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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.618
Paducah, KY 42001-9040

Phone: (502)554-1146
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As a result of all the hardtails I've
ridden, starting in the eleventh grade
(the same year I was kicked out of
school for drinking on the school
grounds), I slipped two disks in my
lower back. It had been bothering me for
the last year or so, and recently I said
enough is enough. I went to the doc and
he discovered the problem. After the
operation I fell to the floor twice
(none of those fuckin’ bed pans for me),
but the doc was amazed at my rapid
recovery. Two weeks after being released
from the hospital I started using a
cane, driving my cage and getting head.
One week after that I got approval to
come back to this firetrap for half
days. So that’'s the reason there’s no
Spider column this issue. I’'msure all
of you will understand.
Fuck this bein’ sick shit. See ya later.
—Spider

TAKING
IT EASY

By Spider




Whatdatuck!
O How can these jerks write
in ("Choppershopper,” Oc-
tober '84) and actually expect
to find a chick who's clean,
doesn’t smoke, doesn't drink,
and doesn't dope it up?
Whatdafuck would she be
doing reading this rag?
“Desperado” Rawlings
Sylmar, Calif.

Answers to Whittinton

O A brother? (Ha, ha, ha!)
Timothy Whittinton, you are
an asshole!

After several years of ob-
serving, interviewing, and
researching the psychologi-
cally abnormal behavior of
assholes, | and several asso-
ciates have concluded that
100 percent of you pack a
dick up your ass!

Wolf's OI' Lady
San Antonio, Tex,

O Whatdafuck! In answer to
the fag from Toronto, Ontar-
io, about biker chicks being
crab-infested sleezes, he
must have got his crank stuck
in the hose of a vacuum
cleaner while riding upside
down on his BMW.

Susan J. Gawlak

Idaho Springs, Colo.

O sounds to me as though
you think the world and
women owe you a free ride!

Riverside, Calif.

O As an experienced
psychologist, | detect that as
a child you probably had
your first tricycle race with
your younger sister which
caused you to pretty much
look like a pansy.

An Educated Biker

Richboro, Pa.

O You are the one with a
head problem, asshole.
A Biker's Ol' Lady
Flint, Mich.

Going Wrong Way

Was just goin' over the
November '84 issue for about
the twelfth time when |
noticed something mighty
peculiar. Those fuckers at
the British Bike Bash are all
riding down the wrong fuck-

in' side of the road. Limey
bikes are great, but they sure
do have strange riding habits,

Big Jim
Blair,S.C.
B It's a little confusing —
even walking.
British Blkers

O 1 just want to tell these
British Harley riders thanks
for a great time. They know
how to party hard and ride
hard. Just wish | could have
made it to Brighton.

Mad Marvin

Marysville, Calif.

Michigan Insurance

O To all Michigan bikers:
Check your insurance to find
out what you are covered for
in an accident,

Just had a car make a left
turn in front of my Hog. He
gottheticket, | gota wrecked
scooter.

| was told that bikes were
taken off Michigan's no-fault
insurance. If a bike hits a car
and does damage, the car
can come back on the bike
insurance, If a car hits a bike
without full coverage, the
rider had better have some
bucks because he can't go
back on the car insurance.

If you live in Michigan, you
should have full coverage or
be related to W.K. Kellogg.

Hag
Battle Creek, Mich,

What To Do?

O What the hell's going on
with the legal system here in
Florida? It is my understand-
ing that as of two or three
years ago, you no longer had
to have insurance to ride a
scoot in Florida.

Anyway, | recently lost my
driver's license because | laid
my scoot down with no dam-
age done to me, my bike, or
property. But | was charged
with careless driving and also
lost my driver's license for
not having insurance. So
how is it that you can be
charged with something that
you don't have to have in the
first place? | can understand
the careless driving charge in
a way, but this other bullshit
is beyond me! | would appre-

ciate any help on this matter
or words to the wise.
John Arnett
Gainesville, Fla.

On Insurance

O In“Soap Box" (November
'84), you talk about insurance
rip-offs. | can relate to that
shit.

I went to an insurance
company (forgot which
one — Farmers, | think)
when | bought my new 1980
fatbob. | had a loan through
Morris Plan and my down-
payment oninsurance. Three
weeks after | picked up my
scooter | got a letter saying
that my insurance was being
raised from $600 a year to
$1200 a year. | called my
agent and immediately can-
celled my policy. I told him to
send me my change from the
down-payment. Never got it.
Moved out of the area, so
never collected in blood
either.

After Morris Plan heard
about it, they just insured me
with their insurance, It cost
me $50 a month more on my
loan.

An alarm and .357 have
been the best insurance that
bikers ever had anyway.

Bill
Squaw Valley, Calif.

Ask Mutha
0O Ask Mutha what she
douches with.
Barbara
Scio,N.Y.

B Drano.

Likes Girl
O 1 think that gal in the
November '84 spread is a
knockout and I'd love to fire
my heat-seeking moisture
missile at her,
Tiny
Decatur, Ind.

Likes Story

O 1 just finished reading
“The Biker And The Baby”
(September '84) and want to
compliment Jerry Childress
on a well-written story and
also on his righteous style of
showing that bikers are
human and have feelings.
When | think of it, who else

Easyriders

would have had the balls to
do what Clay did?
Panama Red
Green Bay, Wis,

Oil Filter

O In reterence to “The
Greaser"inarecentissue and
M. Goodacre (March '84), |
used a Fram PH2870A on my

1980 FLT for two years and

experienced a lot of oil leak-
age out of the breather tube.
Then | tried a Fram PH9668
and it works great. No more
oilinthe tube. I've used these
for 7000 miles.
Animal
Franklinville, N.Y.

Likes Covers
O This past year had to be
your best year for cover girls!
| fell in love so many times
when | turned the postage
page to look at the cover,
starting back in June 83 with
"Ode to Reality." Then there
was “Dutch Treat" in Oc-
tober, Maile, the Hawaiian
honey, followed by Wild Am-
ber from Canada. But now
you outdid yourselves, When
| saw the cover for July
(Tina), my eyeballs fell out, It
took me two weeks before |
realized she was sitting on a
nice shovel.

Coyote Karl

Sacramento, Calif.

Likes Fiction
O Just thought I'd write to
compliment Silver on “Mad
Dog's Revenge” (October
'84). It's a great story. | know
it's true, because | went
through the same thing.
T.C. Lovin
Hutchinson, Kan.

O All I can say is, "Right-
fuckin-on!" Give Silver the
whole fuckin' raisin pie for
“Mad Dog's Revenge.”

Red

Jamestown, Ohio

Biker's Widow
| read “A Biker's Widow
Carries On" (September '84)
and can understand her frus-
tration. The pain must be
almost unbearable. As they
say, "Chin up, kid." | hope
everything works out okay.
Give 'em hell!
Eve
Harrogate, England

Fight On!
O This is for all the brothers
and sisters locked up in a
penal institution who are not
allowed to receive Easyriders
because of censorship.

The only time any reading



material can be censored or
restricted is if it would pres-
ent a clear danger of prison
discipline or security. These
people are violating your
First Amendment right of the
Constitution (Seale vs. Man-
son, 326 F. Supp. 1375, 1382).
You should file a writ of Man-
damus in federal court chal-
lenging the prison's restric-
tions (28 U.S.C. & 1361). The
best thing is for you to get a
lawyer to represent your
case, since the courts listen
to arguments that have legal
representation quicker than
they listen to cases where
prisoners file on their own
behalf. Two places you can
write for legal assistance are:
The National Prison Project
of the ACLU Foundation,
Suite 1031, 1346 Connecticut
Ave. N.W., Washington, DC
20036, and the local Ameri-
can Civil Liberties Union in
your state.

In the 1970s a federal dis-
trict court in New York ruled
that the Black Panthers could
receive the activist paper
Panther News, so why can't
righteous bikers receive a
mag that lets them know
what's happenin’in theirown
environment? If you really
want the rag, stop bitchin’
and start filin',

Good luck.

Freak
Chattahoochee, Fla.

Solarl Words
O In reply to M.E. Turner's
acerbic retort regarding
Solari's use of the vernacular
in his article of May 1984, I'd
like to voice these thoughts.
Eventhough | feel thatalot
of us, intelligent individuals
that we are, do possess the
ability to carry on a "proper”
conversation, we choose to
emphasize our thoughts and
feelings with a rousing pro-
fanity or two.
Therefore, | believe you
can kiss my ass, cocksucker,
Spacey
Inglewood, Calif.

Tattoo Patterns
O To John Holbrook of
Michigan City, Indiana (and
anyone who's interested), in
answer to his letter in
“Wordmonger" (July '82)
concerning custom patterns:
I'ma prisonerinthe Arkansas
Department of Corrections
and need some help myself. |
have the patterns, but don't
have a large enough market
here.

I've been doing tat work

and patterns for over 15
years. | will do all sizes, both
original and copies, for all
who wish to reply. For infor-
mation, please send an SASE.
F.L.Koonce 73795
Box 500-16 Bks.
Grady, AR 71844

Biker Bars
O Hey, | moved to north-
eastern Pennsylvania four
months ago and there's nary
a tattoo in sight (besides my
own). Can anyone tell me
where the biker bars are
around here?
Maureen
Honesdale, Pa.

B Maybe our readers can.

A Thank You
O Thank you very much for
your involvement and sup-
port of the Easter Seal Soci-
ety Harley-Davidson give-
away. The event raised over
$10,000 for disabled South
Dakotans. It ranks as one of
the top fund-raisers this year.
Karen Trana of Custer is
now the proud owner of the
motorcycle. Her name was
drawn on August 11 during
the Sturgis Motorcycle Rally.
On behalf of the Easter
Seal Society and its board of
directors, | would like to
extend a gracious thank you.
The success of this project
would not have been possi-
ble without the support
shown by yourselves and
others across the state.
Scott Henneman
Special Event Coordinator

Hurrah, Angels
O A big “tits up” to the Hells
Angel, George Christie, who
put in his miles carrying the
Olympic torch. | saw it all on
the news and it was certainly
a show of his patriotism to
America and an asset to the
1984 Olympics. After all,
Hells Angels are Americans,
ya know!

Allison

Columbia, Tenn.

O First, my heartfelt and
long-awaited congratula-
tions to George Christie. Ya
done good, George! Looks
like Ventura has what San
Francisco and L.A. just wish
they had.

Pritch

Irving, Tex.

A Few Questions

0O rve got a question or two
about your article “Ridin’
Qut" (November '84). The

story was a damn good one,
and I'm always glad to hear of
someone getting out of the
can,

The questions | have are:
How did the bros in that peni-
tentiary get that motorcycle
association started? And
how in the hell did they get
their bikes on the inside?

Any information you guys
can come up with would be
appreciated, so that instead
of spending all my time figur-
ing out how to escape, | can
spend the time with my only
friend, my bike.

Phillip Brown
Columbia, S.C.

B Washington State Prison
allows inmates to work on
scooters.

Helmet Idea

O Helmets are still manda-
tory in Nevada, and we have
suffered through another
110-degree summer.

Here is a new idea to help
repeal the helmet laws
throughout the United
States. Every time you stop
your bike at a red light you
take off your helmet! After
the light turns green, you
start putting itback on. It may
only take a few seconds, but
it will seem like a long delay
to the cagers behind you. It
will also remind you how
good it feels to have the
damn thing off.

Dave Dupell
Las Vegas, Nev.

Why? Why?

O I am licensed by the state
tocarry a weapon, concealed
or otherwise, freely about the
state. If | become drunk and
start popping caps at the
bushes, thereby killing or
injuring someone behind
said bushes, | would be tried,
convicted and sentenced so
fast that I'd be in jail before
my girl knew I'd be late for
dinner.

Why, then, can a motorist
who is licensed by the state
to drive freely about the state
and who becomes drunk and
runs down a motorcycle, kill-
ing or injuring the rider, not
also be held responsible for
his actions and be tried, con-
victed, and sentenced for his
actions?

Anything that requires a
license to be done, whether it
is lawyering, doctoring,
plumbing, or any other pas-
time, takes those who are
licensed to do that pastime to
be professionals and holds

them accountable for their
actions with no excuses ac-
cepted, Yet the states con-
tinually permit those they
have loosed upon the roads
under license to go un-
punished when they fail to
act "professionally.”

In effect, the states are say-
ing thatthe license they issue
is worthless and the drivers
can do as they damn well
please. Go ahead, run down
that scooter. After all, who
expects you to look for on-
coming traffic before you
make that left? Obviously not
the state,

Sniper
Naugatuck, Conn.

Wake Upl
O After speaking with three
members of the Indiana
ABATE group who were in
North Carolina, and one who
was in Indiana, all agreed
that lllinois ABATE had bet-
ter get up and get busy to try
to prevent another repeal of
our precious “no helmet”
law. There have been too
many “accidents” involving
riders in our fair city alone,
and I'm sure other cities and
towns, as well, all across Illi-
nois this year, irregardless of
whether it was the rider's
fault or the cager's fault.
Wake up, folks! This is elec-
tion year! | understand that
in Cook County some nerd
by the name of Howard
Brookins, Rep. of the 36th
District, is introducing a
mandatory helmet law.
Panama Red
Decatur, Il

Wants Info
O Does anyone out there
know anything about the
bike show in Kansas City,
Kansas? | believe it's sup-
posed to be the first or
second weekend in February
of '85. | would appreciate any
information on exact loca-
tion, dates, fees, etc., that
anyone can provide.
Thanks for the help.
Connie
1415 N. 33rd St.
Omaha, NE68131

Lost Jacket
O I've gotafew words I'd like
to lay on an unknown biker
who attended the Northern
California Harley Dealers’
Ride to the Redwoods this
June 23 and 24. Figured this
would be the best way to do
it. If he's a biker, chances are
he reads your mag.

When | got to the camp-
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ground, | untied my pack roll
to get some stuff out of it.
Through my own stupidity, |
forgotto retie everything and
lost my faithful old Bates
leather jacket while riding to
my own campsite. Well, to
make a long story short,
someone in that crowd of
bikers found my jacket, and |
want to tell him a couple of
things. First of all, “Thanks."
Second, "Thanks again" for
turning in my jacket to the
Kiwanis Club booth. The
jacket meantalottomeand|
really appreciate what you
did. | owe you one.
T.W.“Tee-Dub" Field
Orland, Calif.

Robinson

O More than once | found
myself completely hooked
on a cartoon of Robinson's,
trying to find the little shit
that blew my shitaway once |
found it.

Hal, there are none like you
and there never will be. Your
art has definitely made an
impact. Ride free.

0.C.
APO, Germany

Golden Herb

O The advice about eating
Golden Seal herb in the Sep-
tember "84 issue is not a ter-
rific idea.

I'm a trained herbalist,
Golden Seal is a very valu-
able medicinal plant, but the
alkaloids hydrastine and
hydrastinine found in the
plant are eliminated very
slowly from the body. Taken
in large dosages over an
extended period of time, it
can dangerously overstimu-
late the nervous system. As it
is a natural antibiotic (one of
the best), eating Golden Seal
"like candy” is like munching
on penicillin for a snack.
Incidentally, in large dos-
ages, it can cause spontane-
ous abortion.

The safe dosage of Golden
Seal is ! teaspoon boiled in
one pint of water to be taken
one cup a day, the maximum
not to exceed one week's
usage.

Michele
Staten Island, N.Y.

Hey, You're Right

0O Right fuckin' on, Wormy!
We dudes out here in South-
ern California couldn't agree
with you more. Someone
should put Boy George out of
his/her/its misery. But you
should also add to this list;
Michael fuckin' Jack-Off,
Thompson Twinks, Jesse
Jack-Me-Offson and the rest

L
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of those lowlifes. They give
us bikers a hard time and
then let morons like these be
idolized. It ain't fuckin' fair!
Whatever happened to real
music? Are we bikers the
only ones who are civilized
enough to listen to real rock
'n' roll? What happened to
groups like CCR, the Beatles,
Lynyrd Skynyrd, David Allen
Coe, and the Grateful Dead?
Do they get massive media
hype and put up on a fuckin'
pedestal to be idolized? Not
only no, but fuck no! It turns
my stomach to hear my niece
being in love (?) with some
fag-type like Michael, | won't
allow my kids to listen to that
shit.
| say, “Bikers unite and
wipe this shit off the face of
the earth!"
Clyde
Port Hueneme, Calif.

How To Find Book
O Thisisin response to B.8.
Bomblowmanstone's ques-
tion in the October issue.

The best way to acquire a
copy of Freewheelin' Frank,
by Frank Reynolds (secre-
tary of the 'Frisco chapter of
the Hells Angeles in the
1960s), would be to go to the
Santa Monica branch library
located on Ocean Park Bivd.
in Santa Monica, California.
Back in 1977, | lived up the
street and checked out the
book. (Whether | returnedit, |
don't rightly recall.) Anyway,
it was a better account of out-
law life in the sixties than ol’
Shark Hunter ever wrote.
Also, every library in the U.S.
carries reference books for
authors and book titles
where you might be able to
discover the publisher and
the publisher's address,

Good luck,

Billy Woolverton
Michigan City, Ind.

More Confusion
[0 Seems there's a snitch in
Daytona. | wouldn't want
anyone to confuse that dude
with me. My name is Mr.
Tramp and although | tattoo
at Daytona, Sturgis, etc., |
wasn't even at Daytona this
year. This Mr. Tramp, who's
from Fayetteville, North Caro-
lina, was in Philly at a tattoo
convention at that time, So,
don’'t confuse me with a
bummer,

Mr. Tramp

Fayetteville, N.C.

Why?
O Who do you guys think
you're foolin’ by inkin' in

shades and long hair on
some dudes on your staff
who don’t have 'em in some
of your other photos?
John Danielson
Indianola, lowa

B They don't know who's
lookin' for "em.

Think About It

O when you're onarun, you
realize that a power far great-
er than we are put everything
together for us. We have also
learned that everyone (all
animals) work seven days a
week, except for homo
sapiens (humans), in order to
survive.

We have also learned that
we are not all equal in money,
riding skills, physical
powers, ability to make the
girls, and on and on.

Then what is equality?

Equality is: “Government
should treat all people the
same, regardless who they
are or what they do,"”

Think about this! If you like
it, start telling your friends
and maybe we can change
our nation for the better.

Duke of Paducah
Big Spring, Tex.

A Philatelist
O | could use some help
from my bros and sisters out
there. | am into philately
when I'm notin the wind or in
the sack (it sounds kinky, but
it'’s just stamp collecting) and
am having some trouble get-
ting stamps. So, if any of you
have any old (or new) kites
lying around (especially from
other countries), I'd dig it if
you'd tear the envelope and
send the used stamps to me
rather than throwing them
away. Hell, send the whole
damned envelope if you want
to!

Professor

2029 Georgetown

Waukegan, IL 60085

Russian History

O Here's an article | came
across in the Soviet news-
paper Pravda (|'ve translated
itinto English). | know all you
Harley riders will be stunned
and intimidated by the “huge
dimensions" of the machine
described here. And don't
ignore the Goliath-like en-
gine on this monster: 500
cubic centimeters in four
cylinders! And, golly, they've
been makin’ bikes for 50
years! Wowee!

Once again, American his-
tory, design, and reality have
stomped the Soviets into the
dust.



“The 50th anniversary of
the beginning of industrial
production of '1ZH" motorcy-
cles was observed in the cap-
ital of Udmurtiya.

“In the ensuing years,
almost 7,000,000 high-speed
machines have been manu-
factured. The first Soviet
motorcycle is preserved in a
museum. Its huge dimen-
sions are astonishing: it
weighs 300 kilograms [a little
over 661 Ibs.}!

“Since then, tens of models
have come into being in
Izhevsk, where preparations
are under way for the produc-
tion of the ‘Planeta-4," which
displaces 500cc's.”

Ken Weaver
Tucson, Ariz.

Wall To Wall
O rve got so many Easy-
riders that if there was a
paper shortage, | could wipe
my ass for 100 years or more,
Dave Mann is one hell of an
artist. His drawings make
great wallpaper for the den or
family room or even the ga-
rage. It's wall-to-wall Dave
Mann centerspreads, my
Harley, and an added attrac-
tion, my electric chair that |
made from spare parts —
and believe me, it works. It
will charge up all your dead
cells. Here's an open invita-
tion for anyone who wants to
sit in my chair to charge up
their dead cells, especially
your staff.
Electro Bro
Taylor, Mich.

What Goes Around. . .

O In response to “Mad As
Hell” in Pasadena, Texas,
this ought to make you smile.
This guy | used to live with
(about three years ago) had
an active case of herpes and
didn’t tell me. | ended up with
a very serious case myself, It
hurt so bad when | pissed
that | stopped eating and
drinking to avoid going to the
bathroom. Well, | got a blad-
der infection and a kidney
infection and ended up in in
the hospital with a high fever
and was otherwise sick as
hell. The doctor told me that |
had contracted genital
herpes.

When | got out of the hospi-
tal, | confronted the asshole
with the fact that he gave me
herpes. All he had to say was,
“S0?" Well, three months
later | got my chance for
revenge. | knew | was having
another attack so | got the
asshole all excited and horny.
Then | told him | would fuck
only if he'd eat me first. Well,

he did, and a few days later
he had sores all over his chin,
cheeks, and nose, and he had
to shave his beard off. Now
he not only gets recurrences
on his cock, he also getsiton
his face. Revenge is sweet.
Vindicated
Huntsville, Tex.

Life Without

O I'm a long-time cover-to-
cover reader of Easyriders.
Over the years |I've seen some
sexy, some foxy, and some
just plain pretty sweeties
grace your pages.

But your October '84 cover
girl ("A Chick Who's Been
Around”) is without a doubt
the most desirable darlin' I've
ever laid my lookers on,

I'm at Folsom doin" “Life
Without,” and when | feasted
on her features, the lady sure
as fuck reminded me of what
itis that I'm doin’ life without,

William Stephens
. Represa, Calif.

Helmet Idea
O Hey, | think | just might've
come up with a way to get the
lid law trashed! Start wearing
them all the time and smile a
lot while you're at it. After a
while the old assholes will
think the helmets give off
some sort of intoxicating
fumes and start prohibiting
their sales.

Gourdless Harry

Andersen AFB, Guam

Shit In The Trash
O Recently, while doing a
short stretch in the New Or-
leans jail, | was working in the
kitchen, and while pokin’
through some trash that
came out of administration
offices, | found a shitload of
computer print-out sheets
from the police computer.
Most were notices of stolen
property and "wanted” no-
tices, but there was also a re-
quest for information that |
thought you might find inter-
esting. 1984 is here, Big Bro-
ther!
"“Request nationwide
broadcast. [from] S.C.
Law Enforcement Divi-
sion, Columbia, S.C.,
May 18, 1984.

Toall state police, high-
way patrol, also Royal
Canadian Police: Re-
quest you advise this
agency of information
concerning any motor-
cycle gang members
from your jurisdiction
making a mandatory or
gang-sponsored trip to
Myrtle Beach, S.C., this
weekend. Particularly in-

terested in members of
Hells Angels and Pagan
(sic) motorcycle clubs.
Also, please advise this
agency of any informa-
tion, if any, indicating
there will be violent con-
frontations between
Hells Angels and Pagan
motorcycle club mem-
bers. Information would
be appreciated ASAP.
Chief J.P. Strom."”
H-Man
Hershey, Pa.

Censorship

O rve been reading Easy-
riders since '71. As a rule, |
always read from the front till
I'm done (except for the April
issue), and "Wordmonger"
always makes my day or
fucks it up.

This bullshit with the De-
partment of Corrections ban-
ning Easyriders from certain
institutions is a crock. I'm
sending a centerfold from a
scum mag called Live. A
friend of mine gave it to me
and said that the slam he was
in could have shit like this to
read, but couldn't have Easy-
riders. | betyou don't get pic-
tures like this every day.

Roscoe Rat
Cookeville, Tenn.

M The picture shows a semi-
nude biker lying faceupona
Harley, with a nude woman
sitting on top of him —
screaming in ecstasy while
she takes the pork.

Banned Again
[ rve got a bitch about Indi-
anapolis, Indiana, where |
live. The Bible-thumping
assholes have pulled your
rag out of the Village Pantry
convenience stores and have
decided to put it alongside
Club, High Society, and other
such rags. That someone
might ogle one of your tame
girly features and be so
moved as to commit or even
contemplate rape is just plain
ridiculous. Until something is
done, here's my check for a
subscription.

D.J. Showalter

Indianapolis, Ind.

Have anything to say? Want
to bug the staff about its mis-
takes? Want to give a well-
deserved paton the — back?
Poison pen letters, porno
mail, threats of violence, love
letters, propositions, and
demands for payment may all
be sent to the Wordmonger,
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu,
California 90265-0052. W

HAVE A LUCKY XMAS!

‘s .
Ssieannt?

Shirts are 100% Cotton Black Beefy T's
SEND $10 EACH (postpaid) TO:

MR. LUCKY T-SHIRTS
2712-B GUADALUPE ST.
AUSTIN, TX 70805
To insure delivery by Xmas send Money
Orders by Dec. 8 or personal checks by
Nov.-24. Catalogues $1 or free with order.




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
waning 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.

You Get the Tools
You Need for a Fast Start

in your hands.

shops in your area!

We send you the special cycle
tools and test instruments you
need...yours to use during
training...yours 1o keep in your
action-packed career. You actu-
ally learn by doing—with the tools

Graduation from this course
does not insure that you will get a
job. To find out how our graduates
have done, send for our job place-
ment record. And be sure to
check with the motorcycle repair

oS

ts included to start you
Tools and Test Instruments Inc !
‘S::':larml Cyt:.:e tools plus your Noeth American kr;u':nlms ::lcp*x
pecome 2 skilled mechanic We teach you how to use iy
n‘w:te :lstiﬂvﬂls, timwmng Tights, dectrical test w't:xnm mx;s o
asuqes vatusm gauges, degree wheels, sn" Wsa?;en b
et 31 se1s, dial indicalees and much, much more D e s e
o Enecial cycle tools and instruments 10 get youtsm ' ‘
s,ps & fastas z?;"nmugch:n‘v’c vmsm: all about it now. Send
ﬁcg&fﬁﬂﬁéﬁg 1l information. No cost or obligation....now or

ever! Rush post-pand card today.

MOTORCYCLE
“MECHANIC...

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

If you like to ride a bike for fun...learn how to fix it for profit! Can you
imagine a better way to earn your living whether you work in a cycle
shop for somebody else or start your own cycle repair business. Now,
thanks to North American, there’s a fast, easy way 1o
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.

I training at

Work Out of Your Home!

L4

It's easy to get started

qualify as a motorcycie mechanic.

Just fet your friends and neigh-
e

once you

bors know you're ready to repair
es in spare time—or if you'd

‘r:z?ncr. :?a full time joh,n a

motorcycle shop or dealer.

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

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.

waiL POSTAGE-PAID CARD
ror FREE INFORMATION

NORTH AMERICAN SCHOOL OF MOTORCYCLE REPAIR
925 Oak St. Dept. EUAB4, Scranton, PA 18508




STURGIS

Neither day nor night, nor Yippies nor
Yuppies, could stay these bikers from
having one hell of a good time.

ust about everybody in America seemed to
be motoring to some convention or other
this past summer.

The Republicans had theirs in Dallas, while
the Democrats convened in San Francisco.
The athletes of the free world held their confab
in Los Angeles and those of the communist
bloc congregated in Bulgaria and a few other
similar swingin’ spots.

Our summer convention, of course, was
held at Sturgis, South Dakota, as it has been
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STURGIS

for over 40 years. It differed from all
the other conventions in several key
ways. For one thing, we didn't nomi-
nate any candidates to run things for
us. Unlike straights, bikers don't have
to be told what to do; we're generally

smart enough to figure it out for our-
selves. Also, we didn't award any gold
medals, though there was the usual
amount of pretty racing trophies and
not-so-attractive traffic citations
handed out to winners in various
legal and illegal events.

Following in the great tradition of
the 1968 Democratic convention in
Chicago, the fathers of our host city

BURRITOF U]
| BIKERS |




once again banned sleeping and
camping in the park this year. Proba-
bly they were just afraid that some
Yippies would show up with a TV-
camera crew and start doin’ gross and
disgusting things like burning draft
cards, bras, and American Express
travelers’ checks.

Actually, I think the Sturgis city
fathers are scared of shadows if they

think Yippies are gonna show up and
start procreatin’ all over City Park. As
far as I can tell, and I spent my last

10 minutes on the crapper researchin’

the subject, just about all the Yippies
left are so old they long ago hitch-
hiked out to the Old Assholes Home.
So Yippies were definitely a no-
show at Sturgis this year. On the
other hand, we did get a couple of
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STURGIS

Yuppies. They rolled through in a
Winnebago about 2 a.m. one mormn-
ing. Despite being a little unsteady
on the ol trotters at that hour, |
knew my duty and was prepared to do
it. However, when I knocked on the
Winnebago door (usin’ a length of

oy !
& "

case-hardened) to ask for an interview
on the hopes, aspirations, and sex
lives of Young Upwardly Mobile fag-
gots, they didn't answer.

I checked it out through one of the
picture windows and they were in
there and awake, so | gave 'em a
friendly wave. Instead of wavin' back,
they all bolted toward the back and
started scramblin' about. Maybe |
shoulda put down the chain before |
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waved at the tight-assed wimpy fuckers.

Fuck 'em, | say, if they can’t take a
joke. What do people who spend their
lives wobbling down the asphalt in a
motorized crypt have to say that
would be interesting to us, anyway?

What was interesting at Sturgis
this year was the scenery. Either that
starkly beautiful Badlands country
was even more gorgeous than usual
this year, or the bros and sisters



for the past couple of years, much of
the heavy party action was a bit out
of town at the Buffalo Chip picnic

area. And though I didn't see a soul
managed to keep their eyes open a lot with a lampshade on his head, there

wider, 'cause a lot more people were a couple of dudes with chicks'
than normal took advantage of the panties pulled over the old major face
various back-country runs or just hole, plus a whole lot more with
headed off solo to enjoy the hills. chicks themselves occupying that

Every convention, of course, has its  same position.
wild and crazy partiers. As it's been All in all, Sturgis '84 was the kind




of convention that all those other
conventioneers who were sweatin’ in
some poorly air-conditioned hall, or
busting their guts running marathons,
probably wished they had gone to.
And even better, unlike the politi-
cians and the jocks, who have to wait
through four big ones for their next il £ : e o
meeting, we get to do it all over again ‘ h :‘» & “ottlity
this coming summer. : . ' e&___‘;ﬁ_‘\‘;
—Perfesser Prune




he men stood
huddled togeth-
er beside the

road like sheep. They
stamped their feet and
flailed their arms.
Snowflakes fell on
them and on the hot

motioning with his head for
his friends to speed things
up. Attila hadn't made
any other sound since
the Cong slug had de-
stroyed his vocal cords,
but he managed to make
himself understood well

engines and exhausts of

their motorcycles, and a
single nebulous cloud sur-
rounded the bikers as one — steam rising.

Omar squatted beside his Harley in the failing
light. Now and then he urged softly, “Come on,” to
the oil that oozed sludge-like out of the yellow can
and strung downward into his half-round tank.

Occasionally, the bike engines made ominous
crackling sounds as the metal cooled off.

No single dark spot marred the landscape. No
familiar building, tree, or rock remained untouched
by the cold, or was recognizable under the blanket of
snow. A vast sweep of white covered everything.

“C'mon, for crissakes,” Lurch begged. “I'm
freezin' my balls off out here.”

"l told you we should have stopped back there at
that gas station to ask directions. | could have
changed my oil then and we wouldn't be out here
lost and freezin’ to death,” Omar said, without look-
ing up. "We took a wrong turn,” he added calmly,
sorry for his I-told-you-so attitude. He tried to coax
the oil out of the can by touching it with his finger.
The oil continued to flow at its obstinate speed, like
thick amber glue. “This storm has screwed up every-
body. | think we should have turned about ten or
twelve miles back, but it doesn’t matter. We'll find
another road somewhere up ahead.”

“If we don't freeze to death first," Lurch retorted.

Attila brushed the frost and icicles from his
moustache and beard. He wound his neck scarf up
around his face so that only his eyes showed
through frosted goggles. He made a gurgling sound,

enough. He slapped his
gloved hands together and
pointed along the road, aiming
along his finger, as if through a gun sight.

“That's it,"” Omar said, standing up. He gave the
empty can a toss, and it disappeared in the powdery
snow beside the road. The falling snowflakes be-
came larger and more numerous, and their down-
ward angle increased as a wind began to blow. Each
man fired up his engine, and they rode on, side by
side, following the road by instinct alone, for it was
now buried beneath a foot of powder. The snow
curled away from their front wheels as -— resem-
bling a trio of subchasers — they plowed ahead into
the white sea and the growing darkness.

In an hour the wind increased, and with it, the
volume of snow that was coming down. The snow
piled up on their headlights and chests and faces, so
that they rode most of the time with one hand on the
throttle and the other brushing at their goggles in
order to maintain vision. Their journey of mercy had
turned into a battle for survival. Each man realized
the danger that now faced them, alone and lost in
the blizzard. Each man held down the panic that
struggled to rise within him.

Two days ago they had received word that one of
their brothers had been killed in an accident in New
York City. As friends, they'd gathered and collected
several hundred dollars and a few simple toys for his
widow and baby. But now what had begun as a nice
winter ride to brighten the woman's Christmas had
turned into a nightmare.

The going became more Continued on page 84

By Charles Gray
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ikes can come together in the
strangest of ways. Nearly every-
one has his own story of how they
put their masterpiece together. Darren
Long is no different. Only his circumstan-
ces are a little out of the ordinary. See,
Darren is a professional football player,
a tight end with the Los Angeles Express
of the United States Football League.
Hewasdrivin’ his cage down the stréet
one day when he had a blowout. The
place he took it to just happened to be
located behind Michael's Motorcycle
Works, a shop in the San Fernando Val-
ley. While waiting for a patch job.
Darren moseyed into the bike estab-
lishment for a look-see. While checking
the scoots he got into a conversation with
the shop owner, Michael. Now Michael
didn't know this guy from Adam. just
another potential customer, deserving
of his time. As they rapped. Darren
began getting the itch. He laid out his
plans for a ride he'd like, a six-over front
end, upsweep pipes, lowered and
streiched. A monstrosity. Something like
the generic chopper in citizens' minds.
But unlike citizens, Darren was able to
hear anocther side of the story. Michael
deprogrammed him. Representing a
more practical version, explaining the
benefits of a rigid, with the wide-glide
front end, and a panhead power plant.
Something that would putt comfortably.
look great and provide years of
ridability.
So the cage that took a dump be-
comes the X factor in starting this pan's






game plan. It's a plan that was
carried out to a T by the quar-
terback, Michael. And how of-
ten can ya be happy about a
flat tire? Darren is one bro who
is pleased with the final score.

Darren was raised in Exeter,
California. a fly speck on the
map in the San Joaquin Valley,
at the base of the Sequoias. It's
one of the couniry's biggest
agricultural areas, but they also
raise football players and bik-
ers along with the cotton, cattle
and alfalfa. We've featured
many sleds from that general
ared, so ya know they've got
their ridin’ thing together tight
up there. It's also Madman Kel-
ly’'s hometown (no place is
perfect).

Darren is giving something
backto his community now that
the football season is over,
(remember it's spring football
for the USFL). He is a coach for
the Exeter High School varsity




Owner: Darren Long

Clty: Exeter, Calit.

General Frame
Fabrication by: Michael's MC Works Year: 65/'48
Year and make: 1948 H-D Builder: H-D

Model: FL Type: swingarm/rigid section
Value: $10,000 Rake: stock
Assembly by: New Zealand Mike Stretch: none

Time: 3 months

Other alterations: gussets

Chroming by: Supreme

Accessories

Engine Bars: Flanders
Year: 1948 Risers: Santee
Model: FL Fender(s): cut fatbob

Rebullder: Michael's MC Works

Headlight: Gary Bang

Ignition: points and condenser

Taillight: Catseye

Displacement: 74 cu.in.

Speedo: Gary Bang

Lower end: Michael's MC Works

Front pegs: Anderson

Balancing: Michael's MC Works

Rear pegs: Anderson

Pistons: H-D Electrics: New Zealand Mike
Cases: legal Gas tank: 3%-gal. fatbob
Heads: stock Qil tank: Santee/wraparound
Cam(s): FLH Qil system: stock

Lifters: Sifton solids

Primary cover: H-D Paughco

Carb(s): Linkert

Seat: K Model reproduction

Air cleaner: Gary Bang

Sissybar: Alias Smith & Gibbs

Pipes: modified/Santee Height: 8 in.
Muffier(s): Santee Material: 916 round
Transmission Forks

Modifications: rebuilt

Type: wide glide

Year: 1848

Extension: 2 in. over

Shifting: stock

Builder: Michael's MC Works

Engine sprocket: Phase 3 Belt

Special features: turned legs

Trans sprocket: 23 Wheels
Wheel sprocket: 51 Front Rear

Painting Size: 21 In. Size: 16 in,
Molding: Kevin Von Burns Hub: H-D Hub: H-D
Painter: Kevin Von Burns Rim width: WM1 Rim width: WM5
Color: black Tire: Carlisle Tire: Continental
Type: lacquer Brake: drum Brake: juice

Special paint: flames/pinstripe by Bob Moon

Other special modifications: Check them out,

Fhotos by Pete Chiodo

team. This past summer was the
first one inyears he'd been able
to enjoy without having to
report to two-a-day practices in
the sweltering heat. Instead, he
cut loose on his new scooter,
takin’ long rides into the na-
tional forest area of the
Sequoias, and burnin’ up the
two-laners around the farms.
Beats wind sprints.

So now when the Express
quarterback tells Darren to "Go

24
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long. Long.” he'd better crank
up that million-dollar arm
‘cause he'll need every bit of it
to catch his tight end’s Catseye
taillight. And when Darren goes
over the middle for a bone-
crunchin’ catch in heavy traffic,
he’ll have the horses to hold on.
Heavy horses supplied by Mil-
waukee iron. By the way, Long
used to play for that other great
team in Wisconsin, the Packers.

—Loudmouth
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ever Could Toe the

Mark/Waylon Jen-
nings: Twenty-five years
ago this past February,
Waylon Jennings came
close to winding up as an
obscure footnote to rock
history — as the “other
guy"” who died in the plane
crash that killed Buddy
Holly and the Big Bopper.
But when the B.B. came
down with the flu and asked
Waylon to give up his seat
on that doomed plane,
Waylon, bein' such a nice
guy and all, agreed. They
say nice guys finish last,
but you couldn't prove it
by Waylon.

Never Could Toe the
Mark is a real bear of an
album, full of high spirits
and fun and sex, and laced
with barbed and bawdy
humor. For me, however,
the real surprise was the
30-minute video that show-
cases this album. Produced
for the pay-TV service
Cinemax, this video is one
you won't want to miss if
you should get the chance
to see it.

Inthe video's frame story,
Jennings goes to see
his psychiatrist. Waylon
stretches out on the couch
while his shrink, played
with a quiet, demented in-
tensity by actor Robert
Duvall, asks him tangled
questions about his life and
his music. The idea may
sound weird, but it works
on the screen; actually, it
more than works — it's in-
spired and hilarious. Peri-
odically, Jennings nods off
in the middle of a question,
snoring loudly while the
scene dissolves from the
shrink's office to scenes
from the tale told by the
songs on the album. This is
the story of a young gal
who runs off to the city and
the guy she treats like shit
in the process. The song
“Settin’ Me Up" details that
familiar paranoia — some-
body's gettin’ ready to play
you for a sucker: Settin’ me

WAYLON JENNINGS

JOE COCKER

up, just to put me down/
Makin' me out just to be
your clown/Settin’ me up,
just to put me down/You
better clean it up, baby,
stop your messin' around.

Whoever cast the actress
to play the girl really knew
what he was aoing. She'sa
sassy and trim redhead, a
girl who's just turned into a
woman, and a tastier little
dick-stiffener you won't
find in a coon’s age, what-
ever that means. She's
pretty — not beautiful, just
pretty — and she oozes
sex from every randy pore.
From the mocking pout of
her crimson lips to the
swagger of her provocative
walk, she’'s the perfect
sluttette. One look at her
and you somehow know
that this little doxy is a wet
dream come true, an any-
thing-goes package of
energetic nastiness.

But don't let your dick
override your brain, ace,
‘cause she's learning how
much fun it is to get some
sucker to fall for her state-
of-the-art snatch, then
drop him like a used snot-
rag when his money runs
out: Now she left the cradle
when she learned to crawl/
Her mama on the front
porch when she walked
off/Headed for the city in a
pair of high-heeled shoes/
And if she'll leave her
mama, son, she'll surely
leave you.

The video highlights sev-
eral tunes from the record,
including “Whatever Gets
You Through the Night"
and "Where Would | Be
(Without You)." The real
capper, though, comes
when the shrink points out
to Waylon that their time is
up. As he's leaving the
office, Waylon pauses at
the door to glance back at
the doctor. The camera
cuts to Duvall, who looks
up from studying his
notes to ask, “Is anything
the matter?"

Cut back to the door —
only the guy standing there
now is Johnny Cash,
dressed exactly like Way-
lon. “No,"” Cash deadpans,
“I think we're making pro-
gress. Continued on page 117
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Big Nick's Belligerent
Subscription Offer

817 ayear for you; S16 ayear for yer bros.

'Tis the season to work my butt off and Spider ain't makin' it a damn bit easier. Last month
he said I had to offer you some kind of adeal — in the spirit of Christmas. “Screw 'em," sez
L. “I'll fill their rank, stinkin' socks with busted pistons and rusty chains.” “Not a chance,”
Spider replies, lookin’ pissed. “Give 'em a deal on subscriptions and make it good."Idon't
like it, but I do it. I mean, it just don't pay to thwart Spider. Shit, he might send Mutha over
to jump my weary bones Christmas morning. How'd you like to have thatland on you after
you'd been bouncin’ around on some rigid-framed sled all night? Is Spider grateful? Hell,
no. Now he says that since this issue goes on sale before Christmas, I gotta offer ya the
same deal again. It pains me, but here it is. Just send us $17 for your subscription ($13 off
the newsstand price), and I'll sell ya as many gift subscriptions as ya want for only $16
each. If yawant, I'll even include a gift card in yer name. So, there. Fuck yaand have a Merry
Christmas. (Between the brats on my route and Spider’s bright ideas, I sure as hell won't.)

—_—
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WINNERS

Spider said, “Give away $100,000
worth of the good stuff,” and so we have. If you're
one of the lucky winners, you've already
been notified and your prize is on the way. If you
missed out this time, don’t sweat it. Spider’s just
weird enough that he’s bound to give you another
shot at it one of these issues.




SWEEPS WINNER

FIFTH PRIZE — HOG BANKS/$100 GIFT CERTIFICATES
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Sweet Sue

There’s more than one way to feed a
hungry chick, especially if there are a
couple of bikers standing around.

haddya mean, she’s hungry? This is a
thoto studio, not a pizza joint. See any

golden arches around here? Hear any-
body screamin’, ‘Where’s the beef?’ What we got
here is lights, camera, and action — no ham,
eggs, an’ toast!”

As always, Madman was being his usual sarcas-
tic self. Which, I guess, is a good thing, since if he
didn’t have sarcasm, he wouldn’t have anything at
all except his undernourished 67-1b. body and his
depraved-beyond-redemption mind.

Still, it wasn't like Sue had demanded a 12-
course banquet served by naked muscle-
builders with 14-inch cranks. All she’d said
was, “Does anybody here have a donut or
a candy bar or some other kind
of munchy?”

Now, as it happens, I do have
something that falls squarely in_




the middle of the “some other kind of munchy”
“category. But Spider’s 11th-through-25th com-
mandment is, “Though shalt not rip off a piece until
after the photo session is over,” so I discretely left
my munchy zipped up in my pants.

Suddenly 1 heard a loud crash and some __-
cursing behind me. It was Madman, andhewas &= | -
pickin’ himself up from the middle of a pile of . -5/~
rubble. “What the hell are you doin'?”  asked. -
“Lookin’ for a place to take a nap? Try crawlin’
into an-egg carton — that should be about
the right size.”

He zapped me a dirty look. “Naw, it's the
bananas. | stashed 'em in one of these
empty boxes somewhere.” :

“Bananas? What bananas?” | asked. The ~°
dude had obviously decided to trade bein’ —
sarcastic for being nuts.

“Remember when Spider decided that my
growth was stunted because [ didn’t have enough
potassium in my fuckin’ system? He
went out and got me a big motherin’
stalk of bananas — they’re real
high in potassium, he says —
and told me | had to eat 'em,
or else.”

All the while he was talkin’,
he was still rootin’ around.
“The thing is,” he went




on, “I hate bananas, and besides, these were so
green they'd make ya puke just lookin’ at ’'em. So
[ stashed 'em in here, figurin’ Spider’d never see
‘'em. Hell, they've gotta be ripe now. Ah, hah!”
Madman dipped his paw into a box and up
came an obviously ripe, bright yellow banana.
“Here ya go, cutie,” he said, tossin’ it to Sue.
“This oughtta take care of that old empty feel-

in’.”” He paused, but I just knew there had to be

more. “At,” he added, “one end of ya or the
other.”

Madman’s a fast little devil, but Sue’d have
caught him if she hadn't slipped (on the peel,
natch) and slid right into my arms. That's
another story, though. If ya see Spider, remind
him that Confusion say, “The only good com-
mandment’s a broken commandment.”

—Butcher







TRIAL RUN

Some dudes build their bikes for show and don’t dare ride ‘em till after
the trophies are awarded. This bro figures just the opposite.




aymond Walkem is a bike
Wbuilder. Spell that builder
with a capital “B"” — as in,

not a bike “assembler.” Waymond
believes that there is more to creating
a good ride than ordering a bunch of
custom parts from suppliers and
using wrenches and a torch to put
them together. What Waymond most
likes to do is figure out ways to make
stock Harley parts do things the folks
back in Milwaukee never dreamed of.

Then, after he's perfected some righ-
teous bit of gear, he incorporates it
into the bikes he builds for his bros.
“I don't like to put anything into a
bike I build for someone else until |
know it works,” Waymond says.
“That’s why I took this bike on a
10,000-mile run right after I got done
building it. It's got a couple of new
systems I'd like to start using, but I
had to make sure they would motor
down the road without any problems.”

Among the trick bits Waymond
developed for this ride are an elec-
tronic ignition system, combining the
bottom of a '65 early style H-D dis-
tributor with late-model factory
electronics, and a hydraulic clutch set-
up using parts from late-model Big
Twins.

“I wanted to be able to get the new
Harley ignition parts to work on this
bike so I could finally disprove that
old saying about Sporties — you







know, ‘Every time you go for a long
ride on a Sporty, you get home with
your generator light on.” As far as the
hydraulic clutch goes, some bros
won't want it 'cause you lose the

kick starter, but not that many people
want to kick-start an 86-in. Sportster
anyway."

To test his latest creation, Way-
mond took off on a six-week, 10,000-
mile rumble from his Ontario home to
the New Orleans World's Fair, return-
ing via Texas, Las Vegas, L.A., and
Oregon.

“The bike worked great,” he says.
“Really, the only problem I had with it

happened a few days before I left
when I got loaded and rode it
through a barbed wire fence. The bike
was really devastated; the tank and
front end were bent, the linkages
were all screwed up, and the exhaust
system was knocked clean off,

“I wasn’t in such hot shape myself,




Owner: Waymond Walkem

City: Norval, Ontario

General

Frame

Fabrication by: owner

Year 1974

Year and make: 1874 H-D

Builder: H-D/Walkem's

Model: Shovster

Type: modified stock

Value: are you kidding?

Rake: 5 degrees

Assembly by: owner

Stretch: none

Time: 6 months

Other alterations: raised top frame member

Chroming by: Plating Master

Accessorles

Bars: drag with inside controls

Year: 1974

Risers: Low Rider

Model: Shovster

Fender(s): custom/fatbob modifiea

Rebuilder: owner

Headlight: stock

Ignition: electronic/custom distrib.

Taillight: old style

Displacement; 86 cu.in.

Speedo. none

Lower end: 4% S&S/Carrillo Rods

Front pegs: H-D modified

Balancing: Walkem's

Rear pegs: Kosman with rear controls

Pistons: 3 7/16 S&S

Electrics: custom

Cases: relnforced

Gas tank: King Sportster

Heads: '74 heads/Trock cyclinders

Qil tank: Drag Specialties

Cam(s): Andrews 550 lift

Qil system: modified pump/lines and fittings

Lifters: lightened solids

Primary cover: modified for ‘74 al,

Carb(s): S&S Super

Seat: fiberglass

Alr cleaner: custom

Sissybar: fender struts

Pipes: homemade

Height: stock

Muffler(s): Drag Specialties

Material: aluminum

Transmission

Forks

Modifications: mod. to accept '74 alt.

Type: H-D

Year: 1970/Andrews gears

Extension: 1 in. under

Shifting: modified linkage

Bulider: H-D

Engine sprocket: 24

Speclal features: stainless hardware

Trans sprocket: 17

Wheels

Wheel sprocket: 38 Front Rear

Painting Size: 18 in. Size: 16 In.
Molding: Terry Swan Hub: H-D Hub: H-D
Painter: Newf Rim width: 3,25 in Rim width: WM5
Color: regal blue over siiver Tire: Michelin Tire: Michelin
Type: candy apple Brake: H-D Brake: Lockheed

Special paint: heat-resistant tremclad frame

Other special modifications: Nitrous oxide, alternator behind clutch hub, hydraulic cluteh,
aluminum brackets and mounts, Thanks to Mary, Joe, Terry, Brian (Newf), Steve and Art.

but a bunch of friends pitched in and
we got everything back to perfect in a
few days. Everything except the
pipes. Those had been my pride and
joy. I'd designed and built 'em myself,
and had sent them back to the
chrome shop four times to get "em
110 percent right without a single
high spot or bubble. There was no
time to get 'em rechromed and still
take off when I had to, so I cried a lit-
tle bit, picked up a can of black spray
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paint and let 'em have it.

“What I'm gonna do now is repaint
the bike into something a little wilder
and get it ready to enter in the spring
bike shows. I know a lot of people
would say I'm crazy to have ridden
something [ intended to be a show
bike on a cross-country trip before
putting it on display, but I believe a
bike shouldn’t be entered in a contest
until it’s been proven on the road.”

—Butcher



Bikers
Digest

Miscellaneous quotes from

other biker rags

Wrong Reason
If you now own a bike, or
are thinking about getting
one for “transportation” or
“image,"” those are poor rea-
sons to ride. You won't find
out what motorcycling is
about unless you get off your
butt and plan a ride, or vaca-
tion by voursell or with a
friend (if you're scared of the
dark!).
~Len Creed
Canadian Biker

H-D Pajamas
Associating the Harley-
Davidson name with every-
day household items, for
example, helps promote an
Americana image that Is
acceptable to the general
public. Can you imagine
Harley-Davidson replacing
Bugs Bunny and Mickey
Mouse on kids' school sup-
plies, wallpaper and paja-
mas? And why not? Trade-
mark licensing provides an
open door to such a future.
—Hot Btke

Chain-Belt Shaft

A chain-driven bike is
probably a hardcore sport
machine or a dirt bike; a
shaft-driven one is most like-
ly a touring bike or a cruiser;
and if it uses a belt, it's either
a Harley-Davidson or a

Kawasak! commuter bike.
—Steve Anderson

Cycle World

Less Than 1%

It is an undeniable fact
that Harley-Davidson and
outlaw motorcycle gangs are
often equated. It is, however,
also an undeniable fact that
“outlaws” who happen to
ride machines with H-D en-
gines represent far less than
1% of all motorcycle riders.

—Paul Essenfeld
Northeast Riding

Nerve Bikes
Walk into a bank and ask
for a loan to buy some sur-
plus canisters of nerve gas
and you'll at least be allowed
to fill out the application; but
let them know that the
money s for a bike, and as
often as not, you'll get aimed
toward the doorand told that
“We don't make motorcycle
loans.” Drive up to the
entrance of a posh hotel ina
8700 Chevy and someone in
a uniform will open your
door and greet you with a
“Good evening, sir.,” Do the
same thing ona $7000 BMW
and the greeting you're most
likely to get is a gruff, “You
can't park that thing here,
pal.”
—Paul Dean
Cycle World

The Old Secret
Herein lies the secret of
Old World Craftsmanship —
the buyer’'s standard of living
must be enormously higher
than the craftsmen's. In the
long run thiswon'tworkina
truly democratic society, and
it also creates impossible
economics. If the producers
can't afford to buy their own
products, there is no large
market,
—Kevin Cameron
Cycle

Righteous Machos

Can it be that all the so-
called Righteous Bros who
wear the bike image and read
the comic-book bike mags
are no more Motorcycle Rid-
ers than the man In the
moon, and only cling to our
lifestyle as a source of Macho
Identity?

What ever happened to the
Real Men who jammed
1000s of miles to make
Sturgis?

As far as we can see, Real

a9

Bikers are diminishing be-
cause the usual roar of cycles
rumbling up and down Stur-
gis streets was somewhat
subdued due to lack of
attendance,

What's wrong with the
Biker of today anyway? Has
he grown soft with today's
modern conveniences?

—Steve lorio
Supercycle

Bearable and Right
But I finally figured the
FXRT's place in the grand
scheme is to make 60mph
not only bearable but some-
how right. At that speed, the
bike falls into a satisfying
rhythm, and all's right with
the world. And lest you think
making 60 palatable is a
small feat, let me assure you
it isn't. In fact, it was com-
pletely beyond the bikes that
generated the two tickets

pinned to my wall.

—Larry Works
Cycle Guide

Mars Bikes

IfNASA was as competitive
as the motorcycle market, we
would be on Mars by now.
The new machinery that
comes out each successive
year displays advances
worthy of the raves they
receive.

But consider this point: Is
the technological marvel of
1980 or 1982 so hideously
deformed by its outdated fea-
tures that one would feel
compelled to "trade up” to a
new model?

— Motorcycle Industry
Shopper

One Day More

It's called "fix the damn
thing,” and is played with
much swearing and
knuckle-busting. This part
of the game usually takes

from fifteen minutes to all
day, depending on the make
of bike and year of construc-
tion.If it'sachopper, add one
day for nut-tightening and
adjusting.

—Blker Lifestyle

15-Year Seethe

You see, I've spent 15 years
of journalistic life promoting
the sport of motorcycling
and the safety of the vehicle
which makes it possible,
when ridden sensibly. And
when I see that good will dis-
solve in the dust of some
imbecile splitting traffic at
70mph, feet on the passen-
ger pegs of his Interceptor to
make 1t look as if equipped
with rear sets; or wheel-
standing his Ninja through
an otherwise placld Sunday
afternoon park, | have a ten-
dency to seethe.
— Motorcycle Product News

They're Everywhere
Sitting in McDonalds a few
hundred miles from Missou-
la, Montana, it was easy to
tell some big Beemer event
was about to happen. A wide-
eyed Harley rider burst
through the door and ex-
claimed, "My Gawd, have you
seen all the BMWs on the
Interstate? They're thick as
flies! And look at the parking
lot — it's full of 'em!”
—Road Rider

Stated Specifically
In America apparently, un-
less you specifically state in
bold capital letters that your
appliance 1s not designed for
use on any part of the anat-
omy, you can be sued If
somebody tries it on thelr
hemorrholds (say). [ tried the
vacuum effect on my tongue
with the result that [ can no
longer whistle,
—Super Btke



Ol Lady
contest

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

Each month we publish as many photos of good technical
quality — in focus and properly exposed — as space allows. You
readers select the winners, Monthly winner gets $100 and runners-up
each get §25, with the contributors gettin® $10, After twelve monthly
winners have been picked, you vote again for the best of the twelve to
be the Easyriders 0I' Lady of the Year.

All entrants must be 18 or over, and the model release form on
these pages must be completely filled out, signed in front of a notary,
and sent along with the entry photos. Most banks and real estate
offices have someone authorized to notarize documents. For a small
fee (usually under a buck) they watch you sign it, look at your 1D, and
stamp the form, certifying that your signature is really yours. Entries
without notarized releases cannot be used.

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

Photos must be black-and-white glossy prints or color slides — no o i
color prints. Sorry, no photos can be returned; all entries become the nge Sh,e is, folks Joyce' the thlrd_monthly
property of Easyriders. Judges' decision is final, Vote now. The winner in the Seventh Annual Easyriders Ol
deadline for this month’s issue is December 30th. We'll print the Lady Contest. The runners-up: Jeannie, Sherri,
winnerinthe Aprilissue. Send your vote — on a postcard or the back and Pe Sue
of a sealed envelope — to #139 0" Lady Contest, Easyriders, Box 52, agy '

Malibu, CA 90265-0052

OF Lady Contest 139

Box 52, Malibu, California 90265-0052

I 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 to such photo-
graphs or portraits, in such manner as shall seem proper to their use, |
also understand that editorial matter will accompany these photos. |
certify that | am of full age (18) and am possessed of full legal capacity
to execute the foregoing authorization.

Model's Name

Model’s Legal Signature

I am 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,
Unfortunately, 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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ometimes when you're

off by yourself, just think-
in" about how to slap to-
gether yer next ride, ya can
really get off on a tangent.

Larry Machado designed
his scooter in his own way.
Instead of layin' out the
likeness on paper or tracing
it on the ground, he simply
stalked the yard to come up
with the needed parts and
slapped 'em together. And
when we say “yard,” we
mean the confined yard of
the California Men's Colony
at San Luis Obispo.

Larry spied some dead
and decayed rodent’s bones
that were doin’ nothin’ more
than rotting in the central
California sun. Larry would
have them become the basis
of his own rodent cycle. A
bonemobile, if you will. A
seventy-four incher that
measures 7% by 4% inches.

With the use of gopher,
rat, cat, mouse and other
road-kill items, as well as

some chips of abalone,
Larry pieced together one of
the most unusual scooter-
art items we've seen. And
we ain’t alone in our appre-
ciation. In the 1982 Prison
Arts Project competition,
Bone Shaker took first
place in the Folk Art cate-
gory. The bone art was
voted the number one piece
to be purchased for a per-
manent collection of prison
art. It has been on display
at Sacramento in a state-
wide exhibit, and is cur-
rently resting its bones at
the Prison Arts project’s
home office in Santa Cruz,
California.

Now, for the good news:
Larry Machado has since
been released and can now
do some handcrafting on
metal (instead of marrow)
for the real thing.  —Scar

head twister




—Experts tell court that helmets can kill—

6 earing a helmet is dangerous, actually dangerous,”
Wenginecr Donald Fisher testified in a Winnipeg,

Canada, courtroom recently. “I'll put my professional integ-
rity on the line (in saying that) wearing a helmet increases
the chances of a rider being involved in an accident.”

Fisher's testimony came during a trial testing the legality
of Manitoba's mandatory helmet law, and the mechanical
engineer and research associate at the University of Mani-
toba had impressive statistics to support his claim.

Among the scientific data Fisher entered as evidence in
the case were studies showing that: Helmets increase the
temperature of a user's head more than three times as
much as a wool cap; helmets trap two-thirds of the head's
heat without allowing it to dissipate; and helmets reduce
side vision by almost 15 feet in each direction.

Other studies, Fisher testified, prove that riders
full coverage lids have their ability to hear reduced by a full
90 percent and that plastic face shields on helmets distort
sun and vehicle headlights to produce a vision-impairing

sunburst effect that can blind riders to oncoming hazards.

In other expert testimony at the trial, a New York physi-
cian, Dr. Alexander MacKenzie, said that a lid's weight can
cause serious injuries to the brain, neck or spinal column.

MacKenzie also noted that although there are slightly
fewer fatalities per thousand registered motorcycles in
states with helmet laws, there were also, during a five-year
period, 4836 more injuries in those states, The conclusion
is inevitable, MacKenzie said, that the added fatigue and
discomfort caused by helmets was responsible for a great
number of those nearly 5000 “extra” accidents,

The legal challenge to the Manitoba law is being mounted
by two bikers who deliberately got themselves busted to set
up atest case. Their case is based on the so-called “security
of the person” provision of the Canadian Charter of Rights
and Freedoms. The bikers contend that if they can prove
that wearing helmets constitutes a hazard to their security,
the law will have to be rescinded.

No decision in the case had been rendered by presstime.

Easynews

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

Biking couple used as living targets

‘How do vou tell a
five-vear-old her -
dad was shot dead?’

ccording to New York police, an un-

known cager and his passenger
“played cat and mouse” with a brother
and his wife before gunning the bro down
a few blocks from his Brooklyn home.

Witnesses told police that Dennis
Moran, 29, and his wife Aleen, 25, were
riding their scooter down the Belt Park-
way when a blue BMW with New Jersey
plates began following them. According to
Aleen Moran, the BMW — which contain-
ed two Oriental males — began to close on
the bike at high speed, backing off just an
instant before colliding with it.

Deciding he'd had enough of this bull-
shit, Moran exited the Parkway, but the
BMW continued to tallgate him. Moran
drove to his house and let his wife off.

“The car followed them home," Aleen
Moran's brother told police. “Dennis
dropped my sister off at the house and
then went back outside to see what the
problem was. The car was still there with
the driver and passenger in it. Dennis got
on his bike, drove off. The BMW followed.”

Luring the cagers away from his home,
Moran drove about half a mile to the
intersection of Modoc Ave. and Post Court

before parking his bike and walking back
to confront his pursuers.

“He got off his bike, went over to the car
and they opened fire,” police Sgt. Ray-
mond Pucci said in his report. Firing from
inside their cage, the assassins hit Moran
with at least two slugs — one in the groin
and the other in the left shoulder —
before slamming thelr German cage into
gear and racing away from the scene.

“It's such a senseless thing,” Aleen
Moran’s brother told reporters, adding
that his sister was still in shock and that
the couple’s daughter Katrina had yet to
be told that she no longer had a daddy.

“How do you tell a five-year-old that her
father is dead?” he kept repeating as the
long day turned into night with no arrests,
no suspects, no action, no nothing except
a dead biker and a broken family.

And sometimes they use us as targets
while being aided and abetted by cops

A 16-year-old bike rider in Tunnelton, West Virginia, was alleg:;lcl‘y shot at and
wounded recently by a civilian who was improperly being chauffeured around by two
“volunteer” police officers.

Civilians with guns driving around with “volunteer” cms? What the hell is going on
down there? Are they rerunning “Death Valley Days?” Have they seen one too many
crappy Dirty Harry movies? This story has more questions than answers, but the bottom
line is: A biker, little more than a kid really, was blasted out of his saddle for no reason
other than, perhafs. the John-Wayne-complex of a dude wavin' a Buntline special.

According to police Cpl. Ronald Crites, bike rider Frank Wolfe was shot in the face by a
civilian riding with two “volunteer” police officers outside the Tunnelton city limits.

“My understanding is that the pursuit was for speeding and started in Tunnelton,”
Crites said. It ended outside the city when Wolfe was shot.

“The civilian-type person shot in the direction of the motorcycle,” Crites reported. The
civilian, Crites added, later sald he “did not mean to shoot the rider.”

Meanwhile, Tunnelton Mayor Steve Shaffer said the civilian shouldn’t have been in the
car in the first place; he had ordered the volunteers not to give any rides.

Why, then, have these dudes, as of our presstime, not been charged or disciplined? Why,
if the "gunman” is only a police grouple and not a cop, has he not been charged? I've got
it — they're not doing Dirty Harry or John Wayne. It's actually wannabe Dan Ackroyds
and Bill Murrays playing “Unofficial Police” with real bullets and lives.
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Local rag tells it like it is (for a change)

situation a police official has
called "highly unusual” has occurr-
ed in Redlands (California).

Monday evening, police said, a man
was driving east in his pickup truck
when he made a left turn on Lincoln
Avenue, striking a westbound motor-
cycle head-on. A few hours later, the
motorcyclist died.

The truck driver was booked at the
city jail for Investigation of felony
drunken driving following the accident,
a charge that was upgraded to Include
murder after the cyclist died.

The police then were surprised when,
in a late-night call, Superior Court
Judge Rex Cranmer ordered the suspect
freed on his own recognizance.

Cranmer, later told the victim had

died and the complaint to be sought
against the defendant would be up-
graded to include murder charges, sald
he still wanted the driver freed.

Cranmer said he ordered police to free
the man after considering the “serious-
ness of the offense. probability of his
appearing in Redlands Municipal Court
(later) Tuesday morning, and there
(was) no apparent danger to the
community.”

The judge added the man was "from
‘old" Redlands people, a family here at
least 60 years. He is a city employee with
no prior criminal record. I saw no reason
for ball and ordered the release.”

Police Capt. Lewis Nelson sald he was
surprised at Cranmer's instructions,
“considering the gravity of (drunken)

driving incidents these days and the
public’s strong feelings (about them).”
Lt. Bill Caronna said, “It's highly un-
usual fora judge to orderan O.R. (release
on own recognizance) in any instance. |
can't recall it's happening here before

without the (prisoner) being transport-

ed to the county jail.”

The situation Is a perplexing one. Jus-
tice should be evenhanded, whether one
comes from one of a community’s “old"
families or not.

We hope this is not an indication
there 18 more than one standard of
justice in Redlands: one for “good”
people and one for people who are
beyond any social pale.

— editorial in the San Bernardino
(California) Sun

If bug bites were dollars, we’d all be rich

Cops accuse bikers of bein’ ‘millionaires

he Canadian Association

of Chiefs of Police has
charged that some bikers, spe-
cifically members of the Brit-
ish Columbia Chapter of the
Hells Angels, are actually million-
alres who use sophisticated
electronic snooping equip-
ment to spy on the cops.

Fortunately, chapter Presi-
dent Rick Ciarniello was not
on his scooter when he heard
the news, because Itis certifi-
ably impossible to keep a
scooter on the road and roll on
the ground with laughter at
the same time. After recover-
ing from the laugh attack, how-
ever, Clarniello labeled the
charge “a fairy tale” and went
back towork — asabike mech-
anic, not a stock manipulator,
International financier, or big-
time TV mogul.

The majority of the charges
are contained in a report
Issued by the Assoclation — a
federally funded group of fed-
eral, provincial and local police
agencles. Among other things,
it accuses bike clubs of “bug-
ging" cops electronically and
stealing thelr precious body
fluids by having hookers infil-
trate the cops' favorite water-
Ing holes (or becoming the
cops’ favorite watering holes).

According to the report,
“millionaire” bikers “insulate”
themselves from prosecution
for drug-and-dame dealing by
using thelir "wealth” to buy
“high-calibre legal protection.”

Clarniello was not impress-
ed with the findings.

“They put out this propa-

ganda just to justify whatever
they want to do to us,” he sald.
“Sure, there have been some
Hells Angels convicted of
crimes, but that was as In-
dividuals, not as Hells Angels.
The same thing goes for long-
shoremen and Rotarians.

“The truth Is, we are a group
of people who like motorcycles.
It's so simple that nobody can
grasp It.”

Coincidently with the re-
lease of the police chiefs'
report, Ontario Provincial Po-

lice czar Archle Ferguson told
a hastily called press confer-
ence that some bikers wear
three-plece suits, drive big
cars and live in expensive
houses. Asked by a reporter to
name some of these “high-on-
the-hog"” Hog riders, Ferguson
sald he didn’t know the names
of anyand told the press to talk
to the Royal Canadian Mount-
lesabout it. Not surprisingly,a
RCMP spokesman said they
couldn't identify any, either.
But not to fear, Commis-

’

sloner Ferguson, we're gonna
help ya. What ya said was really
true. Many bikers do wear
three-piece suits — T-shirts,
leather pants and a denim
vest. And a lot of them do drive
“big" cars, Them 1950s and
'60s full-size American pick-
ups are pretty hefty.

And, hell, yes, we all know
bikers who live in extremely
“expensive” homes — prison
construction costs are incred-
ibly out of line these days, ain’t

they. Ferguson?

Photos by Roo

Don'tpanic, he's not cracked his gourd — No, the bro in the picture ain't poppin’ the question or
anything like that. He's simply tryin' to a get a tit's-eye view of the honey outside the “barber
shop." The occasion was the annual Nuggets MC party held at a re-created frontier town some-
where between Yuma, Arizona, and El Cajon, Calif. In the past the club's annual run was out to
Death Valley. But this year they decided to do something different. In addition to girl-gazin', the
entertainment included a damn good shoot-'em-up show by a troupe of make-believe cowboys.

Easyriders



Massive police raid mars Aussies’ camp-out

Twenty cops raid biker camp and find no drugs, no weapons

ver twenty cops from

three Australian citles,
strung out in a convoy of eight
vehicles, recently descended
upon a biker camp in order to
harass and, they- thought,
arrest approximately 10 to 15
patchholders enjoying their
vacation at the campground.

According to witnesses, the
cops tore the campground
apart looking for drugs, wea-
pons, or whatever other In-
criminating shit they could
find, but came away empty-
handed. They did, however,
arrest two of the bikers on
charges that they had taken
part in a brawl at a hotel the
night before,

The Incident began on a hot
Friday night outside the York
Hotel in York. Because the
weekend in question was the
first weekend of the York Film
Festival, the town was jam-
packed with tourists, only a
small number of whom were
bikers.

Shortly after 11 p.m. the
hotel management assigned
an off-duty cop working secur-
ity for them to shadow the few
bikers who were visiting the
hotel. He Immediately contact-
ed city police and demanded
that two officers come over to
help him in his arduous task.

What apparently happened
next was that a couple of the
bikers objected to being shad-
owed as if they were The “God-
father” back from Sicily for a
visit. Here was a situation
where York was filled with
tourists raising hell and two
members of the police force (as
it turned out later, they were
the only cops on duty that
night) were breathing down
the necks of a couple of bikers
quietly going about the busi-
ness of enjoying themselves
without bothering anyone
else about anything,

Eventually, tempers frayed,
words were exchanged and a
shoving match broke out. The
result? A smashed window In
a butcher shop and a few cuts
and scratches all around.

After it was over, the cops
withdrew to their station, the
bikers rode away from the
hotel, and the whole thing
seemed destined to be quickly
forgotten.

By the next morning, how-
ever, the cops had decided that
they had suffered the greatest
defeat sustained by the forces
of law and order since Custer
bought it at the Battle of the

Little Big Horn. They imme-
diately decided on revenge.
Not knowing exactly who the
bikers they had tangled with
the night before were, or where
they had gone, the cops assem-
bled their posse and decided to
raid a Gypsy Jokers' camp
located on private property
about three miles east of York.
In making their big move,
the cops, of course, totally
ignored a couple of very perti-
nent facts, First, the Jokers
had been visiting the area
each summer for a number of

years without having any trou-
ble at all and, second, there
had not been a single com-
plaint about them, from any
local hotel or shopkeepers.
Nevertheless, the police In-
vasion force mounted its at-
tack with stunning precision.
As the elght-vehicle armada
approached the site, three cars
carrying about ten officers
made a dash for the center of
the camp to establish a quick
beachhead. Three other vehi-
cles peeled off and hid out in
the bushes in case reserves

were needed, and the officers
in the last two cages scrambled
out and climbed some nearby
hills to take control of the
perimeter.

According to newsmen who
arrived on the scene a bit later,
the supposedly “conquered”
bikers were drinking beer and
laughing while the daring
police commandos just got
more and more frustrated as
the mountains of drugs, dildos
and God only knows what else
they expected to find refused
to turn up.

Bikers score bigwig breakthrough
as MAG makes points with politicos

n a major change of policy, the British Depart-

ment of Transport recently agreed toa meeting
with representatives of the Motorcycle Action
Group, Great Britain’s largest and most influen-
tial bikers' rights organization.

“This was the first meeting between MAG and
the department, and represents a significant
breakthrough,” a MAG spokesman said. “The
whole gamut of motorcycling legislation was dis-
cussed at the meeting, held primarily to enable
the two sides to gauge their respective attitudes.”

One of the most important revelations at the
meeting was the discovery that comments and
complaints from bikers do have an effect on some
government policles.

According to the MAG spokesman, “The de-
partment admitted that they had dropped plans
to introduce day running lamps, daytime head-
light use, and highly conspicuous clothing as
compulsory measures, largely as a result of the

substantial literary campaign waged by MAG.
“The MAG representatives were told that the

Cager’s game
kills 2 bikers;

he goes free

hen I was a kid, we

called bombing our
old man’s cage down the
wrong side of the street
“playing GB" — as In
Great Britain.

Recently, a San Anto-
nio, Texas, cager playing
the same game rammed
an oncoming bike so hard
the biker and his passen-
ger were thrown onto the
pickup’s hood, bounced
off and landed in a ditch
100 feet away.

The bikers were killed;
the cager was treated ata

.

department's studies had found no conclusive
evidence that daytime headlight use and con-
spicuous clothing materially affected accident
statistics. Nonetheless, the letter-writing cam-
paign played a substantial role in the formation
of the department's policy. One board member
told the MAG people, "You can count that as a
victory for yourselves.™

Of course, every silver lining has a cloud —
especially if the sky you're lookin’ at is a political
one. And the bad news at the meeting concerned
two pretty heavy issues: helmets and noise.

“The department made it clear that tougher
noise regulations were on the way,” MAG noted.
“One member of the department team actually
stated that he thought the BMW flat twins as
used by our police force was a loud motorcycle. On
the helmet issue it was made apparent that no
conclusive evidence exists to indicate that the
helmet law has had any favorable effect on acct-
dent statistics, but, despite that, there are no
plans to lift the lids.”

Photo by Roo

hospital and released. No
charges were filed, but if
va point yer nose the right
way, you can pick up the
stench of this "San Anto-
nio Rose” clear to the
Canadian border.
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On-course chopper — One of the contestants in the All-World
Chopper Race storms down the track at the Inland Motor Speedway
in San Bernardino, Calif. For the fifth year in a row, the chopper
finals were the highlight of Fan Appreciation Night at the Speedway
and, for the second year in arow, abro named Dexter took firstona
61-inch pan. Like they say, never give up on them old scooters,



' U.S./ Canadian

i a) Helmet E; Lights on
‘MotorcycleLaws riene AR ek
" Alabama No Yes No No
Alaska Yes Yes!'?  Yes No
Arizona Yes Yes? Yes No
_Arkansas Yes Yes Yes? Yes
California Yes No No Yes®
~ Colorado Yes No Yes? No
* Connecticut Yes No Yes No
‘Delaware Yes Yes'*  Yes® No
Florida Yes Yes Yes Yes
Georgla Yes Yes | Yes Yes
Hawall Yes Yeg?4 Yes No
‘ldaho No Yes?  No No
MMinois Yes No Yes Yes
(Indfana Yes No Yes Yes
lowa Yes No No Yes®
Kansas Yes No 2 Yes No'!
Kentucky Yes Yes Yes® No
| Louisiana Yes Yes  Yes No
Maine Yes No No Yes
'Maryland = Yes'. i Yes? [T Yés No
~Massachusetts Yes Yes Yes No
B gan Yes Yes = Yes” No -
‘Minnesota Yes Yes? Yes Yes
‘Mississtppi  No Yes  No . No
Missouri Yes Yes No No
Montana Yes  Yes? No Yes
Nebraska Yes No No No
INevada™ 7 7 Yes ' Yes  Yes No
New Hampshire Yes Yes? Yes No
[Newdersey s~ T Yés ' Yes' Yes ' Ves®
New Mexico Yes Yes?*  Yes No
Yes Yes No Yes
Yes Yes? ' No No
Yes Yes*  Yes No
" No Yes? - Yes No
Yes Yes? No Yes
i Yes “Yés: | "Yes No
Yes No12 Yes No
'South Carolina Yes N0 NG Yes
South Dakota Yes No Yes No
‘Tennessee Yes Yes Yes Yes
Yes Yes®®  No No
Utah = Yes Yesz = No - No
Vermont Yes Yes* Yes No
Virginla Yeés' " Yes Yes . No
Washington Yes No Yes Yes
‘West Virginia No Yes* Yes Yes
Wisconsin Yes Yes2 Yes Yes
Wyoming > Yes Yes!  No Yes
District of Columbia Yes Yes Yes No
Alberta Yes Yes  No Yes
British Columbia Yes Yes No Yes
Manitoba Yes Yes No Yes
New Brunswick Yes Yes No No
‘Newfoundland 7 Yes Yes Yes®* No
Northwest Territories No Yes No No
‘Nova Scotia ; Yes Yes No * X
Ontario Yes Yes No Yes®
Prince Edward Island  Yes Yes No Yes
Quebec Yes Yes No Yes
‘Saskatchewan Yes . Yes Yes® No
Yukqn Yes Yes No No

"I-Under 19, 2 Under 18, 3Requid, corn 1 bike has windscreen, 4-1elmed st be-

¢ 26 of 1970 or newer, 941 over 21. 10-Exvept drivers under 17 and passengers,
£ mdhnsmw require lights, 12-Pussengers nuist weas belmets, #Lights must be
hVmu‘equlppw';llmqunwlrlnghyfnnnry.‘l‘nhchmismnmw
(o press — but keep In mind that Iaws are constantly changiog. Send information on
m@hm@mmww,mm. Maliba, Calif, 90265-0052.

>

( mflectorized. B-Lights an I bike s made after 1977, 7-Reguired far speeds aboie 35 mph.
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iker Tommy “Cowboy” White had been hit with a

four-year term. So hisbros in the Pagans planned a
big going-away party. But the cops convinced a judge to
order Cowboy locked up immediately. They just can’t
stand bikers havin' fun. . . AWichita, Kansas, biker was
awarded 8900,000 for injuries sustained when he was
hitbyaleft-turning cage. “It's about time that a motorcy-
list got a fair break," his lawyer said. "Almost every jury
has so much prejudice against motorcycles that they
never win.” . . . More than 3800 bikes from as far as
Texas rumbled into Colebrook, New Hampshire, recently
for that small rural community’s eighth annual “Bless-
ing of the Bikes.”

A 68-year-old cager in Taylorville, lllinois, was cited
for fallure to yield the right-of-way when he left-turned
in front of a biker and killed him. The coroner’s jury,
however, ruled the death accidental. Why? A police
officer testified the old codger's turn was “perfectly”
legal. Huh? ... Remember the 16-year-old punk who
was arrested for pitching a chunk of concrete off a
highway overpass and blinding a biker? He was con-
victed, but managed to wrangle a new trial before he was
sentenced ... Now, comes Punk, Part II: After five
weeks of intense suffering, the biker finally died . .. In
the encyclopedia of American history, there is an
honored volume devoted to the exploits of vigilantes,
groups of men who did what was right and necessary
when the so-called law refused to. It may be getting time
to reopen that dusty volume.

This may be the worst thing to have gtruck Kansas
since the tornado that lofted Dorothy to Oz. A newly
formed organization is billing itself as the “Kansas Head
Injury Association” and the main item of business on
theiragenda Is, you guessed it, reinstating a mandatory
helmet law . . . Since you answered that last question
so easily, we'll give you another one. What do you think
Don Grommer, criminal intelligence coordinator for the
South Dakota State Police, and one of his agents were
doing in Sturgis last August? Damn, you're bright. You
guessed It again. They were observing so-called “known
criminals” attending the Black Hills Classic. In other
words, they were writing down the license numbers off
bikes and circulating them to other cop shops through-
out the country . .. Add Sturgis. Postmistress Cherrie
Miller, on her own Initiative, designed and put into use a
special postmark commemorating the 1984 Classic. If
one of you generous bros would drop us a kite beari ngit,
we'll print it for the rest of the world to see...Add
postmistress. If my bills came delivered by someone
named “Cherrie,” I wouldn't mind 'em as much.

Connecticut riders are now required to show proof of
liability insurance in order to get their bikes registered

... And finally: Doff your cap for a moment, brothers
and sisters. California finally has its first-ever lid law. So
far the law applies only to passengers under the age of
15%, but the sponsor, Assemblycreature Doris Allen,
has vowed to try to bucket us all eventually.

Easyriders



Hawaiian Gls get reamed by their CO

ever kid yourself into

thinking that the fact
that you are ready to fight and
die for freedom entitles you to
have any.

This message was rammed
home to bikin’ members of the
25th Infantry Division station-
ed in Hawail when their com-
manding officer, Major Gen-
eral Claude Kicklighter, threat-
ened to prosecute any Gls in
his command if they were
caught riding a bike without
wearing a helmet — on or off
the base.

Following are excerpts from
Kicklighter's “"General Order
Regarding the Wear of Motor-
cycle Helmets Off-Post:

1. The purpose of this general
order is to set forth standards
of conduct for military per-
sonnel assigned or attached
to the 25th Infantry Division
concerning the wear of motor-
cycle helmets off-post.

2. During the last three years,
eight Division soldiers have
been serlously (njured or died
as a result of motorcycle acct-
dents. Four of the soldiers
were not wearing helmets
while riding thelr motorcycles

-post. v

3. Repeated studtes have prov-
en that motorcycle accidents
are usually the fault of auto-
mobile drivers rather than
motorcycle drivers. Motorcy-

clists are less protected than
automobile drivers and nor-
mally suffer more severe (n-
Juries when (nvolved in an
accident. Head injuries are
the most common cause of
motorcycle fatalities. For this
reason, all personnel driving
or riding as a passenger on a
motorcycle, motor scooter, or
stmtlar motorized vehicle on-
post are required to wear a
properly _fastened helmet.
4. Motorcycle helmets have
been proven to prevent fatal
head tnjuries when worn, yet
the state of Hawali does not
require drivers or passengers
of motorcycles who are 18
yearsorolder to wear helmets
off-post. For this reason, pur-
suantto this letter, lam order-
ing all soldiers in the 25th
Infantry Division subject to
my authority as General
Courts-Martial Convening Au-
thority to wear a safety hel-
met whenever and wherever
they either operate or ride on
a motorcycle, motor scooter, or
stmilar motorized vehicle.
The helmet will be properly
_fastened under the chin and
meet the standards of one of
the following:

a. The Shell (sic) Memor-
lal Foundation.

b. The ANSI Z90.1-1971.

c. Federal Motor Vehicle
Safety Standard Number218.

Harley wins industry praise
for hi-tech production lines

arley-Davidson's brand-
new “materials-as-needed”
approach to building bikes is
winning the company much
praise from others in the man-
ufacturing community.
Formerly considered a black-
smith shop in the age of auto-
mation, Harley is showing the
world that you don't have to
cat fish heads and rice to oper-
ate an assembily line in an effi-
clent and innovative manner.
That doesn't mean, of course,
that we can't learn a thing or
two from the sushi-and-soy-
sauce set. Harley executives free-
ly admit that the MAN system
they've developed is an improv-
ed version of the Japanese Kan-
ban method of inventory man-
agement and quality control.
As we told you before, the
MAN system relies on strict
coordination between Harley
parts suppliers and in-house
parts-and-accessory-building
departments to insure that
every bit and plece required to
build abike arrives at the right
place on the assembly line at

Jjust the right time. Production
is scheduled so that the part
required may be in construc-
tion at the same moment the
bike it will go on is moving
down the line. At exactly the
right time and place, they meet
up for assembly.

Using flow-processing In-
stead of the old batch-process-
ing (building a bunch of shit
and storing it) method, H-D
has been able to dramatically
reduce setup times. Making
gas tanks, for example, used to
require four weeks of retool-
ing, Now it takes two days.

Ahighly complimentaryarti-
clein the trade magazine Mater-
tal Handling Engineering
noted that the MAN system
enabled Harley to reduce its
break-cven point by 32%, cut
its investment in inventory
from $23 million to $8% mil-
llon and, most important to
bikers, produce a better prod-
ductWarranty daims have drop-
ped substantially and a dealer
quality audit found a 24% de-
crease In bike defects.

a

5, Violations of the provisions
of this order provide a basis
Jor disciplinary action under
the Uniform Code of Military
Justice for personnel subject
to (ts provisions. Violations of
this order may be prosecuted
under Article 92, or other ap-
propriate Articles of the Uni-
Jorm Code of Military Justice,
and administrative action
may be taken in accordance
with applicable directives.

A quick reading of the above
manifesto tells you more than
you'll ever want to know about
the military mind. For one
thing, General Kicklighter con-
veniently ignores the fact that

just as many serious injuries
were suffered by soldiers wear-
ing helmets as by those who
weren't. Also, in contravention
of US. traditions of civilian
control over the law, the gener-
alissimo assumes he is better
qualified to judge what's best
for bikers on Hawallan high-
ways than that state’s legisla-
ture. And, If all that wasn't
enough, he also makes the out-
rageous statement that “Motor-
cycle helmets have been prov-
en to prevent fatal head in-
juries,” which they most cer-
tainly have not. Maybe some-
body ought to show him the
“helmet facts” printed below.

A helmet law fact kit

ineteen hundred eighty-five is almost upon us,
and with it, new legislative sessions for law-
makers throughout the United States. Those of you
living in states with mandatory helmet laws will be
renewing the battle to win your freedom of choice.

The rest of us have to fight to keep our freedom.

Here, from ABATE of Georgia, is a list of helmet

facts every lawmaker should be made aware of.

— State accident statistics verified by the AMA and the
Motorcycle Safety Foundation show that lowa, Wiscon-
sin, South Dakota and Kansas are the four safest states
to ride in. None of them mandates lids for adults.

— The federal Department of Transportation has admitted
that no helmet on the market can reject impact stress
above 13 miles per hour.

— In one DOT test, 90% of all helmets tested were defective,

— A study by the University of Utah Speech and Hearing
Clinic found helmets restrict hearing and distort sound
direction, thus creating confusion.

— The American College of Surgeons says that improperly
taking a lid off an injured person may cause paralysis,

— Dr. D. M. Kuland of Rhode Island Hospital reports that a
concussion with no fracture can be caused by a helmet
and lead to massive internal head swelling.

— In 1980, states with helmet laws had 9.59 deaths per
10,000 bike registrations. States without such laws had
9.20 deaths per 10,000 registrations.

— Rhode Island had a 166.7% Increase in bike-related fata-
lities after putting its 1971 helmet law Into effect.

— Automobile drivers and passengers suffer a far greater
number of head injuries than bikers, but no one is sug-
gesting they should be forced to wear helmets.

— Serlous and/or fatal neck injuries in New York state
increased by 75% during their helmet law’s first year.

— In New Jersey, deaths soared 340% after a lid law passed.

— Temperatures can reach 130 degrees Inside a helmet.

— Bikers voluntarily use helmets 60% of the time anyway;
cagers only use seatbelts 10% of the time.

— Astudy by the Utah Highway Safety Department showed
helmet usage does not significantly affect the severity of
head injuries.

— The State of Kansas Health and Environment Depart-
ment reported that it could find no evidence of
increased motorcycle fatalities after repeal of
of helmet laws.

— Testing at the University of Technology in Sothenberg,
Sweden, established that helmets slide only two thou-
sandths of a second before grabbing,. Such sudden stop-
ping of the helmet twists the head and may cause the
brain to move Inside the skull, rupturing arteries and
causing permanant brain damage.




Passin’ Gas

verybody likes a good laugh. Sometimes ya'll even find
Eone on these pages. If yadon't, yer bound toruninto a
solid groaner or two — and they're almost as good. Whatda
hell, ya pays yer money and ya takes yer chances. Read 'em
and weep or read 'em and roar — it's upto you. Think yakin
do better? Prove it. Whip out yer best stuff (not yer meat!),
and slip it to us. We'll pay $25 for every groovy newy or
moldy oldie we use. Send yer smilers to Jokes, ¢/o Easyrid-
ers, Box 52, Malibu, Calif. 90265-0052.
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“I'm not nervous — | think I'm
sitting on an ants’ nest!"

he bro, surprised to see
foxy Tina in the bar alone
without her ever-present ol'
man, approached her and said,
“Hey, T! Where's that over-
grown ape of a better half?”
“He's in the hospital,” she
responded vaguely.
“I'm sorry to hear that,” said
the bro. “What happened?”
“0Oh, it's his knee — Ifound a
blonde on it!"
—~Tony
Syracuse, N.Y.

Tw young but dim-witted
couple were seeing the
family doctor. “We've been try-
ing to have a baby for weeks
now," the young bride told him,
“and nothing's happening.”

“What position are you in
when your ejaculation oc-
curs?” the physician asked the
husband.

“What's ejaculation?” the
young man asked.

“Well, uh, that's your cli-
max,” the doctor informed him.

“Oh, you mean when | shoot

wo bikers were sitting

around on their scoots just
passing time. Bored, one said
to the other, “Hey, why don't
we make it over to the cat-
house?"

His bro replied, “What the
hell for? | got more than | can
handle at home."

“Great,"” responded the
other, “then let’s go over to
your house.”

—Nails
Simi Valley, Calif.
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that white sticky stufi,” the

husband said. “Marybeth says v ==

that stuff is icky, so | shoot it e oy

into the sink before we fuck.” w@ %
—Joanna

San Diego, Calif.
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“They're both belt-driven.”

he young biker took a blind

date to an amusement park,
where they went for a ride on
the ferris wheel. The ride com-
pleted, she seemed rather
bored. “What do you like to
do?" he asked.

“I wanna be weighed,” she
said. So the young man took
her over to the weight guesser.
“One-twelve,” said the man
and his scale proved he was
absolutely right. Next, the
couple rode the roller coaster.
After that, the biker asked the
chick what else she'd like to
do. |wannagetweighed, she
said.

| really latched onto a dud
tonight, thought the young
biker. Using the excuse that he
had a bad headache, he took
the girl home. The girl's mother
was surprised to see her home
so early and asked, “What's
wrong, dear, didn't you have a
nice time tonight?”

“Wousy,"” said the girl.

—Rusty
Hamilton, Mo.

Easyriders

e sat at his dying wife's

bedside and her voice was
little more than a whisper.
“Joe, darling,” she breathed, |
have some things to confess
before | go. I'm the one who
took $10,000 from your bank
account and spent it on a fling
with your best friend Charlie. It
was | who forced your mistress
out of town. And I'm the one
who reported you to the author-
ities for tax evasion.”

“That's quite all right, babe,”
Joe assured her. “I'm the one
who poisoned you.”

—Campy
Tuscaloosa, Ala.

he warden confronted his

men in disgust. “So you let
that convict escape!” he thun-
dered. “Did you cover all the
exits as | ordered?”

"Yes, sirl” blurted one of the
guards. “But we think he must
have left by one of the
entrances.”

—A.M.C.

Albany, N.Y.

ks

&
;“.a
=

Easyriders

“Oh, it's nothing, he always does that when some broad won't give head.”



he first man on Mars came

upon a beautiful innocent
Martian girl stirring a pot.
“Hello, I'm from Earth,” he
said. “What are you doing?"

Continuing to stir, she said,
“I'm making a baby.”

After a few more minutes of
stirring, out popped a healthy
pink baby boy. Seeing this, the
man said, “We don't do it quite
that way on Earth.” ‘

“Really?” she replied inno-
cently. "How do you do it?" The
man removed her clothes and
proceeded to show her. When
he stopped, she asked,
“Where's the baby?” ;

“That, my dear,” he replied,
“takes nine months.”

“Then why did you stop stir-
ring?" she asked.

—Fred
Huntsville, Tex.

(4

“At this rate we're never gonna

he well-stacked redhead

stormed into police head-
quarters and shouted at the
desk sergeant that a man had
grabbed and raped her while
she was walking through the
park.

“What did he look like?" the
desk sergeant asked.

“I'really don't know," the girl
replied.

“Lady, it's the middle of the
afternoon on a clear, sunny
day,” the sergeant said in
exasperation. “How could a
man grab and rape you without
you seeing what he looked
like?"

“Well," the readhead an-
swered, “for one thing, | al-
ways close my eyes when I'm
being fucked!”

—McDuff
Lancaster, Calif.

make It to California.”

biker ordered a drink on an
airplane. When it was
served, he nudged the passen-
ger sitting next to him and
said, “Hey, buddy, check this
_otu"t! An ice cube with a hole in
it.
“That's not too unusual, my
friend,” stated the other man.
“I married one!”
—Krazy
Circle Pines, Minn.

ast Frank sauntered over to

this succulent honey in the
mall parking lot and said, “How
‘bout a kiss?"

“Sir, | have scruples!”

“That's okay,” Fast Frank
replied. "I've been vaccinated,”

—Big Bob

Bangor, Me.

scooter tramp made the

acquaintance of a sweet
young thing in a bar who ac-
cepted his invitationto go over
to his pad. After a few drinks,
the tramp suggested retiring to
the bedroom and the lady was
more than willing. Soon they
were going at it hot and heavy.
Right in the middle of every-
thing, he stopped dead and
said, "Hey, you don't have
herpes, do you?"

“Hell, no! Why the fuck
would you ask me a stupid
question like that?”

“What a relief!” replied the
tramp. “The last chick didn't
tell me until it was too fuckin'
late!”

—Stop
Cape May, N.J.
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“We're lucky. Usually It's a
double knot, and both boots!"

Two local parish wags,
Maggie and Annie, were
standing across the street
from the local “house of ill
repute.” Along came a minis-
ter. After looking north, south,
east and west, he dashed in-
side the house. “Did you see
that, Annie?"” exclaimed
Maggie.

“That | did, Maggie, that |
did!" Annie replied.

A while later, along came a
rabbi who repeated the minis-
ter's ritual and dashed inside.
Maggie said, “Annie, did you
see that?"

Again, Annie replied, “That |
did, that | did!” Soon a priest
came along and dashed right
in. Once more Maggie inquired,
“Did you see that, Annie?"

Annie replied, “That | did!
And all | can say is that some
poor soul in there must be in
dire straits to be calling for a
priest!” .

—Chas. G. 0'Donnell
Inglewood, Calif.

his dude is downed in the

slammer. He calls his ol'
lady and says, "Baby, promise
me that you'll have me cre-
mated if anything happens to
me."

She answers, “Yeah, all
right — but why do you want
to be cremated?”

“Because, dummy, | want
you to put my ashes in your
douche bag and run me
through one last time."

—Dirty Dinges
Tucson, Ariz.

Eight-year-old Freddy and
six-year-old Mindy were
playing in their big sister's
closet as she entertained her
boyfriend. After much panting
and moaning, their sister said,
“Oh, John, you're in where no
man has ever been before.”
Turning to Mindy, Freddy
said, “Wow, he must be fuck-
ing her in the ass!"
—Bill P.
Ft. Madison, lowa

“You call, ‘Hey, bitch, wanna fuck?’ foreplay?”



Numero Uno

All the words listed below are hidden some-
where in the big Harley 1. They may read forward,
backward, diagonally, or any other way you can
draw a straight line. To make it a bit harder,
some words may overlap and letters may be used
more than once — or not at all. Have fun; the

ere's a Number One word search puzzle for

ya! | was just spacin’ out while polishin' the ol'
man's scoot and started thinkin' about how intri-
cate Hogs are. Then | went in, had a cold one and
rolled one, and read your rag while the ol' man
wentfor a putt. As | was doin’ the puzzle in that
issue, | flashed on this idea.

solution is on page 109.

Air Cleaner
Bearings
Belt Drive
Brakes
Bushings
Carburetor
Cases
Clutch
Coil
Custom
Cylinders
Disc

Drum
Engine
Exhaust
Fatbobs
Fenders
Flathead
Flywheel
Footrests
Forks
Frame
Front End
Gas Tank
Gearbox
Grips
Handlebars
Hardtail
Headlight
Hubs
Hydraulics
Ignition
Jugs
Kicker
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Knuckle
Lower End
Low Rider
Magneto
Master Link
Mousetrap
Oil Bag
‘Panhead
Petcock
Primary
Pushrods
Rake
Regulator
Rigid
Risers
Saddlebags
Shifter
Shocks
Shovel
Sissybar
Speedo
Spokes
Springer
Stock
Struts
Swingarm
Talllight
Throttle
Tires
Valves
V-Twin
Wheels
Wide Glide
Wiring



Something rattling your cage? Some new law

as hell and ready to s

ut off? Pitch
Box, P.O. Box 52, Malibu, Calif. 90265)'0 -0052.

u mad
hy:) Soap

Feds tell bikers to take (unleaded) gas

f you read this rag — even if you

just mostly look at the

pictures — the odds are good
that you ride a motorcycle, almost
certainly a Harley-Davidson. Unless
you're one of that lucky handful of
Harley riders running a bike with
the new Evolution in it, our
government wants to make it illegal
for you to ride your bike without
lunching its engine well before its
scheduled time for rebuilding.

That's right. We said our govern-
ment, not the Japs' government, or
the Russkies' government, or the
government of Mars. Our govern-
ment, the one you and I elected to
take care of us. Well, let me tell you,
bros, they're really taking care of
us this time.

And not only us. If you own any
sort of cage built before 1975, a
four-stroke power lawn-mower, a
VW-powered lightweight airplane,
an Olds or Chevy or similar-powered
ski boat, a gasoline-powered genera-
tor or just about any gasoline-
powered gadget other than a late-
model automobile, the government,
our government, is readying a sup-
pository with your name on it.

If you think that's a lot of suppos-
itories, you're right, It's millions.
Harley-Davidson officlals estimate
that around 500,000 — 11 years’
worth of production, if you want to
look at it that way — Hogs would be
adversely affected by this planned
government action. Add to that all
the British, Italian, and German
bikes trolling around the
U.S. Throw in the handful of Indi-

ans still running, and, yeah, add on
all but the most recent years’ output
of rice grinders. You'll get well over a
million bikes. Add all the other stuff,
the estimated 30 million pre-1975
cages still on the road, the tractors,
the boats, etc., ete., and you've got
the biggest mass enema in the his-
tory of the world.

What's this enema composed of?
Unleaded gas, that's what. Under a
current proposal, the Environmen-
tal Protection Agency wants to
reduce the amount of lead refiners
are allowed to add to leaded gas by
91 percent as of 1986. Specifically,
EPA wants to cut the amount of
lead allowed from the current 1.1-
grams-per gallon, to 0.1 grams per
gallon in ‘86, and to zero at some
later time (by the way, even the cur-
rent Evolution engines can't handle
the zero-lead gas).

The reason unleaded gas is poi-
son to engines not designed for it is
simple: Lead acts as a lubricant for
the valves and valve seats. To quote
Harley Vice-President Mark Tuttle’s
testimony before the EPA, gas with
less than 0.3 grams of lead per gal-
lon will cause “significant seat valve
erosion, resulting in reduced valve
seat pressure and catastrophic gut-
tering of the valve seat.” Indeed,
sources at Harley tell us that if you
drive around on no-lead for a while,
you stand a good chance of having a
valve seize up in its guide. And
that's in Hogs. Older cages and
other gas-powered gear need at least
0.7 grams-per-gallon to avoid the
same broken-down fate.
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And what is the reason for this
Draconian measure? For one,
Detroit wants it passed and wants it
passed bad. The “cage Caesars”
want those 30-million-plus older
cars off the road and replaced with
new cages. (Item: GM says the aver-
age sticker price of a 1985 cage will
be $13,000.)

And then there are the oil com-
panies. You've probably noticed that
unleaded gas costs around ten cents
a gallon more than leaded gas, even
though it costs only a fraction of a
cent per gallon more to refine.
There's a simple reason for that.
The owners of late-model cages are

forced by law to buy unleaded gas.
The big oil companies would like to
see everyone forced to buy it.

Hedging their bets, they've already
announced that the higher grade
crude ofl and production changes
needed to make the 0.1 gram-per-
gallon leaded gas will cost them so
much that the pump price for it will
be higher than that of the existing
unleaded. The price tag just for the
higher-priced gas, not including the
cost of all those damaged engines, is
estimated to be 83 billlon a year —
out of our pockets.

That's what it's all about, Alfie:
m-o-n-e-y. No matter what you read
in the papers (you'd be amazed how
many of your tax dollars fascist
bureaus like the EPA spend on buy-
ing reporters and spreading propa-
ganda), the bottom line is the bot-
tom line. More profits for the
fat cats. More executive offers for
EPA officials Continued on page 121



LOOK, MR. RAT!
HERE COMES WOLF,
AND HE'S GOT A
NEwW BIKE !
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DOWNED BRO
RIDES AGAIN

aul, the man who rides, owns, and built the

machine that's dazzlin’ yer orbs on these
pages, is a bro like you and me. He's into
partyin’, puttin’ and profilin’ for a good
woman — and not necessarily in that order. He
curses the bad weather that sometimes keeps all
of us in on a weekend, and he's out cruisin’ with
the best of us when the skies finally clear.

But in one small way Paul is different. Not too
long ago he was in a motorcycle accident and
lost the use of both his legs and partial use of
one arm. Even as he lay in his hospital bed, Paul
knew he wanted to ride again. And during the
time of his recovery and therapy, his mind was
racing ahead, full of plans for a powerful,
shovelhead-propelled, hand-controlled trike. In a
surprisingly short time, Paul was back with his
bros and the big three-wheeler began to take
shape in his basement apartment.

It wasn’t easy at first tryin’ to build a machine,
chasin’ parts, and twirlin’ wrenches, when a lesser
man would have settled for sittin’ back and

watchin’ the world go by. As anyone who's ever
put together a big-twin-powered trike knows,
there aren’t any easy-to assemble kits, factory-
made parts, or bolt-up plans for splicing a 74
front to a Servicar rear. It takes a lotta ingenuity,
intuition and heliarc welding.

What's more, because the trike had to be
operated primarily through hand controls, there
were a number of special parts and linkages that
had to be designed and made from scratch. For
example, gear changin’ is carried out with a hand
shifter connected to a ratchet lid to prevent
over-selection. The rear brake is also hand-
actuated, through a lever linked to a dual
Chrysler master cylinder.

Fortunately, in addition to his own energy and
patience, Paul had a lot of dedicated friends,
from Massachusetts to Texas, who pitched in to
help. The first year it was up, he drove the trike in
primer and bare metal to get used to it and sort
out all the mechanicals. This year he finished the
detailin’, which includes candy pearl lacquer and




Owner: Paul

City: watertown, Mass

General

Frame

Fabrication by: owner/C&D 'Cycle

Year:. 1955

Year and make- all kinds, H-D

Builder: Bud's MC Shop

Model: trike

Type: trike

Value: priceless

Rake: stock

Assembly by: owner and friends

Stretch: none

Time: 2 years Other alterations: rear susp./Eric's Auto
Chroming by: Waltham Industrial  Accessorles
Engine Bars: drag

Year: 1977

Risers: Colony

Model: Shovel

Fender(s): FLH/4-in. flat

Rebullder: Harry's Machine

Headlight: early pan

Ignition: battery/coil

Taillight: Knight light

Displacement: 74 cu.in

Speedo: special dash

Lo<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>