get every fucking night threat-
ening me and my children, or because
of the bastard who parked his car in
my driveway at midnight with his
lights off just watching the house. I
don’t know what he was planning to
do, but my dogs had his chicken ass
trapped in his car. By the time 1
loaded the shotgun and got the door
open, he was hauling ass down the
driveway. He's damn lucky, because 1
swear to God, he'd have gone out of
here in a body bag! I'm scared to death
out here in the sticks alone, but so
help me. God (if there really is one),
they're fucking with the wrong
woman. I'll do whatever I have to to
protect my babies and myself. The
cops don't give a damn that we're
being threatened and harassed. I get
the impression they feel I'm getting
just what | deserve. They didn't even
bother to respond the night that guy
was sitting in my driveway. Maybe
they'll care when we get Scott's bike
back on the road and all of us goon a
legacy run in his honor. Or maybe one
of them would like to stay here one
night and calm my oldest son when he
wakes up screaming for his daddy
who will never come home. Or watch
my baby carry his daddy's picture
with him everywhere he goes. Then let
them tell me how in the fuck I'm sup-
posed to live without the only man I've
ever loved. Is this what justice 1s all
about? If so, I'm ashamed to be

an American.

I would really appreciate any help or
advice you could give me. [ want to
thank you for taking the time to listen
to a very lost, slightly hysterical,
extremely proud ol’ lady. I know I'm
not the first or the last to be in this
position. but it sure as shit
feels like it.

Please ride safely. There's already a
hell of a club in heaven. too many
damn good men and women. How
many more bikers have to die before
people give a damn?

God bless,
Trish



Hildi’s Heinie

Continued from page 42

on. I may never be transported into
this lofty realm again. Something. . .
something starts to happen:
One single ass designed so fine,
Better than this ass o' mine.

Assinine. Yes, that's the right word
for this one, all right.

I grind my hands against my face.

[ look up. I slowly reach for the type
writer again,

[ feel it now. I find myself wondering
if it is about to happen.

Yes! Yes, it is! Poetry at last!

Ode To Hildi's Butt

Never past, on all the earth,

Has there been a butt of such great
worth,

As the priceless beauty of the rectal
seat,

Between Hildi's head and Hildi's
feet.

The dung that squeezes ‘tween those
hills,

Is prob'ly sweet as daffodils.

I doubt that it is even brown —

It’s likcely silver, and with a crown.

Yes, regal turds emerge from there,

And see not one small anal hair,

As they make their way from out of
those halves,

That are soft as the necks of young
girralves.

Would diarrhea ever spray,

From buttocks so esteemed as they?

Nay. just itty-bitty pellets,

Dainty as the New York Ballet,

Forsooth, I say there squirts _from
there,

Perfumes fresh as fasmined air;

Farts as sweet as the smell of Pez, no—

Farts as sweet as the alr of Fresno.

Constipation never touches

The buns of this gluteated duchess.

Stones of gold are what plop from
them.

The Britons gasp. "Majestic bum,
them!"

The colls of doodoo that emerge

From out those buttocks soft as serge,

Are transformed as past those
mounds they come,

Into rods of beauteous platinum.

Ivory clumps and tubes of jewels,

Are better titles for her stools.

By any excremental measure,

She does not poop, she passes
reasure.

O, to own one of her feces!

Cutting it into little pieces,

Studying them both night and day,

Wishing I was them some way,

So that I, too, might have come so
near,

To those Hildibuttocks I revere.

Or to be a little whiff of gas,

That whistles out from Hildi's ass.

O, to be a carbuncle on her backside
meat!

Or a sltver of plastic in her toilet seat.

Anything that comes in contact

With those rounded hills of
Adirondack,

Quietude and gentle rollings,

Soft as high-grade leather bowling

Shoes of peach and pink and apricot
and everything that makes me
hot and bothered beyond all

0. to knead them like two filled
bread pans,

O, to touch those aforementioned
sald cans.

O, to personally expose them,

O, to open them and close them,
experience I've ever felt.
Delirience goes howling fiercely
through me,

O, to press those buttocks to me.

Solution to puzzle on page 76
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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 2-10-1 calibrated
speedos. Price $39.95.

SPEEDOMETERS
1936-1961 (2-1) — $§79.95
H-D 1962 & later (1-1) —$79.95
Japan H-D Reproduction
Speedo — $40.95
Speedometer Faces — $8.95
(Specify exact year)
Postage & Handling $2.50.
Price $20.00 labor. Any parts required will be extra.
$30 deposit. If total is over $30.00, your package
will be sent 1o you COD for balance. If less than

$30.00, overage will be refunded. Send $30.00
money order with your damaged speedometer 10!

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

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

Be

A

Harley
Specialist!

HARLEY-DAVIDSON
MOTORCYCLE

MECHANICS COURSE
B HIGHLY TECHNICAL
B CLOSE SUPERVISION
B COMPREHENSIVE
FL-XL-K-W-U MODELS
1936 TO PRESENT
FOR INFORMATION

TOLL FREE 1-800-874-0645
Florida residents call 1-904-255-0295 Collect

AMERICAN
MOTORCYCLE
INSTITUTE

1445 SKYTROOPER ROAD - DAYTONA BEACH, FLA 32014

++++ SEND MORE INFORMATION TO - - - -
84922

NAME AGE
STREET

) e

STATE ZIP__
PHONE ( ) VET




Kolder Holder

Keeps the cold in
and the moochers
out! High-class in-
sulated holder fits
tight to treat your
brew right. $5 — we
pay postage any-
where in the U.S.
Canadian orders,
add 50¢ per holder
for postage. Other
foreign, add $5 per
holder.

Call. raaidents, add 6% sales tax

ePaisano Productse
Box 1025, Agoura, CA 91301

e Sportsterse
1970 thru 1983

53.9cuin (883 cc). O 60.9 (897).

Paisano Products

@ add £3. and far

ok ovdared Cabifarnve

i Please

| indicate —— Sportster @ $10.50
i book(s)

! ordere s Big Twin @ $10.50
: Postage paid in the U S Canada, ploas

i

I

Do It Right!

You're gonna bust yer knuckles working on yer
scooter anyway, so why not get the job done
right? These complete, clearly INustrated work-
shop manuals will show you the easy, step-by-
step way to keep yer Hog on the road where it
belongs. Available now for all Sporties through
'83and FL, FLH, FX and FXE models through'77.

Box 1025 Agoura, CA 91301

Name

Address

City
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Her and me alone together,

Andy Gumping till_forever,

O. what a happy life it could be —

Me and the majestic butt of HildL

But will I ever see those heaps,

Of Hildi-buttflesh soft as peeps

From robin chicks or chirping
ducklings.

Or little yellow puffs of clucklings?

Will I ever feel their warmpth,

Of the _finest buttocks ever formpth?

And will I ever heft those pups,

Against my palms with gentle

thwups,

And run my two hands up and down,

Those maximi of world renown?

I do not know, I cannot say,

Idon't know if I'll see them sway,

I'don't know if I'll see them flex.

But I hope so. Even if it wrecks

My mind apart to be in their
presence,

And explodes a groinal effervescence

That causes my sperm to spray and
go swarm

Into a splattering hot, white
snowstorm.

And that's the straights: buts, ands,
and ifless.

Hell, I don’t care if her rump's got
syphillis,

That's how fuckin’ great her ass is!

Excuse me now, for I must pass jizz.

Well, Rufus, what can | say? There
you have it. Five straight days and
nights of uninterrupted inspiration:
no food, no sleep, and 1 didn't even
notice. Was it worth it? The poem
speaks for itself, I think. Of course, the
poetic soul never knows if he has
faithfully transmitted the crashing
waves of his emotions onto the mate-
rial inertness of a piece of paper. That
is the tragedy of the artist.

But wait! What is this? Condensing
into the air before me! It is Van Gogh!
He is reaching toward me. gently plac-
ing his hand on my shoulder, and
nodding quietly —

And — oh, my God!

Goethe! Rembrandt! Bach! Melville!
They're joining him!

It's pretty understandable, I sup-
pose, Still, what more can I say than
I'm honored. And, what the heck — if
there's any debt of thanks, | owe it to
you guys at the office. You've always
encouraged me. "We'll make you the
Bob Uecker of writing,” you've always
said. And now, at last, by golly, it
seems you've finally done it. Thanks,
fellas. And thanks, Hildi. Later, Rufus.ll

Easyriders

“quit bitchin'—I got ya a sissy bar,
didn't I?”



‘NEW* BOOTS FOR| [
See 5 through 9,
WONMEN WHO RIDE | || wisia e
All Boots Are
Medium Width
'l;:\e pE s greal s:V“"‘bg nCRep doaiy e 1460 $ 92.00 11-in. Black I
! y shape i =
L:mg'ne': ;gsogng nkleg ane:l Sizad to 148 $ 92.00 11-in. Brown
their feet. Treat her to the same heavy-
duty protection that you've come to rely 1462 $102.00 17-in. Brown
on, She’'ll love ya for it! 1463 $102.00 17-in. Black

Include Item Number When Ordering.

Send your order today to:
Nasty Feet,

Box 1025,

Agoura Hills, CA 91301

Style Size
Add $4 per pair for postage & handling — inside
U.S. only.

Ad $9 per pair APO/FPO, Canada, Alaska, Hawail.
International orders shipped airmail insured — add
$40.00 per pair.

Name
Address
City State___Zip_____
Allow 4 weeks for personal checks to clear
1460 Black 1463 Black Catifornia residents, add 6% sales fex
1461 Brown 1462 Brown
o= = T o e S

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

Keeps your gourd warm,

Keeps your hair from becomin’ a tangled bird's nest.

Keeps people rememberin’ you've got class




PROTEGT
YOUR

BITCHIN' BRITCHES $180
Quite simply the best leather pants you can buy. |
Custom designed boot cut to fit in your faver-
ite pair of Nasty Feet. Fully-lined, top-grade
U.S. leather for maximum flexibility, lasting
comfort and good looks under all conditions.

ULTIMATE CHAPS $160

Top-grade American leather wraps all the
way around your legs. Fully lined for no-stick
comfort. Double-leather upper and large,
extra-tough elastic insert. Huge nylon zip-
pers positioned within easy reach. Triple
stitching in all high stress areas prevents

BAR HOPPER $175 'FOR DENIM DIGGERS $160

A super-styled lightweight but warm leather
jacket perfect for those let's-hit-every-bar-in-
town-bro summer nights. American made of top-
quality leather, this Nasty racing jacket includes a
durable leather-trimmed inside stash pocket.

bagging, even after years of long, hard rid-
ing. Full-length flaps cover the zippers, pro-
tecting you from the wind and your bike from
zipper scratches. Double buckle for added
security and waistline comfort while riding.

We've taken the classic jean jacket and recreated
itin 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.

=

NASTY LEATHER

Easyriders

Box 1025 Agoura. California 91301
Flease check item(s) & method of payment. Remember 1o include all appropriate measuremeants

O ULTIMATE CHAPS $160

LT Q—— 77T T BOOl ANkle MEASUremMen!
[0 BAR HOPPER $175 O
D20 cm—

00 DENIM DIGGER $160

Size

INP0EN c——
BITCHIN' BRITCHES $180
Warst Inseam

O OLD-STYLE CAP $30

SiZ0  cm—

OLD-STYLE CAP $30

1
1

1

I

1

1

1

1

1

'

1

1

1

'

1

1

i

: For your head or hers, a classic all-leather coco-
1 nut cover that looks equally good on the road or at
1 the bar. Don't be fooled by fakes, only the Nasty
1 cap is American-made by bikers and designed to
{ withstand a biker's hard travelin' and partyin’.
i

1

1

i

1

1

1

1

1

1

:

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

I

]

]

lenclose D Check D Money order
Please charge to my: D Visa D Mastercharge

caamo:l | | [ TTTTTTTTITITITIT]

Exp. Date
Signature (required)
Name
Address
City State Zip

U.5.. add $5 per jacket for postage and handling. APO/EPO, add $10 per jacket. No foreign orders. Jackets run in
men s sizes only, women order accordingly. Sizes range from 34-50, Allow four weeks for personal checks and aight
weeks for delivery. Maka checks payable to Easyriders. California residents, add 6% tax
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Vet Voice

Continued from page 82

up its handling of its Agent Orange o S e I &

Rggistry and studies. We gained a lot [ 3 ‘:P'* :."'OO (approximately 27” x 26") bandanna — large
enough as a band mh&hﬂmuﬁlovowol'bdyun

of congressional support and the VA ot s Tant 10 Rl 000 e M o Vot v Maic's  mase. OF you

was recently ordered to start treating "“' mlﬁf‘a‘" : ""-'““ rberdie foave S ey

‘Nam vets with Agent Orange com- - mmﬂdthmﬂlﬂi bl """"l "'l"l S St 25 amuu

plaints for more than just chloracne. for a stone biker (or ; e <.

The Centers for Disease Control (CDC) For one bandanma. sand 5500 phis pastage (15¢in U.S. and Canada. and $2 00 for foreign orders)

was given most of the responsibility Order three bandannas and you get # break — send $12.00 plus postage ($2 00 in U.S and Canada.

for investigating dioxin and the and $4.00 for foreign orders). (U.S, funds only.)

2 . Paisano Products
dioxin-bearing herbicides; their report flox 1025, cA 91301

is due by 1989 at the latest. (Inside
word has it that the CDC is already
leaning heavily in our favor after
less than two years of studies.)

Now we get to the settlement and
what it does and may mean.

After a weekend recess, court was
scheduled to reconvene for the selec-
tion of a jury at 10 a.m. on Monday,
May 7, with the trial to have begun
thereafter. Attorneys for both sides
had been meeting nearly around the
clock for three weeks prior to that
date, trying to come up with an accept-
able agreement. It's been reported that
while our attorneys were mainly con-
cerned about us having to wait
through years of trial for any compen-
sation, the attorneys for the chemical
companies were concerned about the
previously mentioned documents and
the possible “pro-vets" attitude of any
Jury selected. Additionally, they said
they were worried that the jury would
“not be able to cope” with “the scien-
tific data to be presented.” In short,
they appeared worried about losing.
David Dean, our lead counsel, said the
chemical companies' lawyers kept say-
ing, “You can't win," to which our
side’s response was unfailingly, “OK,
then let's go pick a jury!” The com-
panies settled — at 4 a.m., on May
7 — only six hours before jury selec-
tion was to begin.

One of the conditions of the settle-
ment was that the companies were to
deposit the money in a bank trust
fund that same day. It was done —
$180 million began drawing interest

We all know biker chicks have the best
butts around. Now you can cover those
cute cheeks with something you'll be
proud to have her in, showing where
the moon shines — Easyriders bikini
bottoms. Available in badass black or
virgin white; please indicate

logo or Easyriders Bun Huggers imprint;
medium or large size. To order, send
$4.95 to Easyriders Products, Box 1025,
Agoura, CA 91301.

(Sorry, not returnable.)

U.S.A. & Canada, add 75¢ for pastage & handling,

Forelgn a0d $4.00 U.S. funds only. (California resi-
dents, add 6% sales tax.)

“You really don’t have a medical problem —
just remember to raise your
visor whenever you toss a lunger."




$13.95....

ncludes ge and handing
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\ Heavy! It's Big!

AWeighs two pounds!)
(Holds 1 quart.)

i
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y from Mackenzie
Compa Skull Mug,
Box ,Calab s
California 91:

Plaase print your name and addrass to avoid errors. Chock or money order payable
in .S, funds only. Thank you. Calil residents add 6% sales tax. Armed forces,
please aod §1.50 for additional postage. Mugs are sent (nsured.

Letter

A

o

Daescription

Send Your Order To Easyriders, P O. Bax 1025, Agoura, Calil. 91301

USA Canada Foreign  Qty Ca
Easyriders pin " § 3.00 “$32 Y
Lighter cover  s6%  sers  s72s
Skull !Av:k pin o $ 2 Tﬂ ) $32 5’ 377277 i ; [
Belt buckle 75\9 95 $11.25 $1250 s .
f;;r;ay 374':: ?; 75 77576 o :
Skull patch § 3.50 $ 378 5428 $
l;.l 7\4.;nr pn"r;. $ 650 : 675 5*7 e - =

Prices listad sbove inchide cost of gostage and inserance fess for 1 orders. Rems to loreign Countries are shupped  DUD
o mall insured. Make all payments payabls is

US. lusds onty. thask you Calt. residents add €% sales tas Total

Cald

5 -

Name Tax 6¢
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immediately — $61,000 a day in
interest! By 1990 that could up the
account to around $250 million,
Judge Weinstein, as of this writing,
still has to approve the legality and
“fairness” of the settlement, but it's
cxpected he'll do so,

So what does this “victory” mean?

It depends on whom you talk to, bro.

Il you think in terms of money. . .
well, as soon as the fund is set up and
running for dispursals, some of the
vets — probably the ones most in
need — will start getting some bucks.
But no one is going to get rich. That
$180 or $250 mil sounds like a lot,
but not when you start breaking it
down by the number of bros who may
be entitled to a portion of it. Although
it’s "one of the largest product-liability
settlements in history,” the fact
remains that if we had gone to a jury
and won, plus won any appeals after
that, there would be maybe a billion or
even two billion owed us. Bobby
Muller of the VVA called what we
received “chunk change” — and he’s
got a point.

But our attorneys also have a point:
they're not looking so much at the
actual amount of money as they are at
this settlement being “a step forward.”
In an ABC "Nightline” interview, Dave
Dean sald that it's now up to
Washington to compensate vets and
that "this is the first time in_fifteen
years that somebody has done some-
thing for these guys. . .that somebody
has, practically speaking, acknowl-
edged responsibility.” In his opinion,
and in the opinion of many others, the
settlement is obviously better than
fighting in the courts another “three
to ten years” and possibly losing.

That could have very well
happened — and we need to think
about it, before we all run off half-
cocked, moaning about all the money
we “lost.” If the jury had decided
against us, we'd have appealed and
probably lost. If we had to fight it out
another eight or ten years, who'd get

Continued on page 117
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“Honey, can we pull over?
| just had another orgasm."”



Wordmonger

Continued from page 11

Earrings Facts

O Just been reading in a
recent issue about the
great earring controversy
and thought you might like
the lowdown.

As far as Europeans and
Americans go, the custom of
men wearing earrings origin-
ated with sailors hundreds of
years ago. The point of wear-
ing a gold earring was so that
inthe case of ashipwreck, ifa
body was washed ashore, the
earring would pay for a
Christian burial.

Even today you'll see many
fishermen wearing a ring in
their right ear. During the
clipper-ship days it was ac-
cepted that if you had been
on a ship that had crossed
the Indian Ocean from west
lo east, you were entitled to
wear a ring in your left ear (a
bitch of a trip on a wind-
jammer).

Any meanings put upon
parrings today are Johnny-
come-lately ideas and usual-
y & load of shit.

Woolly Bear
England

An Opinion

] After several years of ob-
serving, interviewing, and
esearching the psychologi-
sally abnormal behavior of
emale bikers, | and several
issociates have concluded:
32 percent of all such suffer
rom schizophrenia (can't
elate to reality); 69.6 percent
uffer from sexual disorders
abnormal behavior); 56 per-
:ent are habitual drug abus-
rs (burnouts); and 39 per-
ent have served prison
entences.

I hereby conclude and cate-
jorize these females (ha, ha,
\a) as crab-infested, sleazy,
irug-burned rats. | am also,
S you say, a brother. | own a
ery charming BMW, associ-
te with females with univer-
ity doctorates, and often
arty down in bistros and
afes (French), not unlike
nany of my brothers. So why
ot let us disassociate with
ypical biker women and
eally ride.

Timothy Whittinton
Toronto, Ontario

\ Beef
] | recently purchased a set
f rocker arm covers
chrome) and was wondering
" you could clear up a few
nings for me.

First off, one of the covers
s nearly flawless, chrome-

wise; the other has hot oil
stains in a few nearly trans-
parent areas. They're not too
bad, but I'm wonderin' if I'm
being too tidy.

Along one edge, there's a
place where either the
chrome was over-polished or
it never got plated right.
Should | take it back and
worry about getting punched
for being too neat, or sit on it
and pretend it's perfect?

Dean
Bremerton, Wash.

B Fuck 'em — tell 'em you
want both covers flawless.

Remembers
O 1'd like to reply to Little
Sisterin the November issue.

I almost wish we were
related. My family spread a
"Watch it, folks, he's an
animal” rumor around when |
came home from two years in
‘Nam. | was a medic with a
helicopter ambulance unit
(Dustoff). No, | didn't want to
talk about it and still don't. |
don't just dream — | relive
many days and nights of
adrenalin-charged terror and
action. Books and movies are
largely fictitious, but they set
off memories that | prefer to
keep locked away so | can
keep on with my everyday life
of what's happening now,
Many things set off the
memories — fireworks, gun-
shots, cars backfiring, seeing
helicopters or jets — and my
mind goes back to 'Nam. My
body slips into neutral or, like
arobot, keeps on doing what-
ever it was doing when my
mind shifted gears.

| read your letter for the
third time yesterday, but the
emotions it brings out are so
intense that I've waited a day
to write this. | want to say
thank you for caring. | wish
there were more folks like
you. And please forgive us if
you approach one of us sud-
denly while we're staring into
space.

Jack C. Simmons
Marshall, Tex.

Pit Bull Controversy

O This letter is for the self-
appointed pit-bull-expert
cunt who was in a recent
"Wordmonger.” Every dog
she listed has a different
definition.

1. American Staffordshire
Terrier: The show counter-
part of the American Pit Bull
Terrier (A.P.B.T.). Except for
some game strains that are
dual-registered, these dogs
could not be as game as the
AP.B.T. or have the same
abilities.

2. Bull Terrier: Ashow dog
produced (around 1850) by a
cross between a Brachy-
cephalic-type bull dog and a
terrier, Despite popular opin-
ion to the contrary, this
breed, because of insuffi-
cient agility and gameness,
was never consistently used
as a pit dog.

3. Staffordshire Bull
Terrier: An English show dog
descended from many of the
same ancestors as the
AP.B.T. However, it has been
bred along different lines
from the American Stafford-
shire Terrier and has very lit-
tle similarity to the A.P.B.T.

4. English Bulldog: A
cross between the pushed-in-
nose type of bulldog and the
old English White Terrier
(now extinct).

These definitions came
from Richard F, Stratton's
book This Is The American
Pit Bull Terrier.

I also want to answer the
question she asked about the
ones she listed. Yes, | do
know which dog | own, and
it's none of the above. It's a
pit bull,

Monica Jamroch
Houston, Tex.

Wants Letters
O rm an English girl biker,
age 18, who would like to
exchange letters with Ameri-
can male bikers between the
ages of 18 and 24. | don't
mind if you're locked up fora
while, I'll give ya a smile, If
you can't write too well, send
a cassette. Please send pho-
tos, too. Write to Mandy at 1
Wilverley Close, Pennington,
Lymington, Hants., SO4 8DB
England.

Lonely English Girl

Hants., England

1984 Special

O 1 just got through reading
the 7984 Special edition. It
was fuckin' righteous. Nice
fiction and bike features.

I'm a Trumpet rider, and
my ol'man just bought a 1984
FXE which is righteous. You
also deserve a big helpin' of
raisin pie

Strawberry
Sumner, lowa

Have anything to say? Want
to bug the stalf 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 ma y all
be sent to the Wordmonger,
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu,
California 90265-0052. W
1

Send $10 each (postpaid) to
MR. LUCKY T-SHIRTS
1033 Smith St., Honolulu, HI 96817
Shirts are 100% cotton black Beefy-T's

Founder: BIKERS
AGAINST MANSLAUGHTER

RUSS BROWN

Attorney For
Motorcyclists

Many years of experience both
riding and legal: dedicated to
the problems of motorcyclists,

NO CHARGE FOR CONSULTATION
No Fee If No Recovery On

Injury Cases.

AFFILIATED OFFICES: Los Angeles,
San Diego, Sacramento, San Jose,
San Francisco, Albuquerque, Reno,
Portland, Las Vegas, Phoenix.

A LAW CORPORATION

1-(800)-4-BIKERS

TOLL FREE: Calif., Nev., Ariz.,
Ore., New Mex., Utah
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Tattooing supplies: World's Finest Tat-
too Equipment* This is our 26th year in
the tattoo supply business. If you're
looking for the best, look no further. Our
gear is like a chopper — it's first class.
Designs, inks, needles, machines, tattoo
books, T'shirts, belt buckles, body paint,
photos, body jewelry, everything for the
tattoo artist or fan. We stock the largest
selection of tattoo-related books found
anywhere, Our new, 100-page color
catalog is jammed full of new equip-
ment and products never offered to the
tattoo trade before, Sorry, we can no
longer send catalogs to prisons; you
must have an outside malling address,
If you're dissatisfied with your present
supplier, why not 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 a free consulting service to all our
customers, We can, and will, give you an
honest answer to any of your tattoo
problems. Catalog — U.S. A, 83;
foreign, $5. Spaulding & Rogers Mfyg.,
Ine., Rt. 86, New Scotland Rd., Dept. ER,
Voorheesville, N.Y. 12186,

W/m, 39, 58", 160 lbs. Retired home-
owner, financially independent, free to
travel, Want oneman woman for last.
ing relationship. Under 35 and no
heavyweights, Send pic for same. Gene
Tester, 1732 N.W. 37th 8t,, Oklahoma
City, OK 73118, (135)

Collectors’ items: Have a few sets of
beautiful color prints, 17 x 22. Two
prints per set. Left and right, 1936
knucklehead (first off assembly line)
and 1946 panhend. Most suitable for
framing. Only $18 per set. Well worth it.
Shipped in a tube, freight-free. Jackson
Cedar, 15461 Hwy. 101, Brookings, OR
97415, {135)

Hey! Bruce Dynge: You should have
stayed till the end of the contract
instead of bailing out to Oregon — you
haven't written yet, either! The Sleeping

date cmg

Hitler head pins, handmade from
authentic WWII Nazi stamps. Collec
tors' item. One for $3; three different, §7!
'l"hom K.lng. Box 50214, Nashville, TN

(135)

Sean: Annette’s down South, Where are
you? Call me: (501) 265-3460. (135)

S8 pin, $3.50; swastika, $3; armband,
$4.60; catalog, $1.50. M.C. Arts, 3312 8.
Cedar, Lansing, MI 48910. (135)

Florida beach living for the right lady.
I'm looking for & good-lookin', clean,
good-cookin', good-lovin' woman. No
amoker, doper, or drinker. Send photo
with ench letter. Plense, no incarcerated
persons. Tom, 404 1st Street, Indian
Rocks Bench, FL 33535, (141)

Shadow: Still dream about ya, kid, Take
care, Yok IL (135)

Government Jobs: Thousands of
vacancies must be filled immediately,
$17,634 to 850,112, Call 1-716-842-6000,
Ext. 33855, (135)

Bob and Maryon Ripley: Please, send
me your new mailing address. I'm sorry
I didn't answer your last letter; no

‘excuse, "Frito” Hoadley, same address,

(137),

Women bikers: sisters helping sisters.
For info, contact: AWB, Box 44054,
Oklahoma City, OK 73144, (138)

Dearest Mark (Grissly): Gotta sweet
New Year's letter, as usual! Nothing
since? Hope you're OK. Love and miss
you always. L'Fox. (135)

Down half-breed Indian would like to
hear from sincere honeys. Prison mail
welcome, I'm 25, 6" tall, black hair,
brown eyes. Write: John Wolf 70252,

Chris Smith: Wherever you are, write.
Jesse Tolman, 1359 Hammond, Bangor,
ME 04401, (135)

Whﬂu mlle 31, seckn muurevmuun for
Write:
Mark A, Roblaon. 1855 Blvd. de Pro-
vince ¥18, Baton Rouge, LA T0816,

(135)

Swap meets: June 24, July 22, 170
Drive-In, Kansas City, Mo. B to 4. (135)

Dragon. (135)
: Svup mm July 16, Oklahoma Fair-
HelltAnceld Rau llect e
S hakoar Beom T I City, Okla.  (135)
1960s. Send $6.95 to: lem Box B423, e =
Van Nuys, CA 91409, (135) Swap meet: September 30, New

W/f, 21, blonde, blue, stacked. Wants to
make it! Will print anything on bumper-
sticker, $3. Grossest gets my panties!
Lamp, Box 471, Long Key, FL 33001.

(135)

Become a legally ordained minister.
The certificate of ordination is granted
for life, legal in all states, and the min-
ister is entitled to perform all ministe
rial services, such as baplisms, mar
ringes, funerals, and the conduct of
church meetings, He is entitled to all the
privileges and considerations wsually
granted a minister. For wallet-size ordi.
nation credentials and 84" x 11"
wall ministerial credential, send $10 to
Rev, Dave, Box 3069, Thousand Oaks,
CA 91360,

My panties, very sexy, worn just for you,
With personalized note. $10 cash/m.o.
to M.E,, c/0 Easyriders, Bax 52, Malibu,
CA 902650052,

Tattooi fi jonal instruc-
tion manuals, Iowut prices! Illustrated
literature, §2. Bargain Tattoo Kits, Box
242X, Colorado Springs, CO 80901.

(135)

Charles Gatewood's “Forbidden Photo-
graphs" — Spider Webb's bizarre tat-
toos, erotic plercings, Mardi Gras mad-
ness, more! Deluxe edition, $26. Flash
Publications, Box 745, Woodstock, NY
12498, (135)

Untraceable remails, Canada, $2 (no
1 ). Box 673, Gil B.C. VON
Vo (136)

New identity: Methods used by Uncle
Sam for the Protective Witness
Program — foolproof. The Money
Game: AAA credit, Visa, loans, secret
mathods that work. The MFS Report:
Over 500 secret addresses; U.S., Canada
and Europe. Create refs, b and

Motaorcycle mechanic: Train at home for
exciting career. Work with motoreycles.
Tools and test instruments included.
Send for free details! Motorcycle Repair
School, Dept. EUCT4, 4400 Campus
Drive, Newport Beach, CA 92660. (135)

White man, 55", 145 lbs., blond & blue,
az, 100% lrinh and proud, Loohn‘ for
e and

State Fairgrounds, Albuguerque, N.M,
(135)

Doing life is a bitch. Having no mail is
even worse. Need to hear from level
hended ladies to help with the down
times. James M. “Shotgun” Baggett,
EF-167036, 7176 Manor Rd., Columbus,
GA 31907, (135)

Been down six years; gettin’ short. It's
been lonely as hell. Would like to hear
from some ladies. Steve Gavette,
EF-117444, J.D, 71756 Manor Road,
Columbas, GA 31807, (135)

Looking for 8 woman, age den't matter,
None of that dribble bullshit. Look at
yourself inthemirror — if you're able to
be real with that face you see there, then
come to me in o scribe. Big John Streeter
023667 FSP, Box 747, Starke, FL

(135)

Ladies: w/m inmate would like to cor
respond with you. Please send letters
and pictures to Don McMeen, Box
69/154-300, London, OH 43140-0068.

(135)

woman to ease the pain. Out in '85
(maybe). Will go one for one with the
flicks. Rescue Jimmy McDonald, IM
¥214, 83-A-0596, Box G, Wallkill, NY
125689, No phonies please. (135)

Downed bro, needs to hear from ladies.
Mark Harp 169941, Box 6500, Chilli-
cothe, OH 45601. (135)

Need a place to crash on the way to
Sturgis? My backyard has plenty of tent

employment history and more. Order all
or individually at $10 each. Send order
and amount to F.LLE., 5680 La Jolla
Blvd., Suite 421, La Jolla, CA 92037,

(137)

Small but strong, w/m trucker, 59", 150
1ba., 25, rides shovel. Huhhy, bright,
opinlual passionate, country boy,
Loves steam locomotives, wilderness,
Harleys. Like to meet similar women,
Clean lungs preferred! Will trade lotters
and/or pics. Tim, W, 700 Main, Pull.
man, WA 99163, (135)

Two w/m, down and out, need any and
all ladies to write. Age don't matter. All
letters answered, James McGee 48445
and Dennis Gladney 48844, Box 600,
CCF, U-3, Cell FA, Canon City, CO
81712, (135)

Swap meets: July 22, Aug. 26, 1.70 Drive-
In, Kansas City, Mo, Aug. 4, Little Rock,
Arkansas, at State Fairgrounds, Sept.
30, Albuquerque, N.M., at State Fair.
grounds, (816) 228-5811 for info. (135)

Myy'cr ~ald, very handsome, well-built

Professional tattocing handbook. [llus.
rations, manuals. Lowest prices! [Hlus-
trated literature, $2. Bargain Tattoo
Kits, Box 242X, Colorado Springs, CO
80901. (136)

ve would like to be con-
quered by a very young, seductive zaflig
fox in leather, lace and heels. If you
always get your man, please write to:
Box 1680, Murray Hill Station, New
York, NY 10156 (136)

apace for my bros. Free keg beer while it
lnsts. Shitty Smitty, 1308 Sheridan,
Alliance, NE 69301, (135)

Maria (in the June “Ol’ Lady Contest"):
Dancers are one of the true loves of my
life. You got my vote. Write me. Jim
Robinson, ¢/o Easyriders, Box 52,
Malibu, CA 90265-0062, (135)

D N, Trenton, NJ 08625.  (135)

Two w/m doin’ time would appreciate
correapondence with ladies, 1820, Pic
tures approciated, Will write all. Wayne
Ven Meter 44693, and Warren Dow
50213, SMCF, Box 700, Canon City, CO
81212, (135)

W/f, 56,103 Ibe. Been down for a couple
of years with some still left to go.
Need to hear from a sincere and under-
standing man, Gwenda “Wendi" Plerce
150542, Box B540, Pembroke Pines, FL
33024. (135)

Sneezy: Happy birthday, my honey
bear, 6/14/46. So glad you were part of
my life. Come be part of it again. Listen
only to yourself. Let's let it be good
again for us, I'll love you always. Debbie
(100% confused). (135)

Girls: Delight your friends and start
your own business with a naughty
home-party plan. They'll love our lush
lingerie, lotions, sexy toys and adult
novelties, Most items earn you 100%
profit. Send $5 cash or money order for
catalogs, prices, and information on
starting your own business. Party Plan,
Box 86819, Calabasas, CA 91302, Sorry,
but you must be 18 years or older. (150)

Tom: Happy birthday, darlin', 8/23/53.
Love you, Page Lane. (135)

Rich: How's the vibrator? Gonna hafta
get one this year. This year's my year. 4
August: Happy Geburstag! Love ya,
Ke. (135)

Jer: Happy 30th birthday, Will you
marry me? You are too fantastic to let
go. You're the only one who can make
me happy. Forever yours. Nips (Sue),

(135)

Wanted: One boyfriend (over 24, and
not in prison). Experience not neces:
sary, but fine if you havei lt. Wumed for
serious relati

Photo for photo. Shh-ldy L.F. Friedrick,
9812 Box Ford Way, Louisville, KY
40222 (135)

Downed w/m needs communications
with real world. Letters from sincere
ladies only. Will receive considerate,
appropriate response. Semi-biker, not
wannabe personality. Full beard,
brown hair, only one tac — so far, Roger
Ladd, C.20358, CMC, Box A-E #1391,
San Lais Obispo, CA 93409-0001, (135)

Motorcycle Salvage, Inc. Flathead 80,
74, 45, solo and trike, panhead, shovel-
head, K model and Spartster parts. Also
British and Jap parts. 560 S, Cooper,
Memphis, TN 38104. Phone (901) 276
6443, 10:30 a.m.-5:00 p.m., Tues -Sat,

(135)

Mark: Happy birthday, 6/30/59. | love
you! Forever yours, Annette. (135)

Downed bro, 20, 5'117, 185 lbs, with
heart of gold, Needs letters from sincere
Iadies. Young, middle-aged or old, John
Hennessy, C-73268, Box 600, Tracy, CA
95376, (135)

Pauli “Crazy Lazy" Redman: O_nly a
fool fights in a burning house. anl;;’esr)

m2
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Tattoo fans: Get the Tattoo World News-
letter free each month. Send SASE to
Tattoo World, 15537 Cabrito Rd., Van
Nuys, CA 91406 (149)

Human skull, authentic, legal. $155.
Brock, 917 Ranger, Cheyenne, WY
B2008. (307) 634-5638. (137

MC club patches, pins, T-shirts, awards
or anything else you need. Send SASE
to TW, 16537 Cabrito Road, Van Nuys,
CA 91406, (149)

Attention, Cleveland: The finest qual-
ity, the finest inks, the finest artists.
This is the Finest Lines Tattoo Studig,
20027 Euclid Ave, Wickliffe, Ohio. (216)
943-4008, We didn't get that name for
nothing, ya know! So ride on down and
check it out, Freehand like you wouldn't
believe. Your design or mine. The only
tattoo studio so close to Cleveland, and
we're good people, too, (136)

Tattoo Convention and Exposition,
September 14-16 at Adam's Mark Hotel

Downed brother, 28, Italian, good:
looking, doing time in New York's
Catskill aren. Miss the free breezes.
Need sincere lady, 25-36, to share let-
ters, visits, fun and dreams. Send photo,
if possible. You'll know you did right
Serge Motti, 79A 1384, Box 338, Napa-
noch, NY 12458 (137)

Tattoo artists and fans: Huck Spaul-
ding says thanks again to all you great
people who supported Spaulding &
Rogers Mfg, during 1983, We're your #1
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 Mfg, Inc.  (138)

Leather saddlebags, $39; chaps, 3$79;
plus more, including T-shirts.Free
catalog. Spider's Den, Box 69, Karns
City, PA 16041, (130

in H Booth sp ilable to
tattoo artists and manufacturers. For
more information, call the Tattoo Zone,
(713) 6456-2756. (137)

Christian, w/m, 20s, in prison but out
soon, seeking a Christian lady for
Mend-hip dnrinu thcu ﬂnal mondu

and p pwhen
I'm free. I m a healthy, happy, humor-
ous, vibrant, handsome, blueeyed guy
who is sincere and not into head games.
Am oriented toward a family life, kids
and honest communication. Presently
starting my own business and am
financially secure. Your looks not as
important as what's in your heart and
the desire to give your all to the man in
your life as he gives his all to you, Prefer
a lady with the desire to make time for
visiting, sharing and getting to know
each other, Grab a pen — I need ya! Pics
pl will send one of myself with first

W/m, 29, 170 1be., intelligent, good.
looking, lun; dark hair, Libra, loner.
Likes rock n' roll and simple slow life.
Loves pleasing his and smoki

weed. Needs a female for Ionguﬂn
(possibly permanent) mental and phys-
ical relationship and to ride behind him
on Hog. 18.25, under 53", around 37-21.
&7, dark hair, no aversion to earning the
breod Good photo required. One-man
woman only. Relocate now or I'll come
to you. Skooter, Box 4811, Ventura, CA
93004, (135)

letter. Jeffrey . Gambord, c/o 710 Mis.
souri St,, Fairfield, CA 94533, (135)

Easyriders, hard-to-find issues. For sale
orawap. Complete your collection! Mike
Wieland (414) 464.6620, (137)

W/m, age 35, Gemini, 6°, 185 |bs., brown
eyes and brown hair, widower, Seeks
lady, 256-45, who likes Harleys and 18
wheelers. Pluu. no dopen or porken
Prefer

48-year-old white short-time prisoner
wants female pen pals. Richard J.
Smith 23948, Box 100, Somers, CT
06071. {135)

Vickie Lynn from Everette, Wanh_: Call
Sidewinder in Ft. Worth, Call collect.
(817) 560-1284. (138)

southeastern Ohio nm Wﬂltam c/o
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, CA 80265
0052, (135)

Swamp Rat: My friend and lwvr wa'll
be together when the hardtail

Hawk: “Big Ron."” Urgent we talk.
Please call (213) 631.8034 before 11 p.m.
Work (12.8) on M2 L.B. VA_ Call until
you reach me, Love you, babe. Dot

(135)

dressers and there's rocking chairs on
the porch, I love you. (135)

Hey, Donny J.T.: You “roaming Okie"
from Oklahoma, when you left you took
my heart, I'm not whole without you,
Please call to let me know I can come to
you. "Yours,” (135)

Free w/m, 30, 5’117, 170 Ibs,, blond,
blue. Needs a lady, 20-35, slim, attract:
ive, who wants to give as much as she
receives in a nhuomhip No hard
drugs; prefer L 1

work overseas, 8o rugrats are a problem.
Can offer n lot to the right lady. Photo
and letter to Danny, 169 Sioux Tr., LH,,
Granbury, TX 76048, (135)

20-year-old white prisoner would like
female pen pals. Michael P. Clougherty
111091, Box 100, Somers, CT 06071,

{135)

German prisoner, black hair, blue eyes,
good body, 32 yrs. old, wants letters
from lovely American girls, 18 and

I'm a downed white boy in need of mail
from young ladies (girls), 17-19, I'm 5’8",
160 lbs., brown hair, brown eyes. I'm
hoping to be out in October "84, All let-
ters answered. Brian Brown 40580,
Preston, 201 Waterman Rd., lone, CA
45640, (135)

older. Please include photo. Hobbi

motorcycles, dogs, tattoos, holidays
all over the world. Heiko Tauber,
Gerichtsstr. 5, 58 Hagen 1., West
Germany. (136)

Sandy Singley or any information on
her whereabouts, Last seen in Sterling
Heights, Michigan, in 1978, Call Joe:
1-313-731-95640. (135)

Fuzzy: You'll never know how much |
love ya, or how it hurts to miss ya. But
when ya blow through town again, I'll
show ya when [ kiss ya! Your ever lovin'
lady in need, Biff, (135)

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 Rd,,

Van Nuys, CA 91406, (um

Art: Happy 28th birthday and our first
anniversary of ridin’ together, Ride free
with me forever. I love ya. “Wildheart.”

(135)

Dmudme Releasne 12/ 19/84 No‘ look-
ing fora ™ y mama," | for a

Lonely 27-year-old biker wishes to cor-
respond/meet lady who believes that:
truth isn’t lies, trust is not deception,
and love is to be loved and give love in
return. Richard Paul Kimmel, 3953
Carol Avenwe, Santa Barbara, CA
93110, (135)

Animal: Words will never be written the
way I feel about you. I will always be
thcr;lw you even if no one else is. The

(135)

lady for & possible serious relati

One who isn't afraid to take n chance
with a guy who's seen he's gone wrong
onceor twice in his life. W/m, 31, hazel/
brown, 5'9", 160 pounds. Snur 27441,
Box 41, Michigan City, IN 46360. (135)

Eater: The last year has been wild and
crazy, and I'm locking forward to many
more! Happy birthday, old man! Love
always, your favorite orfice, Dy. (135)

Calling all females, 18.50. Lonely man
needs loving, too. Will be paroled in "85,
6'1", 210 lbs., age 25, brown hair, blue
eyes. Will answer all letters. Photo for
photo. Rich Meaney 68159, SSP Box

150, Delmont, NJ 08314, (135)
Tattooing equi Caolors, hi

d«m‘um. Everything needed to start you
in busi Send §1 for & to S&W

Tattooing Inc., Box 263, E. Nonhpon
NY 11731. (138)

Ladies with heart, 18 to 60: Want to
make the guards mad at mail call? Write
to me. W/m, 33 years old. Glen Cham-
bers 047764, Box 221, Raiford, FL
32083. (138)

Big Bob Kirk, Kenny and David Bad,
the brothers I'll never forget: I should be
home soon, 5o keep the faith and thanks
for helping and holding down my
scoots. It's good to know there are still
some stand-up people loft. RRR ex-

PBC Jail, (1a5)

W/m, 31, 6'3”, 180 lbs., would like to
hear from some foxy ladies. No game
players, please. Will exchange photos
with those doing the same. So, come on,
ladies, drop n line. Richard Alger
150580, Rt. #3, Box 2000, Hagerstown,
MD 21740. (135)

Wanted: BSA parts for "68 650. Need
valve cover, kick-starter assy., shifter
RARY., gen., tranny parts. Need "em bad!
Will pay postage. Write: Sgt. Steve
Mackay, Box 1086, D btry., 1/81 FA_,
APO NY 08036, Thanx! High Luddy!

(135)

Girl ted. Must be submissive and
want bondage, humiliation, discipline,
kinky sex, and love riding and be free to
travel worldwide. Marringe offered to
slave who pleases me. Send photo and
letter. Explain how you will please and
aerve me. Ron Blas, C-73601, Box 2210,
Susanville, CA 96130, (136)

Ex-con would like to hear from foxy
ladies for correspondence and perhaps
cloge relationship. Write with photo to
Brad Hebert, Rt. 03 Box 8 D-10, New
Iberin, LA 70560, (135)

Good-looking w/m, 36, with Harley,
wants cutie for company for day ridin’
in Lake Tahoe No hassles, Al, Box
1801, Zephyr Cove, NV 89448, (135)

Li'l Mike: Congratulations. 1 hear
you're ied, but, baby, you'll always

17-year-old w/m, blond hair, Gemini.
Wishing to hear from an artistic Harley
girl same age who shares similar inter-
ests for pen pal/friendship. I enjoy
painting, drawing, writing short
stories, creating tattoo designs and
other bikerelated arts. Like country
and Southern rock. Owner of two H-D
175 lightweights and '67 Camaro.
Game-players and ladies over 18 need
not d, Walt Posey, Rt. #1 Box 3,

Missing: Fujicn HD-1 36mm camera
with red film cannister on strap. Last
#ean on river bank at Yuma Prison Run
in "84. If not camera, please send film
C.OD. Ty Nall, 8341 E. Montecito,
Scottadale, AZ 85251, (135)

Wluu male, 34, slammed in Folsom,
‘lnvmhng ture ladies, Art
Hoff, Box C-33010, Represa, CA 95671,
(135)

White Plains, MD 20695. (136)

W/m, 597, 180 lbe., looking for sincere
relationship. Have been married, know
the ropes, Dopers and game players,
don't waste your time or mine. Down-to-
earth, hard-working guy. If you are
looking for a tramp, write someone else.
If you're & one-man woman, [ am inter-
ested, Joe, 5654 Cahuenga #358, North
Hollywood, CA 91601. (136)

be close to my heart. I'll party for ya on
5/18. By the way, I still like it on my
stomach! (136)

Bear: | drove you away because |
doubted my own belief in you. The apol-
ogy is here and now. The explanation
has to be face to face. Please come home
and give me a chance to give it to you.

Rose and I miss you. Animal. (135)

Lisa from Warren, Penn.: Call Side-
winder in Ft. Worth. Call collect. (817)
5601284, (136)

Anyone knowing how I might get in
touch with Chris from Ride On Leather,
please contact me at Box 8154, P.S., CA
92263, All I want is my leather bags
back. Anyone who can help me retrieve
my bags will be well rewarded, (619)
363-TESB. (135)

Back issues: 54 coples, two binders and
1-74 trash. Oldest: Deoc, *71. Newest:
May '79, All new condition, Selling
complete, only $140, Write for dates.
Rich Swafford, 3809 Bettie Ave,, Reno,
NV 88512, {135)

Bcautu‘nl decent, En'!uh -apeaking Fil-
P want corresp friend-
ship, marriage. Photo, details, $1. PAL,
20X, Blanca, CO 81123-0084. (139)

Spring into spring with a new tattoo by
Lou! 475 Hay Street, Fayetteville, N.C.
28301. (919) 4831222 (135)

Huck says, “See our advertisement this
section for World's Finest Tattooing
Equipment®,” We're your ¥1 tattoo
supplier. Others just think they're fast:
we got hubba-hubba service that's quick
like & bunny. If it's for tattooing, we've
got it on the shelf. If it's better, we'll
build it. “Spaulding” — the first name
in tattooing. “You can cuss me but not
my equipment.” (150)

I"'m looking for “Duck" of the Breed MC
who left Auburn, N.Y., in July "83 and
went to N.J. Write Jake or call my ol
lady Lucy. R, Jakobetz 81-D-227, Box
338, Napanoch, NY 12468, Call Lucy at
(212) 278-7391 or 728-5261. (136)

Wanted: 1947 knucklehead rider. Must
be 31 yru. old, 6, 185 Ibs., brown hair
and beard, live in log house, father of
two, and named Larry, If you see this
ad, we need and love you! Can we come
home? Forever yours! Bunky, Cole,
Holly. (136)

Lee: Lost ya in Missouri. Write me. Box
66, Weatherby, MO 64497. Love ya.
Kathie Sharp. (135)

Lonely biker, w/m, brown hair, brown
eyes, 5'8", 150 lbs. Foxy Indtﬂ. write
and send picty win

first. Jim "l.ucky" Hagen, Box 17663,
Fort Mitchell, KY 41017, (135)

Beaver: You may be getting older but
you will never grow up. Happy 40th,
honey. Love ya, Pam. (135)

Lonely death row prisoner, w/m, 37,
been down eight years. Would like to
d . Jim Jeffers,

cor with any

Box B.-38604, Florence, AZ 85232, (135)

Wanted: Basket H-D mill, '49-"70. Prefer
knuck or pan. W/papers. Will answer
all. Send to Phil, c/0 Easyriders, Box 52,
Malibu, CA 902650052 (135)
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Parkine: Together we'll face the
world. . .in the wind at last, Thank you
for the first three. We survived our great-
est challenge. All my love, Loo.  (135)

A chemist and horticulturist — special-
ty in herbs — seeks correspondence

Locked down, lonely dude, mkinx lone-
ly, d t-looking chick to let-
ters and photos (your age doesn't mat-
ter). I'm 5°11%", 180 lbe., brown hair,
beard and eyes. Write to: Wayman Har-
ris, 1300 Western Blvd, Raleigh, NC
27606. You won't be sorry! (135)

Alan: Happy birthday, 9/3. I love you
more each day. May we ride together
forever. Jelly Bean, (135)

Bill: Very happy eleventh anniversary!
7/21/B4. Love, Patti and Dan. (135)

with strong, individualistic
Looks not a determining factor; having
heart is! Write to: H.J. Duffy 319400,
TDC Ramsey II Unit, Rt. #4, Box 1200,
Rosharon, TX 77583, (135)

My Outlaw: This lady's heart and yours
are in the wind together forever. I'll be
waiting, buns up. Soon. Belladonna,

(135)

Wanted: Intelligent, beautiful, young
slave girl. Anthony Vincent, 2417
Seminary Road, Milan, OH 44846.(135)

Len: Happy 33rd. Ride free forever.
Bushels and bushel M (l“)

Wo/m, 29,6'10", 176 Ibs,, looking to relo-
cateto W. Nevada or 8. Utah. Would like
to hear from clean, lean women. Al
Huff, 6003 Eckleson St., Lakewood, CA
80713, (135)

Mk4 Ratchet-top Spedi Shifter, plans
and inst., $5. M.o. only. J.A. Chambers,
Box 520, MSB, Walla Walla, WA

Papa Joe: We beat the cancer and we'll
beat the feds. [ love you more than life
itself. Happy anniversary. Love, Irish.

(135)

Alaskan riding to Florida for a good
thaw, Would like to meet with sincere
ladies, even if you're down. Photos will
get the same. Ken, Box 73353, Fair
banks, AK 99707, {135)

Ron: Happy birthday, Magic Man
{August 29). The wind awaits and we'll
take it together soon. R ber, I love
you, Tracey. (135)

W/m, 36,6, 185 lbs., Harley rider, look-
ing for & lover who won't drive me crazy.
Must be sincere and honest. | enjoy
travel, camping, sports, partying and
the wind in my hair. Pics appreciated.
Rocket, ¢/o Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu,
CA 90265-0052. (135)

Laurie: Happy birthday, sexy! 8/12/50.
1 love you always! Scottie. (135)

Northern California white boy looking
for & sweet lady to parole to for a righ-
teous, no-bullshit relationship. Ladies,
18.40, write Michael Sims 16752, Box
607, NSP, Carson City NV 89701, (135)

Rainbow Mike's Tattoo Studio. 7W. 6th
St., Wilmington, Delaware, (302)
571-1974. (138)

A trust fund is being established for the
two-year-old son of racer Gary "Rocket-
Man" Gabelich. Your donations of $2 or
more would be greatly appreciated,
Send SASE to Buttons, c/o High Gear
Machine Shop, 1552 W. Willow, Long
Beach, CA 80804. (135)

Chuck: 7/16/56 — happy birthday,
babe! Seven years and still going
strong! Your loving “Woods Nymph,”

(135)

99362, (135)
Can you imagine Christ ing swas-
tikas? Of course not. Jesus was a Jew, so
why do you hate Jews? (135)

Why were you born? What is the pur
pose for human life? Find out what the
Bible says. Send $1 to: Carpenter, Box
362, Ft. Ord, CA 939410362, (135)

Bad Guy, and now. . .I love you more.
We did it! Happy birthday. Forever
yours, Warm Gun. (135)

Mark: Happy first anniversary,
5/21/84. May the rest of our years
together be as happy as the first. All my
love, your old lady. (135)

Happy birthday, “Hungry." B/18/85.
Can’t say you're as nice ns can be, Most
of the time you're as mean as hell's fury!
Can't say you're as bad as the worst
when you're the better of the best! Just
want you to know that with the fury and
better, I'm still loving your soul, right
down to your nss! “Rosemilk.”  (135)

W/m would like to hear from good-
hearted, sincere ladies. I'm 27,5'9", 160
Ibs., green eyes, blond hair. This could
be the start of something good for both
of us, Freddie Williamson, C-08287,

A-2356, CMC Box A-E, San l.mlObupo.
CA 53409-0001. (135)

Blond and blue, in need of you. Down
but not out white male, 26, 5'11", 160
Ibs., seeking letters and flicks from all
chicks. Write to Jim Lynch, C-48505,
CMC-E, Rm. 3183, San Louis Obispo,
CA 83409, (136)

Mark: Here's to many more mn of

Nl(h! Rider: No one is sexier, sweeter,
, more ive, or more beau-

suckin’ and fuckin’. Happy
sary, 6/4. 1 love you. Deuhe (135)

Hey, babe, treat yourself right. Treat
yourself to a dude who's sweet as ber-
ries. Call Barry (702) 883-4579. No col-
lect calls. (135)

Attractive white male, 30, with serious

tiful than youare. Nooneis luckier than
I am. Happy birthday, Sept. 19. Noon-
time, (135)

W/m, 27, looking for a good lady who'll
stick. Furloughs '85; out Jan. '87. Jack
Miller, Box 911, Sioux Falls, 8D
57117-0911. (135)

intentions, would like to meet an att
tive mature lady, any age, from North.
orn California (or close) to form a shar-
ing and caring relationship. Michael
Cbou C-52809, Box 600, Tracy, CA
(136)

Help! [ need old bike license plates.
19508 and earlier. Older the better.
Southern states special. Top cash paid.
Gene Hauman, North Country Road,
Wading River, NY 11792, (516)
7444442, (135)

Johnny: Happy birthday! 7/10/52,
Hope it's the best. Love you forever!
Antoinette, (1385)

Night Rider: We are one forever. My love
flows like a river. I thirst for you always.
Love, your Noontime. (136)

Dennis: I love you, honey. You're the
best. Happy birthday, 6/18/55. We'll be
in the wind together forever, Love ya!
Boo-Boo, (135)

Dennis McDermott: Where did you go?
Very important I talk to you. Waiting
for you to come home again, I love you,
Sandi. (135)

W/m, 36, 6, 180 Ibs,, brown hair, hazel
eyes, doing time. Wishes to d
with anyone. Willlam Follrad 18556,
Box 41, Michigan City, IN 46360. (138)

W/m, 34, 5'10", blue eyes, brown hair,
doing time, will answer all letters. Jerry
Flanigan 86876, LCC Box 260, Lexing-
ton, OK 73051. (135)

Want to buy: tattoo stencils and related
articles. Bobby Grayson, Box 52744,
Baton Rouge, LA 70892 (135)

Hawk: Happy birthday, 8/14/55. Mar-
ried almost ten years, mistress or not,
I'll love you always. 27, 5'6", blonde,
blno eyes, size five jeans — can't be

I couldn't find another. You are

Two white bros from S Cohlomia.
down in Washingt

of good ladies to write to, Mﬂ:cGoedhm
288990, and Randall Moore 281449, Box
1000, McNeil Island, Steilacoom, WA
98388, (138)

pecial, Glad you're here. Nip.  (135)

Raven Starr: The final untruth shone
through on 5/1/84. If the thunderbolt

Wanted: intelligent, beautiful, young
slave girl. Anthony Vincent, 2417
Seminary Road, Milan, OH 44846.(135)

Girls wanted, esp. from East Coast

from Down East, write to fun-
loving biker with rocket 800cciron. 6'2",
210 Ibs., 33, The Plutinum Cowboy, c/o
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, CA 50265
0062 (135)

Skip: Happy birthday, babe, 9/19. Here
is to the good times ahead of us, to-
gether! | love you more than words can
say. (Believe it!) Ree. (135)

Dawnly: Just want to see if you're pay-
ing attention. Sure do miss ya and love
ya. Little Sister Tess. (135)

Happy birthday, Indian Bob. Love ya,
sweetheart, Your wife always and for-
ever, Patty. (135)

Wanted: Easyriders, 1-55 and In The
Wind #1. Will pay $150. Keith, (707)
446-3388. (135)

Japanese girls make wonderful wives,
Let us introduce you to an unspoiled
Oﬂomnl bonty 83 brings photos,
Japan Inter

and free form mean anything, think of
them as the memory of the only real
man you've ever scammed. Good sex is

Thanks to Dan and Trisch McNamara
and friends for wlling me from under
the car. Once again, thanks, Mike and
Buns. (135)

not enough for me. You put a hurtin' on
Ralph and I'll forward information
from the clinic. Simple things for simple
minds, | guess. Grow up. Love, Gonzo,

(135)

mtional. Box 1027-EAS, Orangevale,
CA 95662, (138)

D.J. Guenther: Yenh, you! Couldn't
make Hazen "84, but look out in '85.
Remember, that's my seat. [ miss you. |
want you. | need you. I love you. Crazy
Lady. (135)

Ensyriders
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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 homy heels and shanks. NASTY FEET are available in a humongous
convict. The same's true of boots. 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 fo flashy westem types. Why settie for less? NASTY
meficulously handcrafted by Chippewa out of specially treated FEET. Nothing comes close. . .unless you say sol
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$112.00

$112.00

Add $4.00 per pair for postage & handling — inside U.S. only

Add $9.00 per pair — APO/FPO, Canada, Alaska, Hawall.

$132.00
$132.00

In Stock Sizes Only — B'%. 9, 9%, 10, 10%, 11, 1% 12
$103.00 0 Width Only
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Allow 4 weeks for personal checks to clear, California residents add 6%. Dealar inquiries invited on your letterhead

International orders shipped Air Mall Insured—add $40.00 per pair, E
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Easyriders
SPECIAL
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M adman’s dug deep into his memory sack
to come up with this one. The best bikes,
broads, features and fiction from the early
days of the world’s number one biker rag,
Easyriders. If you thought our Anniversary
Specials 1 & 2 were good, you'll love the new
'84 Special. It's loaded with the good shit you
wanted to keep but were too stoned to clip

Entertainment for Adull Bikers

(o) . $2.95
’ "
W N"“;
eIy ke
{ 3!
\ " scqverk seidsg. - £

More of the

~ Most Outrageous
. Bikes, Broads,
' Fiction and

- Humor from
- Back Issues /' /
of Easyriders| |

out and save. The "84 Easyriders Special is
164 pages of bikerdom’s freakiest, funniest
memories.

Or buy direct for $3 (we
pay postage in U.S.). Send your order to Pai-
sano Publications, Inc., Box 1025, Agoura,
CA 91301. (Canada add $2, other foreign add
$7, for postage).



Vet Voice

Continued from page 110

anything in the meantime? Nobody.
Some of us can wait that long — all
too many just can’t. Then there's the
chance — a good one, | think — that
we'd have won. Even so, the com-
panies would have appealed it. We all
know how many damned heavy crim-
inals have gotten off free on a
“technicality” — and that could easily
have been the luck of the companies
on appeal. The whole thing could have
ended up thrown out of court and
we'd have fought another decade for
zilch. I gotta wonder how you and I
would've felt then, knowing that way
back in ‘84 a few really messed-up
bros might have at least gotten
something for their suffering.

Then there’s the question of
whether we punished the chemical
companies sufficiently.

I say we didn’t even bruise them. If
punishing them was your interest,
hang it up. bro. They got off easy —
relatively speaking. First, $180 million
is a hell of a lot less damaging to them
than a possible $1.8 billion. Besides,
all seven companies will share the
cost; it's not like each individual com
pany has to pay it. And Dow and Mon-
santo, being the largest, will probably
pay the lion’s share, so the smaller
companies aren't going to suffer
nearly as much. Third, they're all
insured for that tidy sum. And, fourth,
they're all getting their collective shit
together to sue Uncle Sam for the
money. They've got a good enough
case, I'd bet. If and when they win, the
government will foot the bill and that
comes from our taxes, babe.

Besides all that, according to Pro-
fessor Charles Fried of the Harvard
Law School. the companies were bet
ter off not fighting another long battle.
One reason: lawyers' fees. According to
my sources, the defense was paying
up to $2 million a week in legal bills
throughout this thing. At that rate,
three more years of fighting in court
would have cost them twice as much
as they paid us! That means, bro, that
the fuckers are actually saving money
by settling now — even if they would
have won the case by fighting on for
three more years.
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“I'm sorry, Mrs. Carlisle, but no one
on our staff is authorized to
help you find your clitoris.”

ALWAYS LIGHTS

This genuine ZIPPO lighter is manufac-
tured by American craftsmen from the fin-
est materials available.

with your sco
mo ZIPPO
with the Easyriders
nsignia d

EASYRIDERS ZIPPO

Make all checks and money orders out Lo
Paisano Publications
Box 1025, Agoura, Calif. 91301




FOR
WEATHER!

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

$l 30 00 plus postage and han-

dling ($1.00 in the continental U.S.:
$2.00 to Canada, Alaska, Hawaii, and
APO/FPO; and $83.00 foreign,
uninsured),

Paisano Products
P.O. Box 1025
Agoura, CA 91301

GOLD RIDIN’

TAKE A SHOT

Show some class when you're downin' that tasty shot of Jack Black or
Turkey, Hefty three-shot size — no candyass — features art by Hal
Robinson. Why not order two? They're just perfect for when your
tight bro drops by for some get-down, shoot-'em-back drink-

in". Send check or money order for $4.50 per glass to
Paisano Products, Box 1025, Agoura, CA 91301, Please
Add 50¢ postage in U.S. Canadian orders, add $3; all
other foreign, add $5.
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VVA's Muller claims that Dow’s
stock actually went up after the set-
tlement was announced. Professor
Fried explained why that happened, if
it did: speculators in stock have been
worried about the financial health of
all these companies because they all
had that potential billion-plus liability
hanging over their heads. Now that
they've settled for a hell of a lot less,
they're considered a good investment
again and they're even making bucks
on the sale of their stock!

Another thing, If we'd gone to trial
and won, those companies would have
been in serious shit with regard to
others — the people of Times Beach,
Love Canal and God-knows where else
in this country — filing the same kind
of class-action suits against them.
Then there are the people in other
countries where they sold their crap.
Hell, if the U.S. recognizes the Social-
ist Republic of Vietnam soon, mil-
lions there could have sued, too! The
way it is now, since no one has beaten
the companies in court, any group
wishing to sue them would have to
start almost from scratch, as we did.
That $180 million isn't sounding so
bad now., from the companies’ view-
point, is it?

Still another question about the set-
tlement is whether the chemical com-
panies are admitting any “guilt” or
“responsibility.” It's actually a condi-
tion of the settlement that the manu-
facturers aren’t admitting any. This
one question is probably causing
more debate over the settlement than
the amount of money and the damage
to the companies combined. Some say
our lawyers “sold out.” Some look at
the settlement as an implied admis-
sion of dioxin's real danger and, there-
fore, a back-door admission of guilt.

Frank McCarthy, Director of Viet-
nam Veterans Agent Orange Victims,
Inc., said the companies must be
admitting guilt by settling out of
court. The VWAOVT's executive direc-
tor, Jimmy Sparrow, though, said, “We
would much rather have gone to trial.
We wanted to put the chemical com-

panies on the hotseat. . .wanted the
Continued on page 122

Easyriders

Ol

"My best friend! My wile! My dog!"



SILK- SCREENED
T-SHIRTS

Your choice of style « Your choice of silk-screened design.

Design Design
No. 09 No. 38

Design Design
No. 05 No. 20

Each of these designs is available on any of the below style shirts.

Classic T-shirt, $8,
Shirt Style No. 2020

Thien

Sizes S-M-L-XL; use style number and design number when ordering.

Men'’s Tank Top, $8, Hooded, Long-Sleeved, $12, Ladies’ Tit Top, $8,
Shirt Style No. 2060 Shirt Style No. 2030 Shirt Style No. 2050

uantity| Style # |Design #| Size Amount EASYRIDERS
SILK-SCREENED T-SHIRTS
P.O. Box 1025, Agoura, CA 91301

lage: U.5. only. add 50¢ per sturt: | Sub

0‘(:.;!06:‘3 lmsmrl. allother countries | Total Namo

EIGN ORDERS' We can accap! anly ol Add

snalional Monsy Orders payabie in | Tox ress

funds. Thank you

fornia residents, add 6% sales lax. Tot City State Zip




Personalized Biker Knives

N mw = e =

Your Initials, Club Name, Etc., Engraved Free On Every Blade!

The best and nothing but the best, guaranteed for life by Kershaw. All
blades high-carbon stainless steel with a hardness range of Rockwell
C57-59. All knives (except #4100) include free custom sheath. #1035:
Heavy-duty field; overall, 10%,"; blade, 514™; 12 o0z., $59.95. #1050: Folding
field; closed, 4%,"; blade, 4"; 8Y; oz., $59.95. #1029: Field and Stream;
overall, 8%;"; blade, 4"; 7 0z., $49.95. #1060: Black Horse; true grip, no-slip
handle; closed, 4%;"; blade, 33%,"; 51 o0z., $29.95. #1040W: Folding field with
Malayan sandalwood handle; closed, 3%"; blade, 3"; 4 oz., $48.95. #4100:
Whiskey Gap; closed, 3"; blade, 215™; 2 0z., $23.95. #1002: Special Agent;
vinyl-coated aluminum alloy handle; overall, 8Y%"; blade, 4%"; 6 oz.;
includes custom-formed leather boot sheath, $47.95.

LADIES: An engraved, handcrafted
Kershaw knife is the perfect qift for
the biker in your life.

by Kershaw

#1050
$59.95

#1029

TR $49.95

#1060
e $29.95

Please indicate knife (or knives) ordered
#1035 @ $59.95
— ¥1050 @ $59.98 = __
—_— #1029 @ $4995 -
. #1060 @ $29.95 «
— 1040w @ $48.95 = ____
n4100 @ $23.95 - ___
—_— #1002 @ $47.95 =
Calif. res., add 6% __
Postage and Handling

Total

[ Engrave this on my blade - . . . . .

Sample of lettering: JWT T T

[0 Engrave the Biker Knife logo on my blade
instead of the above. (Logo shown above. |

[0 Leave my blade blank

NO PERSONAL CHECKS. SEND A MONEY ORDE
OR USE YOUR CREDIT CARD.
-0 Vvisa O Mastercard

credit card numbder

OTITTTTTTTTTITTT

Expiration Dot e [MS! hOWR

Signature

NAME:

ADDRESS:

CITY:
BTATE, e AP

U S, s 53 each lor pastage and Aending Caraten rdivs. ade §7 aach and forep angens
FrIeach LS fundsonly Cavionmu sadente sca 6% setes fex. Alow & atedl 150 fabeary

Send order 1o Biker Knives
: canm [(Nake B



Downtime
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Continued from page 51

unning through your mind
Il day, whether you're sit-
in' on the shitter or slippin’
he meat to your ol lady.

If your local record store
loesn't stock Tales from
he Crypt, the tape can be
btained by sending $8,
lus $1.25 postage, to
l0IR, 611 Broadway, Suite
14, New York, NY 10012
The Rhino Brothers
resent the World's Worst
ecords!/Various perform-
rs: If you're looking for a
on-violent method of rid-
ing your house of those
esky party guests who
verstay their welcome,
lis record is guaranteed to
end ‘em running. If your
uddy's ol' lady turns into
n obnoxious loudmouth
fter she has a few brews,
ere's a way to send her
currying for the door
ithout having to paste her
' the chops. In fact, no
iker should be without this
acord. It's a better invest-
ient in home protection
1an a Dobie or an S&W —
n album that will send
urglars and bros alike
iving for the windows in
neer terror.

Rhino Records is a weird
A. company that special-
esin. . .well, the unusuval.
ip through their catalog
| random and you'll run
2ross such titles as The
est of Loule, Louie (a col-
ction of different versions
f that famous tune), Fish
eads (a five-song picture
sc cutinto the shape of an
>tual fish head), Check-
pint Charlie (an album of
erman techno-rock that
ays backwards from the
side grooves out), Foot-
all Rap (a collection of
mous college fight songs
one in funk-style on a
otball-shaped disc), and
ing of Men (by pro
restler Freddie Blassie,
1d featuring “Pencil Neck
eek," the most-requested
ine on that nationwide
ibute to insanity, the Dr.
emento radio show ).
This album gives new
eaning to the word bad.
ou want tunes in terrible

taste? Try “Boogie Woogie
Amputee” by Barnes &
Barnes: Oh, Susie baby, if
you please, let me give your
stump a squeeze/lt turns
me on, that empty knee, a
boogie woogie amputee/
We're gonna hop, swing,
and jump/l shake my hips,
she shakes her stump/
C'mon, mama, whee,
yahoo/Disco, disco, Peg-
Leg Sue. You want rendi-
tions so awful they'll make
the fillings in your teeth
ache? Check out Wild Man
Fischer's version of "Young
at Heart"” and you'll under-
stand why a barf bag is pro-
vided with each album (no
shit). Looking for some-
thing to offend the ol’ lady?
Make her listento “Ugly" by
Johnny Meeskite or John-
ny Cross's sick tribute to
teenage love and death, |
Want My Baby Back.”

Any of the fourteen cuts
on this record will clear a
room faster than the farts
from your pit bull after he's
scarfed down a big meal of
leftover pinto beans and
stale bologna. But if all else
fails, play your ace in the

hole: "I Like." This hilarious
parody of the Tom T. Hall
hit, “I Love,” has to be
heard to be believed. It's
just the thing to play for
your mother-in-law when
you're fed up with listenin’
to herbitch aboutyourlong
hair and hasslin' you to go
out and find work just so
your ol' lady can quit her
job loadin' sacks of cement
down at the rock quarry.
Here's a sample of the lyr-
ics, sung by Heathen Dan
(who sounds like he gar-
gles with battery acid and
eatsrazor blades for break-
fast): I like noses fulla snot,
dead things when they rot,
belichin' just for fun, and
scum/l like chancres on my
tongue, sniffin’ monkey
dung, scumbags of all
sorts, and warts/|I like barf-
in"on nice rugs, chewin’ lit-
tle slugs, leeches suckin'
blood, and mud/And | like
you, too. I'm not makin' this
up,gang. It'sall here —and
there's even more.

If you want a copy of this
masterpiece, or a free list-
ing of the off-the-wall offer-
ings available from Rhino
Records, write the Rhino
Brothers at 1201 Olympic
Blvd., Santa Monica, CA
90404. You won't be
sorry — but everyone who
knows you will be. m

A
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Handcrafted Cast Sterling Silver
Rings, Bracelels, and Pendants.

As featured on the
July '77 Easyriders cover.

Righteous Sterling Silver Jewelry
for those who want the best,

Sterling by Nomad is the very finest,

Skull Ring “"A" — $75.00

Skull Ring "B" — $65.00

Skull Pendant (without chain) — $25.00
Skull bracelet — $85.00

Combo coke spoon and “straw” — $100.00

Getexactring size lrom any jeweler and send size and
money (we pay all postage and handling charges) to

yormao

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

coot

Trash

A Collector's Edition
of Dynamite Biker Art
A unique collection of biker art

depicting the biker lfestyle 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
handling.

wiae A 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 handling.

Send check or money order fo:

Scooter Trash
P.0. Box 1615
Fontana, Callf. 92335

(Allow four to six weeks for dalivery.)

Calil. residents
add 6% sales tax




A S I
CRUMBLIN’

Is your world crumblin’
down around you? Always a
day late and a dollar short?
Can't seem to get ahead of
the game? And to top it all
off, some jerk went and used
your issue #58 for a kitty lit-
ter liner? Well, we can’t help
you with all the other gut-
wrenchin’ problems — but
we can get ya those issues
missing from your collec-
tion that you thought had
been kissed to the wind.

e e — — — ———— ———— — —

Please Circle Issue(s) Ordered.
20, 33, 34, 36, 37, 38, 40, 41, 43, 44,
45, 46, 47, 51, 52, 53, 54, 56, 57, 58,
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,
I 118,119, 120, 121, 122, 123, 124, 125,
| 126,127,128, 129,130,131, 132, 133,
134.

|

|

|

|

|

|

I

I

|

|

|

|
Send $2.00 for each copy of Easy- I
riders. U.S. orders postage paid; I
Canadian orders, please add $2.00 I
for each issue ordered:; all other for- |
eign, please add $3.75 for eachissue |
ordered. |
|

|

|

I

|

|

|

|

I

|

|

|

|

|

I have enclosed a total of $

Back Issues, Box 1025,
Agoura Hills, CA 91301.

Name
Address
City
State Zip

Money orders must be payable in U.S, funds, Please
prind 1o euodd errors. Calif. residents, odd 6% sales rax

I
I
I
I
|
I
I
|
I
{ Mail to
|
I
|
|
|
I
I
I
I

Vet Voice

Continued from page 118

public to know what they've been
doing. That's not going to happen
now.” One former Green Beret called it
all a cop-out. But another vet was
more optimistic when he said, “Maybe
what happened. . .will shake up
Washington and get us access to VA
hospitals.” (His daughter is ina
wheelchair due to birth defects.)

As for the chemical companies, one
of thelr spokesmen (representing
Dow) denied the settlement was an
admission of guilt. One of our attor-
neys, on the other hand, said, “The
chemical companies finally came to
their knees. . .and gave the Vietnam
veterans a remarkable victory.” Back
at Dow, spokesman Robert Charlton
maintained, "Agent Orange is not a
plausible cause of ill health expe-
rienced by veterans and [their
families.”

It's pretty damned easy for one guy
to start jumping for joy at the sound
of $180 million and the idea that the
chemical companies were so scared
they gave up — and just as easy for
another guy to punch out a wall and
scream, "Cop-out!” I guess it depends
on whether you look at the bright or
the dark sides of coins, no pun
intended. What's done is done — and
we'd better look at what the effect on
us vets really is.

First of all, there's now some money
for some of us who really need and
deserve it. That's better than the
situation was on May 6; better by far
than it was for many, many years.

Secondly, the CDC is still working
on the dioxin question and I think
they're going to come out on our side
long before that trial would ever have
been over. The VA is also becoming
more responsive, treating more Agent
Orange patients than it ever has
before, thanks to certain members of
the U.S. House of Representatives and
the Senate. This settlement just may
play a large part in swinging things
even further our way. The fact of the

“Holy cow! That's twice as big
as my husband's!"
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T-shirts that'll
blow minds

Capable
of Evading
High Speed

Give them the message with our new shirt, or
put ‘'em in their place with our original
design. New design in any color; our other
shirt is available In white on black or black on
white. Specify which color, which style (F-
shirt or new) and what size (small, medium,
large or extra large). They go for $10, plus
75¢ postage and handling.
California residents add 6% for The Man

F-Shirts
Box 367
Oakview, Calif. 93022

Dealer inquiries
invited,

atlast — light '\
switches that'll

You and your ol
lady will both
get your kicks
while flickin'
the switch. '
Bitchin' nickel ' $
finish over solid “MuTHA" 72
metal. Only $7.95 plus $1.25™
postage. Canadian orders, please ~
add $1.75, and all other foreign
orders, please add $6.00 for postage
and handling fees.

Make payments payable in U.S. funds only. Thank you.

Specity "Mutha" or “Biker”

\ Send your order to:
V. Lite Switches
P.O. Box 1025

Allow four weeks for
| personal checks to
clear before we ship
Calitornia residents

w% (Please print your
& name and address to
avoid errors)




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 3bucks, 3 inches In dlameter,
and black n’ white.

Thanks,
Mutha

’ PAISANO PRODUCTS
4 Box 1025 Agoura, California 91301

‘ (US funds only. Thank yow.)

STivia EARRINGS
¥ —
% LiGHT! T
WOLF HEAD &’t;‘?"?gk
( s12 :l’"

SKULL $15 A y
(eOvEABLE N £ ARCH DEMON
o ' ‘ $12EA. ‘
MALTESE CROSS

0

FLYING HEART

%%

SATYR
$12EA.
($TuD)

CYBAT 512 EA.
L(STUO ONLY)

Send monay order or cashier 5 check (Cald. residents add
% tax). Add $3.00 for posiage & handing inUS A in
Canada add $5.00. in Austrata and W. Europe add 57,00
Goods sent Air-Mail, 151 class insured. Custom & Club
Inquiries welcome

Catalog Now Avallable Prices Cut! Send $2.00

W ZANCORRNGD

P.0. Box 186, Hermoss Beach, CA. 90254

matter is that with all those other
groups that may be ready to sue them
too, the chemical companies, if they
were so certain they'd win. would have
been better off defeating us in

court — no matter what the cost — in
order to prevent others from trying
the same thing, Big-buck attorneys
with big-buck clients play the percent-
ages. They must have been running
scared if they gave up before even see-
ing a jury. Merely the suspicion that
that was the case is enough to draw
people to our side.

At this point. then, every vet has to
make up his own mind whether the
settlement is a good or bad one. [ can
only hand you the facts.

This is what [ think, and remember,
vour opinion is as valid as mine: Our
lawyers may have copped out — they
settled for far too little. If you
remember that the chemical com-
panies could have paid out well over
another $300,000,000 in lawyers' fees
over the next three or four years (if
we'd gone to trial), then add to it how
much they'd have lost on the stock
market and so on, it's not unreason-
able to expect that they would have
paid us up to a half-billion dollars
in settlement.

Victor Yannacone called the $180
million “insignificant in view of the
damages.” He also said he can't sce
how our lawyers could take their fees
from such a small amount of money.
(This is despite the fact that he con-
siders the settlement a “surrender” by
the companies.**)

I agree. Hell. if you divide $180 mil-
lion by, say, just 20,000 vets, each vet
would receive only a lousy $9000.
That's a pretty pitiful return on liver
cancer or birth defects in children.

It seems to me that the government
is the next target. At the very least, we
deserve to get full treatment and com-
pensation for our injurles and
ilinesses. The U.S. government was
responsible for the leukemia and
other disorders suffered by WWII vets
that it exposed to atomic bomb blasts.
Likewise, it's responsible for using the
herbicides made by the chemical

companies. No one forced them to do it.

During and after the Vietnam War,
all too many people cared about every-
thing and everyone except the poor
sons of bitches who fought the
damned thing. It's high time they
started caring about vets. We still
want PTSD treated, our MIA/POWs
accounted for — and compensation
and full treatment for the dioxin
polsoning we've suffered.

**NOTE: Victor Yannacone, Jr.,
represents about 6000 of the more
than 16,000 vets who filed the lawsuit.
In late 1983 when he resigned as lead
counsel, "pressure” was cited as the
reason, but reports now have it that
he was removed because of clashes
with other lawyers over legal tactics.
Some are speculating that he may file
another class-action suit for his vet
clients, which is legal if the clients are
“"unhappy with the settlement.” We'll
see what happens. o
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plus §2.50 Jor postage and handling for each binder

Now you don't have to stash your
copies of Easyriders in strange places
in order to protect them from being
harmed by someone wanting to wrap
fish, line a cat box, or paper-train adog.

All ya gotta do is get yourself the
binder you see here. It'll hold twelve
issues of this rag, yet will lie flat so you
can go back to any issue and sneak a
peak with ease.

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

Mail to:
Easyriders Binders
Box 1025, Agoura, Calif. 91301

§10.00 each. Add $2.50 lor each tender for U.S
orders. Canada $3.50. all toreign $10.00 for each
bender ordered. U.S. funds only.

Name
Address
City
State Zip

Calif. res. agd 6% sales tax




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.

JIANDREW'S
CAMSHAFTS - CARBURETORS
IGNITION COILS
TRANSMISSION GEARS

PERFORMANCE PARTS FOR STREET & COMPETITION
Sond for FREE 1984 CATALOG 1o
5212 Shapland Ave. Flosemend, IL BOO1B (312) 9924014

HARLEY-{DAVIDSON
RACING PARTS

Comgputerized index of parts, hardware, chemicals, fuels, coat
ings, lools, Lasteners, and more. Contains catalog Infoemation

and suppliers’ addresses and inchades computerized updates

$15
R & J RACING
Route 1, Box 208, Shaweee, OK 74801
(405) 2755612

Quality Leather

CHAPS
‘49" °89*

Incksoes Postape & Hardling
Be protected and comdortabie  these
Shylish chags. Marny cumam leabures.
sHundoradied from the linest
Amevican lexthers
*Doutle S1aning
sHudvy-duly alumisum Bppers
sWingd-proal fage
sAdpstaie wash (fram & Back)
for periect 11
*Easy to zip on ang oft
Buy directly trom our
workshop st wholesale
Call (B17)487-0171 jopen 24
hours averyday incluging Sunday)
or send chack, mongy orger
or card number & exp. date to:
BARNSTABLE RIDING, Box 837, Depl. E,
North Truro, MA 02652, AN szes avadanie
State pant sioe (waist and inseam) and color (Slack, griry o chocolas|
We Srecess pour arder same day
|vm.-numulluh¢ et a5 shipped for & foll rebend.

~—| ) i 5 (617)487-9171

TATTOO SUPPLIES

World's finest tattooing equipment®

Fast, reliable service —
10,000 tattooers can't be wrong.

100-page coler catalog, $3. Fereign, $5.

Spaulding & Rogers Mfg., Inc.
Dept. CSER, New Scotland Road
Voorheesville, New York 12186 USA

MAKE'EM THINK TWICE
Durable Bumper Stickers
And 11x14 Warning Signs

$3.950r2for$6.00
B&DASSOCIATES

Dept. A, PO. Box 13230
Las Vegas, NV 89119

PO. BOX 10952
PARKVILLE, MD. 21254
301-882-5664

Rates (per insertion) are: 1-inch — $185; 23%-
inches (1/12th page)

These special rates do not allow us to extend fre-
quency discounts or agency commissions. NEED
MORE INFORMATION? Contact: General Store,
(213) 889-8740.

— $410.

OBSOLETE HARLEY PART!
{ GOV'T SURPLUS H-D PARTS
OLD H-D TOOLS & ACCESSORIE!

CATALOG $4.00 {616) 887-0812
ANTIQUE CYCLE CEDAR SPRINGS. M| 49318

CUSTOM HARLEY PARTS

CYCLE RIDER
OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK
REASONABLE PRICES
Hawthorne Biva 13329 Sherman Way
North Hollywood, CA 91605
Tel: 1-818-983-0210

13355 §
Hawthorne, CA 90250
Tel: 1-213-676-2264

L 10% OFF WITH THIS AD

“TARCTORVANGIRTED
THILMPI DEALER

PHO!
TODAY FOR.
* ORIGINAL = REPLACEMENT « SPEED » CUSTOM »

PARTS & ACCESSORIES FOR semeun
TRILMPH — nsa — NorTon (902) 542-7478 Ll

PO.BOX 119, WOLFVILLE, NOVA SCOTIA, CANADA, BOP 1XO
VISAMASTERCARD OR PREPAD ORDERS SHPILD
WORLOWIDE (OR C.O.0. 1IN CANADAL

|

Wew Lt cokr mgra oo Ty ywean cops
ange wuey povle. manges coe5 & more!
Free CHUCK BERRY powwr /'colndar oer
For bk cokx' pF cotlog cob

TOLL FREE 1-800-ROC-ROLL
ND 34727 ON0) or wrde

face & Mot Bewr Co . Sede NDO.

G504 Owirar. 3 Lows WD GILI0 USA

All oil-tanned
Leather Uppers

ontY

$649 15
shipping
Manufactured by
Carolina Boot Company
~ since 1883,

~

>
Sleck Mo, Buw Caler Fotgint Sols Satety Tou

116 SIS 0EE Sisck ty MNecprens Yes
116 15 Med. Biack " Vitrsm es
WE 15 Med  Black " Neagprens ()

TE SIA Med  Grown " Neagmne You
10§11 DEE  Black " Neozrens vas
41 S5 Ned  Brown " Visram Yo

Send $2.00 For Complﬂo Caluog of Chaps, Vests,

M&M Boot Company Alow 3 weeks o0 personal checks
P, 0 Box 373-1 Foreign seders, add $30.08 naured

MCVISA custom
Coldwater, MI 49036 EATETETOM

Eooven somcs FOR VR KT TRTTDGS!
BUYS COMPLETE TATTOOKIT.
PO BOE 856
NIDOLETOWN, OHID 45043

B e ot
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Hey Bro,

Have you ever been stuck on a rural road, wanting to
knock on someone's door, to borrow that Kttle tool you
need, but not doing 50 out of fear that you might get biown
away? Tired of being rained on at 3 AM. on a Saturday
night with only three mies to go and a sweet little cutie
waiting for you at the other end? Tired of being stuck at
Bum Fuck Junction on a beautiful sunny afternoon? End
all those bummers. You dont have to be stuck again if you

ride prepared, $26.95
plus 32 shipping & handling
i Fla, res, add 5% sales tax
Send check of money order
F & F Speciaity Sales Co.
8671 N W, 24 ct, Dept 107
P.O. Box 130185
Sunrise, Florida 33322
This sturdy leather pouch is designed to carry any small
tools you may need in case of an emergency. Made of
heavy 7 oz. top grain cowhide. Ten brass rivits hold each
side together, sturdy front and rear adjustable atlaching
straps feature four cadium plated, rust resistant buckles,
Pouch measures 10" x approx. 14" around and 3" deep,
Will hold the equivalent of a carton of cigarettes. Take It
from someone who got tired of being stuck with his pants
up. {Oh Yea, Made in America)

NEW PINSTRIFING BOOK!

& Learm how to pinstripe motorcycies,
cars, trucks, hosts, wans asd more.
*F«NMMMMOIM
and up-to.date pro secrets,
100 of modern soroil dosigns.

p iy
%\m‘*‘*}i _ FANEY DESIGNE

Sﬂ\d‘“%wﬂ'uml
MIWVL uu-unucn

Bigger - More Pomrful
Muslices .. Faster! Unique
muscle pumping methods
Free Booklet & Reports!

.ﬂScnd name & address to:
UNIVERSAL-A Box 6694, Detroit M| 482

y g ARt OF

\

HARLEY RIDERS
—— W:E —
Many new parts for Harley
Iwins a below retal. Send

$100 for catalog
HARLEY S
P0. Box 142008

Columbes. Ohio 43214




FIGHT BACK!

Wear a D.A.M.M. T-shirt
On&j $8.50 S-N-L-XL
White print on black shint

D.A.M.M. NATIONAL HEADQUARTERS
1223 Witte Rd., Box 1080
Houston, TX 77055

BEAR
FACTS
POSTER

$3.00

Postage Paid

Money Orders
No Checks

LAINE-ARTS PRODUCTIONS

P.0. Box 1595 Elyria, OH 44036-1595
© 1984 John Chizmadia

Expose Yoursell to maximum
Radlo-Activity!
Experience "The Finest” American mades, Volce activated
two-way radio, providing Blike to Blke communications
and Rider Passenger Intercom.
After axtansive product avalustion, Radio-Actwe Con-
cepts offers what we have determined to ba state of the
art axcellance!
Custom engineered by Maxon Electronics, these excep-
tional, hi-performance, multi-function systems incorpo-
rabe dusl conversion superhetrodyne recelvars, providing
» Crystal clear bike 10 bike communications
* Approx, % mile service ares,
* Adjustable boom mic. helmet adaptable rider pas-
sangev m)a-duls
* FM d recalvar (
abc,) with voice civcun averride

* Profective vinyl case and battery charger included
Model 49HR $89% Free Delivary
Model 49HI1 $79% (Less FM broadcast ACV.)
Send cashéers check money order or allow 4-8 weeks for
paersonal checks.
Please specily model and number of units ordered

, music

Radio-Active Concepts! For additional
P.O. Box 17964 iMo. write “Send
Fountain Mills More info” C/O
AZ 85268 Radio-Active Communications
(602) B35-1686

Don't blow & nut try'n %o out scream your putt.
“we have ways of making you talk”

(80S) 252-9162 (weekends only)

LOBO COMPANY
Rear Fender Carriers

Colors avallable:
Black, Red, Siver, LL/DR. Blue
LL/Dk Brown.

B-Long,
§25.

P.0, Box 2238
Canyon Counlry, CA 91351

A-Short, §30.

Check or money ardw.
U5 fanas & ovdars anly

LBV encineErING

ENGINEERED FOR PERFORMANCE in
HARLEY-DAYIDSON Swing-arm 74 MOTORCYCLES
FLHS - FX - FXE - FXS -

FL- FLH FXWG

' LBV ""éﬁ'um' N
' LBY EN: v
ke showae il 830 Foster Ave.
DEALER lladll[s INVITED

Bensenville, IL 60106

SADDLEBAGS
$24.95

(L. Seanma)

Send Bank Chack or Money Order 1o

HAMMETT ENTERPRISES
».0 80X 288
MILNER, GA 30257
180 Fasiteets 404 4% Haime Tan)

UL LEATER
Iy

X“Rated Biker Party~ MOVIES
on VHS. video cassette
(& ﬁ Send §3950 ro: MB
E Suit
) uite
‘&7 “Rockville fs%'" ENEY

240 ‘Map%g‘ﬂvc

WHY PAY
365 to $957

‘4988

Add $3.00 Postage
* Made in USA by
Carclina
® 16inch safety-
toe BIKE BOOTS
* Black oil-tanned
leather
* SIZES 613D or EE WIU!‘H
* Alsoin brown with
lug sole #111

CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-433-6344
ORDERS SHIPPED WITHIN 24 HRS.
OKUN BROS. SHOES

356 E. South St, Kalamazoo, MI 48007
Mich. ren., onll 1-616-342- 1038

PHOTO ID

IN FULL COLOR - SEALED IN PLASTIC

| Qood i All States snd Provinces
~FREE BIRTH CERTIFICATE -
Faat Sarvios + Moseybeck Guarsnies
SEND auo. Name, Addwess, Sex,
Haight, Waight, Color Halr, Eyes,

Birthdate & Small Photo,
CARDINAL th un 410
20T Emarsen, Box

PHOTO ID
EETATTOO SUPPLIES

mmmmm|mw-¢mmmmmm

hmcmmm-m'u'umumm-‘m

Saly 9 o Use & ssywhere, m-m.m-anmm:nu-u
pantage. Send meney arder snly for $102 4:

SE&UW Tattsoing, Tuc.

P.0. BOX 263, EAST NORTHPORT, NY 11731

Leather CHAPS

Guaranteed First Quakity
These are top quality leather chaps, made of
1g0ad split cowhide with heavy dety Stesl
Zppers, adusiadle waist asd avalatie in fow
Sizes.

nnn ltn o hsure hlm R

X8
71 22\': 24'/. 25w

COLORS: um OR EROWN

r\-mm.m

mmumm\un colwr aad e
vv"m-cwmuminus reen

LEATHER PRODUCTS

P.0. Box 628 * East Hampstead, NH. 03828
603-329-5155

WSO, Evp Oute
0w 00 Wt Comptetaty N1, ietare order
A Tweed I & A wbard

LIMITED EDITION
YOURMOTOR NICELY DETAILED ON A
% OZ. STEAUNG SILVER RING
MODELS:
* Generator Shovel * Knucle
* Cone Shovel * Late Model Sportster
ONLY *40.00
SEND CASH, CHECK OR VISATO
THE SILYEIR EMPORIEM
P.O. BOX 767. CANON CITY, COLORADO 81212

* Sponster
* Panhead

Made in USA - firsr quality

“Bikers Only”
only ""‘:!‘“,‘?E."?ﬁ eut
s‘ Send cash, M.O., cert.check

VESTED INTERESTS, PO Box 9062,
MORRISTOWN, NJ 07960

T-Shirts!

&WMEM
| 2

ﬂfn

Tiou
Inoe
Nefp > 1

Black or White * S- M - L« XL

Your Choice $795

State size & color, style 1 or 2
Add $1 postage ea. shirt » CA residents 6% tax
Send check or money order to:

SLEEZY Ts

7737 Fair Oaks Bivd., Sulte 477
Carmichael, CA 95608

EXHAUST PIPE SETS
FOR H-D's

Knucklehead
Shovelhead
Panhead
Sportster
Flathead

CATALOG $3.%0
Custom Obsolete Parts

PAUGHCO...

) P.O. Box 3390, Dept.ER
(702) 2465738  Carson City, Nv. 89702-3390

FINEST
CHROME
PLATING

125



= —BoNT BE FOOLED BY OTHERS

US, Carrency or Int'nd
Money Ordars anly

Ovdlers postage pald Send 1o
SPECIAL PRODUCTS DIVISION

— NOW $5 EACH!

$3.50 each in boxes of
12 {mined or soligy
Calll. prople 408 615 % Lax for the man

SPECIFY LENS COLOR:
Smoke « Pink * Green
Blus * Mirror « Brows » Claar
ALSO, SUPER DARKS,,:
fnd * Grewn » Blue * Brown
Gray » Amtigue Gold Mirer

Box 222, Andersen, CA 98007

or: Box 19047, Oskland, CA 34619
Owned and operated by Scooter People

THE BEST...

*Steel Toe D Width Only
= 10" high 7to13

* Black Leather ¥ Sizes

* Made in US.A.

104% .

Send Check or M.O.

Jiaeds
X0g ssusng Ayong:
0 pusg  Bulpusy B

6 IBTW IYM UM IS SIS )

(4]

“HAVE YOU HUGGED
MY EX—WIFE TODAY?"

"

SIBPIOHIYS-L LD IX T W S A

80409 M| #epbupwoo|g ggg

101 48P Asuogy 10 ¥2aly,
Bunpul.'n 5 aﬁﬂﬁod 05+ =3 g/°| ssenong »muna

abeisold 00°L + 05

“Give 'Er A Squeeze For Me

+3.00 Shipping
Allow 3 Weeks Del.
Red Wing Shoe Store
1902 Grand Waukegan, IL 60085
V-6 or V-8 Front Engine Trikes
Easy-to-assemale kits or ready- e
10-ride madels with aute.

trans., seats 3. Call/

write for free information.
Front Engine Trikes, Inc.
1205 W. Applegate Dept. E
Jellersanville, IN 47130
[812) 288-6405

Allow three to four weeks delivery

For $185.00, a one-inch ad will
reach over ONE MILLION read-
ers every month. More info? Call

(818) 889-8740.

KNIVES FOR GO-NOT SHOW

440 STEEL WITH LEATHER CLIP-ON SHEATHS

“N- SUCCESSORIES, INC.

552 AT 190, MUNTINGTON STA, NY 11N7
5V UM

oy Overall wans bynd
ST 6Y NS

516 9 20085

— s T us Nome

— 0531 8Y" 2404 Al
— % e o Suk o
— S 28 Amoyrt _ Worey Ord. Check. MC. Waa

Croce Card Mo Exp. denm
Add 200 shipping & Nandling per s, Allow &6 wosks debeery
WY Siade ren addl 7% sake tax

Strutless Fendef

For HD. 74 Swing Arm Frames
Internally Welded Struts and Tail Light
Bracke!. Bolts Right On. Send $l9300

Make Money Order Payoble To: M.B.
P.0.Box 25
Lynbrook, N.Y.
11563

For More Infomation
Call 516-791-5171
WkDys 12-6pm

You don’t have to be a
Black Belt to wear this

martial arts T-shirt.
Top quality, USA-made, 100% cotton.

S-M-L-XL.

Send money
order for $10 to:

U.S.B.B.
P.O.Box 93
Oakview,
CA 93022

Universal Society of Black Belts, promot-
ing goodwill in martial arts since 1964

galrley-Davidson 2 .
ndian Motorcycle
Reproduction, New “ﬁ%
old stock, replacement

parts & accessories.

New & Used Parts —
Restoration — Exporting
Send $5.00 for 150-page

Vintage Parts Catalog,
Foreign, $12.00 (airmail),

Send 33.00 for Used Parts Catalog;
Foreign, $5.00 (airmail).

M.F. Egan’s Vintage Motorcycle
P.O. Box 738
Los Alamitos, CA 90720 USA

(213) 596-6241

GERMAN
WW.II
HELMET

[ORIGINAL Repaisted)
COLLECTORS! SEND FOR FREE CATALOG

MONEY BACK ¥
NOT SATISFIED

W.W, B Madals, Civil War Hats, Flags, otc. %00's of Items

The COLLECTOR'S ARMOURY, Inc., Dept. ER'
800 SLATERS LANE, P.O. BOX 9001, ALEXANDRA, VIRGINIA 22313

Wéar what you feel.

“Wet and Wild,” “Hot and Juicy,”
“Revved and Ready,” and “ Maybe.”

T'z shirts are available in red, white, and
black,; small, medium, and large.

All thay cost ia $9 each, plus 50¢ postage and handling
Mail to Lady Tz Shirts, Box 2715, Malibu, CA 80265
California residents, acd 6% sakes 1ax

CUSTOM MADE BARS

Baent to your CECMEE
dications | cEntER
Dﬂhﬂgf' $15 Amescan Sheel - American Mage

- Add
5":?'"9 LCALIFORNIA DESIGN?
$1.00 cnn_ls- brochure P.O. Box 3038

Sai
wih islo o cealom
-:":”n popuiar styles ol Lakewood, CA 90711-3035
Sansiactamn Qesiasiond 95 yours Expivience
|

DONT MISS
THIS ISSUEI

\ 2
o
sv;‘:;"
Send $3.95 to:
Handbook #18

27771 Avenue Hopkin
Valencla, CA 91355

FREE CATALOG

WORLD'S LARGEST SELECTION!
Leather,
Buckles,

Decals, Pins,
Rings, Skulls,
Sew-ons,

Shirts, Caps,
Scarfs,

Roach Clips,
Jewelry,
Lighters,
Posters,
Weapons, Wallets

ﬂ:I LA y
%ig i%gmwg ., Mpls, MN 55408

* SEND 60c POSTAGE »
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DISCOVER

A classic new series of cus-
tom accessories destined to
create a new standard by
which to measure motor-
cycle accessories.

Black Gold accessories
combine the traditional
mystique of black and the
timeless richness of gold.
Each piece is a classic in
itself, capturing a precise
balance of the Black Gold
element to contrast with our
world-famous chrome. Qur
detailed wreathed eagle
crest is the perfect comple-
js fir'signature to

lassic line.

Open yourselfito the limit-
less possibilitigs of a truly
custom line df¥motorcycle
accessories ingpired by a
great Amerj’co‘m tradition.

s

CUSTOM CHROME

16160 Caputo Drive Morgan Hill, Califorra 95037




Available at better dealers worldwide.
7 TE N
S / -~~~ . »
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