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THIS ISN'T JUST [
ANOTHER LINE
OF BULL

This is an exciting new line of leather apparel. Bullskins * are tough enough to meet the demands
of the rugged American biker, yet fashionable enough to suit anyone's taste. Bullskin * leathers
are constructed of premium-selected, range-toughened steerhides. The leather is aniline-
dyed to give it its self-healing characteristics, while exotic oils provide its supple feel.
Compare the look, feel and comfort of Bullskins ™ to other leather products and
you will see that Bullskins™ are truly a new breed of leather
designed for today. The Bullskins™ label is your
assurance that you are buying the

best full-grain leather produced

anywhere. Our Bullskins™ and

hundreds of other leather

accessories are available

exclusively through

thousands of Autho-
rized Custom
Chrome Dealers
worldwide.
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i A New Breed of Leathers from Custom Chrome



Well, we've taken it in the shorts again. Believe it
or not, the paper companies have raised their
prices 20 percent (and they’ve announced that
there will be another 3 to 7 percent raise in the
near future). They’vé increased the paper costs
fhis much just since our last editorial in the June
1984 issue. Add to that a recent 20 percent
increase in postage rates, plus labor increases, and
you can figure out that we must either cheapen the
magazine, print less color and use cheaper paper,
or raise the cover price. We've always prided our-
selves on our reproduction and our liberal use of
color, so we decided to raise the cover pi'ice,
keep the quality, and add eight pages of
the buff-colored paper.

We're sorry that economics have pushed us
into this position.

— Lou Kimzey
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FUNNIEST
VIAGAZINE
YOUP'VE

EVER READ

’
sunniest Damn Book You've Ever Rea En

[‘,"ARTODNS

lum'r 13 Years of

Only $5.95 and we pay the pos-
tage right to your door. Order
now from Paisano Products,
Box 1025, Agoura, CA 91301.

160 8'4"x11"” pages of cartoons
(jillions of 'em) from over 13
years of Easyriders — yaknow
how funny they've been.




What's this world coming to? First, we
have a gold braid who felt his men would
look better dressed like theater ushers
instead of wearing the old 13-button
bell-bottoms. Now we have a new rule.
Beards are no longer allowed in the
Navy! Shit, beards on sailors in the
Navy go back to year one, but another
gold braid feels his men will look
better as shaved cats. Misery, misery.

Amazing fact file: It's been reported
that you can beat a lie detector simply
by thinking of far-out sex acts.

Hey, watch out! It's just been reported
that K-Y Jelly is being recalled! It
seems that certain batches are gritty
and will cause an irritation to your
crank or your chick’s box!

He was pissed at a guy for picking him
up late or something——he even wanted to
fight, but the other guy didn’'t, so he
decided to snuff out a lighted cigarette
in the guy’'s ear! (Then the guy decided
to fight.)

There's a report out that men with tat-
toos are maladjusted, deviant, hostile,
impulsive, and sociopaths. Other than
that, they’'re all-around good guys.

I guess this says something——a fact the
chicks should keep in mind. A newspaper
said that the company that makes Trojans
(a condom, as you know) makes two dif-
ferent sizes, a standard size for most
of the world and a markedly smaller size
for sale in Japan.

The driver was directed by a cop to move
his car from the center divider to the
side of the road (across four lanes of
traffic). The cage pulled ‘‘sharply’’
across the four lanes to the side as the
officer directed, but in doing so,
pulled out in front of a bike, killing
the biker (age 22) and his chick (age
18). Their bodies were all smashed to
mush, but the report said, ‘‘They didn’t
have helmets on,’’ as if that would

have saved their lives after a car
pulled broadside right out in front of
them. The cager and the cop went scot-
free. Where’s the justice?

Well, I've told you about the pooper
scoopers for dogs. Now a New York law-
maker has proposed diapers for horses
(gasp!) that roam the streets. He actu-
ally proposed that shit-catchers be sus-
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pended under the horses' asses. ‘‘New
Yorkers should be able to look at the
sky instead of at their shoes,’'’' he
said. (What would this world be like
without road apples and meadow muffins?)

He’d been arrested 40 times in the last
15 years for the same thing-—he says
that he doesn’t know what comes over
him. He sees a nice trim foot in high
heels and he’'s compelled to stomp on the
instep of the woman whose foot catches
his attention. Well, that’s better than
a friend of mine who got off while giv-
ing women a hot foot. Different strokes
for different folks, I guess.

He was busted for abusive language and
behavior likely to breach the peace—the
court agreed with the cops. What did he
do? Cuss out an old broad? Cuss out a
chick cop? No. All he did was say
‘‘meow’’ to a police dog.

He knew he’'d get time when he went into
the courtroom. He did-——two years for
possession of nose candy. So the bailiff
led him off. When he was routinely pat-
ted down, a packet of coke was found in
his sock. ‘‘Oh, I forgot about that.’’
He was charged with another count of
possession. I remember keeping a dime
for a phone call away from the police
during a pat-down in jail once, but coke
I'11 never try——how dumb can you get?

Then did you hear about the two boys who
held up a liquor store and got away

with two six-packs of beer? It seems
that they walked into a liquor store and
threw a garter snake on the clerk—who
freaked. During the confusion, the two
boys grabbed the brew and fled, making a
clean getaway.

TAKING
IT EASY

By Spider




New Laws
0O It was announced in
December that lowa's DOT
will recommend that the state
enact mandatory seat belts
for auto drivers and helmets
for motorcyclists in 1985,
Now all they have to do is
convince state senators. If
you want to write to lowa's
DOT, the address is lowa
Dept. of Transportation,
Safety Programs, Lucas
State Office Building, Des
Moines, IA 50319. ABATE of
lowa has its guns cocked and
ready to fire. If you want to
help, contact ABATE of lowa,
717 W. Omaha Bridge Rd.,
Council Bluffs, 1A 51501.
Angelo Bruno
Carter Lake, lowa

O Was just checkin' out your
September '84 issue (the mail
doesn't come too quick over
here) and read the bulishit
about the ITC's attempt to
put gourd guards on all the
breeze-lovin’ bros of lowa.
It's bad enough that we gotta
wear ‘'em over here, but | was
lookin' forward to ridin' in the
breeze when | got back. I'll
smoke Mutha's crabs before |
fork out a coupla dozen
duchies for a painted egg-
shell, and | was wonderin' if
you have an address where |
can write to help fight the
bullshit these muthafuckers
aretrying to get reelected for.

Rip

West Germany

B See letter above.

Is That Him?
O My ol lady and | decided
to clean the house last week.
Under a pile of trash in the
living room | found an old LP
album that I'd lost back in
1958. While lookin' it over, |
discovered the name of “Lou
Kimzey — Editor, Dig Maga-
zine" on the back cover.
Now, what I'm askin' you

people is this, is the “Lou
Kimzey — Editor, Dig Maga-
zine" the same Lou Kimzey
who edits your mag?

Shitheel

Santa Ana, Calif.

B That's him — as you can
see, he was a rebel even way
back then.

Help!
[0 Does anyone know the
whereabouts of Timmy
Huffer? He doesn't even
know he has a half-brother
and | have to find him. Please
write me if you have any info.
Victor J. Padilla 154213
Box 534
Jessup, MD 20724

Another “Help!”
O I'm looking for a bro |
haven't seen for about four
years. His name is “Scaveng-
er Jack” Millard. If anyone
knows anything about his
whereabouts, please contact
me.
Disgusting Gus
218 E. 10th
Jerome, |D 83338
(208) 324-5979

Saw The Light

O 1 know that probably 98
percent of Harley-Davidson
riders have Sporties and
Glides and more power to
‘em! But some of us Harley
enthusiasts just don't have
the greenbacks to put down
for a big bike when we're
starting out.

In my teens | rode anything
| could afford just to feel that
wind in my face, but now I'm
getting more into saving for
that dream machine with H-D
on the tank.

Afriend of mine mademea
deal last summeron abike he
had lying around for a year,
so I'm finally on the way. Itsa
"72 350 SS Sprint. Not quitea
Sporty or Glide, but at least
it's a Harley,

Haz
Mason City, lowa

Saw The Light
0O After reading “Moving
Up" in your December issue,
| gotinspired, | leftmy Yamer
650 special while | drooled
over the Hogs at the dealer's.
I'm now the proud owner of
a 1983 Sturgis, and believe
me, it was worth the wait. A
whole raisin pie to Tiny for

DIriNGER

giving me the guts to make
the jump.
Scott Pierce
Waco, Tex.

B You just made a wise
move.

Christmas Cheer

O | was sitting alone in my
room one day about Christ-
mas time, trying to think
if there was something |
could do to make someone's
Christmas a little brighter. |
then hit upon the idea of
using the addresses printed
in the back of your mag and
others of brothers and sisters
who are down, The idea was
to send Christmas cards to
try and spread a little Christ-
mas cheer.

I hope | succeeded with
those who received cards,
and | also hope to keep on
doing it in the years to come.
It's a good feeling.

Doc
APO,N.Y.

Club Name
O I'm Tramp and I'm a mem-
ber of the Road Tramps MC
from Brooklyn, New York. I'm
sending this letter so that no
one will confuse us with any-
one else. We have nothing to
do with any so-called
“Tramps” from any place
outside New York.
Road Tramp
Brooklyn, N.Y.

A Response
O In response to “Banned
Again” in Indianapolis and
anyone else there who can't
find Easyriders in the con-
venience stores; Try J&J Har-
ley Supplies in Greenfield, or
Bookland on Market Street.
J.R.Van Landingham
Greenfield, Ind.

Totally Pissed Off

O In“Wordmonger" (Febru-
ary '85) you had a letter, titled
“"Obviously Pissed Off," from
some bitch. If the truth be
known, the reason he turned
to men was because you
weren't woman enough to
take care of him. And as for

his only getting off on oral
sex, it was probably because
fucking you was like sticking
his dick in a five-gallon
bucket of mud.
Douglas Longcor
Vienna, IIl.

O 1 was scopin’ out the Feb-
ruary ‘85 issue when | came
across what this person
called Linda from Winston-
Salem, N.C., wrote. It's ob-
vious that she is the one
who's fucked up, since she
can’t determine a man from a
punk. | usually don't pay any
attention to comments from
idiots, because the shit they
bitch about is what they like
the most.

Phillip Brown

Columbia, S.C.

O The letter you wrote

doesn't say shit for you.
Dave M.
Jamestown, Calif.

O 1'd like to say you proba-
bly have never met any “real”
bikers, and so much the bet-
ter for bikers.
Mike “The Tube's” OI' Lady
Whittier, Calif.

0O Let metell yousomething,
you stupid cunt. First off, if
you were any kinda woman
like you call yourself, you
would have known the dif-
ference between a wannabe
and a real biker or inmate.
Mat Armitage
Starke, Fla.

0O Linda, you sniveling air-
head, besides not knowing
what you're talking about,
everything you think is ob-
viously you just sucking wind
through your ass.

Jimi The Acid Freak

Somers, Conn.

O You were probably the
cause of your ol' man suckin®
dicks. Your pussy most likely
stinks.
Big Rich
Lansing, Kan.

Dusty Goof

O Thisis addressed to Dusty
Sage regarding an inconsis-
tency which has bothered me
since | first started reading
your mag.

My birthday falls on April
21, According to Dusty's for-
mat, that puts me in the sign
of Aries. Fine, except that
every other astrological fore-
cast I've ever seen claims that
Aries ends on April 19. Until
Dusty and Easyriders I'd



always been secure with the
notion of being a Taurus.
Now | have to read both fore-
casts and go through all sorts
of anxiety as to my true iden-
tity. For instance, this month
(December '84) I'm either
going to have a fine time
fucking my brains out or |
should be exceedingly cau-
tious with my money and my
scooter, Quite a discrepancy
therel
J.P.

Islesboro, Me.

B Listen, don't be so picky.
You're luckier than most
dudes. You've got two signs.
What do you want? Three?

Seriously, Dusty says if
you're on the cusp, you can
change from year to year,
because the sun's speed is
inconsistent. Some years it's
slower than others. Dusty's
talking in generalities. You
can't please everyone.

Spider Column
What the fuck is this ex-
cuse about being sick? | went
to a lot of trouble so | could
read your column, but all |
getis your excuse that you're
just recovering from a damn
operation,
K.C. Maurizzi
Beloit, Wis.

O As soon as | got to Spid-
er's column and found there
was none (January "85), | got
steamed, pissed, and down-
right ticked off,

This is what | think about
Spider (aka Dickhead, Slime-
ball, Shitdog, and Snow-
pisser). You've got your
fuckin® nerve loafin' around,
playin' the sick Ii'l boy, while
meantime you're really par-
tyin" your balls to the max.

El Gordo
Flushing, N.Y,

Boy George
O This is in response to
Clyde from Port Hueneme,
Calif. (January '85): | agree
with you all the fuckin' way.
What the fuck's the world
coming to? The last thing we
need on this earth is the thing
they call Boy George and all
this other punk rock, new-
wave shit they call music. But
Boy George takes the fuckin'
cake (or should | say dildo?).
If 1 had the money and

could get away with it, I'd
have him snuffed.

Jim

Fresno, Calif.

O 1I'm a loyal Deadhead
myself. | can't stand so-

called modern rock 'n’ roll. It
just doesn't have the emo-
tions, feelings, and kickass
energy of that good ol real
rock 'n’ roll.
A Bro
Collinsville, Va,

O This is bullshit. If no one
likes the guy (whoever and
whatever he is), his act will
die. If someone likes his act,
who the fuck are you to say
he can't do it?

Zoom

Ontario, Calif,

FLHS Contest

O 1 just received my Febru-
ary '85issue and immediately
got involved in trying to win
the FLHS. In trying to win, |
got very scientifically in-
volved, | rounded up twelve
neighborhood ol' ladies and
took them outdoors to spit.
They weren't very excited
about the idea, as we have six
inches of snow on the
ground, and the temperature
is about 25 degrees. How-
ever, | promised each one a
spring ride on my Low Rider,
a pinch on the butt, and let
them look at my Easyriders.

After all this effort and all
those promises and all the
spitting, | discovered one
problem. While | had my slide
rule and tape, these broads
may not be the same sizes as
your twelve mouses!

So, in order to be scientific
about all this, what | need is
the height, weight, and mea-
surements of your twelve
mouses. While you're atit, I'd
appreciate some photos, too.

Lee Witcher
Oklahoma City, Okla.

B Elephants want tofly, too.

Mann Centerspread
O | took one look at Dave
Mann's centerspread and
didn't like it. After some
thought, | think | know why.
Itisn't the naked girl or the
bare boobs. It isn't the guy
with his pants down. What
got me mad was the girl tied
up and hanging by her heels.
We all know that some
people like torturing (and
being tortured). Why at a
New Year's Party? Is she a
captive from a rival gang? Is
this payback for something?
Does the girl enjoy being tied
and hung by her heels? Does
the Chilean flag (they have
one of the worst records in
human rights in the world)
have anything to do with it?
And why in one of my favorite
magazines?

In the past years I've seen
almost 200 drawings by Dave
Mann and not one would |
mind my kids seeing except
this one.

A Subscriber
Santa Monica, Calif,

B Can't you take a joke?

Spent 200 Dollars
Would you tell me how in

the fuck | can spend $200 in
postage over a four-month
period, sending 1000 separ-
ate entries to your contest
and still not even win nothin'?
Then you assholes rub saltin
the wound by publishing my
letter to “Miraculous Mutha"
with some other fucker's
name.

Easy Ed

Eagle Creek, Ore.

B 1t's a roll of the dice, Ed.

Mistaken Identity

O In “Wordmonger” (June
‘84, page 8, under the head-
ing “Special Ring"), you
made the statement that only
the staff members had rings
with the rag's logo and only
Spider had a gold one.

Then, while going through
the July '84 issue ("7 Days In
March" article), what do | see
on page 20, top left-hand
corner? None other than
Spider himself. How do |
know? He's got a gold logo
ring on the index finger of his
right hand.

So tell Spider he's now a
known celebrity and will have
to start wearing a disguise!

Do | win a Kee-Wee doll or
something?

Breeze
Mt. Vernon, Ga.

B That's not our slob. He
has a full beard and the ring
isn't ours,

Aussie Needs Help
O r've just started a collec-
tion of bike club cards and
would like it if clubs in the
U.S. and other countries
would send their club cards.
Leon Moon
12 Pyramid Ave., Padston
2211, Sydney, Australia

Warning

I'm sure this is all too
familiar to bikers every-
where, but the owners of a
place known as Snook Haven
near Venice, Florida (in Sara-
sota County), are not only
anti-biker assholes but red-
neck assholes, to boot.

Every other Sunday they
have a pig roast, public
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invited, but when a few of us
showed up on our bikes, they
got the county sheriff's
departmentintothe act at the
start. We were directed to
parking, which no one else
was, We weren't there more
than 15 minutes before we
were told by a deputy that we
could “Leave now peacefully
and quietly, or by force later,"
Four bikes, two trikes, and
nine people were really a
menace. One of the bros rid-
ing a trike had a cooler on it
and was told that if he went
anywhere near it, he'd be
arrested. We were informed
of our transgressions, such
as our clothes and our bikes,
and that we were wearing
colors, which in truth no one
was, since we're loners who
just party together every so
often. We were further in-
formed that if we'd been
wearing cowboy hats and
had arrived in pickups we'd
be welcome. They wanted a
“family atmosphere." Fuck
them.

If you're ever down here in
Florida, remember there's an
asshole joint of a bar to avoid
like the plague.

L.D.
Venice, Fla.

Needs Filter

O r've written to you ass-
holes four times and have
never received an answer nor
seen anything in print,

Is it so hard to tell me what
kind of replacement oil filter
can be used instead of the
ones Harley sells? | have a
1980 XLH and am still trying
to find a Fram to fit and work
right,

Dusty
Los Angeles, Calif.

B We're workin' on it and
we'll let ya know in our next
issue.

Chick Needs Help
O Just a line from a chick
from West Australia. I've just
decided I'll be over in Cali-
fornia mid-1985 and was
wondering if anyone would
let me know where all the
best places are.

Angie

West Australia

B Ya didn't send your ad-
dress, Angie.

Thanks

O A special thanks to J.C.
Penney for the TV commer-
cial on their Halston Ill col-
lection. The group of Harleys
in the background is a re-



freshing change from the
“usual" TV motorcycles. And
the girl modeling didn't get
raped or anything!
Dirty Ernie
Del Rio, Tex.

Prison Art
O Thanks for featuring the
art program in the California
prison system in your “Lock-
down" column. As one of the
non-profit program contrac-
tors, we know what a differ-
ence having a little control
over some aspect of your life
can make to someone in the
joint, and how important it is
that the art teachers are not
state employees. We've
operated on a shoestring
for the seven years since the
PAP started, always fighting
for our very existence. We
could use some financial
help. Contributions from
your readers would go
toward an annual prison arts
competition and to make
sure we continue to have a
voice independent of state
control. Ifany of your readers
would like more information
about the Prison Arts Project
or wants to give money,
please contact me.

Ellen Davidson

Project Coordinator

105 Soquel Avenue Suite #1

Santa Cruz, CA 950860

(408) 426-2474

Likes Fiction
O Just finished reading
“Time Lapse" (February '85)
and that's one of the best
fucking stories I've ever read
in Easyriders. Best give the
author all the raisin pie he
asks for,
Cujo
Topeka, Kan,

Non-Readers
O I'l bet most of you bas-
tards and bastardettes can't
even read, so fuck y'all, near
and far.
Triumph Tim
Cottage Hills, IlI.

A Hack
O | just happen to be a resi-
dent of the Federal Bureau of
Prisons in Morgantown, West
Virginia, and was just going
over the January ‘85 issue of
your rag when | read the
“Easynews"” section.

| would like to clear things
up concerning the 16-year-
old bike rider in Tunnelton,
W.Va., who was shot and
wounded in the face recently
by so-called civilian, Larry
Lipscomb. Lipscomb just

Continued on page 1350
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A $3000 value only $14 .95 2 pairs for $28.00.

12B = Only

Standard Change-A-Matic Avistor Glasses
Lenses darken ouldoors, change back 1o lighter tints indoors.
Goid frame. A $30.00 value only $14 54 2 pairs for $28.00.

Agd Posioge. Mending, ond nsuosce
$1.00pepalr §

STYLE #| QTY | FRAME COLOR | PRICE | Toorder your US. Optice* sunglassas, send chack or money order to ULS. Optics™,
B Black Dept. 606, PO. Box 724808, Atlanta, Georgia 30339, Credil card customers please
- — fill in card = and Exp. date

28 Black FREE —limaed lime only—deluxs velour lined case with each pair of glasses ordered
a8 Black (& $300 value). Dealer inquiries irvited.
B God Credit card orders may call Toll Free 1-800-258-8855.

B Geargia residents call 1-404-422-0938.
58 Black
c': Visa or Master Charge * Exp. Dete
=] God i > —
88 God e
108 Gold —
B Gad Address
128 Gol g [P,

LIt City Siate T

NOTICE: Don't be fooled by cheap Imitations. These glasses are mode
ot $ exclusively for U.S. Optics™ To make sure you get the best, order now

- ™ and If not completely satisfied return for refund within 30 days. No
(LU FCTERT LT T ITM  Non-sense 30 day guarantee.

Copynght 1988, US Optes™
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1arle -Dav1dson could
build a better Harley. And
- now theye here.
The new FXRS Low

‘one very tidy package It

is the motorcycle that has
carefully built a future on
a carefully guarded past.
Perfection, upon perfec-
tion, upon tradition.

the V-Twin, Yet, like the
Vitwin, it has evolved into
somet.hmg, newer, some-
thing better than ever
before.

The FXRS features
the V2Evolution™ Engine,

E FIRST MOTORCYCL!
T°S BETTER TH.




% Con51dermg the re-
sale value of your current

Harley and the long term
financing available to
qualified buyers through
.-Ford Credit and your
icipating dealer, there

Current Motorcycle ‘
Branct : fni
Model: CC Slze: .___', :

Mail to: Harley Davndson
- PO.Box 653,
Milwaukee, WI 53201

© 1985 Harley-Davidson Motor Co, Inc.
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¥ an you imagine owning a bit of American

» motorcycle racing history? Fascinating to contem-
plate, ain't it? And yes, most assuredly, it runs just
as good as it looks.

Steve Wright is a friend, so it didn’t take much arm-
twisting to get him to let me shoot his bike. Like most of
us, he isn’t rich, but he knows what he likes. (And I've
gotta admit, what he likes reflects excellent taste.) Having
been around for a number of years, he's heavy into

antique iron and has restored scoots for several collec-
tors, including, before his untimely demise, the late Steve
McQueen. Additionally, there are several choice early rac-
ing bikes in Wright's own collection that he’s restored

to near perfection.

Both the gas tank and the auxilliary oil tank shown in
the photos are Steve’s fabrications. These racing models
are total-loss systems, and in long races would use
almost as much oil as they did gas, running practically




full-bore when on the track. The
engine came via Bob McCloud, a
Northern California collector. Un-
willing to leave anything to chance,
once Steve had made the deal for it,
he flew up to Stockton to personally
escort the basket case on its 400-mile
flight to its new home. Little did he
know that airport authorities were on
double-alert due to an earlier
skyjacking-and-bomb scare. They
gave him a hard way to go before
finally deciding that neither he nor his
engine had anything to do with

either of the above. Another interest-
ing side note concerning the engine is
that its long history includes being
raced in Holland and barnstormed on
the short tracks of Europe during

the early '20s by two Dutch

racing partners.

Put together from bare parts, the
frame contains features like a square
plate on the seat post with holes in it
originally used to fasten leaf springs
on the manufacturer’s road models,
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since both the racing and street bikes
utilized the same frame. Those two
versions represented some of the
earliest swingarms, and the transmis-
sion on the street model was also
single-speed.

The Cyclone's designer, Andrew
Strands, was way ahead of his time.
Think about it: overhead cams, rotat-
ing in opposite directions, spinning
out enough horsepower to propel this

baby down the track at speeds
approaching 100mph!

If there was a weakness in the
design of the Cyclone, it was in the
cam towers. Steve says that they
were built in two pieces, unsupported
near the center, and at high revs
they'd stretch and flex. The rear
tower also drives the oil pump
assembly, and the street model
received oil up these towers much




like the H-D blockhead engines get oil
up their pushrod tubes today.

Steve says he owes special thanks
for the success of his restoration to
the people at Crane Cams in Forida,
and to Mike Parti of Sun Valley,
California, who machined the
first roughed-out cams and the oil
pump parts,

Here's fair warning to rice riders
who want to run their mouths about
their multi-cam imports. In two
words: Fuck off. That's old shit,

16
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because an American built them, and
built them well, way back then.

In closing, I'd like to mention that
in addition to being tops at restora-
tions, Steve is also an author, whose
most recent effort along those lines
produced American Racer, 1900-
1940, a work | find occasion to refer
to quite frequently. That’s it for the
free plug, Steve, but thanks again for
sharing your Cyclone with us. Your
talents have once more restored life
to a real winner. —Rip
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ow that it was an ac-
complished fact, Cap
was only sorry he hadn’t
gone that route sooner. Still, if
he hadn’t done the time, he
probably would've fucked up
retooling the scoot’s serial
number and it would've taken
him three weeks instead of just
one afternoon to get some
papers on it. The rehab aspects
of being locked down were
bullshit, but a man could learn a
couple of useful skills, Damn!
Taking the bike off that used-
car lot that night had been a
rush. “Special Deal — Make Us
an Offer We Can't Refuse on
This Late-Model Repo,” the
sign taped to the handlebars
had read. Not that Cap held
with rip-offs, but sticking it to a
facet of the system that had
shafted him so royally was
justice — a little retribution.
He'd pissed on the sign and left

N

it lying in the oil strain where
the scoot had been parked.
Picking up his open can of
Bud, Cap stepped back into the
shadows of the garage to
admire the newly chopped
Hog gleaming in the single
pool of light thrown by the 150-
watt overhead. He hadn't lost
his touch. It was a first-class job,
though nothing to compare to
his former '53 pan. God, it was
still like a steel-toed boot in the
nuts to think of it rusting away
in some impound lot, but he'd
liberate it some day — after his
other business was taken care
of, if he was still alive. He hated
being tired 1 »w. Under other
circumstances, he’'d have sat up
all night long, just looking at the
bike — his now, he reminded
himself — dreaming of the
road passing by underneath
him and getting drunk. But for
good or bad, he didn't have

CARELLI

time to waste on dreams
tonight. Tonight was for hard
sleep, compacted into the next
six hours, because at dawn he
was cutting California loose,
going after The Answer.

He pulled the chain on the
light and the sudden total dark-
ness quickened his pulse just
like it always did. It was night
patrol in 'Nam again, and the
month in solitary. He groped
for the sleeping bag on the
floor and eased down into it,
concentrating on the new smell
of the flannel lining until he'd
broken the lock of bad night
memories. Better to think of
how simple it had been two
weeks ago to walk away from
the farm at Chino — The Man
had done right by him there, he
had to admit. The transfer from
Folsom to Terminal Island had,
for some bureaucratic reason,
required a

EES BT 0T ST Y e

Continwed on page 88
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PAYBACKS

by Joseph L. Overman




istrict Court Judge Jona-
D than Elmo Justim’s black

eyes glinted down at me
from where he perched like a
hungry vulture with me as his last
meal. I let my shoulders sag and
looked as humble as I could.

The judge's eyes shifted again
from the charge sheet to me. |
couldn't seem to escape no matter
how low I hunkered. “Abraham
Steel,” his voice droned, “seems
to me you were in my court
a week ago. Is that not so,

Mr. Steel?”

“Uh, yes, I was, your honor."

“It seems a grave error has been
made. You're charged with the
same infraction.”

I tried to look something other
than guilty, as if it all could be
explained away.

Maximum John began to read
the charges aloud. “Caught riding
a motorcycle through the girls’'
dormitory at the university while
intoxicated and nude. The same
type of incident that I fined you
for a week ago, if my memory
serves me correctly. Am I right,
Mr. Steel?”

“Uh — sorry, your honor. But 1
didn’t touch one of them girls. In
fact, most of them seemed to like
it," I said defensively. “Except for
that ol’ witch of a cop. She
seemed almighty put out.”

“Watch your language!”

“Sory, your honor.”

“And the month before, too,” he
said incredulously. “Well, you've
made a mockery of this court for
the last time!”

“It's the damned alcohol, your
honor. Every time 1 drink that
Wild Turkey, well, I guess I turn
into one."” I laughed at my clever
play on words. “If I stay with just
beer and wine, I'm good to go and
can drink all night. I guess I'm
one of them there alcoholics.”

“Are you pleading vour own
case, Mr. Steel?”

I glanced at my lawyer, who had
been silent all morning, wonder-
ing if he weren't the real turkey
here. He kept

Continued on page 120
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Ol Lady
Ccontest

ere’s another crop of cuties in our Seventh Annual OI' Lady of the
H 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 OI' 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. Here she is, folks — April, the sixth
One last favor. In your own handwriting and in very few words monthly winner in the Seventh Annual Easyriders
(under 25, if possible), describe the type of man you like or dislike. OI' Lady Contest. The runners-up: Judy, Leanne,
Photos must be black-and-white glossy prints or color slides — no and No Name.

color prints. Sorry, no photos can be returned; all entries become the
property of Easyriders. Judges’ decision is final. Vote now. The
deadline for this month's issue is March 30th. We'll print the winner in
the July issue. Send your vote — on a postcard or the back of a
sealed envelope — to #142 OI' Lady Contest, Easyriders, Box 52,
Malibu, CA 90265-0052.

OF Lady Contest 1 42
Box 52, Malibu, California 90265-0052

| hereby give Easyriders Magazine, its successors and assigns, and
those acting under its permission or upon its authority, permission to
copyright and/or publish any photograph of myself with or without
using my name and to make changes in or additions 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
Address
City
State Zip

years of age, born

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,
Unionunate!y. phqtps sent in without a notarized model release will
have to be disqualified. All models must be 18 years of age or older.







COMIN’
TO A
HEAD

by Dr. Twatburger
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any jokes, limericks,
an’ poems have been
written about fella-

tio, but now we're gonna
clear things up once an’ for
all. Just in case ya don’t know
what the word “fellatio”
(pronounced fell-A-show)
means, here’s a definition
that’ll knock your dork off:
Fellatio is when a woman
kisses, licks, or sucks her
partner’s penis. It's probably
the most common form of
heterosexual activity after
fuckin’, being both harmless
an’ fun for both parties. The
sucker likes it a lot an’ the
suckee adores it.

Maybe you're familiar with
this activity by the more
common expression, blowjob.
Not many dudes ever forget
the first time they get blown.
If it’s the first time for the
chick, too, the astonished
look on her face will remain a
particularly savory memory.
The average male will remem-
ber all the events leadin’ up to
the act, the location of its oc-
currence, an’, especially, the
thrill. It may have happened
in the backseat of an old car
at the drive-in, or on the sofa,
late at night, with the Ii'l
sucker’s parents lyin’ asleep in
the next room. No matter
how or when, most dudes
will forever remember the
chick fondly for introducin’
him to the most wonderful
moment of pleasure he’ll
ever know.

Sometimes the end of the
event gets uncomfortable
when a surprised novice
jumps up an’ shrieks, “Yecch!
What'’s that gucky stuff?” She
may never speak to the dude
again because of her acute



embarrassment. Or, she might
accuse the dude of tricking
her into doin’ it with false
promises, but we all know
better. Most chicks want to
try it at least once. If the dude
is still green enough, he might
get a little embarrassed,

too, knowin’ that he shoulda
prepared the chick for what
would happen.

In almost every case, the
male of the species goes on to
pursue this aspect of the sex-
ual experience throughout
the rest of his life. Even when
he’s too old to get it up, he’ll
still be able to get off with
some oral encouragement. On
the other hand, a few girls,
after their first time at it, are
so repulsed by the idea of
swallowin’ the custard that
they seldom go on to cultivate
any appreciation of this multi-
faceted activity. Since they
never aquaint themselves with
technique, variety, style, etc.,
they regard the juice only as
somethin’ that puts nasty yel-
low stains on their angora
sweaters an’ pleated skirts.

Oral-genital contact
between a man an’ a woman
has nothin’ at all to do with
homosexual love. If men lick-
ing on women and women
suckin’ men are “unnatural,”
then why do animals engage
in similar activities, guided
only by instinct? People who
are raised in areas where
there are strict social prohibi-
tions against knob-jobs (or
any sex other than the ol’
missionary position) are often
the source of some rather
funny stories.

“This chick who lived next
door came over,” an acquaint-
ance from a rural, religious

background said, “an’ after a
couple of glasses of wine, |
got her clothes off. So we was
playin’ aroun’ in bed when all
of a sudden she went down
on me. Well! T jumped outta
that there bed an’ tol’ her to
get her damn clothes on an’
get outta there. Oh, she cried
an’ fussed, but I made her go
anyhow. Ya know, I've
knowed that woman for

There was a young girl
named Flo Arden,
who went down on a
man in the garden.
He said, “Please tell

me, Flo,
where does that stuff
go?”

To which she replied,
“Gulp! Pardon?”
T e e e e —
nearly two years an’ I had no
idea she was a damn queer.”

Semen, which is ejaculated in
amounts varyin’ from a single
drop to a half a cup, has been
a love potion for centuries.
Aside from bein’ a great
impregnator, it's also a
nutrient, rich in lecithin,
phosphorus, calcium, iron,
nucleoproteins, an’ other
worthwhile elements. It's
good for the complexion,
whether rubbed onto the skin
or swallowed, an’ if one could
get enough of the substance
it'd be possible to subsist on
it as a food. A famous movie
actress (she was in a lotta
W.C. Fields' flicks) bragged
that she owed her youthful

5

appearance an’ her lovely skin
to both drinkin’ semen an’
rubbin’ it all over her body.
(Mutha, on the other hand,
must give blowjobs only to
crocodiles. Her skin's like the
tread on an old Firestone.)

Another dude recounted a
tale of high-school conquest.
“I started goin’ with this bitch
who had a terrible problem
with acne. Since she was so
ugly, I thought that she'd be
an easy lay. One night I tried
to get her to suck me off, but
nothin’ I said worked until 1
told her that semen was good
for the complexion. Man, she
went down on me like the
fuckin’ Titanic! Funny thing
was, her complexion did clear
up afterward.”

In interviews with hookers,
one broad estimated that
she'd given over 20,000 blow-
jobs during her 30-year
career. Assumin’ that the
average amount of sperm
ejaculated amounts to one-
quarter fluid ounce, this par-
ticular lady has swallowed
5000 ounces of semen, or
over nineteen gallons. In
order to survive exclusively
on this diet, she’'d almost have
to stand at the head of
Ripley’s never-endin’ line of
Chinese an’ blow every dude
who went by.

Other hookers place blow-
jobs high on their list of swell
ways to earn a buck. A blow-
job is fast, easy, an’ clean.
There’s no linen to change,
and usually no washin’ up to
do, except for maybe washin’
the mouth out with a soft
drink or antiseptic mouth
wash. The hooker doesn't
have to take her clothes off
an’ the dude

Continued on page 119
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Subscription Department
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uilding The Perfect

Beast/Don Henley:
Don Henley has construct-
ed his own perfect beast of
a record two years after
annointing his first solo
effort, | Can’t Stand Still.

An album that requires a
few listenings to soften up
to, Building The Perfect
Beast is nevertheless a
bright spot amongst the
pile of polyvinyl releases
we've seen lately. From the
opening song — the first
single released from Per-
fect Beast — “The Boys Of
Summer" (and you must
have been locked in a cave
if you missed it on the
radio), the record flows
through the polished help-
ing hands of Henley's
friends and fellow musi-
cians, Danny Kortchmar
and Greg Ladanyi.

Henley, a thirty-seven-
year-old Texan from Lin-
den, raised on blues, coun-
try, and rock 'n’ roll, and a
founding member of the
Eagles with Glenn Frey and
Bernie Leadon, has hung
up his Eagles’ wings, plung-
ing onward and upward on
his own. Along the way,
Henley made it clear that he
wanted no links to his past
affiliation with the Eagles
on either of his solo al-
bums. Nothin’ personal —
he just wanted to do it
his way.

But although Henley
decided to stay away from
using any ex-Eagles, he
couldn’'t escape from
sounding like his former
group. Witness the harmo-
nies of “Not Enough Love
In The World,” “You Can't
Make Love," and "Land Of
The Living."” This is not to
suggest that Beast is overly
Eaglesque, but it does indi-
cate who was a guiding
light and nucleus during
their high-flyin’ days.

However, if there's a link
to the past on some cuts,
it's dissolved on such Hen-
ley originals as “Boys Of
Summer," “Sunset Grill,”
the title track, and an espe-
cially inspired, slow-burn-
in', mournful blues number
regarding a friend’s coun-
sel to a lovesick brother on
“You Must Not Be Drinking

DOWNTINE

By Bomber

Enough.” On this cut Hen-
ley's tense, emotional voice
carries you with him in a
near paralyzed way.
Henley has developed
(or are we merely taking
late notice?) into a top-
notch songwriter. His ear-
lier writings were responsi-
ble for countless teary-

aw

eyed breakdowns from
heartbroken, lovesick
chicks rehashing and agon-
izing over their relation-
ships through Eagles' love
songs like “Lyin' Eyes,”
“Heartache Tonight,” “I
Can’t Tell You Why,” and
others that hit the ol’
soft spot.

But now, carrying
through with the promise
shown in his creation of
“"Hotel California," Henley
proves his ability to reveal
in words and music great
insight into not only rela-
tionships of love, but also
of the environment around
him. From the otherwise
simple surroundings of a
hamburger stand in “Sun-
set Grill,"” he has inter-
woven the facts of life in the
not-so-fast lane of bag
people and such, with a
building, mushrooming
style of music that has you
scrambling for the lyric
sheet.

The same is true for kill-
ers such as “Driving With
Your Eyes Closed,” "Boys
Of Summer,” and “All She
Wants To Do Is Dance.” All
seemingly simple on the
surface, once you check
'em out you'll discover what
it's like being in a "hot" for-
eign country with a bubble-
headed bleached-blonde
who doesn't notice the
local drink is a Molotov
cocktail, or the "wild-eyed
pistol wavers, who ain't
afraid to die.” Meanwhile,
“She wants to dance, she
wants to party, she wants to
get down.”

Other than the terrorist
climate, Henley also heats
up with topics ranging from
artificial humans, “Building
The Perfect Beast," to not
lookin' back on a relation-
ship that develops at a
resort area, "Boys Of
Summer.'" We haven't
heard what Jerry Garcia's
opinion is of the lyric: Out
on the road today, | saw a
DEADHEAD sticker on a
Cadillac/A little voice
inside my head said, "Don't
look back. You can never
look back.” Hope Henley
and the Dead are friends,
because the Dead don't
look back.

Either way, it's an un-
usual way to paraphrase
the act of forgetting a
period of time. But, what
the hell, Henley's an un-
usual kind of guy, and if
seein’ stickers on cars
brings back a rush of deja
vu for him, thisalbum is lia-
bleto dothe same for you.



Where's The Seams’

Goin’ to Kansas City? Probably not, but if ya ever need a bike built the
old-fashioned way, without shoricuts or compromise,
ya might at least think about it.
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to surprise the bros at the

average custom shop.
They're used to all kinds of
bizarre requests. Guys with
Sportsters want to convert to
Shovsters. A man who
picked up an abandoned,
rusted dresser wants a fast
change to a lean, mean
tourer. The cross-country
cruiser dude falls in lust,
determines he's gonna be in
town for a bit, and decides to

Let's face it, it's pretty hard

get his scooter rechopped
info a tavemn-to-tavemn cafe
racer. Somebody brings in a
Dempster Dumpster and says,
“Make the fucker run on two
big wheels instead of four little
ones. And, oh, yeah, | want
the mutha to be fast in the
quarter and handle good in
the mountains.”

Typical, all typical, of the
assignments that fall through
the average bike builder's
door. But the fact that unusual

29

orders are typical doesn’t
mean they're not a chal-
lenge. That's what separates
the men from the boys in this
world. The Mr. Goodwrench
clones in the authorized
dealer shops see the same
kinds of problems all day,
every day (which don't mean
that some of them aren't
damn good at curin’ the
busted-bike blues), while
every job is different for the
custom builders.



Owner: Curt Roscher

City: K.C., Kansas

Assembly by: owner/Ben-Ther Bros.

General Frame
Fabrication by: owner/Ben-Ther Year. 1961
Year and make: 1961 H-D Bunla;er H-D
Model: Sportster Type: rigid —t —
Value: a lot Rake: yep

Stretch: yep

Time: 18 months

Other alterations: seat post/Ben-Ther Bros

Year: 1861

Chroming by: Yeager Accessories
Engine Bars: drag
Risers: out of a box

Model: Sportster

Fender(s). owner

Rebuilder: Critter

Headlight: round

Ignition: Accel/points

Taillight; two

Displacement: 800cc

Speedo: none

Lower end: factory wheels

Front pegs: Ben-Ther Bros

Balancing: factory

Rear pegs: Ben-Ther Bros

Pistons: 040 over

Electrics: 12-volt

Cases: legal

Gas tank: Sportster/Ben-Ther Bros

Heads: cleaned up

Oil tank: H-D/Ben-Ther Bros

Cam(s). P

Oil system: yep

Lifters: solids

Primary cover: tin

Card(s): Bendix

Seat: Ben-Ther Bros.

Alir cleaner. H-D

Sissybar: Ben-Ther Bros.

Pipes: Ben-Ther Bros

Height: 14 in

Muffler(s): fishtail

Material: U.S. steal

Transmission

Forks

Modifications: rebulit

Type: girder

Year: 1961

Extension: a little

Shifting: Ben-Ther forward controls

Builder: don't know

Engine sprocket: stock

Special features: modified for fender

Trans sprocket: 20

Wheels

Wheel sprocket: 51 Front Rear
Painting Size: 19in, Size: 16 in.
Molding: owner/Ben-Ther Bros Hub: Hallcraft Hub: H-D

Painter: Jhon of K.C

Rim width: 2% in. Rim width: 4% in

Color: Brandywine Tangerine/yellow

Tire: Avon Tire: Blimp

Type: candy

Brake: disc Brake: disc

Special paint: mural, pinstriping, gold leaf by Jnhon of K.C

Other speclal modifications: Chain tensioner, battery box, rear foot peg mounts, louvers by
Ben-Ther Bros; engraved disc by Disc Design of K.C

Take the cherny, extended,
fishtailed-out Sporty on these
pages, for example. Curt, the
owner, knew exactly how he
wanted the finished ride to
look. The only problem was
that none of the accessory
makers manufacture Sporty
parts that match that look.
The solution was to custom-
build just about everything by
hand, a job made even more
difficult by the fact that the
owner set down tough per-
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formance guidelines as well
as style specifications.

Take the pipes, for example.
Nobody makes off-the-shelf
upswept pipes for Sporties, so
it's off the pipe-bending
machine at the neighbor-
hood muffler shop, right?
Wrong. No bent pipe for Curt.
Every time you bend a piece
of muffler pipe, it gets a frac-
tion narrower at the point of
the bend which could
increase back pressure.
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Do it another way.

So they did. Fourteen
pieces of tubing welded
together with the welds filed
down to perfect smoothness.
The front pipes alone took 90
hours of work, but they're
worth it. We could run a “Spot
the Seams” contest and there
wouldn't be any winners.

The same kind of dedica-
tion to detail is evident

. throughout the bike. Ben-Ther

Bros. built it the way Curt
wanted it, makin' no alibis
and takin’ no shortcuts.

And if ya think that's easy,
well, maybe it is. But only
compared with convertin’' a
dumpster intfo a dragster.
—Butcher




CHIODO'S CHICK

The reporter cautiously approached the hospital bed where the
famed explorer lay wrapped in bandages, his fingers and toes gone
from frostbite, his ribs caved in from a falling rock. "Why'd ya do it?"
he was asked. "Why'd ya try and scale that unclimbable mountain?”

"Because it's there, my man. Because it's there.”

First thing you gotta short, but real short-short. Short that his crank hangs down to his
understand about ourlong-time  enough to attend them little ankles without him bein’ able to
ace pussy-photog Pete Chiodo is people’s conventions without look-  make a fortune as a porno star.
that he's short. Not just short- in" out of place. Short enough so Actually, he's got his lack of










height to thank for his current
success. Back around fifth grade
he got so pissed off at bein’
singled out to be at the front of
the class for all those dumb
group pictures, he made up his
mind to spend the rest of his life
on the other side of the camera.
Bein' short has had a major
effect on just about every facet
of Pete's life. Consider his nick-
name, "Tit Freak.” Know how he
got it? Back in high school he
could never quite stretch far
enough to reach the local honeys'’
mouths and always seemed to
wind up planting a big wet one
right about nipple height — thus
he became known then and for-

w

evermore as Tit freak.

And he still is. He's also an ass
freak, leg freak, snatch freak, and
butt freak. About the only part of
the female anatomy that doesn't
concern him too much is faces —
there're usually too many clouds
between his eyes and the female
mugs floating high above him for
Pete to get a real good look.

The main thing that tits-ass-
leg-snatch-butt-freak Chiodo
freaks out at is "large,” however,
as in big, giant, and humongous.
He likes his women full-grown,
like his latest heart-throb, Lisa,
whom he lovingly photographed
for this feature.

The funny thing is that Pete
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won't ever say what it is about

the jumbo-jet set that turns his .
burner up to high. If ya ask him =
about it, he just dummies up and W —

smiles. Do you think he knows : ’ Y\\
something we don't? e '
—Grape




SPACED OUT

R ecently, while head-
ing to a Raider's
game atthe Coliseum, my
scooter developed a
strange noise in the rear
section. Moving to the
left of the seat, | turned
the throttle loose and
looked back under my
arm at the rear axle. The
lock washer and nut
were still on it, but the
axle was spinning with
the back wheel — an
unnerving sight to say
the least. After using the
front brake to stop, |
whipped out my trusty
12-inch crescent wrench,
thinking that all | needed
to do was tighten the
axle nut. Which | did. But
before I'd gone ten feet |
came to a sudden reali-
zation: This wasn't gonna
get it. As soon as the
bike started moving, the
axle started doing its
thing again, rotating with
the wheel. The hub was
hot as hell and smoke
was coming out around
the seals. Shit, fuck, piss.
| pushed the scoot to the
nearest filling station and
called the ol lady.
Looking it over the
next morning, | found the
problem. Just as sus-
pected, the spacer was
tightened into the swing-

arm. Fuck-ups like this
make me feel like a fuck-
ing genius. Who's to
blame? Me, of course —
and that otherwise trusty
12-inch crescent wrench,

What happens is that
after over-tightening the
axle nut, the wheel
spacer is driven into the
slot, crushing the thin
wall tubing of the later
swingarms. By that, I'm
referring to Harley's light
disc-brake swingarms,
put in production in
1973, not the classy
heavier-cast models of
years gone by.

To repair or replace
the swingarm, the axle
has to be removed.
Sometimes, as in this
case, it isn't an easy task.
It called for the biggest,
heaviest hammer and
drift pin in the house.
The reason for this is
that there's beaucoup
heat generated in that
area. Consequently,
things have a tendency
to weld themselves to
each other.

Okay, moving right
along, here's the drill.
Check the spacer in the
hub and make sure it's
the proper one and that it
isn't damaged. Look over
the races and bearings in

the wheel very closely. If
either is discolored,
replace 'em; if the bear-
ings are pitted or rattle
unnecessarily, replace
‘'em. Pack the new ones
with high-temperature
bearing grease, the kind
made for disc brakes. Of
course, the seals should
also be replaced. And
don't forget, when
replacing bearings,
check the manual for the
proper clearance for
your wheel,

Now for the easy part.
Find an old Harley
spacer, one with nearly
the same inside diameter
as the newer model. The
one | found in my stash
was left over from when
the old pan was around.
The older wheel spacer
can be machined on a
lathe to the proper dis-
tance. (Lengths vary
according to the type of
swingarm.) Sturgis mod-
els have a longer spacer
due to the rear belt. The
main object is to find a
spacer with a shoulder
that will fit against the
swingarm. (See picture.)
If you're handy with a
hacksaw and flat file,
possibly you can do it
yourself, thereby saving
a few bucks. The reason

for using the older pan
spacer is that since it's
larger, it can’t possibly
be tightened into the
swingarm unless ya
really try. The book calls
for 50 pounds of torque
on the axle nut. Believe
it — that's all you need.

If you're having trouble
adjusting the secondary
chain, check the left
inside area of the swing-
arm, at the axle mount,
to see if that ain't the
problem. Never buy a
swingarm if the area
around the axle is
pushed in, because you
just may be buying
someone else's problem.
A damaged swingarm
can be welded and
ground to look like new,
but I've got my doubts
about how well or how
long they’ll hold up. My
skepticism is based on
the great heat that could
crystalize the metal and
lead to fatigue if not
welded right, If that does
happen, there's the dis-
tinct possibility that the
left side will go south
on ya. Particularly if
there's great stress
put on it, such as from
doing a wheelie or peel-
ing out.

—Beercan

Photo by Rip




SEX
BEGIN

by Dr. Twatburger

€X was not invented, it was

created. We all know that

Adam and Eve fooled around
(history’s first case of premarital
sex ), but genuine fucking probably
first began with primates. In fact, it
obviously began with them, because
otherwise none of us would be
here. Still, they almost certainly
didn’t figure out how to fuck all by
themselves. A recent occurrence at
the zoo in Toledo, Ohio, illustrates
this point perfectly.

Zoo officials there had become

concerned because their captive
gorilla population was dwindlin'.
Efforts to entice the gorillas to
voluntarily breed didn't work worth
shit and eventually it became clear
that the critters simply couldn’t fig-
ure out what to do. Artificial insem-
ination was suggested and then dis-
carded as a far-from-ideal solution
to the problem. Suppose, for exam-
ple, that one day the oversized
monkeys were returned to the wild.
They still wouldn't know how to
fuck; all they’d know is that some-

body had given ‘em a handjob once
and some time after that a bunch of
little furry ankle-biters had shown
up. Back in the bush, all the male
gorillas would just sit around, starry-
cyed, dreamin’ about the human
who’d beaten their meat. (Let me
assure you, however, that hand-
lapping a 500-b. gorilla ain't the
healthiest thing in the world

a guy can do.)

Zoo officials finally decided that
the safest an’ best way to solve the
dilemma was to demonstrate the
sex act for the gorillas, so, after
closin’ hours they set up a projector
an’ screened porno flicks of Annie



Sprinkle turnin’ out the troops.
Max, the male gorilla in question,
seemed to find the flicks totally bor-
ing. (Regrettably, there weren't any
official statements made about the
effect the films had on the zoo
attendants who kept Max company
during the screening, but some
interesting rumors surfaced none-
theless.) Anyway, a while later, after
conferring with sex therapists, offi-
cials decided that what Max really
needed to light his fire was some
young poontang. They sent away to

— —

was the part where the leadin’ lady
gave the star some head.

Before givin' up, though, officials
want to try one more thing. They're
lookin’ for a biker mama who might
be able to stimulate Max, an’ they're
takin' applications now. She’s gotta
be a tough mutha with lots of hair
on her body, a mean, nasty disposi-
tion, an’ a snatch that smells like a
week-old can of mildewed tuna.

( Maybe Mutha should apply.)

Okay, that's enough frivolity. Let's

get serious now — how did sex

really begin? In order to find out,
we've gotta start at the bottom
(where else?). The word “sex” is
derived from a Latin word, secare,
meanin’ "to cut.” You can take this
to mean either the division between
male an’ female, or that great slice
women have down there between
their legs, which men have occa-
sionally given their lives to plunge
into with happy abandon.

The Bible tells us that God
created woman from man's rib. It
goes without saying that ever since

Monkey Wards for a couple of
gorilla teeny-boppers, 15-year-old
Happy and 13-year-old Malaika. Can
you believe it — Max wasn't the
least bit impressed. First he beat the
shit outta both chicks, then he
retreated to a corner and beat
his meat with a concrete food dish.
To this day, zoo officials are still
tryin'. They haven't admitted the
possibility that Max might just be a
homosexual gorilla, but it has to
have crossed their minds. Look at
the clues: He's fussy about his
appearance, he beats off a lot, an’
the only thing in the porno flicks
that caused him to pay attention

L1

that bit of handiwork, man has been
tryin’ to find his rib an’ put it back
where it came from. So far, the most
entertainin’ place he's found to
search is between a woman’s legs,
perhaps in the belief that if he
probes there long enough, he'll
eventually find the missin’ bone.
(It's a tough search, but somebody’s
gotta do it.)

Now, don’t think that takin' a rib
from Adam went unnoticed by
either him or women in general.
Early on in history, women — one
in particular — complained about
the way they began. God, they said,
was a thief 'cause He stole one of
Adam'’s ribs while Adam was asleep.
No satisfactory reply was ever given
to that accusation, but it's interest-
in' to note that in the early Hebrew
language, the word for rib was fsela,
which also means “bad luck™ an’
“stumbling."” Draw your own
conclusions.

The ancient Greeks believed that
the great god Zeus continued on page 102



R BIKERS ARE

KEEPIN’ EM BUSY

To say nothin’ of pregnant and barefoot.

Cold Weather Tech:
While you're out gettin’
pasted with the boys, leave
the bitch with a pair of
scissors (if ya think it's
safe), a collection of last
summer's run flicks, a few
already cut-up ol’ rags, a
tube of glue, and some
shellac shit. Then cut up
some logs, stoke the fire
in front of her, and leave
her there to fix ya up a
scooter collage.

It'll look great in the
clubhouse, the outhouse,

C
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the bedroom, the garage,
the High Room, every-
where. Plus, it'll keep her
busierthan a bubble-headed
barmaid during Bike Week.
Remember the ol’ saying:
Idle hands, idle mind. If
that ain't right, fuck ya.
The creator of the Biker
Collage is former cover
model (ER111), Brooks
Garten, from Klamath Falls,
Oregon. Brooks, you've got
a lot of heart, babe. Grate-

g ¢ ful Dead, forever.

—Ram Pan Man



Bartering instead of buy-
ing is a custom as old as
civilization, and now
here’s yer chance to get
in on it.

H ookers do

it every time they spend
ten minutes in the back-
seat instead of reaching
into their purse to pay
for their cab ride home
from the evening's stroll.

Major airlines do it
everytime they take a TV
crew across the country
in exchange for an on-
the-air “thank you.”

Even Uncle Sam does
it when his troops in the
Department of Injustice
trade some lowlife a new
identity in exchange for
his sitting on a witness
stand and telling lies
about his brothers.

Now, thanks to Spid-
er's obsession with get-
ting a lotta shit in this
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issue, you too can get in
on IT — the wonderful
world of barter.

Next time you're flat-
broke and need some-
thin’, don’t do without
simply because you're all
cashed out. Just rip one
of these leg-wettin’ “I
OWE YA ONE" tokens
out of the rag, check the
appropriate box, and
trade it to the person ya
need the job done by.
Check the right box and
they'll probably accept
your unique I-owe-you
happily. At least some
times, like maybe once
in a while. Hell, if they
give ya any shit about it,
remind 'em it's better
than a poke in the eye
with a sharp stick.
—Grape
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State attorney wants meet banned

Pre-Daytona ‘run for the sun’ under fire

he annual “run for the sun” to Lake City, Florida, a three-day

“spring training session"” for thousands of bikers on thelr way
to Daytona, has come under heavy attack by State Attorney Jerry
Blair, who would like, he says, to have the bikers kept “as far away
from the Third Judicial Circuit as possible.”

“This Is a serious situation which requires immediate remedial
action,” the gung-ho prosecutor told Columbia County commis-
sioners in urging them to consider “a county ordinance to prohibit
this type of activity.”

Shrugging off the fact that virtually no trouble has been
reported during the Lake City run in the two years since it moved
to Florida from Georgla, Blair called the event, held in a camp-
ground and restricted to bikers, “an intolerable situation.”

Trying to invoke the fear factor in his attempt to influence the
commissioners, Blair recently scheduled a performance by an
alleged expert on so-called motorcycle gangs, John Doughtle, an

“intelligence” analyst with the Florida Dept. of Law Enforcement.

Doughtle's two hours of propaganda would be open to the pub-
lic, Blair said, but they should be warned of the “graphic nature” of
the slide show Doughtie planned to put on.

Blair's crusade against the run has been joined, somewhat half-
heartedly, by the county sheriff's office.

“The problem Is our motorcycle population Is on the increase,”
sald sheriff's Investigator Neal Nydam. “We have at least 35(1)
bikers in clubs. There's a possibility in the future, with regard to
bikers, we could have our own clubhouse.”

Well, If that doesn't get the Columbia County commissioners
quaking right down to their toes, they're as fearless as their law-
men are frivolous. In any case, this is being written before any
official action has been taken in regard to the future of the run for
the sun. If you were planning on going to Lake City this March,
better check out the local conditions first.

Easyuews

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

Drunken cager paid to tell how he killed biker

But boob tube producers exploit the victim’s relatives for free

H ere’s a new one: The cager gets plas-
tered, weaves his cage along the road,

runs down and kills a biker, and winds up
selling his oh-so-sad story to a television
company for $1500.

And, If that isn't sick enough, members
of the dead biker's family were also used
on the TVshow. They, of course, didn't get
paid jackshit.

It all began back in Red Deer, Calgary,
Canada, in 1983 when Robert Gabrielson,
21,and a passenger on his bike biker were
rundown by a cab driven by Louis Balogh,
an off-duty taxi driver who was found by
police to be drunk at the time of the so-
called accident. After Gabrielson's death,
Balogh was convicted of criminal negli-
gence causing death and sentenced to two
years at a correctional center.

A few months ago, CTV television de-
cided to produce a program about the Red
Deer Optimist Club’s anti-drunk-driving
program. The producers decided to make
the incident involving Gabrielson's death
a major part of the program, taking up 25
percent of the one-hour show.

CTV officials contacted Gabrielson's
family and arranged to videotape inter-
views with them. They contacted the pas-
senger who had survived the crash. They
even got a bike that looked like Gabriel-
son’s and a cab and recreated the deadly
wreck for the benefit of the cameras and

Mr. and Mrs. Couch Potato sitting in front
of their made-in-Japan boob tube.

While preparing the program, it occur-
red to someone at CTV that they ought to
talk to the perpetrator, so a crew was sent
to the Bow River Correctional Centre,
where Balogh was doing time.

Sure, I'd love to be on your show, he said,
but only if I get paid.

So CTV, instead of doing the righteous
thing and putting on the program with a
disclaimer to the effect that Balogh was
asked to appear but refused to do so
unless he was rewarded for his behavior,
dug into its pocket and came up with the
81500 payment.

“Balogh had something very important
to say In the context of the program,” CTV
executive producer Jack McGaw said In
explaining why the company ponied up
the bucks. “He had a very embarrassing
and painful story to tell.”

Really? More painful than that of the
family that lost their loved one, not for a
mere two years, but forever?

Gabrielson's mother, Darlene, doesn't
think so. “I never would have cooperated
(with the TV show) if I had known he was
going to be pald,” she said.

“It's nice that he can profit from his
crime. It is obvious he hasn'tlearned from
anything that he did to my son.”

Bro busted for blasting rampaging Caddy

wo bros, Steve Dolmas and Brad Blanchette were putting around Mesa, Arizona,
recently, just minding their own business and checking out the sights, when a
Cadillac began rolling toward them at a high rate of speed. Both bikers tried to take

evasive action, but only one lucked out.

Blanchette managed to evade the hell-bent-for-bikers cage, jumped off his scooter, and
began firing .44 magnum rounds into the escaping Caddy. Eventually the police showed
up and, finding a bullet hole in the rear of the cage, busted Blanchette on suspicion of

aggravated assault.

Doimas, the biker who lucked out by keeping his freedom, was pinned against the
cage's fender on his Harley and dragged for over 100 yards. After which he picked himself
up, dusted himself offand began pushin’ his crunched Hog toward his home. Describing
Doimas’luck in coming through so severe a crash without even a scratch, investigating
officers admitted that even they had “trouble believing” what they were seeing.

In case you're Interested, the cage driver, William Davies, was also arrested.
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Beach bunnies, here we come

All roads lead to Daytona March 4

f it seems like only last year since you were brushing the snow off your
saddle and pointin’ your 19-incher toward Florida, it’s because it was.
Yeah, Bike Week at Daytona is just around the corner again and unfor-
tunately, you're still gonna have to wear a lid. ABATE of Florida is work-
in’ hard at changin' that and you can help ‘em by turnin’ out for their
annual Daytona helmet run. It’ll leave the ABATE campground at the
New Smyrna Speedway at 1 p.m. Saturday, March 9. In addition to the
lid law, Florida has a passel of other “interestin” rules. Here they are:

Motorcyle Rules: Miscellaneous Ordinances

® Approved helmets must be worn by ® Carrying or consuming an open con-
drivers and passengers anywhere in tainer of any alcoholic beverage,
the area, except on the Atlantic Ocean including beer, is prohibited on the
beach within the city limits. beach and city streets.

® Headlights must be in operation atall ® Hitchhiking is prohibited within the
times. city limits of Daytona.

® Motorcycles must be equipped with ® Littering Is prohibited.
stock mulfflers in good working order. ® Speedlimiton the beach is 10mphat

® Unusual smoke or noise isan offense, all times,
and no cut-outs or bypasses are ® When driving on the beach, you must
allowed. not drive in water or soft sand.

® Headlights must be mounted no ® Dogs are not permitted on the beach
higher than 54 inches or lower than at any time.
24 inches from the ground. Taillights ® Sleeping on the streets or parks at
must be no higher than 72 inches or any time, or on the beach at night, is
lower than 20 inches. prohibited.

® Handlebars must not be more than ® Camping on the beach is prohibited.
15 inches above the portion of the ® It is illegal to stop, stand, or park any
seat occupied by the driver. vehicle on the beach between 3 and

® Footpegs for both the driver and pas- 5:30 a.m.
senger are required. ® Trespassing on motel property where

® Bike riders must obey all general traf-

fic rules and regulations.

you are not registered as a guest may
result in arrest.

® Swimming within 100 yards of an
ocean pler Is prohibited.

® Advertising of any type or soliciting
without a license is prohibited.

® It is (llegal for anyone under 19 to
possess alcoholic beverages or to
misrepresent his age in order to buy
them.

® You can make a right turn on a red
light after coming toa full stop, except
where posted “No turn on red.”

® Ppedestrians always have the right-of-
way on the beach.

® “Noparking" areas are indicated bya
yellow painted curb or “No Parking"
sign.

® Balls or Frisbees should not be
thrown across traffic lanes,

® Sunbathers should not sit or recline
so as to interfere with traffic.

In case you fuck up and inadvertently
run afoul of one or more of these regula-
tions, you'll want to know the following;
Florida law provides that an individual
arrested may be released on a reason-
able bond after he Is booked. Anyone
incarcerated will be afforded a first ap-
pearance hearing in front of a judge
within 24 hours after arrest.

Have a ball on the beach, bros. And
good luck.

Excerpts from Florida Motor Vehicle Code

License Required — Opera-
tors of motorcycles must have
in thelr possession a valld
operator’s or chauffeur’s driv-
er’s license.

Tag Required — Motorcycles
must have a current and valid
license tag securely affixed to
the rear of the motorcycle in
such a manner as to be readily
visible for 100 feet. Tag must
be properly positioned, not
upside down or vertical.
Improper Tag — Any person
who knowingly attaches to any
motor vehicle any tag or re-
validation sticker to plate, not
issued and assigned to such
vehicle, is gullty of a mis-
demeanor of the second de-
gree. This section provides for
arrest.

Handlebars — Motorcycle
handlebars shall not be
mounted so that any part of
the bars will exceed 15 inches
in height above that portion of
the seat occupled by the
operator.

Crash Helmets — All motor-
cycle operators and passen-
gers must wear approved
crash helmets securely fas-
tened upon the head atall times

when operating a motorcycle
on the city streets. (Exception:
Helmet is optional when the
motoreycle is being operated
on the Atlantic Ocean beach,
within the city limits.)
Mufflers — Every motorcycle
must at all times be equipped
with a muffler in good working
order and in constant opera-
tion to prevent excessive or
unusual noise or smoke, and
no person shall use a muffler
cut-out or bypass, and the
muffler shall be free from
defects or alterations.
Headlights — The headlights
on motorcycles must be turned
on at all times when the motor-
cycle s in motion (24 hours
per day).

Headlight Position — Head-
light must be positioned at a
height of not more than 54
inches nor less than 24 inches
from the ground.

Taillamps — Every motor-
cycle shall be equipped with at
least one talllamp, and it shall
be positioned at a height of not
more than 72 inches nor less
than 20 inches from the
ground. Every motorcycle
must be equipped with at least

one stoplight. Every motor-
cycle must be equipped with a
white license plate light that
renders it (the plate) clearly
legible for 50 feet.

Horns — Every motorcycle
must be equipped with a horn
or some other type of warning
device.

Mirrors — Every motorcycle
must be equipped with a rear-
view mirror.

Footrests — Every motor-
cycle carrying passengers
other than in a sidecar must
be equipped with footrests for
the passenger. Muffler, tall-

pipe, and axle shafts are not

footrests.

Brakes — Every motorcycle
(over five brake horsepower) is
required to be equipped with
both front and rear brakes in
operable condition.

Method Of Riding Motor-
cycles — A person operating
a motorcycle shall ride only
upon the permanent and regu-
lar seat attached thereto. Pas-
sengers must ride on a regular
seat designed for two persons
or upon another seat firmly
attached to the motorcycle or
at the side of the operator.
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Operators and passengers
must sitastride the seat facing
forward with one leg on each
side of the motorcycle.
Operation Of es On
Roadways — Motorcycles shall
not be operated more than two
abreast in a single lane. The
operator of a motorcycle shall
not overtake or pass in the
same lane occupied by the
vehicle being overtaken. No
person shall operate a motor-
cycle between lines of traffic or
between adjacent lines or rows
of vehicles.

Motorcycles — Any person
operating a motorcycle shall
be granted all of the rights and
shall be subject toall the duties
applicable to the driver of an-
other vehicle under this act,

_except as to special regula-

tions in this act and except as
to those provisions of this act
which by their nature can have
no application.

Speed Limits — Speed limits
within the city limits are 30
miles per hour unless other-
wise posted. Within the city
limits, speed on the Atlantic
Ocean beach is posted at
10mph at all times.



Box

66 A good time for a good cause” was the rallying cry
A when Florida-area bikers recently staged a char-
ity run for the lady with the lamp, the Statue of Liberty.
The run began with a big tent party at Grassy Key and
ended up at the Moose Lodge on Big Pine Key...
Speaking of fund raising, a Southern California MDA
runled by Willie G. himself recently raised over $42,000 . . .
And down under, the Australlan Motorcycle Riders
Association provided toys to thousands of kids who
would otherwise have had a very empty Christmas.

A British company has developed an anti-locking
brake to prevent front wheel skids during panic stops. A
production date for the system, which is said to adapt
easily to all bikes with hydraulic discs, has not yet been
set . . . It is now illegal for two bikes to ride abreast in
the same lane in Wyoming . . . For years Alf Hunt would
wave to the bikers passing by his little house in Fair-
burn, Georgia, as he sat on the porch in his wheelchair.
One day the old wheelchair stopped rolling for good, and
Hunt, 80, was for all intents and purposes immobilized.
“Then,” Alf says, “there come a lady by here one day and
asked me could they buy me a new chair. She was gonea
pretty long while and then came back with a brand-new
wheelchair.” The lady was Dottie Dorrough, “mascot” of
the Fairburn-based Wayward Few MC which had raised
the money for the chair.

About 500 Indians rode down on Springfield, Mass.,
recently to take part in the 12th Annual “Indian Come
Home Day" celebration at the Indian Motorcycle
Museum . . . And finally: The good news is that the Uni-
ted States doesn't have a monopoly on dippy public
officials. In Caracas, Venezuela, the government has
banned all motorcycles from city streets between 9 p.m.
and 5 a.m. The reason? Not to subdue noise, but to
reduce crime. Caracas officials believe that certain
classes of criminals, such as bank robbers, will go
straight if they can no longer use their scooters as geta-
way vehicles. Question: How do you rob a bank on a
motorcycle in the middle of the night? By carrying a
saddlebag full of nitro?

MMA sets 1985 swap meets

Lookln’ tobuy, sell, or trade parts? The Modifled Motorcycle
Assoclation recently announced a full lineup of swap
meets to be held throughout California in 85, They are:

March 3, San Francisco Cow Palace: March 17, Stockton
Fairgrounds; March 31, Watsonville Fairgrounds: April 21,
Ventura Fairgrounds: June 2, Antioch Fairgrounds; June 23,
Ventura Falrgrounds; July 14 (tentative), San Jose Fair-
grounds; August 4, San Francisco Cow Palace; September 8,
Antioch Fairgrounds: October 6 (tentative), Vallejo Fair-
grounds: October 20, Cal Expo Fairgrounds in Roseville; Novemn-
ber 3, Stockton Fairgrounds; November 10, Ventura Fair-
grounds: November 17, Vallejo Fairgrounds; December 15, San
Francisco Cow Palace. For more information, write the MMA at
2202 16th St., Sacramento, CA 95818,
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“If it's too dumb to believe, we'll print it.”

Bareheaded bike boys burn buckets

he stench of burning plastic and melting resins hung heavy

over Albany, New York, recently as hundreds of New York State
Police motorcycle troopers staged the world's first helmet burn-in
on the steps of the state Capitol.

The motorcycle cops were protesting what they called “the
state’s insistence that we wear a loathsome and dangerous piece of
plastic shit on our heads while going around busting people.”

"“This plece of horse crap cost me a good bust just yesterday,”
officer U. R. Nayled told the press as he used a sidearm delivery to
fling his skid lid into the pyre. “I was just handing this plece of
scooter trash his speeding, noise, and illegal equipment citations
and he started to run his mouth. I know he was cussin’ at me, but
with that soup bowl compressing my damn ears, [ couldn’t hear
the exact words. How the hell can you bust someone for using
profanity to an officer if you can't hear the fucker? What do those
assholes in the legislature think we are, lip-readers?

Nayled's remarks were echoed by his comrades, who also pointed
out that wearing lids not only adversely affected their work but

also hampered their personal — as in sex — lives.

“That fuckin’lid made my neck so damn sore  had to stop giving
the old lady mustache rides,” an anonymous trooper sald.

“Iwas gonna flle a workman's compensation claim over that but
she split first. | fixed her flabby ass, though. I tracked her down
through the Department of Motor Vehicles computer and had a
buddy on the city force traffic squad order her cage towed.

“She'll be lucky if it still has wheels when she gets it back.”

Though leaders of the rally taunted officials huddled inside the
Capitol to come out and address the crowd, the dozens of carbines
and .357 magnums being waved about seemed to have some kind
of inhibiting effect on the politiclans — who usually never turn
down an invitation to spout off — and none emerged.

After about two hours of speeches, chanting and picketing
around the bullding, the fire died down, and the bare-headed
troopers mounted their bikes and rode out of town — after comb-
ing the area and making sure every cage with state employee plates
on it had at least three parkers tucked under the wiper blades.

‘B-Team’ set to storm nation’s living rooms

new television program based upon
theadventures ofacommando-like team
of bikers who roar from coast to coast,
eating mom'’s apple ple and saving dam-
sels in distress will be thrust upon the
unsuspecting public later this year.
According to Trent Clinker, top banana
of the Malevolent Broadcasting Company

Swashbuckling bikers
top Mr. Fartwell’s
1984 best-dressed list

oted stylist Orville Fartwell shocked

the fashion world recently when his
1985 list of best-dressed Americans fea-
tured bikers in the top four positions.

“Motorcyclists' clothing represents the
ultimate blending of creativity and func-
tionality,” Fartwell said in releasing his
ratings to the media,

“Notice especially the way they use sim-
ple materials Indigenous to their culture —
oll stains and food crusts, for example —
as decorative trim on their garments,” he
added. "Also note that the materials used
in the construction of the outfits —
leather and denim — are perfectly suited
to the rugged lifestyle those well-hung
studs lead.”

“In fact,” Fartwell lisped with a wave of
his very limp wrist, “those fellows are just
80 darn cute with their mucho macho
clothes on, I just start drooling at the
thought of what they must look like with
those sexy leathers off.”

MBC plans to make the new adventure
series, tentatively entitled “The B-Team,”
the cornerstone of its fall programing.
“We have very high hopes that the
American public, particularly the female
viewers, will take the all-American bikers
portrayed in "The B-Team' to their hearts,
they way they have such other folk heroes
as Robin Hood and Davy Crockett. We see
this program as a realistic look at an
underground subculture of good guys
taking it upon themselves to serve as
guardians of the American way of life."
The series, insiders report, is loosely
based upon the famous old chestnut

MAIL-ORDER BRIDE —
Pancho “Scooter” Chaser
and his new ol' lady Hen-
rietta take some rays
while brainstorming the
plans for Pancho's new
ride. Pancho, whose last
ol' lady, a real bitch, took
off after he broke his legs
centerpunching a cage a
while back, advertised for
a new chick in “Chopper-
shopper” and, almost
before he knew it, Hen-
rietta was a-peckin’ at his
door. Ride on, bro and
sister, we're glad we
could get ya together.

Easyriders

“Route 66," in which the protagonists
drove thelr Corvette from town to town,
stopping just long enough to straighten
the local yokels' shit. In the new program,
members of the elite B-Team ride Hogs
from town to town doing the same.

In the pilot program. for example,
members of the B-Team intercede to save
the virture of a 27-year-old virgin whose
banker is threatening to sell her Into
white slavery because she missed a cage
payment while paying off her mother's
hospital bill and putting her crippled little
stepbrother through the Julliard School
of Music.
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Something rattling your cage? Some new law
he % readystz S outggfi? Pitch your bitch to Soap
u, Calif. 90265-0052.

as hell an
Box, P.0O. Box 52, Mal

you mad

Figures Lie And
So Does The Government

nly a few things piss me off
more than the annual un-

veiling of the FBI's Uniform
Crime Report — which is in no way
uniform and reports on barely a
fraction of the crimes actually
committed during any particular
year. In short, the UCR is nothing
more than a mess of misleading
numbers used by politicians year
after year to justify spending our
money on their pet projects — and
in every case, it's a “"Heads, I win;
tails, you lose" proposition.

When the FBI figures show the
crime rate is up, politicians work
the citizenry into a frenzy over
“much needed"” crime prevention
programs, urging that even more
money be spent to get criminals off
the street and behind bars. But it's
no different when the statistics go
the other way, because then the
people are told that even more
money Is needed to fund existing
programs on the theory that those
programs obviously work. Political
hotshots have always used the FBI's
Uniform Crime Report to get votes
and money, even when the report is
blatantly incorrect.

Think about this — when crime
rates are reported to be low, how
much money do you suppose the
public will spend to improve the
conditions of our prison system?
Fuckin’ little, and any money that's
available will probably end up going
for pay raises and health benefits
for the local heat — to hell with

By T.K.

problems of overcrowding! The pre-
vailing argument Is that since there
are fewer crimes being committed,
there's no need to expand existing
facilities. The fact is, though, that
the FBI statistics upon which this
argument is based are completely,
totally, and absolutely fucked.

How so, you ask. Well, to start
with, the Uniform Crime Report is
based on information gathered from
local police departments. When a
down-home cop is under pressure
to reduce local crime rates, he'll
often change his reporting proce-
dures to “accomplish” the task. For
example, cops trying to catch a
purse snatcher are told to deal with
the situation in either of two very
different ways. If they happen to
catch the bastard, they're told to
write it up as a robbery — a very
serious crime. However, if the purse
snatcher gets away — and they
almost always do — the cops are
told to write it up as petty theft, a
relatively minor crime. In this way, if
the crime is "solved,” the cops take
credit for catching a robber, where-
as if they don’t come up with a cul-
prit, it's simply a matter of not
apprehending a petty thief.

At the same time, other depart-
ments concerned with law enforce-
ment develop their own procedures
for filling out reports in ways that
will either increase (in order to get
higher budgets) or decrease (in
order to show they're doing a good
job) the known crime rate in their
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area. And these aren't the only
accounting procedures that fuck
up the numbers.

It turns out that only certain
crimes are part of the FBI's report-
ing system. For instance, certain
criminal activities are most com-
monly committed by members of
the "upper strata” of society — such
as violations of the Sherman Anti-
Trust Act, consumer fraud, embez-
zlement and other “white collar”
crimes of the type committed by
lawyers, bankers, politiclans, and
accountants — do not appear in the
UCR. As a result, there tends to be
extreme bias in attributing crime
almost exclusively to lower-income
people. That means us! Entire
fuckin’ programs of crime preven-
tion and rehabilitation are based on
incomplete, bullshit statistics.

A further discrepancy at play here
is that not everybody reports crimes
they know of or that they've been
victimized by to the local law. Do
you? Unless a crime gets reported,
there's little chance the police will
ever learn of it. If you're burglarized,
for example, but don't report it, that
theft will remain uncounted in
overall crime statistics. And this
turns out to be a most important
reason behind the FBI's Uniform
Crime Report being as bogus as it
is. The report is based solely on
official police figures — many of
which are little more than self-
serving lies and at best are incom-
plete. Since so Continued on page 110



Passin’ Gas

verybody likes a good laugh. Sometimes ya'll even find
E one on these pages. If yadon't, yer bound to runinto a
solid groaner ortwo — and they're almost as good. Whatda
hell, ya pays yer money and ya takes yer chances. Read 'em
and weep or read 'em and roar — it's up to you. Think ya kin
do better? Prove it. Whip out yer best stuff (not yer meat!),
and slip it to us. We'll pay $25 for every groovy newy or
moldy oldie we use. Send yer smilers to Jokes, ¢/o Easyrid-
ers, Box 52, Malibu, Calif. 90265-0052.

H

“I can remember when a new account was good for only a toaster.”

he biker was approached
by the artificial-insemina-
tion division of a family-plan-
ning group to contribute to a
public sperm bank.

“No," he said. “I'm sorry, but

| give the United Way."

~Snowman

Thompson, Utah

Easyriders

A girl sat sobbing in the
police station. “l was raped
by a Texan,” she wailed.
“How do you know it was a
Texan?" the detective asked.
“I had to help him,” the girl
replied.
—Kate
Tucson, Ariz.

“No offense, but I've had diarrhea that felt better than that.”

man went into a new res-

taurant for a change of
pace, and right away noticed
how immaculate the place
was. He mentioned it to the
waiter, and the waiter said,
“0h, sure. That's what we take
pride in. The manager even
makes us carry a fork in our
hand, so we won't have to
touch the bread when we serve
you. And when we go to the
men's room, we have to wear
extra-long zippers on our
pants with a long string to pull
them open, so we won't have to
touch it with our hands.”

“That’s all well and good,”
said the customer, “but tell me
this: How do you get it back in
without touching it?"

“I don’t know about the oth-
ers,” said the waiter, “but | use
my fork.”

—Dirty Ernie
Fallbrook, Calif.

he horny chick finally got

the biker to her place. She
cooed softly, “Make yourself
comfortable and remind meI'm
a woman,”

So he kicked off his boots,
stretched out on the couch and
yelled, “Get me a beer, bitch!"

—Sweeper
Westville, Il

As the young newlywed was
telling a girlfriend how she
had successfully taught her
husband some badly needed
manners, he suddenly dashed
into the living room and said
breathlessly, “Come on,
honey, let’s fuck.”

Thefriend sat stunned as the
husband scooped his bride into
his arms and carried her into
the bedroom. Some time later,
the girl returned, smiling and
adjusting her clothing. “See
what | mean?" she beamed. "A
week ago, he wouldn't have

asked!"
—Biker Chuck
Denver, Colo.




biker in need of help walked

into a high-class doctor’s
office. The waiting room was
filled with little old ladies read-
ing Vogue and Good House-
keeping. The receptionist
looked up and asked, “May |
help you, sir?"

“I hope so," he said. “I've got
a problem.”

"And that is?" she inquired.

“Something's wrong with
my dick!"

Magazines hit the floor, and
the shocked receptionist stut-
tered. Finally, she managed to
say, “Sir, this is a professional
office and we cannot tolerate
that kind of language.”

Pissed off, the biker stormed
out of the office, but try as he
might, he couldn't find another
doctor. So in desperation, he
returned to the same office,
with the same little old ladies
and same receptionist.

When she saw him enter, she
decided the best thing to do
was to pretend she had never
seen him before. “Good morn-
ing, may | help you?" she
asked.

“I've got something wrong
with my leftear,” he answered.

That's better, she thought to
herself. “What seems to be
wrong with it?" she inquired.

“l can't piss out of the sonu-
vabitch!" he screamed.

Paul Rogers
Grants Pass, Ore.

Easyriders
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“Not a dime In his pockets, a perpetual hardon, and a pocket full of Mexican dirt weed. Better call up
Easyriders and see if one of thelr employees is missing."

oe walked in the door after
work and announced his
arrival.
“I'm upstairs taking a
douche,” his wife called out,
“| thought | told you never to
talk like that," Joe said.
“What do you want?" his wife
replied. “Good grammar or
good taste?”
—Terri
Warren, Ind.

“My bitchl My bro! My bikel™

51

64 ) thought you were going to
see Jill tonight,” Sam said
to his ol’ lady.

“| did,” she answered.

“How come you're home so
early then?"

“Well," said his ol' lady, “we
had some coffee, played some
records for a while, then she
turned off the light and laid
down on the bed — | can take
a hint."

Panhead Richard
Palmdale, Calif.

he race-car driver picked
up a girl after a race, went
home with her and took her to
bed. He fell asleep only to be
awakened suddenly when she
smacked him in the face.

“What's the matter! Didn't |
satisfy you when we screwed?”
he asked.

“It was after you fell asleep
that got you into trouble,” said
the angry woman. “In your
sleep, you felt my tits and
mumbled, ‘What perfect head-
lights.” Then you felt my thighs
and murmured, ‘What a
smooth finish.™

“What's wrong with that?"
asked the driver,

“Nothing, but then you felt
my pussy and yelled, ‘Who the
hell left the garage door

open?"”
—T.W.
Kokomo, Ind.

hy are women like screen
doors? Once they get
banged a few times, they tend
to loosen up.
—Moses
Pittsburgh, Pa.

he professor told his

morning class, “I've found
that the best way to start the
day is to exercise for 10 min-
utes, take a few deep breaths
of fresh air and finish with a
cold shower. Then | feel rosy
all over.”

Asleepy voice from the back
ofthe class responded, “Tell us
more about Rosy."

—Jose
Houston, Tex.

»

“Guess what's In my hand and
you might get lucky."

wo biker babes were talk-
ing about the new hunk in
the neighborhood. “But he acts
so0 stupid,” said one to the
other. “I think he must have his

brains between his legs.”
Yeah," her sister sighed,
“but I'd sure love to blow his

mind.”
~Nails

SimiValley, Calif.
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o fulfill an in-service

training requirement,

members of the California
Department of Corrections, the
sheriff's office and the highway
patrol were taken on three char-
tered buses to a wildlife preserve
to undergo classes and a mock
operation relating to search-and-
rescue missions.

After a morning of classes on
map-reading, search techniques,
and radio procedures, the after-
noon was spent searching for a
cop who played the part of a
lost child. The search was suc-
cessful, but had its share of
casualties suffered by searchers
not altogether at home in
wild terrain.

Thus, it was a sore and tired
bunch who climbed back on the
buses in preparation for their
return trip. As they were travel-
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ing through an isolated area,
they were passed by a long-hair
riding a Harley. The senior
officer on the first bus, whose
only daughter had run off with
one of those “biker types,”
ordered the bus driver to “run
that long-haired sonuvabitch
off the road.”

The cyclist, upon discovering
a three-ton bus bearing down on
him, couldn’t gain enough speed
on the sharply winding road to
evade his pursuers so he quickly
pulled to the side of the road,
jumped off, and disappeared into
dense sagebrush.

The three buses stopped by
the motorcycle and the officer
in charge of the first bus
said, “Come on, men. Let’s get
that bastard.”

There was some initial scream-
ing and yelling and then every-
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thing became quiet and stayed
that way. After a thirty-minute
wait, the officer in charge of the
second bus took his men into
the brush. An hour passed and
then the officer in charge of

the third bus led his men into
the brush also.

Forty-five minutes later no one
had returned and the three bus
drivers were standing around
grumbling about having to stay
out later than they had planned.
One decided to go into the brush
and have a look for himself. Fifty

- feet into the dense foliage he

heard a moan. He looked around
and about ten feet away, lying
on the ground all cut up and
bloody, was the officer in charge
of the last bus. He raised his
injured head and weakly rasped,
"Go back — it's a trap, there are
two of them!”

iNustraton by Dufy Duggan




Full Nutsack

I don't know what to do
about my ol' lady. | punch the
button just like I've always
done, but she don't start like
she used to. I've even tried
slippin’ my rod between her
warm thighs while she's
sleepin’ to get her dreamin’
about having some. In the old
days this always made her
wake up and climb on top,
but now all she does is roll
over and nearly rip my crank
out of its socket.

What the fuck do | have to
do to drain these balls of
mine at least once a day?

Rigid
Melbourne, Australia

® Buy an electric milking
machine.

Didn’t Take It
I lost my sled, my dog, my
Black Jack, my Colombian,
my Mexican, my sense, my
Thai, my hash, my coke, my
speed, my coke mirror, my
'ludes, my papers, my pipe,
my lighter, my leathers, my
vest, my Buck, my belt, my
boots, my 20-gauge, my
pickup, my stereo, my al-
bums, my cassettes, my
Easyriders stash, my money,
my tools, my waterbed, my
chair, my couch, my table,
my lamp, my ashtray, my TV,
my fridge, my stove, my toi-
let, my dingleberries, my vir-
ginity, my hair, my finger-
nails, my left ear, my knees,
my house, and my best bro.
C'mon, Mutha, how's about
you spread them pee flaps
and give all my stuff back?
Missin’ A Lot
Grande Prairie, Canada

® Fuck off. | ain't got yer
freakin' ashtray.

Rippin' "Em Out
My ol' lady tears the girly
pictures out of your rag be-
forelcan paste 'em up on the
shower walls. What should |
do?
Pig
Louisville, Ky.

® Forget the shower and
start paying more attention
to what yer ol' lady is doin’
with her hands while she's
scopin’ them pix.

Same Old Song

I'm down in a Virginia
penal farm doing a year for
an escape, While | was outon
bond | got married, but my ol’
lady is kinda wild and | don't
know if | can trust her. She
says she's being faithful, but |

{Lipaculon;
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don't know. She doesn't
come to see me every Sun-
day and the prison is in the
same town where she lives. It
really pisses me off. What
should | do?

Gettin' Douched

Danville, Va.

® Sounds like the same old
story of many downed bros.
You do the hard time; she
does the two-time,

More Problems

About a year ago | wrote
and asked you what to do
about my ol' man’s vicious
temper. You told me to either
keep my mouth closed or be-
low his belt, OK, | tried it and
it worked real good at savin'
me from black eyes and fat
lips. Now what the hell do | do
about these big welts all over
the top and back of my head?

M.R

Sandlake, N.Y.
® Paint bull's-eyes on 'em.

Why The Waders?

I've been told that you are
an incredibly ugly bitch, A
friend of mine said you could
hide a roll of half-dollars
under your nose. He also said

your hips looked like the
north end of a south-bound
camel. | didn't believe it, but
another guy told me that you
had to wear thick-soled rub-
ber shoes so you wouldn't
step on your tits when you
walk and that you wear para-
chutes for drawers. Is it all
true?

H.P.K.

Somewhere At Sea

® The thick-soled rubber
shoes just make it possible to
wade through all the shit that
lonesome sailors send me in
the mail.

She Can't Get No

My big problem is actually
alittle problem: a small-penis
complex. | feel like needle-
dick-the-bug-fucker to most
cunts |'ve ever ridden.

My girlfriends tell me my
tool is the perfect size for
sucking and tastes really
good, but I still want my mate
to be fully satisfied during
each session of sex. What
should | do to make sure my
ol' lady gets off every time?

Beef
Santa Monica, Calif.

® Sell hertoawell-hung bro.

54
Easyriders

Wart's The Problem?

My ol' man’s a great rider
and a fantastic lover, but he's
got these warts on his crank
and | just can't stand them.
He says they just make it bet-
ter (like the ribs on a French
tickler), but | think they're
sickening and can barely
stand to have them in my
snatch, let alone in my
mouth. Do you know any way
they can be removed?

Judy Doll
Harmon, N.Y.

® Sandpaper, oxy torch, or
battery acid. If he's too much
of a pussy to handle those,
try puttin' a sock (clean or
well-worn, dependin' on yer
taste) on his dork before you
suck it.

Tired Maybe, Sick For Sure

Every month you're telling
people what to do, where to
getoff, and how to solve their
problems. From what | pick
up, you've got more prob-
lems than anyone, including
a real biggie — not knowing
how to bathe.

Where do you come off
pretending to be some kind
of expert? What makes you
more qualified to give advice
than all the other senile
hacks, like “Dear Abby,"
“"Ann Landers,” and “Dear
Meg?"

Wild Child
Miami, Fla.

® Them other bitches never
tried to please a biker, but I've
succeeded at it. If ya can do
that, you're qualified for
anything.

Last Gasp
I'm getting old, but | didn't
expect to live this long any-
way. My wife left, but I've got
a good-lookin' young girl-
friend. | lost my job, but I'm
on unemployment, and best
of all, I'm still in the wind after
30 years on a Harley. So |
don't have any problems, |
just want a picture of you.
Old Man
Colfax,N.C.

® You got it — hope yer
ancient heart is up to lookin’
at it.

e

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



PTSD — Vietnam's
Haunting Souvenir
ost of you who've sent kites
M my way know that I per-
sonally answer my mail. I've
put a few letters in the column, but
mostly I've acted like a private Out-
reach Center — meaning, being a
bro you could deal with directly.
That's never been part of the Easy-
riders deal; 1 feel it's just part of
my responsibility.

I'm not too rattled by most of the
problems you send me, because
solutions and sources of aid are
usually obvious. It's like being a DI
again — | know what to do the
second I encounter the problem be-
cause ['ve got the experience. But
every now and then comes the kite [
hate to receive: the one from the
severely traumatized bro, the one
from the bro who is thinking about
taking himself out. I'm talking sui-
cide, brothers.

Sometimes it's a letter from a vet's
ol' lady: “Dear Sarge, help me,
please! My ol' man's about had it.
He used to point the gun at me and
then laugh. I'm more scared now
‘cause he's puttin’ the thing to
his own head. And he don't laugh,
he cries. . ."

Sometimes, it's from a vet's bro:
"Hey, man, Jim's losin’ it. He's a
righteous bro and we're real close. . .
but you have to come in on this one
with me, Sarge. He's not listenin’ to
me anymore and. . ."

Usually it's from the main man
himself. Like the last one received.
Seems one of our own had this close
bro named Jerry. Both are 'Nam
combat vets. They felt they could re-
late only to each other. Now Jerry's
dead — took his own life. And the
remaining bro wrote to tell me he's
got nobody left, that life sucks,
and he’s thinking of going to
look for Jerry.

That's some heavy shit. Heavy for
you, for me, and for the brother-
hood. I'm talking down to nobody —
I've been on that road myself. Once |
almost did it. A thousand times |
thought about it.

It was like this for me: 'Nam took
ten years off my life, the aftermath
another ten, being a DI took about
five, LRRPs another five, and un-
employment was taking one year a
month. I figured at one point that |
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didn’t have a helluva lot of time
left — the future was short and shitty.

Fortunately, | had a good bro and
a good lady. They helped me see that
I was bogged down in PTSD (Post-
traumatic Stress Disorders). en-
abling me to go for help. Hell, I know
I'm not “cured” — but [ know a lot
more now about where [ stand, and
I can handle the urge better when
it strikes.

Not every vet has a bro or a good
lady to talk to. Not every vet is en-
couraged to visit the VA or a counsel-
ing center for help. And, of those
who do, not all find a knowledgeable,
concerned, competent professional.

I find that, although they hear the
term thousands of times, most bros
just don't know what PTSD is. They
have a lable, but don't know what's
in the jar. I think the time has come
for "Vet Volice" to lay out the prob-
lem — not only for fellow vets, but
also for their friends and families,
and for the general public. If we all
know more about the situation,
maybe we can curtail this lemming-
like march to self-destruction we
seem locked into.

This two- (or three- ) parter is the
result of a great deal of research. ['ve
spent hours at the VA, pouring over
volumes of psychological studies
and reports. Moreover, I'm working
from years of experience. I've been
there — in 'Nam, in combat. on spe-
clal missions, worked and dealt with
vets — and suffer from PTSD my-
self. Putting all this down and to-
gether hasn't been easy. I only hope
it will help.

Let's start where | started — with
a single statistic. For years now, vets'
organizations and other groups
have been harping on one figure:
“The suicide rate for Vietnam vet-
erans is 33 percent above the na-
tional average.”

Well, what the hell does that
mean? They've been saying "33 per-
cent above the national average” for
over four years. Seems to me that
figure was calculated once and no-
body has bothered to change it as
the years go by. (Or are we vets so
consistent as to plan our deaths so
that they remain 33 percent over
the average?)

Even assuming, for the sake of
discussion, that figure is accurate,
I'll wager that hardly anyone who
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uses that statistic can tell you what
it amounts to. At best, you'll hear
some kind of bullshit like, “Well, it
means that for every regular Ameri-
can who commits suicide, one and
one-third vets kill themselves." True.
But who the hell can relate to “one-
third” of a vet? Or to “133 percent of
the national average"? Or to the
same thing expressed as "33 per-
cent above the national average?”

To find a more meaningful con-
cept, I took out my calculator to play
math student: Let us assume that
1000 non-Viet-vet Americans com-
mit suicide yearly. Then, 133 per-
cent — or 1330 — Viet vets commit
suicide yearly. Hence, a total of 2330
Americans die of suicide yearly.

If you then divide 1330 by the
whole, 2330, you'll get 57.08 per-
cent. We now have a constant, a fig-
ure we can deal with. Of all the sui-
cides committed in the U.S. in a giv-
en year, 57 percent of them are
Vietnam vets.,

The next step is to realize we're
dealing with people — and we have
to translate this percentage into a
number of persons. The latest figures
available to me were those from
1980. In 1980, 28,290 Americans
committed suicide. If 57.08 percent
of those people were 'Nam vets, then,
brothers and sisters, 16,148 of our
own went down by their own hands!

We now have a more meaningful,
but grim figure. And believe me, it
gets grimmer,

The population of the United
States in 1980 was 226,000,000. Di-
vide that by 28,290 and you realize
that one American in every 7989
killed himself. But “one in 7989"
doesn’t sound too bad, does it? Well,
remember: 16,148 of the suicides
were ‘Nam vets. And using a round
figure, we had only about 3,000,000
Vietnam vets. Divide 3,000,000 by
16,148 and you find that one in
every 186 Vietnam vets killed him-
self. That brings it all closer to
home. At any given post of a ‘Nam
vets’ organization, you're likely to
find at least 186 members — and
it's very unnerving to look around
and realize that it's quite possible at
least one of the bros you see could
be the next man to go.

Sorry for all the arithmetic, but
bear with me. It gets colder.

Now, take Continued on page 108



SATISFIED

One test ride convinced him —
to do it himsellf.

ven at the risk of being ‘ bowels of Milwaukee.

labled heretics, fact is, R ey e Yes, blasphemy indeed.
some brothers can’t be The whole solemn truth is,
swayed into buying a new some of us want to ride our
stock Harley. Thus, they own personally conceived
commit a grievous act of machines. Despite the much-
heresy in the stunned eyes heralded changes and admit-
of the goods lords at the tedly significant improve-
Harley headquarters, stand- ments throughout the new
ing as shepherds over FXST line outta York, Penn-
their loyal flock, in the sylvania, some bros still




have to do it their own way.
And who can blame 'em?

There’s nothing like the
custom touch — personality
in every bike. This isn’t to
knock the new-image Harley.
With its Evolution revolution,
it far outdistances the foreign
competition in style, comfort
and long-lasting durability.
Hell, my fellow staff compa-
dre Rip-a-roo has over 30,000
big ones rolled up on the
odometer of his 1984 Softail,
with no complaints or break-
downs. 'Course, he’s con-
stantly applying his own
changes to suit his balls-out
style of ridin’.

Beau, owner of the out-
standing sled in front of you,
took a test ride on one of Har-
ley's latest ponies. He had the

wad in his pocket and was
ready to sign the docket. Until
he took the trial putt. After
which he quietly tucked his
wallet away and decided to
do it himself. And so it was
that the new-accounts ledger
took a beating back in the
corporate offices on Juneau
Avenue in Milwaukee.

“I knew right away it wasn’t
for me,” Beau confides.
Accordingly, instead of a
brand-spankin'-new show-
room model between his legs,
he let his fingers do the walk-
ing through an assortment of
catalogs at his shop, Heavy
Duty Cycles, in St. Peters-
burg, Florida, over on the
west side of the East Coast's
puttin’ heaven.

Inside of a month he had all




Owner: Bob (Beau) Kunkle

City: St. Pete, Fla.

General

Frame

Fabrication by: Heavy Duty Cycles

Year: 1983

Year and make: 1983 H-D

Builder: Arlen Ness

Model: Big Twin

Type: swingarm

Value: $15,000

Rake: 30 degrees

Agsembly by. owner

Stretch: none

Time: 3 months

Other alterations: Arlen Ness swingarm

Chroming by: Brown's Plating

Accessories

Engine

Bars: Heavy Duty Cycles

Year: 1983

Risers: H-D

Model: shovelhead

Fender(s): Crazy Frank (rear)

Rebuilder: Heavy Duty Cycles

Headlight: H-D/quartz bulb

Ignition: Accel, points/coil

Taillight: Heavy Duty Cycles

Displacement: 88 cu.in

Speedo: Heavy Duty Cycles

Lower end: S&S 4%-in, stroke

Front pegs: Drag Spec

Balancing: S&S

Rear pegs: Drag Spec

Pistons: S&S, 3% In.

Electrics: Davidson Dist,

Cases: S.T.D.

Gas tank: C.C.I

Heads: Sifton springs/Manley valves

Qil tank: Santee

Cam(s): S&S, 400 lift

Qil system: oil cooler/Drag Spec

Lifters: Sifton solids/Doherty blocks

Primary cover: C.C.I.

Carb(s): S&S Super

Seat: Jammer

Air cleaner: S&S

Sissybar: Jammer

Pipes: Sidewinder

Height: 10 in.

Muffler(s): Davidson Dist

Material: U.S. steel

Transmission

Forks

Moditications: Doherty case

Type: wide glide

Year: 1983 Andrews gears

Extension: 4 in,

Shifting: foot/Daniel Boone

Builder: Meavy Duty Cycles

Engine sprocket: Karata Belt Drive

Special features: C.C.|. trees

Trans sprocket: 24 Wheels

Wheel sprocket. 47/Per!. Mach Front Rear
Painting Size: 18 In. Size: 15in.

Molding: Pollack Joe — Hub; Ar;\eAncarn . I;lﬁb: Mitchell

Painter: Pollack Joe

Rim width: 3,55 in Rim width: § in

Color: flip-flop red

Tire: Dunlop Tire: Cheng Shin

Type: Imron

Brake: Perf. Mach.

Brake: Perl. Mach.

Special paint: artwork by Pollack Joe

Other special modifications: Wind deflector by Heavy Duty Cycles, shaved trans gears, Earls
oil line and fittings, stainless axles and gas tap by Pringel Ent

the parts, and by virtue of
burnin’ the midnight oil, Beau
had his Voo Doo Child up and
runnin’in three months. It's
built with only six Harley
parts, though the shovelhead
engine is definitely a major
portion of the show.

He quickly rolled up 2000
miles to work out any kinks
and quirks before the painting
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and detailing were done. Voo
Doo Child got it's name from
the few times Beau found
himself ridin’ around howlin’
at the moon after tippin’ a
few. The bike is ridden daily.
Even this past December,
Floridians were not only
ridin’ in good weather, they
were doin' it in T-shirts.
When's Daytona? —Buster



B

Photos by Pete Chi

@

=TI
X 1'\\"'-7 & it

-










-—from Picture Pat Randle, Orlando, Fla.
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—Irom Randy Cullen, Yuma, Colo.

negatives. We can use only good, in-focus, black-and-white prints (any size) and color slides (either 35mm or 2% x 2%) — nothing else,
Whether it's the exhilaration of a dude and his chick flyin’ down the highway or the let-it-all-hang-out exuberance of a biker bash or the eye-
ball-poppin’ sight of a sexy honey showin' her stuff — these photos typify the fun, excitement, and freedom of biking. (Oh, yeah — we now pay $20
for every black-and-white photo we use and $35 for every color slide we use.) Send photos to Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, CA 90265-0052.

£ ach month we select the best pictures our readers send us and print them here. We appreciate them all, but we can't use color prints or color

—Ifrom Paul Petska, Hastings, Neb. —from Tim Davis, Santa Fe, N.M.
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from Sniper, Naugatuck, Conn.







—from Pisser, Holry Hill, Fia,

—from Jim Sallows, Verona, Pa.
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“HOLLYWOOD
RUN”

ay the phrase “the sixties” and

almost everyone immediately

thinks of sex, drugs, rock 'n’ roll,
hippies, war and revolution.

But before the Beatles and the
Stones, before Tim Learyand Owsley's
Acid Revolution, before the Chicago
Convention, the Tet offensive and Lyn-
don Johnson's ordering us to go out
and “bring back that coonskin”. . .be-
fore all those hyperspeed mindfucks,
there was another sixties, a less wired,
less spacy, less fuck-the-world sixties.
A time when Midwest kid artists like
Dave Mann were drawn like lemmings
to the West Coast, as if they knew by
instinct that just a few years down the
road wild-living people like Janis and
the Dead and the Jefferson Airplane
and Stan Mouse, Robb Cobb, and so
many others were going to give the
whole world a brand-new definition of
the word “art.”

And, like fellow Midwesterner Bob
Seger, who not so many years later
would write a song about the “big city
Hollywood lights from high on a hill,”
Dave was captivated by the high-energy
freedom just starting to peak at that
time and place. In 1962 Dave painted
the picture you see on the next page.
Some of his bros thought it should be
made into a poster — an almost forgot-
ten art form that was just being revived
in the early '60s — so he sent it off to
the noted subculture entrepreneur-
promoter Big Daddy Roth. Roth bought
it (for about $50 bucks, Dave recalls),
published it, and Dave's career was
on its way.

For those of you who were around
and flyin’ free at the time, we hope it
brings back some righteous memories.
For those of you who weren’t even born
then, the times were a stoned blast —
ya shoulda been there.

~from Cyclops, Franklin, N.H.
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K.C. PAN

Some bros are happy just to get to Sturgis every year, but
Bruce Brink ain’t satisfied unless he’s got a newly
chopped scooter to take him there.




sually ya get the moral of

the story somewere at
the end. You know, after all
the stabbin’ and screwin’ and
scammin’, the narrator comes
along and says, “And so you
see that if John had merely
been faithful to Linda and kept
his dork out of Doreen, he'd
still be alive today, and that is
the moral of this story.” Since
this is our April Fool's issue,
and since we've got a rep for
doing things backwards in this

n




issue, we're gonna put the
moral first — only there's
nothin’ at all foolish about this
bike or the moral it proves.
The moral is: Never be smug
an’ satisfied with what ya got,
because there might be
something even better right
around the next corner.

Ya see, back around 1981
Bruce was riding his Wide
Glide to Sturgis and, like the
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rest of us, feastin’ his eyeballs
on the procession of other
Hogs that he was either pass-
in" or being passed by.

The thing that struck him
most about all the hundreds
and hundreds of scooters he
scoped both on the trip and
while in Sturgis, was how
great-looking and sounding a
righteously chopped panhead
could be.



Returning home that year,
Bruce decided that he had to
get himself a pan, and get it
fast. “l found this baby in
pretty stock shape,” he
remembers. “It had been a
dresser, but all the dresser
gear had been stripped off
and the custom seat that's on
it now had been added.

"l took it inside my apart-
ment for the winter, stripped
it all down, and put it back
together the way | wanted,”
Bruce says. "l started out for
Sturgis on it that year
(1983), but while | was on the
road, a big strike hit the com-
pany | work for and | was
called back.”



Owner: Bruce Brink City: K.C., Mo
General Frame -
Fabrication by. owner Year: 1965
Year and make: 1965 H-D Builder: M-D -

Model: FLH

Type: swingarm

Value: pricaless

Rake: stock

Assembly by: owner

Stretch: none

Time: 2 years

Other alterations: welds smoothed

Chroming by: A&A Plating Accessories
Engine Bars: drag
Year: 1965 Risers: 4 in,

Maodel: panhead

Fender(s). Crazy Frank (rear)

Rebullder: Stucky

Headlight: stock

Ignition: Joe Hunt Magneto

Taillight: blue dot

Displacement: 1200cc

Speedo: H-D

Lower end; H-D

Front pegs: foot boards

Balancing: factory

Rear pegs: Drag Spec

Pistons: H-D

Electrics: 12-volt

Cases: clean

Gas tank: 5-gal. fatbobs

Heads: like new

Qil tank: 5-qt,

Cam(s): H

Oil system: H-D/late-model

Lifters: hydraulic

Primary cover: none

Carb(s): Kelhin

Seat: custom

Air cleaner: C.C.I.

Sissybar: none

Pipes: drags

Height: none

Muffler(s): none

Material: none

Transmission

Forks

Modifications: polished case

Type: H-D

Year: 1965

Extension: 3 In. under

Shifting: jockey

Builder: H-D

Engine sprocket: Phase 3 belt

Special features: chrome

Trans sprocket: 24 Wheels
i Wheel sprocket: 51 Front Rear
Palntlng( Size: 18 in, Size: 16 in.
Molding: Jhon of K.C, Hub: H-D Hub: H-D

Painter: Jhon of K.C,

Rim width: 3 in. Rim width: 4% in,

Color: Burgundy Diamond Pearl

Tire: Continental Tire: Continental

Type: lacquer

Brake: mechanical Brake: juice

Special paint: lettering and pinstriping

Other special modifications: Belt and chain tensloners by Ben-Ther Bros; thanks to Little
Steve for his help, and to Jhon for melding and paint.

Not one to let setbacks
keep him from getting as
much enjoyment as he could
from his newly chopped
scoot, Bruce managed to put
together enough long runs
and 150-mile, half-day putts
to pile over 16 thou onto the
ol' odometer before he and
his pan finally made it to Stur-
gis in 1984. And now that he's
finally had his shot at profilin’
his creation for all the other
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Black Hills Classic regulars,
he's hard at work on its
replacement.

“It's gonna be a 74-in.
shovel with a hardtail frame
and double-belt drive,” Bruce
says. “So far, I've picked up an
engine and a front end, and
I'm rebuilding the power plant
while | hunt for just the right
frame. It'll definitely be done
in time for Sturgis.”

—Butcher






eet "Little Mystery” and "Silver

Bullet,” two under-sized roadsters

built during the tail end of the Roar-
ing Twenties by a couple of top-drawer
wrenches and promoters. And roar they did,
since they were basically hot-rodded motor-
cycles disguised by a coating of sheet metal
and a four-wheel foundation.

Of the two, the “Little Mystery” is perhaps
the best known. Designed and built by air-
plane stunt flyer Ken Morehouse, the tiny tar-
burner was propelled by a super-powered
four-cylinder Henderson modified to use
diamonds as main bearings.

Morehouse built "Little Mystery,” which is 21
inches high, 34 inches wide, 51 inches long,

and weighs in at 625 lbs., to compete in the
1932 World's Light Car Championship at the
Indianapolis Motor Speedway. The

race turned out to be no contest with More-
house and his "mystery” hitting a
record-setting 130mph and running away
with the 520,000 purse.

After the race, Morehouse and "Little
Mystery” spent several years barnstorming
the country, wowing the locals with their
speed and trying to interest potential
investors in Morehouse's plan to produce a
line of diamond-studded bearings for air-
plane engines.

Though "Little Mystery” was built primarily
as a proving ground for some of Morehouse'’s
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engine-modification ideas, its
not-so-far-removed cousin
"Silver Bullet” was one man's
answer to the Depression-era
need for reliable, low-cost
transportation. Using an
Indian engine and tranny,
and featuring front-wheel
drive, the "Bullet” was 26
inches high, 41 inches wide,
and 83 inches long. It
weighed a mere 500 lbs., had
four-wheel brakes, easily

topped 70mph, and made
heavy use of Model-T parts.

According to builder Ed
Borntraeger, the "Bullet” was
intended for “fellows who
were in the same position |
was, with no machine shop,
and with the desire to build a
real midget auto cheaply.

"I used car parts, mostly
T-model Ford, but in all
instances such parts were
made to look like something
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new or special. [ used the
Indian 4 engine as it was,
along with its transmission.”

Borntraeger never did, nor
did he ever intend to, build
production models of his
midget. Instead, he sold
complete plans (seven sheets
of 18"x24" paper. he recalls)
for the car through ads in the
Home Mechanics-type mag-
azines of those days.

"I wish to have you realize



that I am not handing out
bunk, but plans on my car.
something you can really
use,” he wrote in one of his
promotional mailings. “As
most fellows now have more
time than money [certainly
true in those Depression-era
days of 20,000,000 un-
employed men-ed. ] for build-
ing such a car, my plans will
appeal to you, [ know.”
Apparently, Borntraeger

was right, because a couple
of thousand sets of plans
were sold, many of them to
the West Coast wrenches,
who, a few years later, vir-
tually invented the sport of
midget racing.

Amazingly, since they were
both one-of-a-kind creations,
the "Silver Bullet” and the
"Little Mystery” are still
around and still in nearly
stock condition (except for

Lt

"Mystery’'s” having lost its
supercharger somewhere
along the way). They've also
both found the same home,
the American Auto Racing
Museum, in Santa Paula, Cali-
fornia, where they continue
to remind everyone who sees
them of what a great combi-
nation old-fashioned Yankee
ingenuity and power-for-all-
seasons motorcycle engines
have always made.
—Butcher
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FLASHBAGK

BY BIG JIM

hortly after getting back from Vietnam and sepa-
rating from the U.S. Army, | made the startling
discovery that there weren't too many legiti-
mate jobs available stateside where I could utilize the
skills I'd picked up in the service. I mean, it just looks
sorta funny on job applicatons and such when you list
things like “reconnaissance,” “mine deployment,” and
“killing people,” under the heading of “Skills and Abil-
ities.” A year after I'd bid Uncle Sam farewell, |
was struck by another revelation: I'd earned less per
annum on my own than I had while working for Uncle.
The only reasonable solution seemed to be college. |
know, I know — when you think of college your
mind's eye tends to show you
herds of nerds (and hopefully, an
occasional fine-looking fox), but
not too many long-haired, bearded
bikers. Well, your mind's eye has
it right, folks. I was the only one
of my type for my entire four-year
hitch. The other thing that I was
the only one of is spelled v-g-t-e-r-
a-n. Since we're talking early
1970s here, I'm sure you can see
how popular that bit of background made me, particu-
larly when coupled with my appearance and rather
obvious “alternative lifestyle.” But that's okay; my
attitude then, like now, was always “Fuck 'em all.”
In a way, it was sorta funny. The old rat pan and |
eventually came to be recognized for the inseparable
couple we really were. About once a year the student
paper would send one of their braver peons around to
take a picture of us for the benefit of freshmen and
virgins; you know the sort of thing | mean: Watch out
for this beast and his machine. The only time it
seriously bothered me was when someone found out |
was temporarily stuck with munching the free lunch at
the local “mission.” Hell, money was always a problem:
by the time it was over, I'd been forced to divest myself
of everything I ever owned — except Lady Rat.
During my senior year, by means which time has
now managed to befog completely, I wound up getting
invited to a New Year's Eve party. It was the first thing

in four years that I'd been invited to affend; most
invitations that came my way had to do with departing.
I, of course, assumed it was a joke of some sort. But
then the more | thought about it, the more appealing
the idea became of turning the joke around, of going
to the fucking thing. What the hell, I figured; it
wasn'’t like I had any friends to lose.

I took it into my head to show up looking just like
what the sanitized assholes would expect — and then
some. My attire included my old Army field jacket,
resplendent with all the badges and patches I'd earned,
topped off with my LRRP bush hat. Shitkicker boots
and greasy Levi's completed my ensemble. I figured my
appearance would be sure to pave
the avenues of free discussion.
Then, since it was a BYOB affair, |
procured a bottle of 100-proof
vodka, restricting myself to two
measly slugs from it — assured-
ly, for medicinal purposes only —
before setting off. Flying alongicy
streets bordered by two-foot-high
snowbanks, I concluded that 1
was truly going to have a great
time spreading around a little holiday cheer.

I had the desired effect on everyone there, I guess. No
one would talk to me or even accept a drink from my
bottle. Your loss, my gain, I thought, sipping away at it
until it was no more. It was hard to resist congratulat-
ing myself as [ also managed to put away some of
their whiskey, some wine and some beer, so I didn’t
bother to try. Hey, self-entertainment seemed to be
the name of the game | was playing.

By about 3 a.m., I'd entertained myself into near
rigor mortis. Practically everyone else had left already
and the people who lived there were inviting me to go
away for probably the twenty-ninth time. Bush hat
unceremoniously askew, I was physically escorted to
the door and bade a less-than-fond farewell. Not to be
outdone by my hosts’ social graces, I reciprocated by
expressing my gratitude for a perfectly delightful
evening, even as I gracefully fell down their front steps.

The slamming door told me Continued on page 116
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Bikers
Digest

Miscellaneous quotes from

other biker rags

A New Growth

Unless we start supporting
each other and expanding
our services of knowledge to
the new wave of riders each
year and curb manufactur-
ing of over-powerful street
machines, the government is
going to step in with legisla-
tion requiring new riders to
jump through hoops to be
eligible for a motorcycle
license, therefore discourag-
ing the new breed and bring-
ing to an end the growth in
the Canadian motorcycle
industry.

Biker Magazine

Spinning Guts
Though you can't see the
Harley's guts spinning and
pulsing, you can hear each
mechanical event that con-
tributes to the engine's life
soclearly that you can visual-
ize what sort of mayhem 1s
happening inside. The XLX
seems to be working harder
at idle than most machines
do at redline. The Harley
struggles hard to sustain
combustion, with such
determination that you can
almost feel Its will.
—Motorcyclist

Ain't No Biker

In my book, a biker ain't a
biker If he ain't got a bike. It
don't matter if he Is the
toughest guy on the block,
swaggers like Marlon Bran-
do, picks his teeth with a
Bowie knife, and wears all
the correct gear — cut-off,
originals, cowboy boots, cool-
looking shades, bandan-
na — if he ain't running a
good set of wheels, then he

ain't a biker.

—Maz
Back Street Heroes

Sadly Unsuitable
Sadly, the only companies
that actually produce com-
plete [sidecar] outfits are
Jawa, Cossack and Harley-
Davidson. Of the rest, most of
their machines are frankly
unsuitable as a basis for an
outfit without extensive
modifications to the chassis,
one of the weakest points of
today's machine with regard
to sidecar use.
— Australlan
Motor Cycle News

ment in which they can
slowly come around to ap-
preciating the virtues of
traveling on a motorcycle.
—Clement Salvadori
Road Rider

Throw Them Out
Harley-Davidson finished
a close second, with, appro-
priately, 74 votes. Harley-
lovers won the punctuation
derby by using the most ex-
clamation points in their
answers. One even went so

Mellow Thunder
The rumbling that issues
from the dual pipes unmis-
takably labels the engine as
some sort of V, but that
sound, like a fingerprint, is
not quite like any other. It
doesn't duplicate the blap-
blap-blap thunder of a 45-
degree Harley, and it's not
exactly the mellow bellow of a
90-degree Ducati V-twin:
instead It's a little of both.
—Cycle World

Naturally Blessed

Not everybody 1s blessed
with motorcycle fever natu-
rally; the idea is to give those
unfortunates who have not
been so lucky an environ-

far as to insist anything but
a Harley isn't really a motor-
cycle at all. He suggested we
throw out all non-Harley
votes. “Just doesn’t seem
right to Include them,” he
wrote.
—Fred Clements
Motorcycle Dealernews

Self-Help
Self-adjusting, self-
diagnosing, self-healing
motorcycles seem almost
mandatory. If we haven't
already, some day soon we'll
reach a point where servic-
ing complex, intricate bikes
becomes so expensive that
individual owners won't
bother dealing with it. It will

Easyriders

be cheaper to gamble that
nothing serious will happen
to the motorcycle rather
than to pop for the routine,
preventive maintenance.
—Phil Schilling
Cycle

Sample Obsession
Granted, nothing on four
wheels can ever match the
distinctive feeling of motor-
cycle riding and this is why [
give special credit to Harley
and BMW for at least offering
a sample of this thrill to
those who are curious
enough about our two-
wheeled obsession to per-
haps end up buying one
because of that sample ride.

—Jack Mercer

Northeast Riding

Cold News
The 1985 Harley lineup is
no longer hot news. It was
introduced several months
ago and didn't include any
startling new models. The
old Big Twins are now Evolu-
tion models. Belt final drive
has been incorporated on
more models, having proven
itself in the test of actual
ownership. Harley's belts are
generally lasting more miles
than the first owners.
—Art Friedman
Motoreyclist

And Thou
I can't think of a way to
close this column without
trampling over one or an-
other well-worn cliche about
man and his tools. Maybe you
can get a sense of how I feel
about them If I tell you that,
in my opinion, when the poet
spoke of a bottle of wine, a
loaf of bread and thou, he
was talking to his toolbox.
—Joe Minton
Motoreyclist
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The law, in its majestic equality, forbids the rich
as well as the poor to sleep under bridges, to beg t
in the streets and to steal bread. —Anatole France

fter five months, Pigstick no

longer minded his new cellie

very much. Sure, the dude
still did the worst farts he'd ever en-
countered either side of the border.
And the speclal privileges the new
cellie got — stuff like the custom
chow — were a bit irritating.

But, Pigstick had to admit. there
were compensations. The extra time
in the exercise yard, for one. And the
exemption from that dumb laundry
job for another. And the dude, it
turned out, was really a pretty
straight-up bro. Not at all the whiny
mama’s boy he'd seemed the day
they'd prodded him through the
door of Pigstick's six-by-eight.

The strangest thing, Pigstick real-
ized, was that he'd really enjoyed
showing the new cellie the ropes. It
was a lot like breakin' in a virgin, he
thought, teaching a new kid his way
around the pen. Showin' him who
he should know and who he should
stay back from.

* * L]

They came for Pigstick's new cellie
between dawn and breakfast. “It's
time,” the bigger and meaner of the
two screws told Pigstick as he
motioned the cellie out into the cor-
ridor. “"Hey, man, how ‘bout some
chow first?" said Pigstick, trying to
buy a little time. “Now!" sneered the
screw. “This reprobate’s got a date
with the P&D department. The pain-
and-death boys, they're gonna
hurt him good.”

For one last time Pigstick reached
out toward the new cellie who had
become a bro. The cellie looked up
at Pigstick, his brown eyes wide and
trusting, and licked the proffered
hand with his wet, furry dog tongue.
Then the screw pulled tight on his
choker and he was gone.

Later, at breakfast, nobody asked
Pigstick about the strange marks on
his face. They all knew what the
bruises you get from beating your
head on the bars look like. And they

all knew precisely why those bruises
were there.

i - L]

The above parable, though for the
moment still ficticious, is not one of
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the April Fool's Day jokes scattered
throughout this issue. We wish it
was. In a lunatic bid to outdo the
Birdman of Alcatraz by creating an
army of caninemen of Quentin, Cal-
ifornia’s Iron Duke, Governor

George Deukmejian has come up
with one of the most sickening ways
of exploiting inmate labor since the
Romans first figured out they could
make their boats move faster by
lashing the guys at the oars.

If Big Duke has his way, Califor-
nia prisoners will soon be put to
work raising more than 2000 pup-
pies a year for the torture chambers
of so-called scientific researchers.

According to David H. Craig, the
puppy scam perfectly suits the
Iron Duke’s plan to put more
prisoners to work because it does
not conflict with any private busi-
ness in the state.

In a report on finding new jobs for
prisoners, the Department of Cor-
rections notes that protests by
animal lovers "threaten to greatly
reduce or eliminate supplies of
laboratory animals currently being

provided by animal shelters and
pounds.” Prisoner-raised hounds,
the report said could fill the dog gap
by producing "more than 2000 60-
pound, 6-month-old animals per
year for universities in California.”

The study also notes that prison-
ers will be able to provide the dogs
“as much supplemental human
contact as possible to imprint the
dogs to be domesticated animals
which can function in a research
setting or which are amenable
to training.”

I'm not sure exactly what that
means, but I think it means that the
dogs will be wagging their tails on
the way to the ovens.

Well, okay, gov, but it does seem a
little strange that you want to cram
a couple of thousand dogs into a
prison system that's already so
overcrowded the inmates have less
floor space than most self-
respecting kennels,

NEWS, KITES AND DECISIONS
Bang, Bang, You're Dead —

A federal court has ruled that it is
perfectly legal for prison guards
to shoot escaping convicts in the
back even if the escape could be
easily thwarted by using non-
lethal means.

The decision came in a case in
which a prisoner at the Michigan
Training Unit was shot to death by
a tower guard after he had climbed
two 12-foot fences and was about 50
yards from the outer-perimeter fence.

The convict's family, filing a
civil rights action against the Michi-
gan Department of Corrections,
claimed that the unarmed victim
was being closely pursued by two
guards and was headed straight for
a containment perimeter that would
have prevented him from getting
any farther than 300 yards from the
institution before being
apprehended.

In its defense, the state noted that
the tower guard — who was 275
yards from the scene — had
shouted for the inmate to halt and
fired a warning shot before dis-
charging the fatal round.

In finding for the state, the court
ruled that the Continued on page 107

lilustration by Jody Aoberts



Aries (Mar. 21 — Apr. 21)

#F Have yourself a ball-
buster of a birthday bash —
decorate your cake with Ex-
Lax and keep everyone on the
move. (Give each guest aroll of
ass-wipe and a coffee can, and
let "em get real loose.) After-
wards, take flicks and sell ‘'em
to your local fart-smelling
society for big bucks. Putsome
excitement back in your life.
Pass around a Vicks inhaler
and let everyone sit on it.

Taurus (Apr. 22 — May 20)

#¢ This month you have the
brass and the balls to pull off a
royal flush. You can handle
some heavy-duty shit and
come out smelling like a
winner. First off, use a breath,
freshener and change those
crusty shorts. Then march
your ass down to the bigwig
and say, “Give me a raise or
start wearing your asshole for
a turtleneck sweater." (This
method worked for Attila the
Hun, so it should work for you.
If not, don't blame me.)

Gemini (May 21 — June 21)
44 This month your keen in-
tellect leaves ya dribbling in
your drawers. Worse yet, you
show and tell. Diarrhea of the
mouth puts a smear on your
reputation and leaves a stain
on your sheets. With your luck,
you'll get outta the rack and
step on your nuts. Best grab
yourself a hot fuck and hide
out till the situation blows
over.

Cancer (June 22 — July 22)

=& Tying up loose ends will
prepare you for a big move
forward. If you've been kicked
back and snivelin' over some
recent bad times, blow your
nose, dry your eyes, and clean
your ears. This is prime time to
take that big step and change
jobs, move, find a new house
mouse, or anything you've
been planning on for quite
some time. Remember, the key
word now is “planning.”

Leo (July 23 — Aug. 22)

W Good things are heading
your way. You win a case of
suds, find some big bucks
stuck to the seat of a public
toilet, run into a nymphoma-
niac who's just been let outta
jail, your mother-in-law gets
lockjaw, and/or your dick
grows an inch longer (or maybe
it's just finally gotten hard).
Get off your ass and enjoy this
one before it's over.

Virgo (Aug. 23 — Sept. 22)
&7 If it seems like everything

Y our typical Aries should
sport “Speedy” as his
middle name. Aries are
fast, furious, freewheeling,
and always in hot pursuit of
stray pussy, all of which
they manage to do with
class, style and stamina.

Sexually, Aries inspired
the phrase “Wham, bam,
thank you, ma'am” (polite
fuckers, huh?) and they'll
keep on doing it until they
get it right or in — which-
ever comes first. They're
ramrods in the sack and
always have a full load, but
often put it in the wrong
hole, not giving a shit as
long as there's some
hair around it.

Always on top when it
comes to innovative ideas,
Aries are amazingly capa-
ble of converting old worth-
less crap into new worth-
less crap. (Got a worn-out
douche bag and want a
rubber ducky?) Aries tend
to do best in vocations
requiring quick decisions
and leadership qualities,
On the other hand, though,
they do have a tendency to
begin a project only to
summon a flunky to take it
over and finish it when
boredom sets in.

Some famous Aries past

s
©~ By Denise (Dusty) Sag
Astrological Profile For Aries—————

and present: Marlon Bran-
do, Steve McQueen, Houd-
ini, Rod Steiger, Jack
Nicholson, Warren Beatty,
Hugh Hefner (wonder if he
ever gets bored?), Wallace
Beery, George Harrison,
and saving the best for last,
Easyriders' Spider,

Aries are prone to mi-
graine headaches, shorten-
ing of the penis, cowlicks
and chicken licks. Most are
plagued by insomnia and
counter the problem by
counting the hairs around
their bunghole to get to
sleep. (The smart ones
simply count the hairs
between their teeth until
nodding off.)

While Aries are competi-
tive to the max, most play
fair. Just remember that
they're rather quick-tem-
pered, just as quick on the
draw, and will dot any eye
in sight. One thing in their
favor: Aries seldom carry a
gruage. Instead, they get
even on the spot.

If you want your mind
totally boggled, if you want
someone who'll still be par-
tyin' when everyone else
has passed out, grab onto
an Aries and hang on
tight — you've got a rough
ride ahead.

you touch either turns to shit,
makes you sweat, gives you a
ring around your asshole, or
leaves a rash between your
toes, relax — you're normal.
After the 18th an on-the-rag
attitude slows you down and
puts a dent in your love life.
Time to get out the whips and

chains that give romance an
extra needed boot in the butt.

Libra (Sept. 23 — Oct. 23)

¥ As usual, you can't decide
which end is up. Well, if your
hair is no longer on your head
and your ass is wearing a hat,
you're in big trouble. Hang

Easyriders

loose on any major changes
until the month's end when you
can flip a coin and decide. Until
then your balls are in a sweat
from head trips and horny
hang-ups. Before making a
final decision, make sure the
door swings both ways.

Scorplo (Oct. 24 — Nov. 22)

“® Tricky elements blow hot
air out your ass (and it smells
like trouble). Watch out for the
big break that turns into a big
bust. Hang onto resources
with a tight fist. Remember,
just because the world is flip-
ping you off, that doesn't mean
you have to sit on it. Shop
around before parting with
your hard-earned coin.

s‘azlmrlus (Nov. 23 — Dec. 21)
Put on your hard hat, then
grab your hardon with one
hand and your gonads with the
other. Protect your goodies.
That leak in your tire may not
be as slow as your thinking is
right now. Your brakes could
need adjusting — don't wait
till you're in midair to dis-
cover it. In other words, you're
in an accident-prone period
this month.

Capricorn (Dec. 22 — Jan. 19)
& You'reinluck notonly this
month, but also for the next
couple of 'em. You can shoot
your best shot now and hit the
target without any bull. Even
extra work won't bum you
out — the pay makes it well
worthwhile. Your fortune now
comes from past efforts and
it's about fucking time. It's
still slow-go, however, on the
kumquat trail of tails.

uarlus (Jan. 20 — Feb. 18)

Be ready for the red-carpet
treatment. You've got a double
dose of do-it-right, no matter
how wrong it is while coming
your way. If you're still tryin'to
con your way outta a shitty
deal from a while back, open
your mouth and floorboard
your tongue. You're able to
make real headway with min-
imal effort,

Pisces (Feb. 19 — Mar. 20)

=% You're in for a nut-crack-
ing nudge of energy this month
that'll blow your shorts off.
Use it to get your bike in
shape — otherwise you could
have a breakdown on the way
outta your garage. Save
enough steam to climb on and
curl your ol’ lady's toes
between the sheets. Learn to
mix business with pleasure. If
you're smart, you can speak
your piece and have it, too.



REE EASYRIDERS!

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

ALABAMA
Willie's Customs 1904 Pepperell Pkwy,, Opalika
H-D of Clanton 1210 7th 5t. 5., Clanton

ALASKA
House of Harley 4334 Spenard Rd,, Anchorage

ARIZONA

Performancs H-D 3383 N, Richey Bivd., Tucson

Iren & Thunder Cycle Works 501 N. 40th Ave., Phoenix
For Hawg's Only 5754 E. Speadway, Tucson

ARKANSAS

Road House Rt 2 Box 196 E., Dardanalle

JAR Chopper 602'% Sroadway, Van Buren

Bob's Quality Motarcycle Ace. Rt 7 Box 348-A, Mot Springs

CALIFORNIA

H-D of Glendale 3717 San Fernando Rd., Glendale

D & G Cycle Parts 15718 Amar Ad, La Puene

Micah McCloskey's Custom Cycle 21426 Sherman Way,
Canoga Park

Moonshine Cycle 720 W. Olive Ave. Unit 8, Portarville

Puff "N Stuff 4051 Foothill Bivd,, Oaxland

Jammer Cycle Products 5417 San Fernando Rd., Glendale

Jien & Jim's Inc, 1424 5. State 51, Uklah

Auburm Harley-Davidson 530 Grass Valley Rd., Auburm

J&J Repalr 16511 D St Victorville

Road Rider MC Accessories 2087 Monterey Rd , San Jose

Gordon's MC Madness 1586 Morse, |, Vientura

Taft Cycle Supplies 103 “B" Street. Talt

Pig lron Enterprises 33328 Calimesa Bivd., Yucaipa

Bartel's Harley l ano ington Bivd., Culver City

Hawg Nutz MC Necessities 619 E. Valley Pkwy., Escondido

David's Harley 3021 Madison Ave,, San Diego

CA&W Trikes 843 € Lacey Bivd., Hanford

Cycle Specialties 307 Maze Blvd . Modesto

Vibrators Unlimited 505 E. Main 51, Barstow

R.AM. Enterprises 1524 Camden Ave., Campbell

ABA 4388 Sepulveda Bivd., Culver City

The Purple Hog 668 Plumas, Yuba

COLORADO

D & C Enterprises 725 Pithin, Grand Junction

H-D of Colorado Springs 211 W. Arvada, Colorado Springs
Two Wheelers MC Shop 1433 W. 38th Ave., Denver
Howell's House of Harley 232 So. Federal 8ivd., Denver
Quality Machine B650 W. 44th Ave.. Wheat Ridge

A Righteous Ride 2647 8ih Ave., Greeley

CONNECTICUT
Sparkle Cycle Accessorles 76 Union 5t., Rockville
Longriders Custom MC 417 Bridgeport Ave . Miltord

DELAWARE
Herbs for Health & Happiness New Castle Farmers Market,
New Castle

FLORIDA
H-D of Miamd 7701 N.W. Tth Ave,, Miami
Fleticher's Marley-Davidson 1881 U5 19 Soulh, Clearwater
L & K Marley 74 Sales & Service B01 N.E 441h St

Fort Lauderdale
H-D of Stuan 34 E. 6ih 51, Stuart
Florida Cycle & Chopper 2216 S. Federal Hwy., US 1, 1 bk,

north of SR, 84, Ft. Lavderdale
Miller's Custom Parts 1853 5. Ridgewood Ave., & Daylona
mnu;cy:ha. Chopper 3200 Palm Beach Bivd, AL 80,

L Myers

H-D of Salnt Petersburg 5668 Maines Rd., 5. Petersburg
H-D of Melbourne 5210 N. Harbar City Blvd., M

Big John's Cycles Salvage 7841-8 N, Main 5t
Southern Cycle, Inc, 30 N. Ava. Hwy, 20, Butord

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

ILLINOIS

Baba Chop Hole 3117 W. 63«d 5t Chicago
Chicago H-D, Inc. 5868 N. Westarn, Chicago

Villa Park H-D 305 £ North Ave., Villa Park

Osk Lawn H-D Sales 5030 5. Cicero Ave., Oak Lawn
Jobbe's Custom Cycle 1334 Main St Crete

INDIANA

Buck's Motorcycle Ace, 1001 5, Elzabath, Kokomo
Brandt's H-D Inc. 1617 S, Wabash 5t., Wabash

The Chopper Stop 746 E. Virginia, Evansville
H-D/Kawasakl of Muncle 200 N. Madison St., Muncie
Hurd's Cycle Supply Business 30 West, Warsaw

IOWA
Old Man's Harley-Davidson Hwy, 34, Craston
Custom Cycle Ace, 15 5. 23rd 51, Councll Blutfs

KANSAS
Froe Wheeling 500 W. 2nd St Topeka
Newion Cycle Shop, Inc, 115 5. Kansas Ave., Newion

KENTUCKY
Danville «Davidson 735 Maple Ave., Danville
Jim's Custom Cycle Virgie

LOUISIANA

Wallace H-D Sales 5548 Groeenwood Ad., Shrevepon
Jr.'s Cycle Shop 458 N. Stanford, Sulphur

Iren Horse Corval 1211 S. 2nd St., Monroe

MAINE
Custom Motorcycle Supply 13 Portland 51, Portland

MARYLAND

Ezekiel's Whee! Boutique 136 Carroll istand Rd., Baltimore
Exekiel's Whee! Boultique 1841 Pulaski Mwy., Edgewood
H-D of Maryland, Inc, 339 Howard Lane, Elkridge

Scott Shop, Inc. 5016 Cook Ad., Beltsville

MDO Modern Cycle 18879 Redland Rd., Rockville

MICHIGAN

Motor City Harley-Davideon 7105 Allen Rd.. Allen Park
Matro H-D Co. 35881 Gratiot Ave., ML Clemens
Saginaw Valley Motorworks 2663 N, Euclid, Bay City
Capltol H-D 535 E. Grand River Ave., Lansing

H-D of Port Huron, Inc. 3350 Lapeer Rd,, Port Huran
Chot Hall Enterprise 15032 £ Nine Mile Rd., E. Datroit

MISSISSIPPI
Meridian Cycle Center 307 A 5t., Mendian

MISSOURI
County MC Parts 7348 North Lindbergh, Hazelwood
Mitwaulces lron 1768 N. Florissant Rd.. 51, Louis Co.

NEW JERSEY

Morristown Cycle 103 Washington St., Morristown
Competition Cycle, Inc. 249 E. Blackwell St., Dover
Heavy Weights USA, Inc. 1768 Lakewood, Toms River

Terton Inc. dba H-D of Fi. Plerce 1915 Old Dixie Hwy.,

Ft. Plarce
H-D Engineering, Ime. 13123 N. Florida Ave., Tampa
American Cycle Supply 5503 Broadway, West Palm Becch
Peace Chief Sound Center 6205 14th St. W., Bradenton
Hog N“‘m Cycle Acc. 7254 SW. 40th 5t (Bird Rd ),

mi

The Moloreycle Stop 33 NE 78th St Miami

GEORGIA
H-D of Claylon Co. 5346 Jonesboro Rd., Marrow

T H-D AL B0, Hope
Atlantic County Marley 19668 Biackhorse Pike, Atlantic City
Shore Area Cycle Works 1359 Rt 8, Lakewood

NEW MEXICO
Vetter Cycle Repair 5450 Edith N.E., Albuguerque
New Maxico MC Salvage 827 Isleta Blvd. SW, Albuguerque

NEW YORK
Eastern Marley-Davidson Main St East Mariches
Al's Cycle Parts 315 E. Dominick 51, Rome

Hartey-Davl Rt 22 Sodom Rd., Brawster
H-D of New York 40-01 Northern 8ivd., Long Island
V-Twins 27 Hamifton, Oyster Bay
Rolling Thunder Cycles, Inc. 189 Main St, Hempstead
Woodstock H-D, Inc. Rt 212, Box 7320, Saugerties
Brooklyn Performance Cycle 8924 Ave. D, Brooklyn
Harding Harley-Davidson 32 Bridge 5t Carning
Sulolk County H-D, Inc. 350 At. 106, West Babylon

NORTH CAROLINA

Deal Harley-Davidson 3618 Sycamore Dairy Rd., Fayetieville

Parry's Molorcycle Servics 102 Gamatt 51, Fayetteville

Gene Lummus Motorcycle Parts 6051 Yadion Road,
Fayetiaville

JAE Harley-Davidson 1008 Dickinson Ave., Gresnville

Durham Harley-Davidson 819 N. Miam| Bivd,, Durham

NORTH DAKOTA
The Scooter Shak 2424 M

Hwy.. M

OHIO

Freedom Harley-Davidson Inc. 256 S. Erie S1., Massillon
Kustom Cycle, Inc. 2010 Denison Ave,, Cleveland

The Big Bike Shop 581 W Broad St., Columbus

Custom Cycle City 2191 5, James Rd,, Columbus
Strestwise MC Supply, Inc. 4961 Dover Cantar, N. Olmsted
Cycle Masters 138 5. Cherry St Marysville

Southwest Cycle 2718 Airport Hwy., Toledo

OKLAHOMA

Forman Marley-Davidson 115 N. Main, Stillwater
The Chrome Link 2808 Ft. Sill Biva., Lawton
Stony's Cycle 2316 Gore, Lawlon

PENNSYLVANIA

Chop Shop 407 Station St., Bridgville

Blocker Enterprises At. 248, Parryville

Moe's H-D Specialties 830 S Dogwood Rd., Walnulport

SOUTH CAROLINA
Doug's H-D 2790 Pamplico Hwy., Florence
Low Country H-D 1887 Belgrade Ave., Charleston

TENNESSEE

Pappy Custom Chopper Parts 244 £ Main St Kingsport
Colboch M-D Sales 1910 S. Cumberiand, Morristown
Cycle Village Riverside Dr. at Main, Clarksville

TEXAS

American Cycle 112 W. Mighway 190, Killeen

Andy's MC Sales 1505 E. Lancaster S1,, Fort Worth
The Harley Shop Inc. 412 N High 51, Longview
Snake's Marley-Davideon 1306 N. Matord Dvive, Lutkin
Cheta & Co, 4575 W, Hwy. 31, Corsicana

VIRGINIA

Master Performance Cycles 530 Randoiph Ra., Newport News
Joker's Wild Dell Hwy. 17 & 1-88, Fredericksburg
Departure Blke Works 3083 Hull St Richmaond

Mountain lron At 3, Stuart

WASHINGTON
74" Or More 1418 Bridge S1, Clarkston
Tumble Weed Customs 1001 Summit S1.-Unit 3, Aberdeen

WEST VIRGINIA
Custom Classle Ine. Route ' Box 1209-8, Wayne

WISCONSIN

Mischler's Cycle Shop Hwy 33 N, Route 1, Beaver Dam
Rightecus Cycle 535 5. 29th 51, Manitowor

$t. Crolx Cycle Sabes 950 N. Knowles, New Richmond




Male Call

ecause of limited space, we cannot possibly run all of the hundreds of Male Cal
listings we receive each month. In order to be fair, we dump all the letters we in
a box and select at random the ones we use, We trash the unused ltems and plck the Male
Call for the next Issue from the next month's mall. Please send your Male Call listing to

Easyriders, Box §2, Mallbu, CA 90265-0052.

Wanted: Good-hearted lady with a little
time to spare to scratch me a few lines.
Dirty white boy, marriage-minded.
Kites with flicks answered first. Mike
Dougall, A021785, Box 700, Conley
Lake Rd., Deer Lodge, MT 58722,

W/m biker, 32, looking for a very to-
gether ol' lady who lives in Washington,
lnku to travel, and would be willing to

As you know, we glve free subscriptions tall prison libraries. We also sell subscrip-tions

tol atasp

d rate — $18 for 12 issues, a saving of hall over

the amnun price. Send $18 to Prison Subs, Easyriders, Box 2403, Boulder, CO 80322,

Note: Some prisons allow Inmates to recelve mall only from p

list. If you are In one of these lnullu!om.mnlumcumuum of your time and that
of the people who write you after reading your ad. Please make sure you can Iy
unresiricled mall before requesting space In this column,

T te. No phoni liars, game-
players, or teasers. Somd letters and pix
to John Goerig 620146, B-1-C, Box 514,
Monroe, WA 98272,

W/m has been down since "78 for bank
withdrawal, Need letters and flicks
from any and all. Cleath “Bandit"
Wadsager, Box 33.00563-018, Terre
Haute, IN 47808.

Wanted: righteous, down-to-earth lady
who loves the outdoors and taking care
of her man and kids, W/m, 20,5'11", 168
Ibs., coming up for air by Xmas. Marttie
Eugene Curry 346081, Ellis II, E2-115,
Huntsville, TX 77340,

Twao Fresno bros doing time in the Big
Q. Sure could use some female attention.
Please write Frank Christian, B-66387,
and Coy Ballard, C.56836; Tamal, CA
94974,

Busted biker, blue eyes, good-looki

gincere. Photo exchange. Tom Makbov-
linn BOA1493, Box 149, Attica, NY
14011,

Harley tramp, 25, down in Texas, dueto
s daylightin late"85.1'm 58", 170 1bs.,
with brown hair and eyes. Foxy ladies,
25 to 7, plense write and send pix. Ira
Rubin 17001008, FCI Ft. Worth (Star),
3150 Horton Rd., Ft. Worth, TX 76119,

Shovelhead-lovin’ honky. I love sex,
drugs, rock 'n' roll and my Harley-
Fuckin'-Davidsons. Lookin® for sisters
who can relate with same. Rick Hale,
Box 38405, Florence, AZ 86232,

Kentucky gentleman 31, 62", 200 Ibs.,
blue eyes, light brown hair, would like to
hear from some foxy ladies. Send photo
for same. Nathan Hardy, KSR 87894,
La Grange, KY 40032,

I'm a 27-yr.-0ld w/m, wanting the pres-
ence of 8 woman in my life. Mark Clark,
Box B-89134, Tamal, CA 94974,

Iam 5107, 180 1be., 28, and looking for
someone willing to help make today's
dmn tommw '8 reality. Please send

Hob ing, singing, and

Milwaukee tramp, 32, doing 10 in the
Sunshine State, looking to hear from
other Milwaukee people. Out shortly,
heading for home where | still have my
shovel, and ready to party, Ladies, let's
plan ahead for summer. Rick “Scooter™
Cochenet 088716, #203, Box 99, Cler-
mont, FL 32711,

“Steamer” Mike Dugan, and anyone
else who wonders where Outlaw Bob
ended up: I'm doing over 1000 years in
the Sunshine State! It's going down like
corn bread and cotton mouth. Robert J.
“Outlaw Bob" McCullough, AD35178,
Box 747, Starke, FL 32091,

Wanted: Positive-minded white girl, 18
years or older. No games. 23, 5'11", 165
Ibs., brown hair and eyes. Soon free and
in the wind. Richard Anthony, Box
C69341, San Quentin, CA 94974,

100% outlaw w/m, 32, blond hair and
blue eyes. Just over o year to do and
would like to share my dreams with you.
Ladies, write Doug Gordon 48234, Box
999, Canyon City, CO 81212,

W/m, 27, 6 ft. and tired of the bullshit.

Ready to settle down with the right one.

Want to tell someone your dreams? T.

ggm-. C82430, Box 516, Joliet, IL
2,

W/m, 38, 200 Ibs., trash from the gate.
Been down a long time, Looking for the
rightlady. No games. Out in 16 months.
Paul Silva 069172, PCI, 3876 Evans Rd.
Box 50, Polk City, FL 33868,

Downed w/m, 30, seeks chicks and
flicks. Under one year to hit the bricks.
“Slow Hand" Anderson 161886, Box 57,
Marion, OH 43302,

Lookin' for a honey who may want to

Downed bro doing time for Oregon. I'm
20, have long brown hair, 57", 125 1bs.,
and have no one here, Need letters from
ladies. Gary Beagles 11855, 3405 Deer
Park Dr. SE, Salem, OR 97310

Lovely lady to be free in 'B5. Want to
make some plans for future puttin' and
partyin'. Rose Faison, AF04404, Box
8540, Pembroke Pines, FL 33024,

get serious, No head games! Blond hair,
blue eyes, 5'117, 165 Ibs., in the wind in
86, A.D. Oney, B78824, Box A, Rm.
4293, San Luis Obispo, CA 93409,

Good-locking French-Canadian dude
white, 35, hing for a P

ate lady to corrupond with. Guy
Bazinet, Box 22, Kingston, Ontario,
Canada K7L 4V7,

W/m down and expecting to get out in
"85, needs to find a good girl for then. I'm
a one-woman man, 59", 150 Ibs,, with
brown hair. Please send pix. Ronnie
Deavers, Rt. 2 Box 1090, Ridgeway, VA
24148,

Tramp artist in need of love from special
woman. Want to share, not take, and
build a future, W/m, 32, brown hair,
5'10", 180 lbe. Send pix. Robert Biddle,
C-64315, CMC, Box A, Room 3343, San
Luis Obispo, CA 93401,

SoCal scooter tramp in Folsom needs
letters and photos from ladies:
marriage-minded, skin flicks, anything
at all. Help make this time go faster,
Bobbie Lee “Mad Dog"” McFarland, Box
C-80547, Represa, CA 95671,

Free-spirited w/m Scorpio, 25, 6', 176
1be., brown curly hair, hazel eyes, beard.
They got me till 8786, How about some
nice (and nasty) letters from women, 18-
457 John Indivero 84-C-287, ACF, 3505
State School Rd,, Albion, NY 14411,

Ladi,

W/m, 23,6'1", 175 1bs., blue and bmn.
wants to hear from ladies. Send nice
and naughty flicks. 'm waiting, so get
the pen smoking. Love y'all. Mike
McFarland, Box B-36919, Florence, AZ
85232,

Lonely white boy, 21,
6'3", tattoo artist, secks strong-hearted
lady who will nund by no il l uep in
12/B4. Johnny "G , Box
B-42572, Florence, AZ 85232.

mjoylng every bit of n my an's
needs. Joe White 82-A1315, Box 149,
Attica, NY 14011,

100% Aryan white boy, 27, locked down
for 6. Where are my sisters, my bros and
friends? Brent A_ Ellis 047436, Box 538-
ACC, 5-Dorm, Jefferson City, MO 65102

So. Cal. white boy would like to hear
from ladies with heart. Will answer all,
Richard E. Guppy, C74278, Box 689,
CTFC-F219, Salednd, CA 93960-0689.

Need righteous, good-lookin' good-
hearted white woman for this down 24-
year-old Aryan tramp. Robert Cleven-
ger, N-41291, Box 1000, Lincoln, IL

W/m, 44,6'5", 210 Ibs. All letters and pix
welcome, Everyone write, please. W.W.
Owens 374619, Rt. 1 Box 1, Huntsville,
TX 77349.

Lonely w/f, 27, single, brown hair, blue
eyes, 5'3", 140 lbe., looking for new
friends and people who want to corre-
spond. Janet Willis 151301, Box 8540,
Pembroke Pines, FL 33024

Aryan brother, 1%er, Ozark Mountain

Lookin® for mouse! One lonely bro,
5'10", 165 1bs., brownish-blond hair,
hazel eyes, in need of sexy, no-bullshit
lady (no dumb cunts), Out in "85, Glenn
“Tattoo” Schave, Jr., Box WR, Green
Bay, WI 64306,

Downed Tenn. bro doin' 20 the best way
I can. Sure could use a good ol lady to
share thoughts and feelings with. Ricky
Williams 304764, Rt. 1 Box 1077, Brazo-
ria, TX 77422-9799,

man, down in Texas for making meth.
Could use words from the free; any and
all are welcome. LW. “Doc” Cover
361018, Box 128, Tennessee Colony, TX
T5861-0122.

Lcn Calif. for a funeral and got
d into this East Coast tomb.

White male, 627, 190 Ibs., brown hair,
hazel eyes, late 20u. Less than a year
left. Looking for women, 18-?, whodon't
want to take the money and run when
going gets tough. Appreciate honest
correspondence. Mike Walake, 5212 Cty.
M, Box 238, Oregon, WI 53575.

W/m, 26, 180 1be., brown curly hair,
green eyes, would like to hear from
ladies, any age. Love to putt, truck, fuck,
and rock 'n’ roll. Pix nice, but not neces-
sary. Joe McBrown, A-08130, Box 105,
Grantsburg, IL 62943,

Blue-eyed outlaw/singer/'Nam vet
needs letters from a solid lady who can
be trusted. I'm 33 but look 25, brown
hair, 6'1", 200 Ibs. Many interests
include writing short stories and
poems, James E. Lowery, EF137762,
F-125 Coastal CI, Box 7150, Garden
City, GA 31418,

White tattoo artist, 33, blue eyes, brown
hair, looking for sensual lady. John T.
Todd, Box 100, 8. Walpole, MA 02071,

Looking for a serious-minded, hot, sexy
blonde to fulfill my lonely nights. 100%
pure Indian, 5'10", 169 lbs., dark brown
hair and eyes, born 3/13/62. Todd J.
Wilson, C28396, Box 600, Tracy, CA
A5376-0600,

W/m, 23, light brown hair, 510", 165

Help! Sincere white woman, 27, down on
bad rap needs good man to help me
make it through. No bull! Nice-lookin®
blonde with green eyes, 5, 105 lbs.
Would enjoy pix with letters, but can't
recelve mail from prisoners, Pamela
Carter 160421, BCI Box 8540, Pembroke
Pines, FL 33024,

Downed w/m looking for possible long-
term relationship with lady, 18.40. Need
letters and pix. Plenty of time to answer
all. Jim Darby 1568937, Rt, 3 Box 2000,
Hagerstown, MD 21740.

W/m, 23, 6'3", 195 lba., looking to meet
young foxy ladies from NYC area
Write/flicks. Jack Bass, 81A6089, Box
G, Wallkill, NY 12589,

Ibs. Ladies, send me dirty, wild, p
sive kites with cool or raw flicks. I'm
hungry for you. Jim D. Wilkerson, C-
69148, Box 2000, Vacaville, CA 95696,

Aryan male, 30, 62", 180 Ibs., blue eyes,
blend hair. Lookin’ for a stand-up house
mouse who's got boocoo heart and
knows when not to be too much of a lndy
(smile). Mike Price 311996019, Box
1000, Marion, IL., No prison mail
allowed,

100% white and lookin' for good woman
to help me through this time and be
there when it's over. No games, Send
flick. Marvin Gibson, C-81164, Box 441,
Chino, CA 91710,

W/m, 47, 1% yrs. to go, maybe less, Seek-
ing sincere lady for serious relationship,
Age, looks, and location no barrier; kids
OK. Jim Meisner, Box 147, Fox Lake,
WI 53933,

Wanted: Warrior's companion; must be
loyal and smart. No games, dummies, or
drunks. Must be in good physical
shape — [ am. Age, looks not im-
portant; heart is. Send pix. Michale
Cowden 30952, Box 1568, Hutchinson,
KS 67504-1568.

Downed biker doin’ hard time wants let-
ters and pix from you single ladies. I'm
511", 160 Ibs,, brown hair, blue eyes.
John “Hang Man™ Voytko, P7392, Box
99901, Pittsburg, PA 16233,

Help! Lonely halfbreed, 1% tramp, 28,
been down 4 years. Need correspon-
dence with one of you sweet ladies to
help make this time fly. Flicks, visits,
anything. Will answer all. Ernest
“Gunner” Garza, Box 600, Unit C-2,
Canon City, CO 81212,

Looking for a biker bitch to correspond
with “The Bandit." Will be coming out
of hellin May '87. Arthur Banks 047643,
Box 900, Jefferson City, MO 65102.

Healthy w/m, 26, 59", 186 Ibs., looking

Two Eagles, 32 and 38, temporarily
restrained, looking for two cute doves to
fly thru the canyons of our minds. No
demands Wamn' kn anticipation.
flicks could

for that sweet little woman with whom |
can share my dreams of riding, loving,
and living the good life. Michael
“Tank™ Sheperd, C-25456, Box 600,
Tracy, CA 95376-0600.

make the difference, We're both healthy
and well.groomed. Troy “Rebel” Brown
77626, Unit F, and Ron “R.C." Cline
74159, Unit D, 3001 Klein Blvd., Lom-
poc, CA 93436,

Easyriders



pace limitations dictate that the free

listings for this column be published
on a first-come, first-served basis. Nole:
No names will be accepted which are not
accompanied by a return address that
can be verified. Send your In Memory Of
listing (bikers only) to Memory, Box 52,
Malibu, Callfornia 90265-0052.

In memory of Bermnie *B.C. Frog Hawg,"
waved on to his death by a redneck
cager, We love ya and miss ya. Until we
meet again, all your bros, sisters and
friends, Vancouver Island, Canada.

In memory of Jolty Jake, 7/15/84. Bad
blood on earth was your ride to Biker
Heaven, Sure hope there isn't any there,
See you again someday. Cheko.

In loving memory of Fred J. Swaggert, o
good man | once loved. Words cannot
express how much your bros miss you.
Ride free and easy, babe. Denise.

In memory of darling Peeples “Big Pat”
Patterson III, 7/11/84. He lived to ride
and he rode till the end. Friends in
Lagoff and Pontinc, South Carolina.

ln memory of Craxy J. [t's been 4 years,

and you're still in our hearts. The
Colmdo Sons of Silence remember you
a8 the craziest, toughest bikin' chick
there ever was. The Colorado Deadmen
(my brothers) will always remember
and love you as you were, Your sis in life
and in death, Dora (Penny).

In loving memory of “Mouse”, 10/2/83.
We miss you, bro. Memories never die.
We'll always keep yours alive. Ride in

wind forever. Love, Denise and all your
friends from Mom and Dad’s Bar, Mar-
shalltown, lowa.

In ever loving memory of Paul @G.
Cooper, 11/8/62t01/26/84, I never was
one to show tears, but, little bro, since
you've been gone, lluvuhqlmnym
this hell hole. I write to say thanks for
being more than a brother, a friend
when there weren't many to be found.
You're free now, so fly, baby. SS and
the world.

In memory of Larry Ward, taken from,
this life on 9/14/84 at the age of 25. I'll
never forget you, bro, and I'll do what I
can for your ol' lady and son. Your
brother Mike, Lisa, and Little Mike.

In honor of and with love for

*“Smash” Richmond, 2/18/66 to 11/7/78.
You taught me to ride and respoct big
bikes. You're in my heart. From Rocket,
Wy., to Hamobuu. Pa., always and for-

In memory of Rene, » bro through and

true who was downed by rednecks
5/23/84. Missed and loved by Dago Red
and family, Hoss in spirit.

In memory of “Cannon Ball®, 7/12/84,
gone but not forgotten. We'll meet
again in Harley Heaven. All your
brothers. Hawg Ridin' Fools MC,

In memory of Chester W. Scamp, Jr.,
2/14/57-7/23/84. When I was hurt and
mod.d a friend, you were there to help

d. Goodbye, goodbye, my

tut‘ed iend, all your
naever end. We love you, Michelle, Gu-y.
Chuck, and friends, Taylor, Michigan,

In loving memory of Colette Carmel

Manier, 12/30/56.6/17/84, taken from

us too young but at least your suffering
is over now, I'll never forget our good
times. Whenever I'm in the wind, I feel
your presence riding right beside me on
our Black Beauty. Someday I'll be rid-
ing right beside you again. Love,
Sharon.

In honor of Pred A. “Panhead” Stmp-
son, Jr., 11/18/56 to 7/8/B4, taken
senselessly by n cage at the hands of a
fool, lenving unique memories onl
those who understand. Love, your #1 ol'
lady, your family, and bros and sisters
of Maine.

In memory of “B.G.", who was taken
away 12/3/82 by a little punk with a
gun. You will be in my memory forever.
Your bro, Terrible Tony.

In memory of Crulse, president of
Ri

pany MC, and Dutch,
Ghost Riders MC, two of the best bros
ever. Gone but not forgotten. Your
brothers.

In loving memory of Robert “Snake™
Heller. 9/18/84 wasn't your day, but [
know you're free in Harley Heaven, It
will be “a rainy night in Georgin" till we
meet again, Keep it in the wind, bro.
Sadly missed by your loving ol' lady,
Kathy.

In memory of Ronald “Tubsy” Gelger,
7/19/84. We opened up Harley Heaven's
door. Now you're not the first to make us
score. Sharing all the memories at each
and everyone's side, you know I'll walk
around carrying your pride! P.B.

In loving memory of Butch Strolsch, 26,
who died 9/8/84 after a head-on crash
with a Jap truck whose driver left him
there to die. After a week of intenaive
care for multiple injuries and burns, he
died on the table during skin grafting. A
100% biker who had a lot of biker friends
and a family who will miss him very
much, he might have been alive today if
that dude had just stopped to help him.

ForSteadyEddie, :'/ 1/84. You'll be long

ttiesburg,
Dee, Goodbye, bro. Ride on!

In loving memory of Renee Babtie,
7/24/83. In our hearts always, Never

In memory of Tony Ticer, 10/26/58 to
9/6/84. The best friend Lever had, a true
brother, loved and respected by all who
knew him and murdered by a slut in &
cage who did a left turn in front of him
and his Sporty. Painfully missed by all
his family and friends in Savannsh,
Tennessee. Gary D. Jennings.
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The Last Laugh

Continued from page 18

five-day layover at Chino, and on the
fifth day opportunity had not only
knocked, it had positively beckoned.

Why, he'd almost begun to feel

invincible by the time he'd reached
downtown LA that first evening of
freedom. He'd worked six hours for a
Riverside, California, pig farmer who
seemingly didn’t recognize prison
denims when he saw them or at least
didn’t give a shit as long as the right
number of hogs got loaded on the

right number of trucks. When the last

rig had been loaded and the driver
had been given his bill of lading, the

farmer had waved Cap over. “Starting

right now,” he'd said,
yourself five minutes to clear off

before I call the sheriff.” Before his

stretch up north, Cap would have
dropped the prick in his tracks,

“1 figure you got

kicked the cowboy dogshit out of him

and burned his farm to the ground
with him included, but time served

had forced him to learn much about a

certain commodity called patience.

In this case, patience had been

rewarded almost immediately. A short

fifteen minutes later, from behind a

dusty mesquite bush, Cap had

watched the farmer rattle off down the
road toward town in his Ford pickup.

Half an hour after that, Cap himself
had finally left the premises, wearing
an old plaid shirt and a pair of Levi's
whose slack had been remedied by
safety pins. In his hip pocket nestled
the small but comforting sum of $63.
And he neither knew nor cared that
for the rest of that day the farmer’s
wife smiled to herself whether her ol’

man said anything funny or not.

Cap had ridden the dog into Los

Angeles with no one giving him a

second look and his luck had held.
Now if he could just get to sleep —

abruptly his thoughts turned back to
the coming morning. If any one thing
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had sustained him during the time
he'd been locked up, it had been his
commitment to revenge; the aching
need to know why Kat was dead, the
rage to punish her unknown killer, to
wipe away the 12 years, five months
and four days Cap had served in some
miserable bastard's place. Escape was
nothing, Cap was out to win the
whole match. In the final analysis,
there just wasn't room in his life for
any more losses. He'd find the enemy
or die trying.

Once again he saw the “facts” as
they'd been presented to the jury.
Katherine Carelli's naked, battered
body had been found in her suburban
bathroom by her lawyer husband
upon his return from a late-night card
game. The coroner said Mrs. Carelli
had died of massive internal bleeding,
sustained during a beating that
had gone on long after she'd al-
ready stopped breathing. Cap’s own
breathing turned ragged, remem-
bering, imagining.

They'd said a trail of blood led from
the bathroom to the bedroom, that the
bedroom looked like a cyclone-ravaged
butcher shop. Under a pillow, stuck to
the linen by Type-A blood, investiga-
tors had found a color photo of a
young couple on a ‘53 panhead. The
grieving Mr. Carellf had identified the
smiling leigy blonde in the picture as
his wife when she was still Kat Baxter.
And the grungy long-halr she was so
lovingly snuggled up against was, he
indicated brokenly, her former flancee.
A low-life whose name he'd never
learned, for it was part of an unfortu-
nate past Katherine had outgrown
and forgotten. The back of the photo
was inscribed simply, “Cap 'n’ me.”

In her personal effects, locked in a
little cedar chest she'd gotten for her
high-school graduation — Cap still
remembered driving her down to the
store to pick it up — was the agonized
letter Cap had written her after her
“Dear John" had reached him in Viet-
nam. Certain sentences had been con-
sidered essential to railroading him
and were consequently read aloud
during Cap's trial.

“If you marry this other jerk, you
know you'll live to regret it."

“You sald you'd rather die than
live without me."

“When did you decide you wanted
a living death (n the suburbs instead
of the rest of our lives being free to
ride and love wherever we wanted?”

The court-appointed psychiatrist
mouthed the opinion that Cap dis-
played all the tendencies of a war-
shattered paranoiac with a persecu-
tion complex. He had no answer to
Cap's shouted assertion that he was,
indeed, being persecuted. The poly-
graph tests were inconclusive, or so
they sald. The fact that Cap had no
alibi didn't help. The additional facts
that since returning stateside Cap
hadn't kept the same job or lived in
the same place for more than two
months, that he'd been picked up sev-
eral times for being drunk and disor-
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You're trying to find the pictures of
the perfect pan that was featured in
Easyriders a while back and you dis-
cover you no longer have that issue.
There's only one way to non-profanely
describe the situation: what a bear.
Avoid those unbearable Incidents.
Get your collection completed by
ordering back issues from the list
below. Your mailman will bear them
to you pronto.

1 1 1 e

Please Circle Issue(s) Ordered.
21, 22, 33, 34, 37, 38, 39, 40, 41, 42,
43, 44, 45, 46, 47, 48, 49, 50, 51, 52,
53, 54, 55, 56, 57, 58, 59, 60, 62, 63,

66, 67, 68, 70, 71, 72, 74, 75,
9, 80, 81, 82, 83, 84, 85,
9, 90, 91, 92, 93, 94, 95,
96,97,98,99, 100, 101, 102, 104, 105,

106,107,108,109,110,111, 112,113,
114,115,116,117,118,119, 120, 121,
122,124,125, 126,127, 128, 129, 130,
131,132,133, 134, 135, 136, 137,138,
139, 140, 141.

76,77,78,

Send $3.00 for each copy of Easy-
riders. U.S. orders postage paid;
Canadian orders, please add $2.50
for each issue ordered; all other for-
eign, please add $3.75 for each issue
ordered.

I have enclosed a total of

Mail to:
Back Issues, Box 1025,
Agoura Hills, CA 91301.

Name
Address
City
State Zip

Money arders must be payoble in U.S. funds, Plegse
print o avoid errors. Calif. residents, add 6% sales rax

- - - -

derly, not to mention the two occa-
sions he'd been involved in bar fights,
all served to Indicate he was at best a
menace to society and at worst, the
cruel slayer of a beautiful young
woman who'd once thought herself
in love with him.

Well, Cap had long ago ceased crying
for Kat, and the pain had somehow
transformed itself from raw hurt into
a flerce bitterness. After all this time
the trail might be cold, but somewhere
there had to be a clue, one tiny bit of
information that would point him in
the right direction. The place to start
was with Kat herself, or rather, the
only other person Cap knew who had
been as close to her as he himself
had once been.

In contrast to the bike's smooth
roar, Cap sounded like a terminal
emphysema patlent as man and
machine split the grayish-yellow dawn
murk on the freeway. By the time he'd
reached the San Berdoo cut-off, he
estimated his lungs were three-
quarters burnt-out, but the Harley
kept hugging the road so perfectly, the
twin thumper never missing a stroke
even when it started to climb, that
they were in the mid-mountain area
before he realized he wasn't fighting
for every breath. He stopped to piss in
Victorville, California, and, looking at
his watch, revised his ETA. At his cur-
rent rate of travel, he'd be in Las Vegas
by early afternoon. He hoped the
information he'd been given was right.

When Angle opened her apartment
door and recognized him, her eyes
widened with shock and Cap would
have had to be blind not to notice the
twin element of fear flickering in
those chocolate-brown pools. Blind-
ness would also have been his only
excuse If he hadn't noticed she was
barely dressed in a half-open bathrobe
and that she'd been crying, For a
moment he thought she was going to
scream, but then she reached out a
suntanned arm and grabbing him by
the sleeve, yanked him inside.
"Cappy!" she said, throwing both
arms around him, oblivious to the fact
that her robe had now fallen a
hundred percent wide open, revealing
evidence that she'd been sunbathing
in the raw all summer.

“My God! Cap! Why'd you come
here? They've already been here look-
ing for you, you know!" she whispered
flercely. “They’re probably watching
the place, dammit! Where In hell have
you been for the last two weeks?"”

Ignoring her questions, trying to
overlook her musky perfume and her
innocent nakedness, Cap backed
her off to arms’ length and watched
her face as he asked one crucial
question of his own. “Do you think
I did it, Ang?"

"Shit!" she said, her eyes filling with
tears again. "How can you ask me
that? I knew you couldn’t do anything
like that, not to Kat, not ever to Kat.
But you've got to get out of here,
before they find you!" She noticed the
untied robe and cinched it tight
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NEW FROM
H.E.S.

Open-Belt Housing

Put an electric starter on
your open-belt-drive big twin
Yas, Ihat's right, new from
H.E.S., the same people who buid
the fastest H-D engines In the
world. An electric-starter hous-
ing designed for open-
bolt-drive Dig twina. This unit is
cast-aluminum and comes with

both bearings (main shaft and
starter shaM), cover, and cover
mounting bolts. You can bolt this
baby up toany 1965 thru 1984 big
twin four-speed transmission
nouaing, factory or after-market,
All starter motors, solenoids, yoke
assemblies will fit, but you must
use a 1970, or later starter shaft,
PN 100-38  $80.08

Chrome belt shrouds b

PN 100-38  $26,00

Band arder or inguiries e

H/E/S

Chrome Selenoid
PN 100-80 $24.95
Chrome Solenold
Boot Cover
PN 100-92 $7.95

HES. is an American com-
pany. All products are made in
America, by Amaricans. HES.
0083 not impon products, nor
@0 we rip off other pecple's
ideas. If you want genuine
quality, insist on genuine
H.E.S. parts al your local shop

Los Angeles, CA 50066 of order direct from us.

(213) 397-3186

Callornia residents add 6% sales tax.
(Cashiers chacks or money orders,
Pavsonal chacks will be held wntil they clesr. )
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T-shirts that’ll
blow minds

Capable
of Evading
High Spe

Give them the message with our new shirt, or
put 'em in their place with our original
design. New design in any color; our other
shirtis available in white on black or black on
white. Specity which color, which style (F-
shirt or new) and whal size (small, medium,
large or exira large). They go for $10, plus
75¢ postage and handling.
Calitornia residents add 6% for The Man,

F-Shirts
Box 367

Dealer inquiries

Oakview, Calif. 93022
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HARLEE
IRON

“The Best Prices

in the United States”

HI-70
16" wheel, std. width rim,
dual flange hub, all
chrome, laced and trued.
reg. price: §188:00~

sale price: $119.00

Biker Glasses
HI-60
ST —
assorted colors.
reg, price: $30:60°
sale price: $10.95

Fatbob Gas Tanks, 3':-gal.
- For all N
HI-160 "o+ Sy

sale price: $69.00
Fatbob Gas Tanks,
5-gal.
- For all Big Twins,
HI-161 Fora g
sale price: $69.00
Drilled disc 10 in.
HI-88 . oo s0
FL front — '80 ';‘,.34‘,".::5.
sale price: §28.00 (Yt
HI-86 Drilied disc 10 in. ALE g X ;,"‘-“ J
FX-XL front, '78-'83 e R ¢
reg. price: 548,89 -:.;'.‘;.‘;:{":?!'"
sale price: $28.00 e

Harlee Iron
P.O. Box 3069

Thousand Oaks, CA 91360

pping in th ent

around her tiny waist.

Long-suppressed desires stirred
deep inside the tall, lean figure
slouched against her foyer wall. “We'll
get to that,” he said. “But [ need to
know some things first. Don't worry, I
didn’t come here for you to put me up
or to get you in trouble. Looks like you
might have enough of your own, any-
how. I just need some answers and
then I'll be gone.”

"You hungry?” she asked. "Or you
want a drink? God, how did you find
me? I'm so glad to see you, you've
no idea —"

“Shhhh! Slow down, lady, and cool
your jets a second. First things first,
and first off I want to know why you've
been crying.”

For a moment, her face turned old
and haunted. "It's nothing,” she said,
turning away.

“You know, Ang,” Cap said softly,
taking her by the shoulders, shocked
at the very slightness of her weight as
she struggled against his hold, “one
real nice thing you and Kat always
had in common was that neither of
you could lie worth shit.”

“Be serious! What would you
remember about Kat's kid sister from
those days?”

“Oh, little things. Like the fact that
at sixteen you were already a fox get-
ting ready to give Kat a run for her
money in breaking hearts all over
town. That, and the aforementioned
inability to tell stories. C'mon, Ang,
spill it. Here it is years later and you're
still not putting anything over on me.
Start with the tracks on your arms,
why don't you?"”

“They're old!" the fgirl said, drawing
away once more, defensively shrug-

ng the sleeves of her robe down to
cover the insides of her elbows. “And
that’s the other reason you've got to
get. He's coming over any minute.”

“Who?" Cap inquired grimly, already
knowing,

“My. . .my _former connection!"

“If you've kicked, what's he got
on you?"

“Please, Cappy, I'm begging you, let
it go. It's my business.”

“What kind of business?”

=
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“Parents expect kids to say cute things. Let's
go ask Mom If we can play with her pussy!"
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plus $2.50 for postage and handling lor each binder.

Now you don't have to stash your
copies of Easyriders in strange places
in order to protect them from being
harmed by someone wanting to wrap
fish, line a cat box, or paper-train adog.

All ya gotta do is get yourself the
binder you see here. It'll hold twelve
issues of this rag, yet will lie flat so you
can go back to any issue and sneak a
peak with ease.

Qur binder is like no other — strictly
class — none of that stereotyped,
embossed, cardboard crap for our
readers! Our's features scribblings by
Robinson that are custom silk-
screened on tough vinyl. Now how's
that for liver-quiverin’ class?

Mail to:
Easyriders Binders
Box 1025, Agoura, Calif. 91301

£10.00 each. Add $2 50 for each binder for US
orders, Canada $3.50, all foreign $10 .00 for each
binder ordered. U.S. tunds only

Name
Address
City
State Zip

Calil. res. a0d 6% sales tax.




"I owe him. He. . .he. . ,oh, damn you,
Cap! He bailed me out of jail and I've
got to pay him off. Are you satisfied?"

“Doing tricks, right? Or has he got
you doing some running for him?
Which is it, Ang? Or is it both?"”

“All right!” she sobbed. “You aren't
perfect, either, you know!” As her frail
shoulders shook, her robe swayed
open again, tantalizing, appealing,
inviting. Her breasts, small and firm
and sun-browned, sporting hard little

nuggcts of a deeper hue, danced back
and forth, playing hide-and-seek with
] - the chenille fabric covering her arms,
s s "I was picked up for hooking — twice.
v g It would have been a trip to the can,
. - but he got me out and I swore off. I got
E z Y- L I F T a job, but he wants his money back
faster than I can make it straight, so
Bike Stands I've been hustling on the side. So
1. Exclusive collapsible design; foids fat in 6 Lt u‘m oF rear o': most bikes witheut what? That's how [ %ot in this jam in
seconds 1o be stashed on a traller or remov| mmm es. t.he ﬂl'st placel Just let me gC( back
2 :::f:"..’.’.’;".'l'&:.".‘...m;:«.. bike 1 2?3;97:: M::“m;:‘.::% out of It myself, will you, dammit!"
from elther side without strain, um-plated, rus 5 y “But he's comlng over to feed your
& ie it iy teea th iatammadals s ‘::".:'.:m;:".‘.::‘:.,. extra arm again, isn't he, Ang? To feed your
5. Lt viriually il bikes from the lowest 10, Won Imisriere with kiok starter or arm and to pick up last night’s bread,
rigid to the tallest swingasm, primary cover. right? OK, here's what you're going to
7 2 . B B - 2 - do, 'cause you don't need that shit,
Sder JoarETULIET Mty stonsbloghot Angie baby, and you know it. You're
E2Y-LIFT, Box 1025, Agouea, CAS1301, going to go take a nice, long hot
Califormia residents, add &% sates tax.  Ship t0: ’ shower. And you're going to stay
$35.00 amch. Add $5.00 for US  NAME in the bedroom until I tell you
shipping ® $19.50 APD-FPO Hawaii, to come out.
$18:50 Canadion orders shippes s ADDRESS The dude was almost exactly the
insured. No foreign arders ITY STATE ZIP way Cap had plcturcd him — thin,
L A RO S, c wiry, acne-scarred, mustachioed, a

cheap punk in a sleazy three-piece
suit, wearing a two-bit equalizer. The
only — and it was negligible —

er he presented was the knife in
his boot, which he had out and open
before Cap was quite ready for it. Con-
sequently, Cap had to break his arm
since he didn’t have time to take the
razor-sharp blade away from him any
other way. It was almost a shame, Cap

THE HANDWARMER THAT RUNS ON AIR

INGREDIENTS INSTRUCTIONS SPECIAL FEATURES

Iron powder, actvated charcoal, 1. Aemove heat pad from plastic Safe, non-toxic, self-heating, no
sodium chloride, water, misces- bag matches, no fluids, fexible, molds
laneous Inert solids. 2. Shake lightly 10 your body, small, lightweight,
HEAT SOURCE 3. Place neat pad in a pocket HandiHeal is very easy 10 use;
Oxidation reaction close to your body 1o insulate there are not other elements or
TEMPERATURE it Irom air circulation ingredients needed, such as

130-140 degrees Fahrenheit LASTS OVER 16 HOURS matches or fuels

ORDER YOUR 10 PACK SUPPLY TODAY!

10 PACKAGES $12.95 HANDIHEAT
Shipping & Handling 2.50 P.O. Box 1025
Check or Money Order $15.45 Agoura, CA 91301

(U.S. funds only)
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thought, as he pitched the semi-
conscious pimp down the stairs and
heard the bastard’s right femur snap
sharply, now it'd take him even longer
to crawl back into the woodwork.

He threw the deadbolt on the
apartment door and headed for the
bedroom, feeling suddenly, surpris-
ingly, tired from his three-minute
encounter with Angle's former
“friend.” She was still in the shower
and her rumpled bed looked irresisti-
bly inviting, despite its ruffles and
frills. The next thing Cap was con-
scious of was a deliclous warmth,
radiating out from his loins, and a
soft feathery feeling spilling over his
hard flat stomach. In a moment, he'd
identified all the components: Angie
was skillfully drawing a mountainous
erection out of him with her tight, hot
mouth and it was her soft dark hair
brushing his belly.

Much, much later, he remembered
the questions he'd come this far and
risked so much to ask. Her drowsy
responses gradually pointed out the
direction he'd be riding in the morn-
ing, but now in the shelter of her
body, he took what was so freely
offered and felt truly alive again.

The fact that it was late September
didn’t count for shit in the crushing
heat shimmering off the empty waste-
lands between Vegas and Phoenix. It
might be cooling down in other parts
of the country, even turning semi-
crisp as night came and went, but
here in the southwest the hot Arizona
pavement clutched hungrily at the
fast-moving rubber tracking it. A bro
at the last gas stop had cautioned him
that half the state's population was in
uniform and on battle-alert for any-
thing movInF over 55mph, but Cap
had already figured that out, adjust-
ing his speed going into blind curves
and only opening it full-out on
straightaways where the visibility was
seemingly Infinite.

What felt like a small brick hit him
square in the teeth and once again he
silently cursed all ﬂ% insects, con-
signing them to ete, hell. An acid
rain of sweat was running down his
back, eating at his skin, as he brought
his watch up to his face once more. He
knew it would be even hotter after
Phoenix, that he had to take whatever
advantage evening offered if it ever
came, that he had to keep on going, El
Paso would no doubt be like a fucking
furnace no matter when he got there,
but there was no point in charring his
hide even more just for a few hours’
sleep. He'd have a couple of beers,
bring up the old salt content, and
hit the final lap.

After twenty minutes or so of fight-
ing city traffic, Cap located the bar
Angie had told him about. “It's safe,"
she'd sald. “The chicks are friendly,
and the trade’s all bros, and there isn't
a cop in Phoenix who'd go in there on
any less than a presidential order.”

The place was every bit the hole

Load 'Em Up, Move "Em Out with EZY-LOAD, world's

best bike ramp,

Unigue three-piece, 8-foot-long. made-in-America
ramp assembles and disassembles in seconds for easy

storage behind a pickup seat or on a trailer. Easily sup-

sive round-rall guides for tires, expanded metal floor for

traction, non-slip cleats on bottom and and top-quality
metal satety clips to keep it all together.
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poris heavyweights, including full-dress Harleys. Exclu- 5

Send check to: EZY'LOAD
Box 1025, Agoura Hills, CA 91301

LS, orders, add $T0 fov shipping and handiing. Calt. res.,
addl 6% Canadian orders, send $38 each and forgign ordars,
send £37 sach, U.S. funds only.

$55
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SYRERERINY KON

If you are, then you must let us know at least
six weeks before changing your address. Impor-
tant: Attach current address. Filling out a change
of address card at the post office will not help us,
50 if you want uninterrupted service, without
missing a single copy, send us the Info In
advance of your move.

MAIL TO EASYRIDERS

Box 2406, Boulder, CO 80322

PRINT NEW ADDRESS HERE:

Name
Address

Clty e ™ T gaate

Zip

ATTACH YOUR MAILING
LABEL HERE

(Or print old address here )

MARIJUANA

GROWER’S GUIDE

ARIJUANA

M
Marijuana Grower's Guide by Mel Frank and Ed Ros- Grower's Guide
Al

enthalis the most advanced, complete guidetog

for the smallest or largest scale grower. Sections on

indoor and outdoor cultivation, breeding, grafti

semilla, drying, curing, cannabis botany and chemistry
tell you everything you need 10 know 10 grow crop after
crop of primo pot indoors or out. Contains 350 pages, a

dramatic 16-page color section, and over 150

and-white photos, Discloses secrets of master grass

farmers. Detailed instructions for supplying and
a constant flow of superior quality smoke

rowing

ng sin-

black-

curing
$17.95

Add $2,00 postage and handling per order. California residents add 6% sales tax. Write order on separate

sheet to “Guidges, P.O. Box 52, Malibu, CA 90265,
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SERVICE MANUALS
AND PARTS BOOKS

Qs & As
19th edition of this
classic covers mechan-
ical advances through
'65. Fascinating history
of the mechanical devel-

SPARE PARTS '50
Parts lists, prices, and
diagrams for 1940-
1950 45-inch Harley
bikes and Servi-cars.
Complete lists down to

opment of American- the nuts and bolts.
built cycles.
Sacie) PANHEAD SPARE PARTS '57
Service, . Official Harley dealers
e~y E::I.nr:s 'f'rfm"ﬁ%?f catalog of 61" and 74"
B = alsofront ends, frames, OHV medel parts for
[ ST i it
RN \mow shest your pen. and 46 to '52 WLs.
KNUCKS & FLATTIES SPARE PARTS "26
oy saries oo 1940. 12528, Photos, parts
tory service 1 '22-'26. pa
1947 twins. Inc. trouble- codes and prices. You
shooting chart, detailed can't get a new carb for
index, and scores of dia- $13.50 anymore, but
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h Complete service infor- ey ers 0g
5% mation for civilian of spares for '26-'35.
D & models from 1940- Prices, part nos., and
* | diEs | 1952 Detailed assem- photos of stock and
- bly drawings and fac- accessory parts —
e 10Ty parts lists galore. even cop and hack stuff.
e B A RS i e T - R = i)
< K MODEL
K Model parts are hard
% to find. Make sure —— oy =Y P g P )
E. you're getting what you Mo
s v really need with our K (A} Cuustion & Answer 10.00 | 12.00 | 18.00
K. woss 3 Model Mmmd. ) Fannead 15.00 | 17.00 | 23.00
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view diagrams and
parts no. cross-index.
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Ang had described, but the air-
conditioning was like a life-restoring
embrace, the brew was chilly, and the
ﬁlrls were not only friendly but mostly

ne-looking ladies who could dance
their way out of thelr sequinned skiv-
vies and into a man'’s lap without half
trying. If he came back from Texas,
Cap decided, he'd probably enjoy vaca-
tioning at El Gordo's Little Tijuana
Lounge for at least a month. Over his
objections, Angle had staked him to a

and some change. Running the

pool table at El Gordo's enabled him
to wire it back to her before putting
Phoenix behind him.

In the interim, he poured a reason-
able amount of suds down his throat,
held up his end of an openly amorous
conversation with a ball-break-
ing bar guecn named Sugar and let
his mind work over the info he'd got-
ten from Angie. He'd deliberately held
it away from himself on the ride down,
afraid of totally losing it before he
could get a decent grip on himself. It
hadn't been the kind of news that
could be taken in stride and digested
over breakfast. If he got that part of it
all over with now, he'd have 401 miles
to finalize his game-plan.

Kat Baxter at twenty had easily been
the most beautiful, finest plece of ass
ever put on earth. Warm, soft, and as
hungry as Cap was to burn up every
night put before them with a passion
that never got slaked no matter how
many times they rolled in the rack.
When Cap got drafted, they'd joked
about getting themselves a double
two-years'-dose of saltpeter. Parting
had been nearly unendurable. They'd
only just barely managed it by spend-
ing the week leading up toitona
marathon run up the coast to look at
a place where they thought they might
want to live when Cap returned. Then
Cap was gone, with only his memories
bridging the gaps between her letters,
If he hadn’t been in nearly six solid

MARRIAGE

Easyriders

“You're right, six Puerto Ricans
could live in there."



o B
M.5 “"RIDE HARD DIE FAST"

M-12 “"COUNTRY STYLE"

SS>

DAVE MANN

PAINTINGS
IN BEAUTIFUL COLOR ON HEAVY ART STOCK!
SOME ARE 2' x 3' AND OTHERS ARE 1% x 215t

M-2 “FREEDOM
OF THE
ROAD"

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

Printing quality will be even better

M-1 “IN THE WIND
ON FRIDAY
NIGHT"

than paintings as they appeared in

Easyriders, for posters are custom

printed specifically for much finer

quality than a mass-produced maga-

zine, and posters are printed on much
heavier paper.

EASYRIDERS POSTERS

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

@ %52 each. Four for $162
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For A Few Measly Bucks,

This Cap Does Three Things
For Ya!

, = AP \.mrmt"* e ﬂ i}
i ’ p (e
Keeps your gourd warm, nights when ya gotta get outta b { C mnl‘"ﬁ,,ﬁ B “ -

Sa0ni

Keeps your hair from becomin'a lﬁugléd bird " (Or preve

Keeps people rememberin’ you've got class

You asked for it —
here it is!

We've been deluged with
requests for prints of this
Dave Mann painting. So
we finally got off our asses
and printed some posters
on 20" x 30" poster stock.
It sorta says it all. Get
yours today. It comes to
you protected in a mail-
ing tube foronly 85, plus
81 for postage. Califor-

nia residents, add 6%
sales tax.

Paisano Products
Box 1025

Agoura, CA 91301




months of heavy firefighting, he would
have noticed when her letters started
getting weird, As it was, he'd only
noticed they were getting less fre-
quent, but he'd attributed it to the
fact that being in the middle of hell
didn’t make for good postal service.
Her "Dear John" had blown him right
out of the water mentally. Fortunately,
there'd been the small matter of a war
going on all about him to get him
through this time, even during the
black period when he'd thought he no
longer gave a shit.

Now that he knew what it had all
been about, he almost wished he
didn't know. Because it had all been
so fucking unnecesary, so fucking
stupid, so damn terminal. Kat had
decided to fill in part of the lonely
months without him by going back to
school at a local jr. college. There,
she'd fallen in with a new crowd and
after a few months finally accepted a

date to go to a party. No big deal. But
she'd gotten wasted on whatever was
being passed around and when she
woke up, it was because the guy she'd
gone there with was on top of her. She
hadn't fucked anyone since Cap,
hadn't had any intention of fucking
anyone until he returned. But the
dude was heavier and stronger and
his miserable little rape was consum-
mated without anyone intervening.
Six weeks later a rabbit died and con-
firmed her pregnancy. Afraid to tell
Cap. unable to get rid of the bastard
she was carrying because of her
upbringing, she opted for a wedding
ring. The up-and-coming young law-
yer didn’t mind the shotgun aspect: it
guaranteed him a place in her bed
every night. On her wedding night
she miscarried.

After that, she quit school and
turned to hard drinking. Carelli took
her around and showed her off at all
his social and political functions. She
was, after all, a beautiful asset to his
ambitions. After a while, though, her
behavior began to be a liability.

She got drunk too often and too
thoroughly. God alone knew what
their private hours must have been
like; their public appearances together
were bitterly hostile scenes out of a
lousy novel. He had her put away a
couple of times, ostensibily to dry out.
She came back a Thorazined zombie.
Now Carelll wanted out. She told him
he could suffer her forever for what
he'd done: she had enough on his var-
ious crooked deals to keep divorce a
meaningless threat.

Carelli scored a big courtroom vic-
tory the spring Kat was killed. He
sprung two bad cases who'd been
caught hands-down in the middle of a
PCP operation. Nobody knew how he'd
done it. The evidence was incontro-
vertible. Still, they'd walked, albeit
with heavy fines. Since they were
broke, it was just a little surprising
that their fines got paid, but then
again, they disappeared immediately
afterwards, so who really cared where
the money had come from. Two weeks
later Kat was dead. And after Cap’s
trial, no one thought it strangely
coincidental that Carelli himself
decided to move on. Rumor had it that
the young, brilliant, grief-stricken
lawyer had gone to Texas to attempt
a new life,

It was four in the morning when
Cap made the state line, the machine
between his legs roaring steadily,
splitting the breaking darkness with a
song of impending vengeance. That
Carelli had probably heard by now
that Cap was loose was almost a cer-
tainty. That he could run but he
couldn’t hide was just as true. Arma-
dilloes, jackrabbits, roadrunners,
even mechanized fellow travelers
seemed to scatter before the energy
force bearing down on the sleeping
border city of El Paso.

Carelli's home address proved to be
a fortress-like apartment building
with a double-key and card-entry sys-
tem and an armed guard just inside.
Cap cruised past it, found a Denny's,
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“Put out the dog, dammit,
not put out for the dog!”
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ordered breakfast, and looked up
Carelli's office in the local phone book.
Over steak and eggs, he wondered If
Carelll would die like a man or go out
begging for his life. He tried to hold to
a mental image of the sleazebag, but
Kat's face when he'd kissed her good-
bye for the last time kept coming

into view.

Carelli’s office was on the second
floor of a two-story reconstituted ware-
house. There was no security. Cap
took up his vigil in the men's room
twenty feet down the hall. An earlier
phone call had produced the informa-
tion from Carelli's answering service
that he was expected in about 10 am.
At noon, he still hadn’t shown up. Cap
left the men’s room and went outside
to a phone booth on the corner. No
one answered at Carelli's apartment.

At one p.m. Cap began to weigh the
possibilities that Carelli had, in fact,
chosen to run. Would he have crossed
the border into Mexico or simply gone
to ground somewhere in El Paso? At
two p.m. a sound like thunder broke
on the stairs coming up to the second
floor. Five of El Paso's finest made the
turn and surged toward Carelli's office
door, pausing just long enough to
break it down. Within minutes they
were joined by a lot of creeps in suits
and ties. Nobody visited the men’s
room. Cap’s nerves jumped around in
accompaniment to the screaming in
his brain as he listened to the sounds
of a dozen cops ransacking attorney-at-
law Joseph M. Carelli's nearby office.
He kept wondering how long it could
take them to accept the fact that
neither he nor Carelll were in there,
that they ought to check out the rest
of the building. He wondered if he'd
hidden the scoot well enough, if he
could possibly get to it without being
seen what the holy hell was going on.
He kept coming up with blanks.
Would they shoot him down in the
crapper or restrain themselves
enough to just take him into custody?
He made up his mind to go for it. He
had no chance at all where he was and
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an only slightly better chance if he
tried to get to the stairs. Realistically,
he'd known from the start that the
odds weren't favorable.

A funny notion came to him that he
didn’t want to die pissing on himself,
that he really ought to piss now while
it was still a matter of choice. What
was another minute at this point? His
back was to the door when the two
sults walked in, causing him to do
Just exactly what he'd hoped to avoid.

“So what the hell did the note say.
anyway?” one suit asked the other as
they joined Cap at the urinal, totally
ignoring him.

"I didn’t see it, but I understand it
was mostly gibberish. You know, the
usual sort of shit that assholes scrib-
ble down when they're whacked out of
thelr minds. It wasn't really a note —
it was more like some kind of fucking
memorandum. Things he was going to
do today, I guess.”

“So? What was he gonna do
today — that required a .357 Mag-
num, I mean?"

“Who the hell knows? All I can tell
you is what he should have done
vesterday.”

“What's that?”

"The stupid s.0.b. should have
learned how to clean that mother
without blowirglthc top of his head
off.” At this, both men chuckled dryly.

“So what's on this tape we're look-
ing for?”

"Beats me. The lieutenant says one
of the items on the jerk’s list said,
‘Burn K's contract tape,” and the
lleutenant has the hots to know who
‘K'is."

“Christ, it's warm today. Let's get back
to it. Maybe we'll get lucky in time to
make happy hour over at Sadle's.’
Like a drill team, the two detectives
zipped up simultaneously and nod-
ding slightly to Cap, left him standing
there, all alone, not guilty of anything

except bad aim at the trough.

The laughter, when it came, started
deep inside, building momentum as it
rushed up to explode into the small

“Can your tits come out and play?”
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airless room. He laughed until he
cried. and then he cried until the
laughter came back on him.

. - .

Night again in Phoenix. Cap wasn't
sure why he was there, or even how
he'd managed to get there. He crulsed
around the block two or three times
and then made up his mind. Some-
thing like intuition was calling him.

When he walked in the door of El
Gordo's Little Tijuana Lounge, a 100-
Ib. weight hit him about chest-high
and knocked him back against the
wall. "Cap!” Angie breathed, holding
onto him with all her diminutive
strength. "You did it and you're back!”

“What the hell —" he exclaimed, his
heart starting up again after the sur-
prise of her assault. “What are you
doing here?”

"I came here to meet you,” she said,
very matter-of-factly.

“But how —"

“Couldn’t think of any reason to
stay where | was, but there were a
couple of real good reasons to leave.
And don’t worry — | wasn't followed.”

“"But how did you know I'd —"

“I didn’t, but believe me, [ sure
hoped a lot. Now, | don't know about
you, but I'd sure like to get outta here
tonight. and I've found somebody
who'll give you $1500 in cash for your
ride.” She put a slender finger
against his lips as he started to pro-
test. "Yeah, yeah, I know, and so does
he, but he says it doesn’t matter
where he's going.”

Two hours later, a biker and his
lady were speeding along a little-used
highway, headed north. As dawn
broke, they crossed the state line into
Utah. “Sonuvabitch!” Cap swore
softly, as his ears picked up a certain
little telltale noise in the engine.
“You're sure a lot better at selling
sleds than you are at picking 'em out.”
He pulled to the side of the road and
turned to look back at Angie.

“Here,"” she said, laughing as she
handed him a can of oil. "Just give me
some time, and I'll learn how to buy
‘em and how to fix 'em.”

Looking at the reddening horizon,
Cap pulled her close and said, “Time's
one thing we've got plenty of — now.” @l
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“Run along now, young man,
and don't you ever try to put your penis
up the kitty cat again.”
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1985 CALENDAR

Our 1985 calendar has 75 color photos
to make the months slip by and maybe
remind you of Mother's Day or a birth-
day you don't want to forget.
The calendar shows bikers enjoying
the good times derived from owning a
bike.
Order your copy today and give all your
friends one — only $3.00 each and we
pay all postage.

{Not available on newsstands in Canada.)
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How Did Sex Begin?

Continued from page 41

created man as a hermaphrodite, with
four arms, four legs, two heads, etc.,
but when man rebelled against his
creator, Zeus cut him in two, creatin’
man an' woman. This neatly explained
the phenomena of sex — it was simply
a matter of the two parts tryin’ to get
back together by “joining” one
another frequently.

After God created man an’ woman
He had to make certain they perpetu-
ated themselves, so he invented
fuckin’ an’ ordered 'em to do it every
little while. (Thus, the “nooner™” was
invented.) It wasn't much fun for
Adam in the beginnin’, just pokin’ his
dork in that silly place, so God added a
little sugar to make sure men an’
women had some incentive to do it —
again an’ again. (Gen.l:28) That's why
fuckin' became rewardin’ while at the
same time a responsible performance
of duty. The added sugar roused man
to a veritable climax of pleasure. Since
head hadn't been invented yet, he
thought plain ol fuckin' was just tits.

Now, get this: no TV, no radio, no
disco, no beer parlors or pool halls, no
moto s. Sex became the first true
form of entertainment. Fuckin’ was
utterly fascinatin’. But what, after all,
is fascination? The word is derived
from the Latin term _fascinum, which
describes the male organ.

Now we get to kissin', a very im-
portant part of makin' love. Swappin'
spit an’ tongue-suckin' is always a
good intro to fuckin’, at least to the
Western man. But how come a Japa-
nese mother will fondle an’ love her
kid or her boyfriend or ol' man, but
never kiss him? How come, as a pre-
lude to fuckin’, Eskimos rub noses,
while a lot of other races don't do
nothin' at all except maybe knock
their ol lady in the head, lay her out
on a rock, an’ pork her?

Actually, kissin' originated as smell-
in’ (Gen. 27:27). People, as well as
animals, smelled one another, an’' if
the odor was pleasant an' appealin’,
they followed it up by fuckin’ one
another. Eskimos an’ Maoris seem to
be rubbin’ noses, but what they're
actually doin’ is smellin' each other.

Dogs sniff their masters, fish “kiss,”
a bull stuffs his nose up a cow’s
snatch. The signal is there, an’ it says,
“If it smells or tastes good, eat it."
Some people seem to think that
shouldn't be taken literally. In most
cases, it is, though, especially if the
one who smells good enough to eat
is a chick who keeps her snatch
scrubbed down an’ gets hot when
she’s around bike people. Dogs, cats,
an’ cows lick their offspring to show
affection. Men an’ women lick one
another for reasons of passion
an' sexual fulfillment.

Virgins are a rarity today, but there
was a time in history when bein'a
virgin could be either a blessin’ or a
curse. In some socleties, virgins were
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saved up in bunches, then sacrificed
to the gods by havin® their hearts torn
out or by gettin’ barbecued over a
campfire. If a chick wasn’t a virgin on
her weddin’ night, she could be
dusted on the spot by her ol' man,
‘cause the theory was that he'd

been cheated.

Some women were kept virgins by
their fathers through the use of chas-
tity belts — iron girdles that went
around the waist an’ down through
the crotch to prevent dudes from
schtupping ‘em. Chastity belts came
In all kinds of shapes an’ sizes, includ-
ing models with spikes both front an’
back. That meant a dude couldn’t get
in either door without his dork endin’
up on a skewer. As for virgins gettin’'
pregnant — well, maybe it can
happen, but somebody better come up
with better proof than I've seen yet.
One of the most popular beliefs is that
of the Virgin Mary, accordin’ to the
Gospel (Matt. 1:23). The prophet Isaiah
(7:14) is quoted as sayin', “Behold, a
virgin will conceive an’ bear a son. . ."

The original Hebrew text never said
so. The word which the New Testa-
ment renders as “virgin” (almah), in
fact describes a “young woman of
marriageable age.” (The Hebrew term
for virgin is betullah.) It was the Greek
translation of the Bible — the
Septuagint — which first mistakenly
translated the Hebrew “young
woman” into "virgin." It was this mis-
take that the Gospel adopted.
“Immaculate conception” doesn't
mean that Mary was a virgin. It means
that she was pure in mind an’ spirit,
havin' been excluded from sin at birth
by God, so she would be worthy of
givin’ birth to you-know-who.

Still on the subject of Biblical sex,
can you belleve that beatin’ your meat
once resulted in the death penalty? It
seems this dude, Onan, was ordered to
jump in the sack with his dead broth-
er's ol' lady an’ shove the meat to her,
She must've been some kind of doggy-
lookin' broad, ‘cause Onan took one
look at her an’ decided he'd rather
jack off. He did just that (Gen. 38:1-11)
an’ since he committed this evil in the
sight of the Lord, he was dusted. Mas-
turbation (also called onanism)
became a capital crime.

The belief that jackin’ off creates
insanity and/or grows hair on your
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“No! No! When they feel faint you're sup-
posed to tell them to put their head
between their legs!”



palms is bullshit. Nonetheless, over
the years, an entire catalog of prohibi-
tions were drawn up to prevent males
from masturbatin’. It seems funny,
but there were never any correspond-
ing rules made for women. Maybe
nobody thought women could enjoy
sex, masturbation, or orgasms. Men
were warned against daydreamin’,
wearin’ tight pants, an” holdin' their
cocks while takin' a piss. Anybody
who did these things was suspected of
wantin’ to beat his meat.

One authority advised anxious
parents to put clasps on their son’'s
cocks to keep them from beatin’ off,
an’ in the 1800s little cages were sold
that could be securely locked over a
boy’s genitals at night. The most
ingenious of these inventions was one
that had sharp spikes pointin’ inward
an' was battery-powered. If the kid got
a hardon, it would set off bells that
would bring dad on the run with a
hickory stick.

Probably the first, an’ least offensive,
love potion was a simple lock of hair
which served as a constant reminder
of the loved one it came from. Before
long, though, people being people,
love magic began to take on
darker aspects.

A particularly gruesome form of
gaining would-be influence came from
the cemetery. A girl anxious to get the
attention of some dude would steal
into the graveyard at night. There,
she'd exhume the corpse of a dude
buried exactly nine days — a trinity of
trinities. She'd cut a strip of skin off
the dead fucker, an' when the oppor-
tunity presented itself, she'd tie the
strip around the arm or leg of her
sleepin’ lover. Did it work? Well, I, for
one, will pass on checking it out.

Some commonly used love potion
ingredients include the blood of a bat,
frog bones, cow shit, human shit, an’
crocodile shit. The methods of prepa-
ration vary widely. One swell reci
called for a dude to fill his sweetle's
pussy up with a mixture of crocodile
shit, bull semen, an' the balls of a man
who'd been murdered, on the theory
that since the poor slob went long
before his time, he still had lots of
unspent sexual energy left in his balls.

Honey mixed with camel’s milk has
been regarded as the ultimate love
potion throughout all time, so if
you're fixin' to get somebody to love
ya, here's what ya gotta do: First, get
one great big fuckin' camel — April
Fool!

Both men an’ women have always
worshipped the penis. The gateway to
King Solomon's temple was flanked by
two humongous phallic structures.
One, Jachin, stood for "he will erect.”
The other, Boaz, meant, “in him is
strength.”

In early history, penis worship even
entered into the church, where
statues of saints were provided with
large cocks. Women denied the joys of
motherhood invoked St. Foutin, the
first bishop of Lyons. The women
poured red wine over the head of his
statue's cock, then drank the wine,

ADD CLASS
TOYOUR PAD!

Here are two fine acrylic clocks
to decorate that pad of yours.
Both clocks are in color and are
11" square.

The Easyriders clock on the
right is our famous logo. The
Dave Mann clock below fea-
tures his famous artwork.

These clocks are battery-operated quartz movement (one AA
battery required). They come individually packaged for easy reship-
ping. So add some class to your
pad, den, kitchen, or wherever
you may want to meditate on the
time of day. They're only $30
(price includes postage and han-
dling in the U.S.) Canada, add
$4. Foreign, add $13. (Batteries
not included.)

Send $30, plus shipping costs,
to Paisano Products, Box 1025,
Agoura Hills, CA 91301. Califor-
nia residents, add 6% tax.

Bike Bag

Here's a weather-proof bag to strap to your bike and carry around with
you when necessary. Carry your dirty skivvies in it, or a blanket, booze,
extra shirt, wrenches, oil, munchies, [}
or all of 'em at once! We're sure ! ‘.‘ .
you'll have your own ideas of how to
use this heavy-duty, black 17" x 9%"
bag (with an orange-and-white Easy-
riders logo).

It's yours for only $8, postage paid. Be
the first on your block to get one and
prove to everyone that you're not as
dumb as you
look. Get yours
today! canada,
add $3; foreign,
add $9. Califor-
nia residents,
add 6% tax.
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1 = 1
1 Selt buckle $10.95 $11.25 $12.50 s $ 1
1 . 1
: E Ashtray § 4.25 $ 475 § 650 - $ :
: F Skutl patch $ 380 $ 378 $ 425 s s :
: G 0. Mann patch § 650 - $ 7.25 S s :
] )
’ Prices listed sbove isclude cos! 0f pastage and inswance fees 10¢ all oeders. lems 10 foregn countras are shipped  SUD '
: 2l mal ingured Make ab payments payabile in U5 funds only, thank you. Calil. residents add 6% sales tas Tola P — :
: Cal :
1 Name Tax. 6% S
: Address Tola % :
.L Y ——— State Country Zp/Zaone 1
O O o o o o o o ]
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hopin’ it would increase their fertility.

Hot cross buns were originally
pagan genital mascots. To conceal
their erotic source, they were stamped
with a cross. Excavated pre-Incan pot-
tery shows women worshippin' huge
cocks, embracin’ 'em with their arms,
sittin’ on 'em, an’ suckin’ em. Roman
soldiers went into battle totally naked,
except for head an’ chest armor, so
their cocks could be seen an’ strike
fear into the enemy.

In ancient lore, there's a story about
a man who, after bein’ beaten up by a
gang, was thrown Into a garbage pit.
Along came a woman who then pissed
on 'im. (Sounds like another Annie
Sprinkle story.) Well, it revived 'im. His
cock then magically grew an’ pointed
the way his attackers had fled. Make
whatever you want out of it.

Perhaps it's coincidence that cer-
tain four-letter words have a unique
relevance to both the world of faith an’
the realm of sex an’ the obscene. In
Hebrew sacred lore, God was known
as Yhuh (pronounced yahveh). The
word was so holy that it was pro-
nounced openly only once each year
by the highest priest. A number of
gods had four-letter names. There's
the Greek Zeus; the Latin deus; the
Spanish Dios; the Scandinavian
Odlin; the German Gotf; and the
English Lord.

Departing the spiritual scene, we
have piss, shit, fart, and cunt: the
most vulgar references to sex organs
an’ bodily eliminations. Headin' the
list of traditionally taboo sex terms is
the four-letter word: fuck. Its modern
obscenity is equaled only by the obs-
curity of its origin. No one really
knows where it originated, an’ to true
fuckers, it don't matter. (Don't bother
to send in your definition. We ain’t got
time to read it, and besides, we already
have, anyway.) Nobody knows the
derivation of "cunt,” either.

Some say that fuck is derived from
the German ficken (to push into a
pocket) or the French foutre (to spurt).
Cunt may come from the Latin cun-
nus (a split) or the Roman cuneus (a
wedge). Wherever they came from,
they're here to stay, an' we've been
enjoyin’ 'em from the start.

How did sex begin? Who cares? #

spudsey

GIVE S0
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Tricks Wiring
On Keeping . — ° Diagrams

lv’::{ilf’(!:“t Gl § n'»r7\ Grass Roots

Mechanicals

11 Years Of How::ro-Do-lts
For Your Harley-Davidson

Here it is at last! Included in this manual a ver 100 of our best tech tips
from 11 years of Easyriders features. They aret ucando yourself, devised by
scooter tramps who have tested and used them — facts only a hard-ridin’ veteran
of the road can relate to — from actual and proven methods. Tips ranging from
knucklehead oil control, to why you need 21 inches. Hundreds of graphs, charts
and examples from over 11 years of publishing this popular feature.

e Keep your bike running and save yourself bucks
* A must book for the hardassed veteran and a gold mine of
information for the beginning Harley biker
* Thecovers have been plastic coated to withstand years of
h use. It is fully illustrated and a book every Harley
owner should own
Only $6.95 for 130 (8" x 10-7/8") pages! Weighs almost a pound! We pay
postageinthe U.S.! Sorry, but Canadian orders must add $2.00 for postage and
other foreign orders must add $5.00 for postage

Paisano Publications, Inc., Box 1025, Agoura, California 91301.




If you like our
Nasty Boots...

STYLE & COMFORT
Hidden folds give when
you lean for the bars. Snap-
off fur collar is included.

PROTECTION

Built-in kidney support;
! forget those old clumsy, un
comfortable kidney belts.

/ | o
~‘ " )
L ]
14 WIND & WINE PROOF

Leather-laced ties ensure
perfect before- and after-
dinner fit, keep wind out.

EXTRA MACHO
Optional Sam Browne-
type diamond-pattern belt,
$30, including belt loops.

L

... YOU'll love
our Nasty Leathers

We proudly present the NASTY jacket and NASTY MSTY
chaps. Made best, for the best. Sleek-fitting, macho LEATHER
e R ST

Easyriders

Allow four woeks far parsd ind eight weeks for delivery. Make checks payable

10 Essyriders. California re

statements of who you are and what you believe. The 1§
jacket is fully lined and leather reinforced at every 1 Jackgto $x1 ;%?osdx\cgumi; 2:::222:]2;:1(225 00 :
wear point. A biker-sized brass zipper glides easilyin ! Chaps $160.00 e ' 1
all temperatures and a huge flap keeps out the : Please check method of payment. !
W.eatd'lﬁlf'. I'Ifhe chaps:' arel also lined and have over- ¥ = Check enclosed [ Visa [ Mastercard  Exp date :
sized, fully covered nylon zippers. They feature ool ey AR, |
double-leather uppers, a large, tough elastic insert, : Z’f’d" R s L ‘U EEEERSS :
triple stitching in all high-stress areas, and a double 1 AS(T;ZSS -~ 1
buckle for added security and comfort. NASTY Leath- ! ciyy State Zip !
ers, for the travelin’ man who wants it all. : SionkIon PROOA {ORY) ’
B e IR o R e :
1 ]
1 Bl



Lockdown

Continued from page 83

use of deadly force was “reasonably
necessary,” because “an escapee, by
virtue of his escape, is a desperate
individual and is in the process of
committing a felony.”

Newby v. Serviss, 590 F.Supp. 591
(W.D. Mich. 1984)

Probation Unrevoked

A California appeals court has freed
an inmate whose probation was
revoked after a hearing in which he
was not allowed, in the court’s words,
“to confront and cross-examine
adverse witnesses.”

The prisoner had been accused of
violating probation by leaving the
state without the permission of his
probation officer, and the evidence
used against him was a car-rental
receipt and a hotel receipt that he'd
allegedly signed. The prisoner
denied signing the receipts, but they
were used against him anyway with-
out any corroborating proof of
their authenticity.

In overturning the revocation, the
court of appeal noted that the
evidence was merely hearsay and that
there was no good cause to deny the
defendant the right to question repre-
sentatives of the hotel and car-
rental agency about the legitimacy of
the documents.

People v. Makt, 203 Cal. Rptr., 359
{Cal App. 1984)

Can't Export Cons

The West Virginia Supreme Court of
Appeals has ruled that West Virginia
residents convicted of a crime within
the state have a constitutional right to
be incarcerated within West Virginia.

According to the court, the West
Virginia constitution prohibits prison
officials from arranging to house
prisoners in other states to ease over-
crowding or to segregate so-called
troublemakers.

“To remain in West Virginia, even to
complain and be difficult, is the
prisoner’s constitutional right.” the
court ruled.

Ray v. McCoy, 36 Crl. 2057 (W. Va.

Sup. Ct. App, 1984) =

§

£ MY OWN

& MOTHER MAKES

ME SUCK HER
TITS! HOW
PERVERTED !

Stay Warm With 'Lectric Wear

Turn all your riding
clothes into all-weather,
electric-heated gear with
"Lectric Vests and Chaps
from Nasty Weather. Our
made-in-America chaps
and vests have many big
advantages over tradi-
tional electric suits,

They are designed to
be worn under your nor-
mal leathers or denims,
enabling you to look the
way you want instead of
the way some fag
designer wants you to.
Because of efficient heat
transfer to the body, our
gear uses 50% to 75%
less power then other
electric suits.

Each piece produces
150 BTUs of heat but
uses less than 3 amps to
avoid draining your elec-
trical system. Remains
safe even when com-
pletely wet.

by Nasty Weather

'LECTRIC VEST — Ure-
thane windproofed and
reversible for two levels
of heat. Form-fitting in
sizes 36-48. Weighs just
8 oz. and installs easily.
Regular model has on-off
switch; deluxe model in-
cludes auto thermostat.
'LECTRIC CHAPS — Fas-
tens easily with straps
and Velcro. Can be taken
off without removing
pants or boots. No instal-
lation; plugs right into
"Lectric Vest.

'LECTRIC GLOVES —
Keep yer hands tit-squeez-
in' warm all winter. No
installation; plugs right
into "Lectric Vest.

NOTE: Chaps and gloves
plug into vest and will not
work without it.

PAISANO PRODUCTS,Box 1025, Agoura Hills, 91301

Letter ltem(s) Qty. | USA | Can. | For. | Cost | Total
A) 'Lectric Vest-
Switch Cord 81.00| 83.00| 91.00
B) 'Lectric Vest-
Thermostat 100.00({102,00{110.00
C) 'Lectric
Chaps 71.00( 73.00( 81.00
D) "Lectric ,
Gloves 71.00| 73.00| 81.00
£ bo lude | Sub
Must have Cosar v | o |8
ey ——— L R
measure arcund chost just under armplts. P! Y =y
WAIST SIZE Vlu NMICwm :: '
GLOVE SIZE: S, M, L, XL card
wxpiration date, and Total |$
INSEAM LENGTH signature,
measure from crobeh fo ankle
Name
Address
City/State Zip

AT LAST — Another Alternative to Stock
BEN-THER BROTHERS

SWING ARM SEAT BRACKET ASSEMBLY

For Most 74", 80" and Sportster Models

Other Accessories

Avallable

® Removable back rest with
maiching pad

® 2 ramovable sadde bags &
mounts

. Tal

sty
. “»wpumod\wwxbymn ol KC

® Dome shock
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Custom seat, chrome seat bracket, Fat
Bob rear fender, chrome dome nut & _.
hardware kit.

Regular $325.00

Ask about Free Freight

For Catalog

BEN-THER BROTHERS, INC.

4307 Truman Rd., Kansas City, MO 64127
Call (816) 231-7822, Trick Rick & J.B.



Vet Voice

Continued from page 55

16,148 and divide by 52. That's 310
bros a week who kill themselves.
Divide by 365. My brothers and sis-
ters, we're now talking 44 vets a day.

If you feel, like most Americans, that
you're only part of the whole country,
then 44 people a day committing sui-
cide doesn't rattle you. But, if you feel,
as I do, like part of a small brother-
hood, then these 44 people every sin-
gle day hurt!

Take into account, too, that deaths
are balanced by births in the popula-
tion. The birth rate in 1980 was 16.2.
In that year, every American who
killed himself could be said to have
been replaced by at least 114 new
Americans. But no matter what fig-
ures you use, how do you replace a
‘Nam vet? Newborn Americans replace
deceased Americans. But each of us
who commits suicide is replaced
by newborn Americans — not Viet-
nam veterans.

Ladies and gentlemen, we are
forever a limited-numbered and con-
stantly dwindling group. Each one of
us is irreplaceable. Most of us desper-
ately need each other. We cannot con-
tinue to cut our ranks at such a hor-
rible rate. A biker splattered all over
the road by some criminal in a cage —
as sad as that may be — will be re-

placed by up-and-coming young bik-
ers. The individual and what he
meant to certain people cannot be re-
placed, but new bikers will replenish
the brotherhood, at least statistically
or numerically. This does not hold for
the brotherhood of "Nam vets. As each
goes, our number is forever lessened.
Read and remember the grim
numbers, bro. And the next time that
gun, that cliff, or that bottle of pills
looks good to you, remember us — the
ones you'll leave behind. Don't cut us
down, man. Instead, turn that front
wheel toward someone or someplace

Easyriders

where help waits.

In the next issue or two, we're going
to face off with PTSD. We're going to
look it right in its ugly face, see it for
what it is, and kick the shit out of
it — by understanding it and know-
ing what to do about it. In 'Nam
we had to contend with an unseen
enemy — we're famous for that. Well,
this is one enemy we're going to bring
out in the open. We'll stand toe-to-toe
with him. And, unlike last time, our
fellow Americans aren't going to get
the comfortable privilege of putting
the shame on us and ignoring the

“I wrapped a chili pepper
around my condom. Like it?"

Handcrafted from the finest American cowhide, all Easyriders
leather stul! features an embossed logo. Kidney belt (A) is tully
adjustable and avallable in both men's and ladles' sizes. Tank cov-
ers add a class touch to those fatbobs and come in long (D), short
(B), and square (C) sizes. Tired of feelin’ like you've got a sheet of
plywood in your back pocke!? Easyriders wallets (E & F) are made
of soft hides that curve to fit your butt and come complete with

—— (A) Men's Kidney Belt (32" up) .. @ $45.00

Please check

Credit Card Number

chain and key fob. Wrap your
tabbacky in class with our cus-
tom cigarette case (G) and snuff
case (H). Handsome leather mud
flap (1) will keep the crud off your
spine. One size fits most any fender.

f . |
: ]
| —— (A1) Ladies’ Kidney Belt method of : ] | O
H (not shown; 24" up) ....... @ $39.00 — payment: Expiration Date l : :
| —— (B) Short Tank Cover ......... @$19.00 — | o personal Check ST
t —— (C) Square Tank Cover........ @ $19.00 :
!} — (D) Long Tank Cover ......... @ $19.00 — | O Money Order !
! ——(E)SmallWallet ............. @ $14.00 ) ; !
i — (F) Large Wallet ............. @s$1800 | O Visa Sgnatone i
| —— (G) CigaretteCase ........... @$ 9.00 —_ | O Mastercard :
| ——(H)SnuffCase .............. @$ 9.00 Name I
R I N T e i iis s Ein ki @ $10.00 Address l
' Subtotal City i
! Callf. Res,, 1
: add 6% pStatﬂe == Zip !
QS8 13 P8 on ovdavs in the U.S. Canadian order ' 35 arher
: -- Total "argmyn‘-:;,rl.‘-w i:;?;sl's A'Z‘J ;m;,mu:r::v:srio :1‘11? .':fmf.;' J
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enemy because they couldn’t see him
for what he is.

Last month's column briefly touched
upon additional news for and from
those of our bros who are locked
down. One of the uglier aspects of our
unending struggle to get the help we
need for Vletnam-related problems is
that sometimes that help just isn't
forthcoming until after vets are
separated from the society they fought
for. Two brothers down in the federal
pen at Milan, Michigan, have
expressed this shameful predicament
most eloquently.

SYNDROME

I got back to my hometown in the
spring of 69 —

the long hair and the flowers, they
really blew my mind.

I marveled at the changes, how the
folles were feellng free,

and wondered if their happy life
would ever be _for me.

I stopped and had a beer, then went
home and went to bed,

And laid awake there half the night
while confusion filled my head.

I'd left the war the day before; I still
had friends back there.

And though they were still fighting,
they weren't getting anywhere.

I thought of all the firefights I'd
shared with them in hell,

and wondered where I'd find some-
one that my story I could tell.

Well, misery loves company, but how
could I explain

how it feels to look death in the eyes
and never feel its pain?

I went to see some doctors shortly
after I got back;

I figured I was crazy, maybe slipped
on through the crack.

I told them of the nightmares, but I
could not make them see —

I began to think that (t was true it
wasn't really me.

I told them all my story and they
didn't know what to say;

I wasn't sure my ears heard right, so I
left and went away.

Fifteen wasted years have passed
since I left that Asian hell —

Junny, how to find some help I had to
come to jail

And I can't keep from wondering if
all the guys like me

are gonna have to get locked up
before the world will see

we fought that war and wrecked our
heads and all we've got to show

{s the bitter taste of freedom that the
protected never know,

By Ronald "Mouse the Louse” Hunter
and David “"Buster” Keaton

Something is surely wrong with a
society that turns a deaf ear to its citi-
zens' cries, letting them go way
wrong before offering them any guid-
ance as to how to go right. Buster and
Mouse, we're all in your debt, bros. W

The Finest in C

yclewear
Since 1913

chott

‘New York, NY 10001

Schott and Perfecto
cycle jackets are
available at better
stores worldwide,

TH E PHASE 3 REAR DR'VEg built the wav others would be proud to build, and

you will be proud to own.  Phase 3 - find out what craftmanship really means !

belt drive and clutch technology pre-
sents rear drives for all “Big Twin”
Harleys... Knuckleheads, Panheads,
Shovel-heads, and Blockheads.

mechanical, hydraulic, or disc...1936
to 1985 we make them for all 74’s and
80’'s, except rubber mounted motors.

THE PHASE 3
REAR DRIVE

$350 and updepending on application.

25% deposit on all orders
Balance C.0.D.

109

Phase 3, always on the cutting edge of

United States Patent 3,954,145

TR
UNIROYAL

Power Grip- HTD* Belt

Dealers inquiries walcome.
It your dealer doesn't stock Phase 3 Products, call direct
toll free 800-821-8437. Californians call 213-634-2134.

Phase 3 of America Inc.

15528 |llinois Avenue
Paramount, CAS0723

The cutti ng edge of beltdrive technology




Learn Motorcycle Repair

TRAIN AT HOME
TO BE A

MOTORCYCLE
MECHANIC

If you like to ride
a cycle for fun. ..
Learn how to fix it
for profit!

Can you
imogine o

- better way to
sarn your living whether you
choose to work in a cycle shop
for someone else or decide to
start your own cycle reposr
business?

Now, thanks te Narth
American, there’s a fast, eosy way lo get training ot
hame in your spore ime. No need to quit school or your
job. Experts show you step-by-step everything from
menor fune-ups fo major overhouls,

CYCLES ARE BIG BUSINESS...AND 50 IS FIXING THEM!
There ore more thon 5 milien cydes regstered in the U5
today. Plus an estmated milion mare dint bikws, And they
all nend maintenance. To find out how our gradusses
have done, send for resulls of survey showing smploy-
maent succoss of our groduoses

Special Cycle Tooks and Test Instruments included to
start you fost! Wrenches, sockets, impact serewdriver
timing light, electrcal tedt watruments, compression
gouge, vocuum gouge, degree wheel, ignaan wrunch
set, and much, much more! Yeurs %o uan during your
framng...and yours 1o keep in your ochon-packed comer
o1 o motorcycle mechonc.

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

Be the envy of Iriends and meighbers as
tey fleck eround to wosch you tear
down and tune up oll kinds of motes
cycles. And gt $unk of the sofafacsion
n knowing you've got the best perform
ng beke in lawn. Pha, you can make ex
wa dellars fixing motorcycles for your
friends and neighbors

b=
SEND FOR FREE FACTS!

* No cost or obligation
* MAIL COUPON TODAY

Soap Box

Continued from page 49

many victims of crime refuse to get in
touch with the police, the real ques-
tion is, just how many people do
bother to call the cops?

Some social scientists who are
aware of this problem have conducted
“victimization” studies in an attempt
to pinpoint its scope. In large national
surveys of randomly selected Ameri-
cans, respondents were asked such
guestions as whether they'd been
criminally victimized during the pre-
vious year, and If so, by which crimes
in particular. The surveys’ results
showed that official police statistics
enormously under-report the true
incidence of crime. In one survey, only
28 percent of the responding crime
victims had reported those crimes to
the local law. It was found, for exam-
ple, that only 68 percent of motor-
vehicle thefts had been reported; that
robbery had been reported in only 49
percent of such cases; and burglary in
about 46 percent. Assault was
reported to the cops in only about 40
percent of applicable cases and
larceny-theft in only 18 percent. What
all of this means iIs that approximately
70 percent of the kinds of crimes
the FBI lists in its report aren't
reported at all!

Big Brother always makes “our”
decisions based on their fucked fig-
ures. It doesn't matter if they're deal-
ing with helmet laws, income tax,
crime statistics, body counts in ‘Nam
or dope-peddling in Fresno; the
numbers are almost always wrong
because they're calculated by dudes
with a special interest in having them
turn out their way — which is not
always best for you and me. If there'sa
moral to all of this, I guess it's that we
shouldn't trust politicians and cops —
or their statistics. But you already
knew that, didn't ya? n

North Amarican School of Motorcycle Repair
825 Oak Street, Dept. EL025, Scranton, PA 18508 |

PraneMo, )

Rush FREE color brochure and full information on how

I can learn Motorcycle Repair for anly o few dollars o

maonth l

Name — s — A0 l

Address

City' St/ Tip I
-

ssapuhsey

“Damn It, honey, can't you just give the kids
candy like everyone else does?"
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Personalized
Biker Knives

/é ?‘ by Kershaw
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#1002
$47.95

Your Initials,
Club Name, Etc.,
Engraved Free
On Everv Blade!

#1002: Special Agent; vinyl-coated
aluminum alloy handle; overall,
81", blade, 4%"; 6 oz. includes

custom-formed leather boot sheath.

The best and nothing but the best,
guaranteed for life by Kershaw. All
blades high-carbon stainless steel

with a hardness range of
Rockwell C57-59.

. #1002 @ sa7.98 - ____
Callt. res., add 6%

Postage and Mandling
Tolal

CLILTTT]

7 eers mammmon

[ Engrave this on =y blade
Sample of lettering JWT

[0 Ergrave the Bier Knile logo on my blade
instead of the abowe (LOGO Shown sbove )

O Leave my viace blank

NO PERSONAL CHECKS. SEND A MONEY ORDER
OR USE YOUR CREDIT CARD.
0O Visa D Mastercard

ENNNEEENEENEEEEE

Exprancn Date

Sgratre

NAME:
ADIC

cITY:
STATE: ZIP:

DI A BN mae A e paiage s Aanry CANRRS GA0ed 480 B MRON 480 Nt Bl 480
F1Tmh UK ot oy St At A0 S8 1S W A 4 et B ey

sera v 1o Blker Knives
Box 6219, Thousand Oaks CA 91359




Bikers Bulletin Board

If you would like your business included in the “Bikers
Bulletin Board,” seen by more than 1,300,000 readers

every month, let us hear about it! Six-month listings are

available for $180. Or, for $300, you can be listed for a full
year — that's only $25 per month! NEED MORE INFOR-
MATION? Contact “Bikers Bulletin Board," (818) 889-8740.

BRITISH MC PARTS & ACCESSORIES

British Cycle Supply, P.O. Box 119, Wolfville, N.S.,
Canada BOP 1X0. (902) 542-7478. (146)

ANTIQUE CYCLES
Antique Cycle Supply, Cedar Springs, MI 49319.

(616) 636-8200. (143)
David Sarafan, Inc., P.O. Box 293, Spring Valley,
NY 10977. (914) 356-1080. (152)
CATALOGS
Jammer’'s Handbook, $3.95, 27771 Avenue
Hopkins, Valencia, CA 91355. (149)
Piggy Malone's, $1, Box 10073, Berkeley, CA
94709. (415) 843-7777. (149)
Steamboat Enter., Box 7232, San Diego,
CA 92107. (149)

Truett & Osborn Cycle, 3345 E. 31st Street So.,
Wichita, KS 67216. (316) 682-4781.

zg e
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Pitner, Evanston, IL 60202.
(312) 475-1003. (149)

HARLEYS, USED, BOUGHT/SOLD
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TX 79925. (915) 592-0666.
IGNITIONS

Morris Magneto Inc. Sales & Service, 103
Washington St., Morristown, NJ 07960.
(201) 540-9171. (149)

—
(4]
w
—

LEATHERS
Brooks Leathers, 14511 W. 11 Mile Road, Oak
Park, M| 48237. (800) 662-3615. (149)
Larsen Leathers, Box 33, Riner, VA 24149,
(703) 382-4668. (143)
S&S Cycle & Supply, Inc., 816 Amarillo Blvd. E.,
Amarillo, TX 79107. (806) 374-8760. (149)

MAGNETOS

Morris Magneto Inc. Sales & Service, 103
Washington St., Morristown, NJ 07960.
(201) 540-9171. (149)

MC SERVICES

Bison Plating, 600 Sherman Ave., Adell, W| 53001-
0230. (414) 994-4013, (149)
Forman Harley-Davidson, 115 N. Main St.,
Stillwater, OK 74074. (405) 377-0045. (149)
Brown'’s Plating, Route #5 Box 534,
Paducah, KY 42001-9040. (502) 554-1146. (153

—

Frisco Choppers (new/used H-D parts
bought/sold) 375 Valencia St., San Francisco,

CA 94103. (415) 864-4242. (149)
S&S Cycle Supply, Inc., 816 Amarillo Bivd. E.,
Amarillo, TX 79107. (806) 374-8760. (149)

MOTOR REBUILDING

Departure Bike Works, Inc., 3091-3093
Hull St., Richmond, VA 23224,
(804) 231-0244. (149)

OBSOLETE PARTS

Belmont Harley-Davidson, St. Paul,

MN 55102. (612) 224-3818. (149)
Departure Bike Works, Inc. 3091-3093

Hull St., Richmond, VA 23224,

(804) 231-0244. (149)

PAINT

RMC'’s Mail Order Custom Painting, 14825
Clark Ave., Hacienda Hts., CA
91748. (818) 336-3822. (149)

PARTS & ACCESSORIES

Big John's Cycles, 7841-B N. Main St.,

Jonesboro, GA 30236.

(404) 478-2120. (149
Jammer Cycle (800) 423-2633 (outside

of California); (800) 453-9651

(California only). (149)
Parts Galore, Inc., 5921 Middlebelt,

Garden City, M| 48135.

—

(313) 522-7903. (149)
Pinellas Custom Cycle, Box 284, Pinellas
Park, FL 34290. (813) 546-6553. (149)

Andrews Products, 5212 N. Shapland Ave.,
Rosemont, IL 60018. (312) 992-4014. (153)

SHOCKS
The Shop, 2546 W. 69th Street, Chicago,
IL 60629. (312) 476-9155. (149)

T-SHIRTS

Harley-Davidson of Tucson, 5205 E.

22nd St., Tucson, AZ 85711.

(602) 747-7304. (Shipped UPS, C.0.D.) (143)
S&S Cycle & Supply, Inc., 816 Amarillo

Blvd. E., Amarillo, TX 79107,

(806) 374-8760. (149)

ALUMINUM CYLINDERS

Poole Cycle Parts, 4801 Peachtree,
Balch Springs, TX 75180.
(214) 286-5351. (149)

Tell 'em you saw their name here.
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Rates are 30¢ per word for private individuals; 52,50 per word for businesses.
10-word minimum Check or money order must accompany clearly written
copy. Payment must be in US. funds only. No charge for zip codes.

box numbers are available, with

advertiser. There is an additional charge of
service to cover handling and postage.
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Send to Classified

be forwarded unopened to the
00 per advertisement for this

1, Box 52, Malibu. CA 90265-0052.

Note: Clesing date for advertisements s the 15 of ihe 4th month pncedlng
cover date. (There are approximately sixty days between closing date an

national on-sale date.)

Notice: Renders are advised to use

able when dealing with a
company or advertiser they do not
know. False advertising is fraud and
should be reported to the authorities
whenever it is encountered.

Tattoolng supplies: World's Finest Tat-
too Equipment® This is our 26th yearin
the tattoo supply busihess. If you're
looking for the best, look no further. Our
gear is like a chopper - it's first class,
Designs, inks, needles, machines, tattoo
books, T-shirts, belt buckles, body paint,
photos, body jewelry, everything for the
tattoo artist or fan. We stock the largest
lection of tatt lated books found
anywhere. Our new, 132-page color
catalog is jammed full of new equip-
ment and products never offered to the
tattoo trade before. Sorry, we can no
longer send catalogs to prisons; you
must have an outside mailing address.
If you're dissatisfied with your present
supplier, why not buy where the bros,
pros and good ol’ boys buy? Join the ¥1
supplier in the tattoo world. We value
your friendship and your business. We
offer a free consulting service to all our
customers. We can, and will, give youan
honest answer to any ‘of your tattoo
problems, Catalog — U.S.A., $3;
foreign, 85. Spaulding & Rogers Mfg.,
Inc., Rt 85, New Scotland Rd., Dept. ER,
Voorheesville, N.Y. 12186.

Become a legally ordained minister.
The certificate of ordination is granted
for life, legal in all states, and the min-
ister is entitled to perform all ministe
rial services, such as baptisms, mar-
riages, funerals, and the conduct of

hurch tings. He is entitled to all the
privileges and considerations usually
granted & minister. For wallet-size ordi-
nation credentials and 8% x 11"
wall ministerial credential, send $10 to
Rev. Dave, Box 3069, Thousand Oaks,
CA 91360,

Tattooing equipment: Colors,

28

Tattoo fans, artists and shops: Get the
Tattoo World Newsletter free, Send
SASE to Tattoo World News, 15537
Cabrito Rd., Van Nuys, CA 91406, Alr-
mail overseas, $32. (151)

Biker rings. Why pay big bucks when
you can have the same thing cast in
solid Herculon? Unbreakable; sizes 6-
13. Suggested retail, $20; yours now,
postage-paid, only $15. Soon available,
catalog of all 18 rings in stock, Send
cash or money order to Biker Rings,
Box 8428, Calabasas, CA 91302. (160)

Disabled biker, applied for Social Secur-
ity, but don’t qualify. Needs help. Please
send $5.50 money order donation to F L,
Shipley, Box 5660453, Atlanta, GA
303552953, and I'll send you my famous
Texas tittie twister. Your lady will love
them. Thank you, Not asking for a
hand-out, just a chance for a new start!

A T-shirt not made for everyone. “Beat
Me Bite Me Whip Me Fuck Me Like The
Dirty Pig That I Am, Cum All OverMy
Tits And Tell Me That You Love Me
Then Get The Fuck Out.” Send $9.50
and size wanted to BCS, Box 3069,
Thousand Osks, CA 91360, Outside
US.A., add $2.50, (149)

Tattoo supplies, catalog, $3. Profes-
sional Tattoo Supply, Box 1374, Mt
Vernon, NY 105561, (143)

Sex! Money! Learn how to star in XXX-
rated films, Call Darlene Dawn. 1.312
274-9600. Box 345-ER, Kenilworth, IL
60043, (143)

W/m brother down. We need help to get
petition up to get Randy “Tattoo™
James out of Florida prison. Tattoo's
ladies, Bit, B.J., and Taylor, Box 3,
Marston, NC 28363. (144)

You wanna offer a unique, original gift
to a special bro, your regular nighttime
companion, a new prez? Give him her a
large framed individually and profes.

ionally designed dipl honaoring the
receiver as a Bachelor or Doctor of Tav-
ernology, Sexology, Bikelogy, etc. No
two alike. Funny and gross, yet not &
cheap rag. The few who ever got ane
would not trade it for a weekend with
Miraculous Mutha. Available in many
languages. For more details, write to
Jackie Bouvier, Box 186, Bernieres,
Quebec, Canada GOS 1C0. (142)

24.yr.old w/m, 5107, 160 Ibs., green
eyes, brown hair, looking for & woman
with heart 'n" respect, who's a little bit
country, little bit rock ‘n’ roll. If you like
camping, traveling, waterbeds 'n” lace,
and are looking for more than a twenty.
two-cent pen pal, then send this white
man & letter with a recent picture; no
head trips, please. Will be out in 'S5,
Craig Anderson, C56377, Box 608,
55A, Tehachapi, CA 95361, (142)

Attn: Mademoiselles, jeune filles,
femmes, senoritas, frauleing, ladies,
lusses, women, birds, chicks! Try some-
thing different today; meet a prisoner!

Two lonely w/m prisoners without a
friend in the world need a couple of real
women with heart who want to be ap.
preciated. Dino Baiardi 73301; and
Dave Bove 76183; TSP, Trenton, NJ
08625. (142)

Tony (Dayton Outlaws): Contact
Sherry Grandfield (remember Kings
Island), 10465 S.W. 43rd St,, Miami, F1,
33165. Love ya lots. W/B. (142)

Handi

d triker, "paraplegic,” par-

American male, od attractve,
31, 59, 150 Ibe., brown hair, blue eyes,
desires close friendship with intelli-
gent, open ded, fun, si femal

who love life. Photo appreciated. Reply
assured. Write to David Bass 89388,
LCIS/Dorm 1-B, Box 1056, DeQuincy,
LA 70633, (142)

W/m atypical biker looking for high-
class woman, 26-35, to fill voids in my
life and on my Harley. One who knows
how and when to be a lady or a tramp.
No heavy users, drinkers, or smokers.
I'm honest, hardworking, sincere, and
expect same, Letters with photos an-
swered first. Ohio Hog Rider, ¢/0 Easy-
riders, Box 52, Malibu, CA 902650052,

(142)

alyzed from the chest down, confined to
a wheelchair for life, from a m/c crash
in 1979, Basygoing w/m, 28, 185 lbs., §'.
Very independent. Live in a nice home
in the country, ride a hot-running 3
wheeler I built from scratch. Have a
good job, raise German shepherd guard
dogs, and take life one day at o time.
Looking for one good-looking biker lady
with some class to spend life together
with. Biker lndies, 21-35, any color, any
place. Must enjoy leather and lace! Be
able to relocate to my home in lower
Michigan! Ladies, I'm kool, kind, kinky,
and got my shit together, For a special
life with a man who knows what a lady
likes, send scribe and flick to Wheels,
4703 8. Division, Wayland, MI 48348

(142)

W/m, 5'8", 175 Ibs,, brown hair and
eyes, with 2 yra. left seeks correspon-
dence with ladies who will help end this
loneliness. Will answer all; please send
photo. Write Mart "“Jr."” Schneck,
K-7107, Box 200, Camp Hill, PA
17011. (142)

Can anyone help me find half my
heart? Her name’s Jay Jay Eager.
Please contact Jay Lynn Cox, 1653 N.
Hayes, Springfield, MO 65803.  (142)

Wanted: Attractive, totally submissive
slave girl. Answer with a letter explain-
ing how you intend to serve and please
me. Include full-length nude photo of
yourself and also a closeup of your face,
K. Reed, 533 Barlow, Wichita, KS 67207,

(143)

designs. Everything needed to start you
in business, Send $1 for catalog to S&W
Tattocing, Inc., Box 263, E. Northport,
NY 11731, {151)

W/m wants kinky girls from Australia
to send flicks and letters. Let's get some-
thing started. Big Red, ¢/0 Easyriders,
Box 52, Malibu, CA 90265-0052.  (145)

Cash paid for motorcycle toys. Photo of
toys helpful; no models or homemades.
Toys, c/o Easyriders, Box 62, Malibu,
CA 90265-0052, (143)

Candye Kane, 42DD. Secing is believ-
ing. Send $2 for your own personal pic-
ture and letter. Candye, 4670 Hollywood
Blvd., Suite 134, Los Angeles, CA
80027, (150)

Handicapped bro needs Harley trike
with 74 or 80. Richard “Hook” Engle-
man, Rt. 2 Box 5%0-AA, East Jordan, M1
49727, (616) 536-2832. (143)

Easyriders for sale: #1-4, $10 each. ¥5.
18, and other unavailable issues, $6
each. In The Wind #1, $6. All good to
excellent, Money orders or wait until
check clears. Tracey Lohmann, 1202
Skinner Dr,, Carson City, NV 89701,

W/m, 36, 5’8", 190 lbs., hard-riding
mountain man needs special woman
who enjoys riding, camping, and canoe
trips. Self-motivation and honesty a
must. Photos answered first. Dick Bab.
bitt, General Delivery, Bainville, MT
50212 (142)

Wanted: Lady, 18.37, who wants to do it
all, just like Bogie and Bacall. Into my
scooters, country putts and living. Into
riding and peace in life. I'm old-fash-
ioned, over the hill, and looking for a
serlous-minded woman the same. Write
John RM., Box 26662, Garfield Hts,,
OH 44125, (142)

W/, 5'2°, 116 Ibe., blue eyes, brown
hair, 30, no kids, ol"lady-type, seeking
to find an ol“man-type for packing
behind and supporting (emotionally)
when the world closes in. Emotional
stability /rapport, employment are
required; a clean record isn't. California
aren, but will relocate, Scorpio, ¢/o
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, CA 90265
0052, (142)

' k: illus-
trations, diagrams, valuable tips, trade
secrets, expert instruction, tattooed
women's photos, 71 pages, $21.45, Tat-
tooer, Box 242.B, Colorado Springs, CO
80801, (142)

1 tattoak handl

Penfacal
r

Gator: A year has passed since the can-
dle was lit. Although the wax has long
melted, the fire still burns! Happy anni-
varsary! Lady. (142)

W/m, 37 yrs. old, needs a lady to help me
do the downhill side of this dime. Write
to Ray Serpa 263244, Box 520(11-B-SW),
Walla Walla, WA 99362, (142)

To my Animal: Happy birthday, sweet-
heart. Can't give you your present on
March 4, but it will be waiting for you
when you come home in April. Not long
to go now! Who loves you? That's right!

(142)

Steve: Thank you for giving me back
many things which I thought were
per tly gone. I couldn't be with a
better man, and I'm very glad that I can
be a part of your life. I'm very proud to
be your ol' lady, nnd April cannot come
soon enough. Love ya with all my heart
and then some. Ride free, party hardy,
and enjoy life the best way possible,
Besides, 1 like it when your flower
grows, Love, Teresa. (142)

Swap Meets: February 17, State Fair

grounds, Oklahoma City. March 10,

K.C. Trade Mart, Kansas City, h:;
(1

W/m, 28, Gemint. Will one sweet, caring
lady please write? I'm very serious.
Raymond Tapp 83531, RFC, Box 69,
LaGrange, KY 40031. (142)

Py

Two w/m looking for
sexy and intelligent ladies, Write and
send pictures to two lonely guys; will
answer all letters, ages 25 and up. Ran-
dall Bryant 12052-067J, and Billy Jack-
son 80752J. Box 888, Ashland, KY
41101, (142)

Michael: Happy birthday, baby. I love
you more than words can say. Maybe
some day we'll be together and happy
again. Stick with it! Love, Kel.  (142)

Harley man in wheelchair needs good
ol lady whao's got her head together and
is honest. Must like H.D trikes, I'm
going to Daytona for Bike Week; sure
could use the company. Send letter,
photo, and phone to Shorty, Box 12315,
Arlington, VA 22200, (142)

T.P.: Always thinking of you, even in
my dreams. Love ya forever. Frog.
(142)

Downed bro looking for foxy lady for
sincere relationship, letters, visits,
romunce, adventure. Send flicks. 1 am
located cloge to NYC; will answer all
letters, Neal Falkenstein £3-A-3299, Box
338, Napanoch, NY 12458, (142)

Biker jewelry, Catalog, 81. Refundable.
SAMIKE, 2833 Meramec, St. Louis, MO
63118, (142)

Broadway Bob, Westchester, [1l: Happy

birthday on the Irish Day. Love you.

The Irish girl from Midlothian, “21)
(14

Roach: Happy birthday. Until we're
together again, I'm forever yours,
Faithfully, vour lady Debs, and love
from your daughter Tequila. (142)

Chuck: Sorry I didn't get this in for your
birthday, but happy birthday, baby. I
love you now and forever, Your lady in
N.H., me, (142)
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Huck says, “See our advertisement this
section for World's Finest Tattooing
Equipment®.” We're your #1 tattoo
supplier. Others just think they're fast;
we got hubba-hubba service that's quick
like a bunny. If it's for tattooing, we've
got it on the shelf. If it's better, we'll
build it, "Spaulding™ = the first name
in tattooing. “You can cuss me but not

“Tattoo Fun Book." U.S., §3; foreign, $5.
Dinnh, Box 7133, Santa Rosa, CA
#5407, {142)

Wanted: 1937 H-D sidecar, model LE.
Will consider any metal H-D body; 1936-
1957, Knucklehead Ken, 4014 W, Main,
Tupelo, MS 38501, {142)

Kurt R. Schultz: Remember us in
Auburn, Calif. Fuckin' McBride says,
“Stay high." Hope you're okay and still
in the wind, not the rain. Give us a call
collect. Love va! {142)

W/m, 29, 175 lbs., €', long wavy blond
hair, light blue eyes, looking for that

my equipment.” (150) Penny: The knee is ready; when's the
= = h? Tom S., Phoenix, Ariz. Call
Tattooing outfits, pr ] instrue. “new listings." (144)

tion manuals. Lowest prices! Save 50%
or more. [lustrated literature, $2. Bar-
gain Tattoo Kits, Box 242.8, Colorado
Springs, CO B0S01. (142)

Downed, dashing Italian bro looking
for sincere, foxy, level-headed mama to
share dreams, visits, letters, loving,
adventure. Looking for lady [ can care
for. Send flicks, Your dreams can come
true. Bill Howk 83AB55, Box 338, Napa-
noch, NY 12458, (142)

Wanted: Woman between the ages of 20
30 yrs. to be the mate of 25-yr..old, 6'3",
1901b., financially secure w/m. Must be
into H-Ds, the outdoors, and taking care
of her man, Thisisa nncm offer for the
right No alcoh or needl

freaks. It's worth a stamp to ﬁndlout.

pecial lady who is open-minded and
has plenty of heart, Will answer all let-
ters. than six months left. Steve
Owens, C40478, Box A-6207X, San Luis
Obispo, CA 93409, (142)

California bro, 3500 miles from home,
would like to hear from any ladies. | am
24, 6, 185 lbs., blond hair, blue eyes,
Send letters, and photos if possible, to

'I‘attooma outfit: Protenkmal electric
ine, voltage Link, d

$109. 17 different mln. $18.95. 360

designs, $21.95. 500 needles, $14.50.

Steele, Box 242-D, Colorado Springs,

CO B0901. (142)

Female companion wanted, Age, size,
locks don't matter. Travel the U.S.A. all
year round, But: must be able to read
and understand road maps, healthy,
love sex, freedom, rock 'n’ roll, and have
no commitments. Martin, (201) 363-
0868. Box 1221, Lakewood, NJ 08701,

(142)

Forming motorcycle club for spring of
'85. Seeking righteous people. Write
Righteous Riders '85, Box 2365,
Oshawa, Ontario, Canada LIH TUG.
Include SASE. (142)

Send pix and letters for same to R b
¢/o Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu, CA
90265-0052. (142)

Murph: Looking forward to St. Patrick's
Day. Little pink houses, Love ya. Cheri.
(142)

Noble: It's been a while. Drop a line; let
me know what you're up to. Charli, Box
222, Tombstone, AZ B5638. (142)

David: We've been through a lot in the
five years we've been together, Pulled
through it all, now — and forever.
You're a good ol” man and a good old
dad. We love you, Happy birthday,
12/28/55. Love, Bunky and the rugrats.

(142)

Buzz: Happy anniversary, 2/14, and
happy lmlhday 4/4. You're the best.
Glad you're mine. Love you forever.
BJ. (142)

Writing a convict takes a special kind of
woman. She must be perceptive to the
nuances o{ his writing; able to feel his

Lonely death row prisoner, 38, been
down 8 yrs. and would like to write
anyone. Jim Jeffers, Box B-38604,
Florence, AZ 85232 (142)

Mark Downes, Box 14, Concord, NH
03301, (142)
N. utlaw independent biker seoks

female for long summer run. Lady must
be fnunmud with opm mlnd and be
street-wise. Box 250, San Fra

Sierra-Mountain-dwelling dude is seek-
ing one sincere, attractive, young
for worthwhile romance. Call

4101, (142)

W.nwd Beautiful, intelligent, big-
d young slave girl for lasting rela-

W/m, 33, brown hair and eyes, 225 |bs,,
6'3", seeks lasting relationship with
pretty young woman with nice body,
who's willing to relocate to Wash. state
to await my one yr, release from prison,
Can stay with family until I get out.
Must be between 18-32; children okay.
Write to Richard Emery, Box 777, Mon.
roe, WA 88272, Include photo and phone
number. (142)

Downed country biker, 34, looking for
sincere lady with a heart to help share
my dreams. Age and looks no big thing.
Out in '87. All answered pix get one
back. Wayne Davis, C-70090, Box 600,
Tracy, CA 96376-0060, (142)

tionship. Photo a must. Anthony Vin.
cent, 2417 Seminary Rd., Milan, OH
443846, (142)

Two brothers lost. Dale and Danny,
where are you? Very urgent that you get
in touch somehow, L.G., Box 8, Decatur,
1A 50087, (142)

Southern Nevada vet and little girl are
looking for that one woman with class
and a brain and body. Have job, farm,
and a whole lot of love. No boozers or
dopers. Pix answered first only! Take
care of us; we will take care of you.
Please me, don't tease me, “Amen!” Box
1623, Pahrump, NV 80041. (142)

Swnp Meets: Feb. 17, State Fair-
ds, Oklahoma Ctty April 28, K.C.

desire, his strength
emanate from his writing. Lookin' for

Trade Man. Kansas City, Mo.  (142)

$88 for your old Harley magneto. Mr,
Coyou Box 700101, San Jose, CA
(142)

one special woman to share my dream

of good times to come. 27, 5'9", 185 Ibs.,
brown., hyl. Michael Shepherd, C-25456,
Baox 600, Tracy, CA 95376, (142)

Lance: Thinking of you always and
wishing you were here. I love you,
Somfer. Your babe, Gina. (142)

All clubs: We're forming & new club and
want to insure no conflict by using
“Scorpions” or “Desert Riders"” for
colors, If s0, contact “Swede,” Box 223,

Dugway, UT 84022, (142)
In yof Y. ha: You are d
bro! MD (142)

What would you pay? Billy or Harley
heer. L'Fox, (142)

Ex-Breed from Jersey doin’ time in Fla,
waould like to hear from bros, sisters and
sweet ladies. Would dig some flicks, for
sure. John “Li'l John" Dilatush, TCI
(046481, A/S.5-5, 3950 Tiger Bay Rd.,
Daytona Beach, FL 32014,

Lady K: You make the grass grow, riv-
ers flow, the birds sing and most of all,
my world turn. [ love you with all my
heart. I want you in the wind with me
forever. We both know that's what we
want. '85 or "86 is meant to be ours.
“Top."

Death row conviet would like to hear
from people who can relate to H-Ds,
weapons, and white survival, Odin
lives! McMurtrey, Box B-43391,
Florence, AZ 85232 (142)

Downed 26-yr-old lonely w/m seeks to
hear from sincere, fun-loving chicks, 18-
36 yrs, old. | have 6 years to go, so 'min
great need of n spouse, Answer all.
Please send pix and loving letters to
Seth Rountree, C38769, H.-307, Box
2000, Vacaville, CA 95696 (142)

Two w/m doing b apiece would like to
hear from all women of the world. Air-
head is 6', brown hair, hazel eyes and 24
yrs. Insane is 5'9", blond hair, green
eyes, and 23 yrs, Both love to party and
will be free in "86. All pix are accepted.
Send kites to Paul “Airhead” Cota
366298, and Duane “Insane” Niers-
mann 372284; Box 38, Huntsville, TX
77344, (1426G)

W/m, 28, 5'10", 160 1bs,, doing time
behind the wallin Ky, lockin' for ladies
for companionship or more. Very
lonely; age and looks not important,
Send letter and photo; will answer all.
Hurry, ladies. Richard Machison 92672,
LLCC, Box 6, LaGrange, KY 40031.

(142G)

Dear Baby (or is it Margie?): 1 have
never before felt for anyone what I feel
for you. My love for you is as endless,
timeless, and boundless as the universe
itself. April 6 marks the first of many
vears of happiness for us. I'm yours
only, Love always, Bruce (or is it
Baby?). (142)

Rusty Boos: Happy birthday, 4/10/85,
and happy first anniversary, 5/5/85.
You'l always be my #1. Love forever,
Joy. (142)

§88 for your Harley parta. Mr. Coyote,
Box 700101, San Jose, CA 95170. (142)

Wanted: good-lookin’ woman, 18.31, for
biker in the joint. Outdate '85. Send
photo. Ed Mitcheff, N41788, Box 1000,
Lincoln, IL 62656. (142)

W/m, 27 yrs. old, blond, blue eyes, kick-
ing d a case of the sad, sad blues.

Texas Tittie Twisters sent to you for
$5.50 donation per pair. Send money
arderto F.L. Shipley, Box 2064, Humble,
TX 77347, (142)

Major maotoreycle shop on West Coast
for sale. $122,500 includes all inventory
and lease-hold improvements, Call (805)
581-3100 — ask for Dan Sweeney. (142)

Searchin” for that special babe to
lighten the load. Michael Harvey 19568,
Box 500, Tell City, IN 47686, (142)

ATC,BC, CC, DC, AC: Contact
Big Jim Nolan 03798.008, Box 33, Terre
Haute, IN 47808, (142)

Buunful Mexican ladies seck boy-
fri ! Photos, information, free.

Praf 2 bakao s Eandk
|

k: 1llas-
trations, diagrams, trade secrets, valu-
able tips, expert instruction. 71 pages,
$19.96. Tattooer, Box 242-D, Colorado
Springs, CO 80801, (142)

Looking for a sweet, caring, loving lady,
2530, to write to. Mark Phillips 065887,
PCI, 3876 Evans Rd., Box 50, M/6, Polk
City, FL 33868. (142G)

Latim. Box 1716-RI, Chula Vista, CA
92012, (142)

Julie, my sweet one, what happened?

Steve, (916) 541-1674, or send photo,
mail to Box 10403, Zephyr Cove, NV 85448,
(142)

I'm a downed w./m from Arizona, doing
10 here in this “Okie” country. Been in
3; out probably at end of "85 (early '86,
for sure). 24 yrs. old, 511", 195 lbs.,
blond hair, blue eyes, tattooed, would
like to hear from serious ladies only,
Looking for that special one, so let's
hear from ya. Dave Guth 117272, Star
Route, Box 70, Hodgens, OK 74839.

(142G)

Tattoo artists and fans: Huck Spaul-
ding says thanks again to all you great
people who supported Spaulding &
Rogers Mfg. during 1984. We're your #1
tattoo supplier and you are our #1 Easy-
riders readers. Buy where the bros and
pros buy and you can't go wrong.
Spaulding & Rogers Mfig., Inc.

W/m,5'11", 160 lbs., 30 yrs. old, looking
for down-to-earth woman who likes to
ride, beach, camping. If you're tired of
being used, abused, taken for granted, if
you're looking for something better in
life, drop me a line with picture and
phone number. Bill, Box 735, Lady
Lake, FL 32669, (142)

Wanted: ot 3 B b o
lmonool akind, 170 1bs,, 5'7%", 32, love

. Free man, 5/!0/85 Send photo.
Rk:h 666-6B Tacoma Rd, Erie, PA
16511, {142)

American Harley rider: W/m, 25, travel-
ing to Perth, W.A_, "85'86! Would like
correspondence with righteous biker
ladies for touring, friendship. All replies
with latest photo answered. Doby, Box
7204, Milwaukee, WI 63207, (142)

Photograph and interview attractive
ladies at your place or theirs. Make
extra money. Details, $2. Special Ser-
vices, Box 210-BR, Fort Lauderdale, FL
33302. (142)

Japanm girls make wonderful wivu.

Let us introd you to an

Orlental baa\ny 33 brings photoo de-
Japan 1

ﬁona] Box 1027-EAS, Orangevale, CA

25662, (142)

Prisoner, 45, wants to meet lonely, ma-
ture, financially secure woman. Robert
Sheley, Box 037726, Starke, FL 32091,
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CLASSIC BOOKS FROM EASYRIDERS

Featuring outragous art by Hal Robinson

For 12 years, Hal's often gross, sometimes insult- 50¢; Canada, add $1; foreign, add $3.50. Calif.
ing, usually outrageous, but always hilarious art residents, add 6% sales tax. U.S. funds only.
highlighted Easyriders. Add some of Hal's best to Send to:

your bikin' library with these great books. Paisano Publications, Inc., Box 1025, Agoura,
Postage and handling: For each book — U.S., add CA 91301.
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A visual (and culinary) feast Robinson’s 144-page tribute to life in the
gross-out lane. Shock straights, split a gut

with your bros with this great book. $6.
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CHECK OUT THESE BOOKS
FROM THE EASYRIDERS LIBRARY

Prices above include postage in the U.S,
Canada, add $2 per book. Other foreign, add $5 per book.
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TAKE A SHOT

Show some class when you're downin' that tasty shot of Jack Black or
Turkey. Hefty three-shot size — no candyass — features art by Hal
Robinson. Why not order two? They're just perfect for when your
tight bro drops by for some get-down, shoot-'em-back drink-
in'. Send check or money order for $4.50 per glass to
Palsano Products, Box 1025, Agoura, CA 91301, Please
Add 50¢ postage in U.S. Canadian orders, add $3; all
other foreign, add $5.

FOR
GOLD RIDIN’
WEATHER!

A custom-designed, knit-
ted scarf for warm ridin’
anywhere. It's 6 feet long
and 7% in. wide — long
enough to put around your
throat twice and have
enough left over to protect
your (or her) chest. It's
black and orange (what
else?) and costs only
$13.°° plus postage and han-
dling (81.00 in the continental U.S.:
$2.00 to Canada, Alaska, Hawaii, and

APO/FPO; and 83.00 foreign,
uninsured).

Paisano Products
P.O. Box 1025
Agoura, CA 91301
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Flashback

Continued from page 80

that I ought not tarry where I lay for
too long, that I really ought to pick
myself up sometime soon and get
homeward-bound.

Mustering my dignity, I eventually
got up and began to search for my
ride. Everywhere. At length. Soon I
was beginning to question whether I'd
actually arrived on my sled. Nothing
looked familiar and everything in
sight was covered with snow, which
apparently had been falling coplously
while [ was occupied elsewhere. |
questioned myself serfously and got
back the enigmatic thought that if |
hadn’t ridden Lady Rat, I most likely
wouldn't be there at all. I urged myself
to attain some facts about the situa-
tion, like the name of the street | was
on — something I'd long ago forgot-
ten. Once I knew that, my scoot’s
whereabouts would come back to me
in a flash.

While looking for a corner with a
street sign, | encountered an alley. In
spite of not knowing where the hell 1
was In the first place, I decided to
take a shortcut. Wouldn't you fuck-
ing know it, though? The sonuvabitch
only ran straight into another alley. [
have no idea how long I spent leaning
against the back of someone's house
trying to figure out this incredibly
complex situation, but suddenly |
noticed a bright red light bouncing off
the buildings that lined the other
alley. Whatdafuck?

Then I saw it. A police cage! Shit!

No. No! Not cops — it was the Viet
Cong! Shit! This lousy LZ had been
overrun and there [ was, standing
around like the only turd in the toilet,
conspicuous as hell. But I knew what
to do — my training hadn't been for
naught. I thrust myself face-down in
the snow and played dead. When they
came through to loot and plunder, [
wouldn't bat an eye. They'd never
waste a round on a dead man.

My boozed-out brain’s logic wasn't
quite in sync with that of the cops,
though. The sight of some nut ina
floppy hat and fleld jacket throwing
himself into the snow caused the
city’s cautious protectors of the chaste
to summon backup. Before | knew it, 1
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Did you hear about the
purse-snatcher who wound up
with a lady's handbag full of
dog crap? Or the guy who pad-
locked his own testicles and
had to call the fire department
to remove the lock? Well,
those are just two of the
hundreds of far-out but true
news items you'll find inside
this remarkable, book.

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

Dip into this book at any

page and you'll find laughs and
more unusual people and
events than you'd ever believe
possible. Go for it!
Only 83 — and we'll pay pos-
tage in the U.S. Please add
postage of 82 for Canada, 85
for other foreign orders. Calif.
residents, add 6% sales tax,
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was pinned by the lights of two black-
and-whites and there were four uni-
formed hostiles hell-bent on forcing
me to betray myself.

“Get up! Hey, you, get up!”

Nothin' fuckin'doin’, Charlie, |
thought to myself, I'm dead.

“I said, 'Get up'!” the cop shouted.

I know your tricks, Charles. You
ain't suckerin’ this homeboy.

Then one of the VC said, "Hey,
maybe he's sick — or hurt.”

“No, I'm not,” I volunteered.

I'm dead.”

Well, that did it. They reached down
and jacked me up by the ass and arms
and put me into what laughingly
passed for a standing position. Fuck!
They'd captured me!

“What are you doing here? What's
your name?”

I ask you, what could I do? I flat-
tened both hands high atop my head,
bush hat pushed into my face, and
gave the only reply a good soldier can
give, "Jones, James S., Sergeant U.S.
Army, RA11000000, 10 April '48!"

“Cut the fucking crap! What's your
purpose here?”

“Jones, James S., Sergeant U.S.
Army, RA. . "

Suffice it to say that we went that
route only two more times before they
threw me in one of the cars and
hauled my ass off to the Hanoi Hil-
ton — er, actually, as it turned out
somewhere along the way, the city jail.
My little flashback was over, but
not my evening out on the town,
by any means.

I confess I made fast friends of all
the officers downtown with my glib
stories and lovable antics. I still tried
to give only my name, rank, serial
number and date of birth, but the
corporal at the desk was more inter-
ested in my wallet. While I was playing
POW , he was smirkingly taking down
the story of my life from its contents.

“You on drugs?”

“Shhhiiitt, no. Ne'er tush the stuff.”

“Only drinking?”

“Yesh."

“What were you drinking?”

“Uh, uh — that clear, that — like,
uh, water, you know — uh, that uh,
Russian shtuff. . "

\

-
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“Vodka?"

“Yeah! Hey, you drink that, too?”

“"Don't get smart!”

“No, shir!” and 1 saluted, almost
knocking out my own eye.

Life was a fishbowl at the moment, |
could hear the four cops who'd
brought me in all laughing like hell,
but they were none too sharply
defined. Kept movin' and swayin’ and
shit, you know?

I recall I mentioned — for some
unknown reason — that I'd quit
smoking. They were utterly fascinated
by the fact. But | thought the corporal
didn't believe me, so I had to “prove” it
to him. I bummed a smoke from one
of the men and smoked it all the way
down to the filter. Throwing it on the
floor, as if I'd just obviously proven the
theory of relativity, I said, “Shee?”

But the corporal really became a
dear friend when I volunteered that I'd
studied karate — and tried to prove
that by attempting to chop the corner
ofT his desk!

The next thing | knew was that I'd
been stuffed back in a patrol car again
and was being escorted home. They
watched me until they were sure I'd
gotten my door open and then we all
wished one another a fine evening.

Almost as soon as I was inside, I
remembered Lady Rat. Probably
because she wasn't there to greet me.
Fuck! It dawned on me that I felt
enormously tired, but there was no
way | was going to leave my one true
friend out on the street. However,
while trying to unlock my front door
from the Inside with my key, every-
thing in my body apparently decided
to call it a night. | awoke some eigh-
teen hours later with what felt like
every hair on my head standing
straight up in my mouth. Holy shit —
my bike!

You say you don’t believe in mira-
cles? Well, try this one on for size. She
was still there, intact. covered with
snow, precisely where I'd left her,
chained to an iron railing,

I still smoke, but I don’t have many
flashbacks anymore. [ also don't go to
New Year’s Eve parties much. I never
drink vodka. Oh, yeah, one more
thing — Lady Rat is still with me, W

GRsbevgen .

“Debble, if you're going to be on the women's weight lifting team,

you've got to learn the names of the various lifts! For Instance, when
| ask lo see your 'snatch’, it's not what you think. . .”
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Comin’ To A Head

Continued from page 25

doesn’t have to lay out cash for a
motel, which nowadays can match
or even eclipse the price of the
chick's services.

One of the odd facts concernin’
ejaculation (comin’, blowin' yer oats,
shootin’, etc.) has to do with some
men'’s reluctance to lose their precious
stuff. In Frank Harris's novel, My Life
And Loves, the author admits to bind-
in’ his cock at night with rubber
bands to avoid nocturnal emission
(wet dreams). Whenever a nightly erec-
tion occurred, caused by a need to
piss (or from a hot dream). the pain
was so great that he'd awaken belore
he came, thereby savin® himself for his
future sex life. This aberrant practice
was brought about by a belief that
each drop of semen emitted in ejacu-
lation is equal to the loss of forty
drops of blood. Of course, that's just a
myth, but there are those who still
believe that babies arrive via the stork.

The ancient Chinese believed that
seminal fluld — “Yang essence” —
was strictly limited in quantity. In
contrast, they considered the sexual
essence of women to be inexhaustible,
The truth of the matter is that the
emission of semen is no more im-
portant than the loss of a little
saliva — both fluids are quickly
replaced by the body.

When scientists first discovered
that one of the major elements in
semen was lecithin, a brain food, the
fear arose that to shoot it out an’
waste it was to rob the brain. This
gave rise to the belief that masturba-
tion robbed a man of intelligence. (In
the old days, when a kid brought
home a bad report card, it wasn't
uncommon for his old man to ask if
he'd been beatin' his meat.)

Dr. RH. Van Gulik wrote, “Two basic
facts are stressed again and again.
First, a man’s semen is his most pre-
clous possession, the source not only of
his health but of his very life. Every
emission of semen will diminish this
vital force, unless compensated by the
acquiring of an equivalent amount of
Yin essence’ from the woman. Second,
the man should give woman complete
satisfaction every time he has inter-
course with her, but should allow
himself to reach orgasm only on spe-
cial occasions.” (I don't know about
you, but for me, every occasion is a
“special occaslon.”) Of course, none of
the above is true, as we well know
today. Poor Dr. Van Gulik — he
should have given up the practice of
medicine an’ taken to jackin' off three
times a day.

Cleopatra, the queen of queens, was
quite a believer in blowjobs. One story
has it that she sucked off 500 men in
a single night, an’ that when she
wasn't blowin’ dudes, she was collec-
tin’ their semen to use as an olntment
an’ beauty cream. On one occasion,
she’s said to have been the life of the
party when she blew a hundred
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Roman noblemen at the dinner table.
Another legend has her at a spectacu-
lar orgy where she sucked a thousand
cocks before callin’ it quits. (Show
that to your ol’ lady!)

So highly respected was semen as a
love potion in ancient times that Pliny
suggested usin’ crocodile sperm as an
aphrodisiac. Four droplets of the
stull was supposed to do the job. An’
Grimoire's Medieval Black Book
advised rubbin’ crocodile semen on
the balls an’ cock, then waitin' for the
results. (There are probably some
guys still waitin’.)

A long time ago, a friend told me a
bizarre story. It seems that my friend
George had a brother who married a
cute li'l chick. One day when the
brother was at work, George dropped
in on her, an' after sharin’ a brew, she
went down on him. He said she went
at it like a mad woman and ultimately,
he hadda beg her to stop.

Later, when George was out puttin’
with his brother, they got te talkin’
about sex an’ his brother said he
couldn't get his cute li'l bride to even
get near his cock, much less suck it.
He said she told him that just the
thought of it made her wanna puke.
The relationship went on for about
ten years, The brother’s wife would
come over an’ give George absolutely
great head, but she wouldn't fuck him.
Then she'd go back home an’ fuck her
ol' man, but she wouldn't give him a
blowjob. Figger that one out.

But, back to you and me now. When
a woman takes a man's dork in her
mouth, the excitement should be
mutual. This is one occasion when the
female may righteously feel superior
to her partner because she has him,
so to speak, by the balls. She can do
almost anything with him for those
few fleeting moments: make him cry,
make him beg, make him jump an’
wriggle around like St. Vitus with a
case of crabs.

The woman feels the throbbin' of the
organ against her lips, smells the
characteristic odor of the sudoriferous
glands of the area, an’ because the
cock on a biker is usually pretty big,
she can get up there on the end
an' see the male genitals as she pro-
ceeds to suck his dork till his head
caves in, It's really pretty wonderful,
don't ya think? 5]
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“I'm sorry, miss, but we don't accept
‘pleces of ass’ as charltable contributions.”
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Paybacks

Continued from page 21

making strange hand signals that [
couldn’t quite figure out. I decided it
might be best to keep my mouth

shut even though the judge had
obviously found me guilty already —
at least as long as my lawyer was mak-
ing like a clam.

“I suppose [ am, your honor."

“Intoxication is no excuse for break-
ing the law.”

“Damn, your honor, I was just trying
to explain!”

His gavel thundered. "T'll not warn
you again, Mr. Steel! Your language is
offensive to this court. One more out-
burst and I'll find you in contempt.”

"Okay, your honor. You're the
Jjudge, boss.”

“Your driving privileges are sus-
pended for one year, and you will not
partake of alcohol or abuse any other
drugs for a like period,” the judge
intoned. “Nor are you to enter any
drinking establishments or associate
with known drunkards during that
time. In addition, you're ordered to
attend Alcoholics Anonymous no less
than once a week for a period of one
year and to prove that attendance to
your probation officer weekly."

“A whole damn year?” | gasped.

“Miss just one meeting,” the judge
went on, “and I'll see that you're put
away for life as a repeat offender. Vio-
late any term of this probation and
you'll make history as the first life
sentence for simple drunkenness. Do
you understand?”

“Yes, sir,” | whispered. The next year
was gonna be a real fucking downer.

The first few months were hell. I had
my scooter stashed with a friend in
another county and I'd get over there
every chance I could to get a little road
work in. [ had to be damned careful,
though: my dipshit of a parole officer
was always showing up at places and
times that he wasn't supposed to. For
the life of me, I couldn't see why I'd
been stuck with a p.o. who took his
job seriously. Still it was better than
being locked up.

The thing that couldn't be gotten
around, however, were those fucking
meetings. Every Wednesday night at 7
p.m., that's where you'd find Steel —
listening to drunks. I couldn’t get my
attendance card signed until after the
meetings were over and to make mat-
ters worse, if you were late getting
there, you had to have a damn good
excuse or they'd mark that down on
your card. Usually I'd just go in. sit
down, fire up a smoke, have a cup of
mud, and let the bullshit flow. Then,
while they were closing in prayer, like
church fanatics, I'd be getting the
secretary to sign my card, so ol' Steel
could be gone.

Inevitably, it happened. | was late for
a meeting because | missed the damn
bus and couldn’t catch a cab. The ses-
sion was nearly three-quarters over
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when I arrived. The two dudes |
squeezed in between gave me the evil

| eye, but lignored the pissants. The

clown chairin’ the meeting that night
was a scrawny runt who'd been just a
little too “friendly” right from the
gate. The first time he'd actually
started coming on to me, I'd dealt with
the problem in my usual tactless
manner, using the words “faggot™ and
“death.” I knew he was gonna do his
damnedest to get even now that he
had the floor.

It took him a moment to spot me.
Then he zeroed in for the kill. “"Oh,” he
lisped, "I'm glad to see our newest
member was able to grace us with his
presence for our last few minutes
together. Let's ask him to come up
here and share his story with us. I'm
sure it will be interesting and a treat
for us all.”

The assholes started clapping like
crazy, urging me to go up to the front
and make an ass of myself.

“Well, shit, where should I begin?" |
said, looking disconsolately at
my watch.

“Why were you late tonight?” the
secretary asked, “That's as good a
place as any to start.”

I shuffled around for a few minutes
before deciding what to say. “Well,
since you asked,” I began, “me and my
ol' lady stopped by the liquor store
and picked up a bottle of Boones
Farm. After I got her good and drunk, I
screwed her till she couldn’t walk
straight. And that, gentleman, drunks
and ladies, is why I was late tonight.”

The silence could have been cut
with a dull bayonet. Was it my fault
the assholes didn't have a sense of
humor? I'd given It my best shot.

Now the wimp spoke up. "Come,
come, Steel. We'd all like to know what
brought you here in the first place.”

There were a couple of female-types
in the crowd and I got the feeling
they'd rather have me keep talking
about fucking than drinking. | made a
quick mental note to check out the
prettier of the two after the meeting.

“Well, let's see. What brought me
here was that | drank too much for
too long and [ ain't finished yet, I'm
not here to stop drinking — I'm here
because it's part of my sentence. I'm
gonna be different and tell you the
truth, instead of the sort of bullshit
I've been hearing from the rest of you.

"I like drinking nearly as much as
scootin’ and fucking. I can handle my
liquor almost as good as any man and
outdrink most. I get in trouble some-
times, but who don't when they drink
as much as | do?" | gJanced over the
crowd and grinned. “You assholes are
miserable. Just look around. I can see
it in your eyes. You know what'’s really
pathetic? You're so fuckin’ brain-
washed, you actually believe your own
lies, Well, screw all that. Give me a bot-
tle, a woman, and a scooter, and I'm
happy. If you ain't having fun, why
pretend? It just doesn’t make no sense
at all to me.”

“Just what's that supposed to
mean?” demanded a redheaded old
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Call. resicients acd 6% sales lax

Be

A

Harley
Specialist!

HARLEY-DAVIDSON
MOTORCYCLE
MECHANICS COURSE

B HIGHLY TECHNICAL
B CLOSE SUPERVISION
B COMPREHENSIVE
FL-XL-K-W-U MODELS
1936 TO PRESENT
FOR INFORMATION

TOLL FREE 1-800-874-0645
Florida residents call 1-904.255-0295 Collect

AMERICAN

MOTORCYCLE
INSTITUTE

4 rions gEach.

1445 SKYTROOPER ROAD - DAYTONA BEACH, FLA 32014

++««+ SEND MORE INFORMATION TO - - - -
8504 22

NAME ___ —1 AGE
STREET

ciry

STATE N S e
PHONE ( ) VET
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e Sportsterse
1970 thru 1983
53.9culn (883 cc). O 60.9(997).

Paisano Products

1 Please
! indicate e Sportster @ $10,50
] book(s) "

- Big Twin ) $10.50
| ordered i @
I Posrege paid in the U.S. Cansds, plesse add $1. and for-
: eign, add $5 postage lor each book ordered. Califormia
§ residents, please add &% sales fax

Do It Right!

You're gonna bust yer knuckles working on yer
scooter anyway, so why not get the job done
right? These complete, clearly lllustrated work-
shop manuals will show you the easy, step-by-
step way to keep yer Hog on the road where it
belongs. Available now for all Sporties through
'83 and FL, FLH, FX and FXE models through'77.

FX and FL models (Gides)

70 thrw 1963 ~
7 cu in (D00 ek © 80 cw in (140 ecl.
WORKSHOP

Box 1025 Agoura, CA 91301

Name
Address
City
State Zip

The Bike That Wouldn't Die!

Triumph's obitusry has
been written uncounted
times, but the famows
British cycles keep risng
from the dead From the
old singlethumpars to
the state-of-the-art
triples, here's the whole
story in a picture-pached
hardeover book $19.63

All The Hot Bikes!

Board tracks, dirt tracks
miles. halt:miles, spaed-
ways. wic You same it
g 1 bikes ever raced It
's cavered In this hand
some, chock-full-of.
photas volume, From the
post-World War | Harley-
fndian duels 10 cwrem
times. a lascmating saga
of fast bikes and thems
who rode em. $22.95

American Racing
Motorcycles

SCOOTER BOOKS

Indians Forever!

The “Crimson Steed of
Stenl” rides forever In
this magnificent volume
V-twing, in-lime fours,
Scouts, Chiefs and Big
Chuels, they're all here in
the best histoey of Indian
we've ever seen. Fully
iNestrated and hard-
bound. 22,95

The Milwaukee Marvel!

Over 280 hardcover
pages. crammed il of
Haurley facts, picteres and
toklore. If you love your
Hog. you've gotta have
this complete history of
H-D and the bikes that
made it famous. $22.08

HARLEY-

Please indicate book(s) ordorea A- o
It's A Trivmph The lron Redekin

—— Amaerican Racing Motercycles
o Harlay - Davidson: The Milwaukes Marvel

Fostage paid in the U.S. Canada, ade $3, and foreign, add
§5 postage for each book ordered. Calfornis residents
please sdd 6% sales tax

Paisano Products
Box 1025, Agoura, CA 91301

Name
Address
City

State Zip
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dyke who was all the time smiling and
saying how much she loved us alco-
holics and how big an alcoholic she
was. It was enough to make a grown
man cry the way she carried on with
the younger bitches, especially since |
knew that the only thing she really
loved was what was between their
sweet young legs.

"Just what I said, that's what the
fuck it means, bitch. You're peddling
bullshit without a license. As for me,
it's these damn meetings or hard
time. I can’t fuck or ride in the
slammer, so I'm here. But all you tur-
keys sit here, week after week, and try
to convince one another that sobnetv
is the best thing since the invention’
of sex. [ ain't interested In staying
sober at all, and neither are you.
You're always either complaining
about how bad you want a drink and
how you ain’t got the balls to take it,
or you're complaining because your
life ain't any fucking better now that
you've stopped drinking. So you tell
me, who's bullshitting who?”

“Well, I never!” the redhead snorted.

"And you never will," I assured her.

“You've got a real poor attitude,” Mr.
Chairwimp said. “It's evident to every-
one here that your life is completely
warped because of alcohol. You don't
have a prayer of changing until you
take that first step and admit that
you're powerless over alcohol.”

“You don't hear too good, do you,
asshole? I don't plan on changing.” |
laughed aloud. “Why don't you go on
back in the can and pop some more of
them yellow jackets like you've been
doing ever since I started coming
here? Do you really think I'm so
stupid that I don’t know you're all
high on something? It may not be
alcohol, but fucked up is fucked up.”

I tromped back to my seat, glad to
hear the usual closing remarks as the
collectlon basket was put into circula-
tion: “In keeping with the seventh
tradition, we are self-supportin
through our own contributions;
When the basket got to me, instead of
dropping a buck in, I pulled a couple
out for taxi fare,

As | was leaving the bullding, a
hand came down on my shoulder. "I

§ |
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Personalized Biker Knives

Your Initials, Club Name, Etc., Engraved Free On Every Blade!

The best and nothing but the best, guaranteed for life by Kershaw. All
blades high-carbon stainless steel with a hardness range of Rockwell
C57-59. All knives (except #4100) include free custom sheath. #1035:
Heavy-duty field; overall, 10},"; blade, 5%"; 12 0z., $59.95. #1050: Folding
field; closed, 4%,"; blade, 4”; 8 oz., $59.95. #1029: Field and Stream;
overall, 83;"; blade, 4”; 7 0z., $49.95. #1060: Black Horse; true grip, no-slip
handle; closed, 4%,"; blade, 33,”; 5% o0z., $29.95. #1040W: Folding field with
Malayan sandalwood handle; closed, 33,”; blade, 3"; 4 0z., $48.95. #4100:
Whiskey Gap; closed, 3”; blade, 24"; 2 0z., $23.95. #1002: Special Agent;
vinyl-coated aluminum alloy handle; overall, 8%"; blade, 4%"; 6 o0z.;
includes custom-formed leather boot sheath, $47.95.

LADIES: An engraved, handcrafted
Kershaw knife is the perfect gift for
the biker in vour life.

bv Kershaw

#1050
$59.95

Please indicate knife (or knives) ordered
#1035 @ $59.95 -
— #1050 @ $59.95 =
e #1029 @ $49.95 =
— ¥1060 @ $29.95 -
—— #1040W @ $48.95 - __
e #4100 @ $23.95 - ___
e #1002 @ $47.95 -
Calif. res., add 6% __
Postage and Handling

Total

[] Engrave this on my blade EEEEEER

Sample of lettering. JWT YT

[0 Engrave the Biker Knife logo on my blade
mstead of the above. (Logo shown above )

[0 Leave my blade blank

NO PERSONAL CHECKS. SEND A MONEY ORDER
OR USE YOUR CREDIT CARD.
0 visa [0 Mastercard

credit card number

OOITITIITITTTTITTT]

Expirabton Dot e (Must have)
Signature

NAME:

ADDRESS:
CITY:
] [ ) [ S | -

WS AT £ each and lormgs opevs e
SURE S % 2ad e ANDw 4 warkd 10 dohrary

send oecer o Biker Knives
Box 6219 Thousand Oaks CA 91359



A top-quality Easyriders baseball cap to add some class to that nobby gourd of
yours. Each cap contains a two-color Easyriders patch right on the front, is made
of the finest materials, and adjusts to fit every skull. To get one, just tell us whether
you want the summer hat (netted back) or the winter hat (solid fabric) and send $8
to PAISANO PRODUCTS, Box 1025, Agoura, CA 31301, We pay postage in U.S.
and Canada; other countries, enclose $2 extra for postage. U.S. funds only

We all know biker chicks have the best
butts around. Nowyou can coverthose
cute cheeks with something you'll be
proud to have her in, showing where
the moon shines — Easyriders bikini
bottoms. Available in badass black or
virgin white; please indicate Easyriders
logo or Easyriders Bun Huggers imprint;
medium or large size. To order, send
$4.95 fo Easyriders Products, Box 1025,
Agoura, CA 91301.

(Sormy, not returnable.)

U.S.A. & Canada, add 75¢ for postage & handling,

Foreign add $4.00 U.S. funds only, (California resi-
dents, add 6% sales tax,)
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just want you to know that I, person-
ally, appreciate how much courage it
took to do what you just did in there,”
one of the older boozers said with
smarmy confidentiality.

"Get the fuck outta my face,” I re-
plied, my tolerance for bullshit being
completely exhausted for the night. He
backed away from me, rolling his eyes,

While I was looking for a cab, a beat-
up old Chevy pulled up next to me at
the curb. The driver was one of the
two halfway decent-looking wenches
who'd been breathing hard during the
meeting. I got in next to her.

“I wanted to ask you about your
story tonight. I think it was a bunch
of bullshit, especially the fucking
part,” she sald coyly. “I'll bet you
ain't nearly that tough when you get
to the bedroom.”

“You're on, woman,” | said, groping
her tits, She shuddered and her eyes
sort of glazed over. “My place, okay?"
asked. "I think I've still got some
Boones Farm left.” She nodded her
assent. My hand snaked down
between her legs and I commenced to
finger-fuck her. She must have come a
dozen times in ten minutes. What the
fuck, I thought, it beats the hell out of
riding a taxi.

Just before daylight, I kicked her
horny ass out. By then she wanted to
be my ol' lady full-time so I let her
know right quick that there was no
way that was gonna happen. The last
thing I wanted was some cunt shadow-
ing my every step, especially one who
handled her sauce so badly that she
needed to go to AA meetings.

Crashing again, my mind began to
wander. I thought about my bros and
their women, scootin’ and partying. |
knew they were having a ball and here
I was, a fucking leg. No wheels and no
woman. It pissed me off. I got up and
poured myself three fingers of Wild
Turkey. As I sat there drinking, I
looked up. “Hey, Higher Power, how's
about giving ol" Steel a break? I can do
the time with no sweat, but [ need a
little help with the blues. So how's
about it?" I didn't get an answer.

Then I fired me up a joint. Between
the Turkey and the smoke, I started to

Enayriders

“Very cute, Ednal Are you trying to tell me
something with these starched rubbers?



Easyriders’
Saddlebags
An’ Stuff

Made exclusively for Easyriders by Bar Enter-
prises. Saddlebag leather is 1/8" thick. Halter
top, purse, half chaps are made of finest soft
leather. Bags have rivets in high-stress areas,
inner flaps, map pocket and adjustable strap
for over or under mounting. Chick's gear
adjusts to fit most sizes. Men's kidney belt
fits 32" waist and up; lady's 24" and up.

- ) P } e
m > .x.'?:'/\ ,fl
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EVERY bag embossed with EASYRIDERS logo. EVERY product made HERE in the U.S. of A.

PAISANO PRODUCTS
BOX 1025, AGOURA HILLS, CA

Please check method of payment: ) Check Enclosed ——— (A) Slant Saddlebags @ $189.00

C (B) Pony Express Bags @ $175.00
0O Money Order 0O Visa D Mastercard (C) Large Cross-Country Bag @ $169.00

crod curd (T TTTTTTTTTTTITL] | &) ormcoooiers, & n0 oo
Number | e (E) Super Oval Saddlebags @ $169.00 —

Expiration Date I ] (F) Sissybar Bag with Skull @ $37.00

T ——— (G) Large Cycle Pouch with Skull @ $37.00
—— (H) Cycle Pouch with Skull @ §24.00
—— (I) Leather Halter Top @ $39.00
(J) Ladies' Kidney Belt @ $39.00 —
NAME —— (J1) Men’s Kidney Belt (not shown) @ $45.00
§ ADDRESS ~—— (K) Leather Purse @ $49.00
i CITY (L) Ladles Hall-Chaps @ $45.00

Signature

L1) Mens Half-Chaps (not shown) @ $45.00
I STATE TR — ot =, 5 Ps ( ) @ 3
Postage is pald on orders in the U.S. Canadian orders, add $5 for Sub-Total
items under $100 and $10 for items over §100. Foreign orders, add Ca. Res
0 $15for orders under $100 and $45 for orders over $100, All payments add 6%
must be in U.S. funds. Personal check orders over $100 will be held Total
for four weeks
.-------------------------------------------------.
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A Mind Bugglmg Bandanna'

Are ya ready? l'lm'.l a large (approximately 27" x 26") bandanna — large
enough to wear as a band to keep your hair in place while riding. Your ol' lady can
wear one for the same reason or to hide the fact that her hair's a mess. Or you
could use it as a wipe cloth — whatever you're wipin' — sweat, water, oil, blood,
cum, you name it. It has Easyriders emblems all over itin bright orange — a must
for a stone biker (or ston

For one bandanna, send $5.00 plus postage (75¢ in U.S. and Canads, and S2.00 for foreign orders)

Order three bandannas and you get a break — send $12.00 plus postage {$2.00 in U.S. and Canada,
and $4.00 for toreign orders). (U.S. funds only.)

Paisano Products
Box 1025, Agoura, CA 91301
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mellow out. Then I got to feeling sorry
for myself again, thinking about my
bros who could both ride and drink
legal. It just didn’t seem fair. They
were out partying while I was stuck
with a bunch of winoes bullshitting
one another about how great staying
sober was. Bikers weren't full of that
kind of bull. They'd tell you the truth,
eyeball to eyeball. If you didn't like it,
you could always go fuck yourself.

They say in those meetings that
you've gotta do it one day at a time.
And that's how I did it. The days
turned into weeks and the weeks into
months. Eventually, I had only one
week left on my sentence.

All year long I'd kept expecting them
to throw me out, but they couldn’t
unless they wanted a meeting with
the court. Most of them at the meet-
ings were three-time losers and one
more visit to the court for them would
mean hard time, too. Still, [ was count-
ing the days till freedom, when I could
drink and ride with my bros.

It was on a Wednesday, the day of
my last AA meeting, when my proba-
tion officer stopped by my pad. I'd
seen the fucker pull up to the end of
the block and park and I knew he was
trying to catch me drinking. I carried
all the bottles to the bedroom and hid
them in a trunk, then [ ate an onion
to cover my breath.

I answered the door on his second
knock and he walked in like he owned
the place. "l want you to know, Mr.
Steel, that I haven't been fooled by
your act over the past year for one
moment. You're just as much a drunk
today as you were a year ago.”

"I don’t know what you're talking
'‘bout. I'm as sober as a schoolmarm.”

“Bull!” he said. "I'd like nothing bet-
ter than to see you behind bars.”

One day at a time, I thought. Don't
let this asshole get to you. He knows
you're home free and he's just trying
to get you to fuck up. “Not today,” |
finally said. "I've got a celebration to
attend tonight.”

|Easyriders

“You're right, I'm ugly, skinny, and have bad
breath, but that's no reason for you not
wanting to eat my pussy oul!”



-NEW* BOOTS FOR
WONMEN WHO RIDE

The same great styling and top quality as
the men's boots, but shaped to fit
women's legs and ankles and sized to
their feet. Treat her to the same heavy-
duty protection that you've come to rely
on. She'll love ya for it!

1463 Black
1462 Brown

1460 Black
1461 Brown

Style In Stock Sizes Description
See S through 9,
Photos | Half Sizes Too

All Boots Are

Medlum Width
1460 $ 92.00 11-in. Black
1461 $ 92.00 11-in. Brown
1462 $102.00 17-In. Brown
1463 $102.00 17-in. Black

Include ltem Number When Ordering.

Send your order today to:
Nasty Feet,

Box 1025,

Agoura Hills, CA 91301

Style Size
Add $4 per pair for postage & handling — inside
U.S. only.

Ad $9 per pair APO/FPO, Canada, Alaska, Hawaii.
International orders shipped airmail insured — add
$40.00 per pair.

Name
Address
City State

Allow 4 weeks for personal checks 10 clear.
Calitgrnia residents, add 6% sales fax.

Zip

Another Liver Quiverin’ Issue Comin’ Right At Ya!

LA B B R B R & & & L & & B N B N § B} ]
In The Wind #18, a great new pholo collection of bikes, women,
partyin’, more women, drinkin’, and a bunch more women. Wing
#18 has something for everybody. If your local newsstand has sold
out, no sweat — you can buy this collectors” item directly from us,
Don't miss out on the remaining previous issues of In The Wind;
Issues #1 and ¥2 are already sold out, so don't wait until they're all
Gone — make it easy on yourself and fill out the coupoan balow,

1tem(s) U.S.A. CanadaForeigryQty. [Cost [Tatal
In The Wind #3 $350 $450 $7.78
In The Wind #d $400 $500 $a828
In The Wind #5 $400 $5.00 $828
In The Wind #6 $400 $8.00 $825
InTheWind ¥7  $400 $500 $825
In The Wing #8 $400 $500 $825
In The Wind 3 §400 $500 $8.25
In The Wind #10 $400 $500 $6.25
In The Wind 411 $400 §$500 $8.25
In The Wind 412 $400 $500 $6.25
In The Wind 13 $400 S$500 $8.25
InThe Wind #14 3400 §500 $825
InThe Wind #15 5400 $500 $825
InThe Wind #16 5400 $500 $825
In The Wind #17  $400 $500 $835
In The Wind ¥18  §400 $500 $8.25

Sub-
Prices Nsted abowe include the cost of posr-  |1otal
age and handling fees for all orders, Mems 1o &% Calil
foreign countries are shipped airmad in- ax
sured. Make all payments pay in U.S.
funds only. Thank you. Total

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

Name
Acdress
Caty
State/Country

Zip/Zone
W B S NN N N N R R O .

L-----------------J



4 Box 294

HP s

>~ Cypress, Calif. 90630
Heavy gloves, Completely owned and operated by
tough enough to scooter people.
ward off the ele-
ments. Insulated
for cold weather or uqcmx.; RUBBER GASKETS
summer wear. Can Recyclable primary cover..gas cap,

and ocil ba askels made from neo-
be ordered with Kal prene mbbgranmcry‘ cover lor all Hog
Stars or plain; black or 74s and 80s from ‘75 o present. includ-
l:;m:‘&;‘ggiomg ing R. S & T series, only $10 a set
for shipping. Please #776 f
state glove size:
small, medium,
or large.
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A set of Easyriders (12 . B WIS . S &
issues), plus binder, for only b e { 8% !
$20. Get 'em while they last! 1980 and SR o )
1981 are complete; 1982 is missing one i ¢ [j f"‘\
issue, 1978 and 1979 each have two issues missing, e o "{2 N )
and 1977 is short three issues. (Sorry, those issues are N Y
no longer available.) We randomly replace the missing issues g Y l‘ <
with copies of Yesterdaze, Taltoos, Best Bikes, and Motorcycle
Women, Only $20 for a $34 retail value. Sent parcel post — you pay T e

postage. Send check or money order for total amount to BINDERS PLUS!, Box

1025, Agoura, CA91301. Specify year desired. For each set of 12 issues and binder, add

the following postage: UPS in continental U.S.: $3.00 per set. First class, insured to
APO/FPO, Alaska, Hawaii: $10.00 per set. Airmail, insured to Canada: $11.00 per set. Parcel post
insured (3-mos. delivery) to foreign: $10.00 per set. Airmail, insured to foreign: $39.50 per set.
Calit, res. add 6% sales 1ax.
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_'One year,” he laughed derisively.
You haven't been sober for one day,
let alone a year. Just thought I'd let
you know that me and the judge will
be attending the meeting tonight. We
wouldn’t wanna miss our star pigeon
getting his one-year chip.”

Shit, I thought, ain't they ever
gonna quit? [ looked him straight in
the eye and said, “Well, I hope you'll
both be sober.”

He clenched his jaw and his face
turned red. “I've never seen anyone
more deserving of a life sentence than
you. But you'll get yours when you
fuck up one day.”

The moment the asshole left, | got
on the phone and called Snake. He'd
have what I was looking for.

“Say, man, ain't you about to finish
that bullshit they got you doin'?"
he asked.

“Tonight's the last night, Snake.
That's why I called. What have you got
that'll fuck up about thirty or forty
people at one whack?"

“Oh, lemme see, how about enough
acid to float 'em to hell and back?
What's so funny?"”

“I think it's the cartoon you just
drew on my mind,” I chortled. "See
va later.”

For once, I arrived at the AA meeting
early. My scoot was parked nearby,
ready for the road, because this was
one party | wouldn't be staying for. I
was really tempted as hell to get good
and plastered before the festivities
began, but somewhere within myself I
managed to find a little self-control.

Inside, it was just me and a dude
putting on the usual, huge 60-cup urn
of coffee that served as our weekly
“refreshment.” I waited until his back
was turned, then [ dumped the little
packet of white shit in with the java.
Those mothers would thank me for
remindin’ them of what they'd been
missing. There wasn’'t a one in the
bunch who didn't drink coffee by the
gallon. Noting that I still had plenty of
time to kill, I left after making sure
everything had mixed well.

Easyriders

EMPLOYMENT j

“And how long did you hold your
last job as an ass-kisser?"

Our expensive steel dies make possible a handsome buckle with nitty-
gritty detail that sets it apart from the cheap-ass copies of our original
buckles. Ask the bro who owns one. Satisfaction guaranteed.

This is a huge, man-sized buckle made from our own custom dies for
intricate detail. Each buckle is individually made and is triple-bronze- or
silver-plated for a lifetime of rugged wear. Each is individually hand-
polished with a standard mounting hinge that mates up to most any beit.

U.S., send §9; Canadian, orders send $10.50; all other foreign orders,
$15.50, Please specify whether you want a bronze buckle or a silver buckle.

All prices above Include postage and handling. Payments on orders outside the U.S.
must be mada in the form of U.8. funds. Calif. residents, add 6% sales tax.

. LR.S. Ltd. 4

Keep warm in style; only $10.50,
plus $1.50 postage and handling.

cycles®
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Rollin’
Roach
Clips

The onginal motor-
cvcle roach clips.
They're functional
and add class to any
scooter.

They're show-
chromed and well
ship "em out for only
$4.50 apiece, plus
50¢ postage and
handling.

Send orders to: LR.S. Limited, Department E, P.O. Box 4631, Thousand Qaks, Calif. 91359. Caldornia
residents add 6% for the State. APO, FPO and overseas orders add $4.00 for additonal postage
T-shirt $8.00 plus $1.50 postage and handling. (indicate size)

Distinctive Biker Accessories.
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An hour later, [ returned. Everybody
in that little room was screwed up.
Thirty-some odd souls were just trip-
pin’ around like charter-member
space cadets. Soon after that the orgy
began. They all started tearin’ their
clothes off — literally. Things like
zippers and buttons were just too
much for ‘'em to handle, [ guess. The
ones who were ambulatory were prowl-
ing the room like horny zombies,
while others just sat around stoned
outta thelr gourds. The sassy redhead
was trying her damnedest to suck the
tongue right outta some young chick
and there were probably a dozen or so
other people who'd already managed
to get down to fucking, It was wild.

About then, the judge and my p.o.
walked in. The judge’s beady little eyes
seemed scarcely able to take in all that
was going on. I motioned for him and
his companion to join me at the coffee
pot. The little fag who'd had it in for
me hopped up to the judge, bare-ass
naked. “Welcome to AA. your honor,”
he chirped. "Glad to see you. Hope
you'll excuse me, but I've got a meet-
ing to run.” Then he hopped away
again. The judge was clearly seconds
away from having a stroke and I
could scarcely keep from laughing
like a loon.

“What the hogr hell is going on?" the
judge whispered. “This looks like a
damn orgy!”

“Naw, it’s just your everyday AA
meeting,” I assured him.

The p.o. seemed mesmerized by two
broads who were going down on each
other. The judge turned on him with a
sudden fury. “Why didn't you tell me
about this?" he demanded.

“I swear, I had no idea, sir! I thought
these were legitimate meetings!”

I carefully filled two cups with cof-
fee, deciding I had just enough time to
see what kind of assholes they'd make
of themselves given the right oppor-
tunity. “Here," | said pleasantly.
“You'd better have some of this to
steady your nerves.”

Both of them grabbed at the styro-
foam cups like they were reaching for
life preservers and gulped the con-
tents. Oh, yeah, paybacks sure are hell,
[thought. W

“Lift the seat, assholel”

Wordmonger

Continued from page 9

happens to be a fuckin’ red-
neck federal hack at this very
same institution I'm locked
upin.
Birdman
Morgantown, W.Va,

O we're two bros doin' time
for the feds down here in
Morgantown, West Virginia.
It so happens your so-called
civilian is a hack here at FCI,
employed by the federal
government as a correctional
officer. This might be one
reason for the big cover-up.
He allegedly has on several
occasions bragged to in-
mates as well as staff that he
doesn’tlike bikers, longhairs,
or drug users,

Unsigned

Morgantown, W.Va.

On The Rag
O Just thought I'd write and
say that getting my Easy-
riders every month is like my
ol' lady going on the rag.
Sometimes it's early, some-
times it's late, but I'm damn
sure glad when it gets here!
Wally Gohde
Kingston Mines, IIl.

H-D Dealer
O In response to Preacher
from Spokane, Washington
(February '85): | don't know
what he wrote H-D, but by the
sound of the reply from good
old Claud, he must have hit
the nail on the head.
| personally tried to deal
with the same dealer before
driving 200 miles to Missoula
Cycle Center in Montana.
Steve
Spokane, Wash.

Bikers Bars
O In reply to “Biker Bars™ in
the January "Wordmonger":
Maureen, here is a list of bars
that are my favorite places to
hang out, The Limerick, 548
Main St., Honesdale; Sporers
Cafe, 951 Main St., Hones-
dale; Pines Tavern, 500 Wel-
wood Ave., Hawley; Midfor-
est Inn, Rt. 6, Lords Valley.
| am presently doing a state

bit at Rockview Penitentiary
and should be home in March
of '85. If you would like, this
spring | would be more than
happy to show you around
the Honesdale area. Just
drop a letter to me here or at
my shop: M&M Auto, 300
Shady Lane, Honesdale, PA,

Mike Solomito Y-2856

Box A

Bellefonte, PA 16823
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Best Trike
O 1 just got my January '85
issue and would like to say
congratulations to Paul for
the magnificent job he and
his bros did on his trike. Best
| ever laid eyes on!
Big Rich
Hagerstown, Md.

Needs Help

O 'm putting up a 74"
3-wheeler of my own this
winter and need to see all the
trikes | can. Ya couldn't have
picked a better trike for your
feature ‘cause I'm gimped up,
too.

| had a close call with the
Reaper a few years back, and
while | can still walk and
everything, | only have partial
use of my left arm and leg.
I've been doing a bit of head-
scratching, trying to figure
out how I'm going to rig my
clutch and shifter. Seeing
Paul's trike was really
inspirational!

So, Paul, if you're reading
this, | sure would appreciate
it if you'd get in touch with
me,

Happy
7061 St. Regis
Dallas, TX 75217

Hard Question
O Atew of my bros and | are
planning on starting a club.
How can we find out what
club names are being used?
Could ya send us a list?
Rat Head
Deerfield, N.H.

B Hell, you might as well ask
how high is up.

Club Name
O we have had a club to-
gether for about a yearand a
half now and will be transfer-
ring it to the free world once
we've all been cut loose.
Some of our brothers have
already been paroled and the
rest of us are awaiting ours.
We want to inquire about

club names. We've been
going under the name “Road
Rebels" since the club's
birth, and we're wondering if
this name has been do-
cumented or used by any
other club,

“Huey"

Lebanon, Ohio

B Maybe our readers know.

D.A.M.M. T-Shirt

O You had a real smartass
answer for a couple of people
whose letters you printed
about the D.A.M.M. T-shirts.
When | first saw the ad, | was
going to write about it, too. |
found a little humor in the

sarcasm of it, but it's re;
not funny at all. You kn
what's happening o
there — it's always in
“Easynews" and “Tribute
Brothers Lost"” sections. Y
even printed an open let
from an unfortunate ¢
whose husband was r
down and then had to end
finding no recourse agai
his murderers. It makes a
of sensetorunanadliket
in a biker's magazine
somewhat like Americ
Rifleman endorsing a qi
control organization, righ
Running that ad is tan
mount to biting the hand t
feeds you, if not your owr
Darryl Goss

Framingham, Ma

Got Posters Fast
O Here 1 am, stuck on Ok
awa, otherwise known
“The Rock.” Along aboutt
weeks ago | sent away fo
couple of posters from
gents. Now | figured tha
would take at least six
eight weeks to get here ci
sidering how most co
panies dick you around.
Well, | went to the ol'm
box today and holy sl
There were the posters. C
sidering how long it takes
get mail here, the post
must have left the day
order got there. I'm dee
impressed! Somebod
really got his shit togethe
just want to say thanks
whoever's responsible anc
tell Spider to give him/her
extra piece of raisin ple.
Scotty
APOQO, San Franci:

B Cathy's the chick
thank. She's loose but
okay broad.

BigC

O I just want to let you kr

that “Night Travelers" mi

my day. | think it's the b

fuckin' story I've ever seel

your rag.

Give Charles Gray a d

ble helping of raisin pie.
Cindy
Seaside, C:

B Gray is in the hosp
right now — he's got the Bi

Have anything to say? W
to bug the stalf about its r
takes? Want to give a w
deserved patonthe — ba
Poison pen letters, po
mall, threats of violence, |
letters, propositions, &
demands for payment maj
be sent to the Wordmon
Easyriders, Box 52, Mal,
California 90265-0052. |
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GENERAL STORE

The GENERAL STORE advertising space is avail-
able caly in 1"- and 2%" x one-column sizes. Black-
and-white camera-ready copy only. No coupons.
Minimum of three consecutive insertions. Payment
for first insertion must be received in advance, with
ad copy. All ads subject to publisher's approval.

1 Fant Hours
PLATING M-F 7-3:30

SINCE sal q 1200

“ PLATING

P.O. BOX 1052E » INDUSTRIAL PARK
FLORENCE, AL 35631 « 205-764-9487

BAD-BLACK
RAINWEAR dg‘

HEAVY DUTY BLACK *35MM ., < PVC
Owver Rayon-Nylon, Rust Proof Snapps On Double
Lap Front, Sleeves and Ankles. S M L, XL, XXL
Jacket..... . $18.95 Pants $1495

P.O. BOX 1284 *» BROOKSVILLE, FL 33512/

Latge-0ga a5 dew, creme SAML XL S300 e

" SR00 ee
$10 00 en
e $T00 en

Srmat-oge St Be b
o
WAREBALL Man D

2508
’l‘ﬁl WATROUT YS OATION
g Cad Newcerrs ads &%

Weey vOe (rgdlie 10 ARemnales
3,,3 0331_ Nmnvm ro o- 195, Civee, CA 93927 1988

& 4 wasks on perseral ¢ Nemders phease rysre
AT

-——-.—-—-—.

ENOVEN SUVLS FOR 008 D TATTOCS/
MS COMPLETE TATTOO KIT.

0. BOX
WWL!'OM OO0 &oe

CAGE GOT YOUR SCOOT DOWN?

Call
Attorney Allan G. Bird
“Call collect. (213) 547-9044
LEFT—TURN CASES
NATIONWIDE

|

Rates (per insertion) are: 1-inch — $185; 2%-
inches (1/12th page) — $410.

These special rates do not allow us to extend fre-
quency discounts or agency commissions. NEED
MORE INFORMATION? Contact: General Store,

Send $3.00

(213) 889-8740.
ﬂ/
B g UL COMPANY ﬁﬁ?mﬁl}ni
'!1!:((]):: FOR

* ORIGINAL » REPLACEMENT » SPELD » CUSTOM »

TRIUMEH — BeA — NORTON (902) 582-7478 il

PO BOX 119, WOLFVILLE, NOVA SCOTIA, CANADA, BOPF INO
VISAMASTERCARD OR PRIPAID ORDIRS SIePPID

WORLDWIDE (OR C 0.0 IN CANADAY

HANDLEBARS

AMERICAN STEEL « AMERICAN MADE : ‘

Over 30 popular top quality ,,
styles @ $19.00 or less.

Wo also custom bend bars to 1r = "
your specifications. |

Satisfaction Guarantesd.

Send $1.00 cash for brochure
A40 5300 Shvpping Per Bar

CALIFORNIA DESIGNS 7.0, Box 035, Lakewood, CA 957113035

FREE CATALOG

Skull Rings - Earrings - Rhinestone
Jewelry - Top Quality - Low Prices

Available in Gold or Silver -

$35.%

postage

Includin
and handling

Actual Size

+ Send ring size -
ARTWALZ
Suite 400-E
Oakland, CA. 94610
(415) 834-5813

All major credit cards accepted

for ARLEN'S New
1984 Catalog

Dealer Inquiries invited
Far T-shirt

send size and $9.95
plus 50¢ postage

MOTORCYCLE
NTBSS -ECITIES

15097 E. 141h St., San Leandro, CA 94578
Phone [415) 276-3303

AUTHENTIC
HUMAN SKULL!

Legal to own, Limited supply,
$145, plus $5 shipping. Two.
week delivery. Brocks Supply,
Box 751, Cheyenne, WY 82003

Get th?Muf Matoreycling HARLEY RDERS
Many new parts for Harkey
fwins at bekow retal. Send
$100 for catalog
HARLEY PARTS
PO B 142028
Columbus, Otwo 43214

the American
s Association.

Dhabetes & wnnyfnﬂmhnnnnhﬂnﬂu see, kidney disease
and b Sowhen you suppaort the American Diabetes
Assocation, yux‘wi some Of the worst desesses o our e

+ PIGGY MALONE'S
NOMAD' CATALOG

; FREE smokin
or
e del
Piggy Malone’s, PO. Box
10073, Berkeley, CA 94709

Y7
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THE FINEST MOTORCYCLE CLOTHING

IN THE WORLD The finest custom
Factory direct only.

Catalog available

2448 S.E.DIVISION,PORTLAND, ORE.9720

Get Your

with padded palms

in case of "asphait

touching, like car-

buretor adjwst-

from your o' lady.

Only $12 bucks.

f made leathers for the
Send $1.00 fr CATALOG
-
Shortie Gloves!
fever.” Fingers cud
ments on the fly or
Add $1 for post-

pleasure or sport nide
eathers
i {Refund on first order)
Al-leather gloves
off for sensitive
copping a feel
age and handling.

Specily size 0:’:’(5»1 OL0OxL
Concrete Cowboy

Box 2715, Mallbu, CA 90265




LEATHER CHAPS

Guarantend Frst Quabty

Thase are 10p quality leathar chaps with heavy
duty steel Zippers, adustable waist and available
in five sizes. Thigh Size to inswre proper St
Sm Med Ly Xl XXy
21 22 242 25 b4

Colors: 8lack or Brown

Type 1 Type 2
349" 8790!
Spitt Cowhide Tep Grain

Plus 3% for postage and handiing U.S. Only

When ordering. pleasa specity type, quantity,

color & size. Send Money Order o Cashiers
Chack in US. fungs payabie jo

LEATHER PRODUCTS
P.0. Box 331 Lyan. MA 01003
Store nm:: ;?:’S'Iz:n, theu Sat,

Sand for Free Catalog — MC — VISA — COD — UPS-Shipping

PHOTO ID

IN FULL COLOR - SEALED IN PLASTIC
{ Good in All 54ates snd Provinces
: 7l ~FREE BIRTH CERTIFICATE «
e J Fast Service + Moseyback Gaarariee
apr SEND $£.00, Nama, Addwss, Sex,
Height, Weight, Color Hak, Eyes,

Birthdate & Small Phote.
e 410

CARDINAL PUBLISHING. D
J001 Erwenon, inchsonwiie, FL 32207

PHOTO 1DV

or more
at 33.50 ea!
12 ormore $3ea.

Indicate
lens color
Smoke, Green,

Send Check or MO 1o
Blue, Pink. Brown | g|DES LINE
Clear, Mirror P.O. Box 1238
N Jackson, CA 95642
Super Dark Include 50° per order
Grey, Brown, postage & handling
Red, Green VISA/MC include card
or Blue no.. expiration date
US Currency or Int al and signature
Mo nay Orders anly \ Calil res. add 6%

TATTOO SUPPLIESHE

Complets with twe points (outiner

fn handy caery cane, Hums on bwa “AA” hatteriex no sleciricily seaded. Weighs

wsaly 9 ez Use it sapwhare. Pick up eatra bucks or da it for fue. $39, ples $3
poatage. Send money arder ealy for $102 8o

S&w 74&»0:9.%

Comen

four el

P.0. BOX 263, EAST NORTHPORT, NY 11731

TOP END STUFF

Panhead - Shovelhead - Sportster
Pistons w/Rings. Pins, Clips - $49.99
Valves - $9.99 ea. Guides - $5.99 ea.
.Y‘ “ Rings for 2 Pistons - $11.99

| &

1

i

Flonda Biker T-Shirts $9.99 includes ship
Chrome Nuts, Bolts, Washers

Florida Cycle & Chopper
3200 Palm Beach Bivd

F1 Myers, Fla 33801 {813) 332-0320

coD MmcC VISA UPS SHIPPING

WESTERN

BOOTS

$
- 4988 Fang
Colors: Putty, Natural,
Also: "Snoot Boot" HARNESS BOOTS, 12" brown dress
All Red Wings 20% off — ask for free catalog.
OKUN BROS. SHOES

madein USA
- Add &3 postage on all items. APO/FPO
\ Canada, Alaska, Hawaii, add $10 for postage.
\ Caramel, Rust (similar style)
o Sizes: 6413D, E widths
leather or 147 black oiled leather, 613D, EE $05.88,

17" Nasty Feet by Chippewa for Men or Women, $83. 88
CALL TOLL—FREE 1-800-433-6344.
Orders shipped within 24 hours
— 356 E. South St., Kalamazoo, MI 49007  sewces

& Mich. res., call 1.-616.342-1536

WHY PAY s
$65 to $1027 5488
Add $3.00 Postage
* Made in US.A. by Carolina
* 16inch safety
toe BIKE BOOTS
* Black leather
¢ SIZES 613D or
EE WIDTH
* 16" Brown with lug sole #111.8$54.88
® 13" Black safety Engineer #115-§49.88
® 16" Lace up Poleclimber #923.$65.88
CALL TOLL-FREE 1-800-433-6344
ORDERS SHIPPED WITHIN 24 HRS.

OKUN BROS. SHOES
366 E. South St., Kalamazoo, MI 49007
Mich. res,, coll 1-616.342.1538
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ANTIQUE MOTORCYCLE SUPPLY

Giant Inventory of New & Used Parts for
Harley Davidsen Motoroycles
Flawsd 3 T4 § 25 B0 Soko & Servi-Car Kruchiebead
Fastwid & Shoveihead "% Mol Sourtrier sree

s ladin, Simplex. Worton, Triept

Weship CO0 send fr e inkorration

WRITE TE: CYCLE PARTS EMPORUM
7.0 BOX 201086 MEMPHIS. TN 38123
Ph 901 -353-080) /S am -6 pm Mon - Sat

or shovelhaad mo . varied
stretch and rake combinations
with/without Fat Bob mounts.
NEW

SWING ARM

Far Shovelhead or evolution
engines with 4-speed trans-
mission; avallable with/'wahout
Fat Bob mounts. combina-
tions of stretches and rakes

- BIG Catalog $3
CUSTOM/OBSOLETE PARTS ACCESS,

PA "6"00 we. P.O. Box 3390 DeptE

Tel. 702-246-5738  Carson City, Nv. 89702-3390

Amencan
Made ,

k]

e~

GENUINE RATTLESNAKE BELTBUCKLES

guaranteed, $14.95. Hatbands, belts, wal-

lets, made from Rattler, Python or Cobra
Send for photos/prices,

Box 4318-Dept. ER, S. Daytona, FL 32021

TOP QUALITY BLACK T-SHIRTS

Multi Color Print-wish NYC Skyline Logo on Back
*7 "HARLEY'S & GOOD WHISKEY
BOTH GET BETTER WITH AGE."”

*5 V-TWIN EAGLE — HARLEY DAVIDSON

FACH SHRT . INCLUDES UPS
s 10 93 THPPING & HANGUNG
s Maney Crders OMLY = NOCOD 'S

HARLEY DAVIDSON of NYC
40-01 NORTHERN BLVD., L.I.C., N.Y. 11101
718-786-8700

NYS Resicents. FMecss 0dd 8.25% Sokes Tan

ONLY
$
50 o0
NP AT
MONEY BACK IF
(ORIGINAL Aogainted) NG EATSFED

COLLECTORS! SEND FOR FREE CATALOG
W.W. Il Medais, Civil War Mats, Flags, ic. 100°s of ltama
The COLLECTOR'

'S ARMOURY, Inc., Dept. ER
800 SLATERS LANE, P.0. BOX 1081, ALEXANDRIA, VIRGINIA 22313

HEY BRO

ARE YOU A #1 BRO??
DO YOU KNOW A #1 BRO??

GERMAN
WW.II
HELMET

ONLY $29.95 FOR 1.2 GRAMS OF
14K SOLID GOLD (NO BULLSHIT)

SEND CERTIFIED CHECK OR MONEY ORDER
(POSTAGE & HANDLING INCLUDED) TO

#1 BRO JEWELRY, INC.
PO. BOX 1656, MINEOLA, NY 11501
ALLOW 6-8 WEEKS DELIVERY

Bigger - More Powerful
Musices .. Faster! Unique
muscle pumoirg methods
Free Booklet & Reports!
Send name & address to:
x 6694, Detroit MI 482

MACHINE PISTOL
10 ROUND - SIDE MOUNTED CLIP
FREE: Target & 50 Reuseable Pollets
Not Sold in New York City - No Permit Required
This rapvd fire 22 Cal "Commande’ type machine pistal
Iooks iwe the famous, hard-Mmiting weapon so popular
with combal attack groups The side mounted J

able tenroundchp sprays pefiets into the ta
as you can pull the 1ngger Only 34 95 plus 95¢ 1os post
age and hangling Complete satisfaction guaranteed or
your money réfunded NY Stale Res addo Sales Tax
Guaranteed Distributors, Dept S60AZST

County Road 687, Hartford, Michigan 49057




Largeést & Best Selection fer

M ORR'S Harley-Davidsons

SERVICE TOO!

(201) 540-9171

103 Wash r‘.r_;l:‘r‘ Street, Morristown, NJ 07960

"SUPERBOWL

ACCELERATOR PUMP/FLOAT BOWL ‘

” i KIT FOR 565 CARBURETORS

' $69.95

710 topeg / em
The "SUPERBOWL" was desgred 10 mprove stanng b pee e
fow end paneh that 1he SES Carb has abweys needed. By inecting
& metered ampunt ol raw losd w0 1he Irsake Manslold when 1he
thestile 15 opened, the “SUPERBOWL" cancels ow 1 shiggsh
hestsnon cased by Be low-a¢ velocty #t low APM. Each ki 0
chedes a precsion machesed oa1 bowl, phinger/lype acceferalor
pamg, Iheomie shah bracket, mjector noutle and complese 0

Srgnns oTeR s
» Prime-Fib Priwury Covers o Mydialc Duich i SEND FOR A
o Road Stw Frames » Magrum Mot Kis CATALDGE
o Adpesiable - Rake Trige Trees » Boake Kits $6.00
(916} 432-0831
suu CYCLE MFG. P o Bax 712 l Guss Valey, cA 95945 f

SRS S

)

7
/
/

NCNCNCSONON

PESSSSSSS

Quality Leather

CHAPS
‘497 °897

Inchoes Postape & Hardling
Be gratecned and comfortabie in {hase
wyloed chags. Mary cusam features
sHandcratied frem the fines!
Amevican leathers
sDaubie Snaching
sHuavy-duly aheMaum Depers
sWand-peoal Nags
sAdpsiatie wast (Trant & Back)
for perfect In
*Easy to 29 on and all
Buy directly from our
workshop a1 wholesale
Call (517)687-0171 jopen 24
hours everyday including Sunday)
Of sand check, mangy order
or card number & exp. dale (o
BARNSTABLE RIDING, Box 837, Dept. £,
North Trura, MA 02652, AN sizes avallable
State pant sioe (waist and inseom) and color (Dlack. gray or chocoleie)
We orocess pour ander same day
IF you ave sot completely tathufied, seturm a5 shipped for a S8 redund.

—| Mo s o (617)487-9171

Cobra Trikes, Easy To-Assemble
Kils or Ready-To-Ride Models
W/Automatic Transmissson and
Sealing for 3. Call/'Wrate for
Further Information and Prces
1205w A(o::‘bu Trikes, Inc.

egale -
Je"mnrmlle IN d?llg
B12) 288.6405

(rion TRIUMPE )

M.A.P. CYCLE ENTERPRISES
MFG/DIST-NEW/USED-STOCK/CUSTOM
Worldwide shipping/send $3 for catalogue.

(813) 381-1151
7165 30th Ave.. N., St, Pete. FL 3371u

REAR
FENDERS

BUY
DIRECT
&
SAVE

Superior 3-pc. steel construction. All
braces pre-riveted & installed.
Beaded edges. Fits as original. Spe-
cial winter price (eff. through April

1, 1985).
$13750

Reg. $187.50

DAVID SARAFAN, INC.

P.O. Box 293 Spring Valley, NY 10977
914-356-1080

TATTOO SUPPLIES

World's finest tattooing equipment®

Fast, reliable service —
10,000 tattooers can't be wrong.

132-page color catalog. $3. Foreign, $5.
Spaulding & Rogers Mfg., Inc.

Dept. CSER, New Scothand Rosd
Voorheesville, New York 12186 USA

CUSTOM BIKER STATIONARY

Sand your people a lne on some
Bad Ass paper. 3 each of the 4
designs with matching ervelope. 1
s of 123495 plus $2.00 postage
& handling. Overseas $3.00 for air
mail. Send money order payable In
US, funds

Biker Stationary

kd

alexn

You don’t have to be a
Black Belt to wear this
martial arts T-shirt.

Top quality, USA-made, 100% cotton.

S-M-L-XL.
gﬂ\ "0

Send money
order for $10 to:

\" U.S.B.B.
§|.‘ )g P.O.Box 93

Oakview,
0}.;;&-“4\ CA 93022

Universal Society of Black Belts, promot-
ing goodwill in martial arts since 1964

X °Rated “Biker SMovies

On VHS, Video Casselte; 70 Misutes of fum,
vex, lire brecthing D bike, Morleys,
biker comedy ond mech more Roted X

18 years and older SEND $26.50 <

To M.B,

P.O. Box 25
Lynbrook, NY 11563

PO Box 21265 B
Sarasots FL 33583-4265

DISCOUNT Prices on NAME BRAND Parts
and accessories. SAVE your hard-earned
dollars! Before you buy ANYTHING check our
prices. Fast delivery—courteous service.

WISCONSIN CYCLE SUPPLY «» 414-344-6280
Box 250 « GB18 W. State St. » Milwaukee, W1 53213

SICK OF SEEING THOSE
“CUTE" LOVE MY
BUMPER STICKERS?

[ 19 TO FUCK |
| 9 BLOW JOBS|e

ONLY '2% e Thary 1e 312 4 Ty e
wastrerzroct vinyl 50 Suy yoursel o of
Wiee, 3nd tell yaur Senda. We B even pay
Dealpge Ard Nandkng Call res, acd 0%
3nbes fan

Show ‘em What
You Like!

GROSS NATIONAL PRODUCTS
IO W. tih S Suie 514
Las Angelea, CA 900

Sand check or money order i

Harley-Davidson A

& Indian Motorcycle “~=%3;,
Reproduction, New

old stock, replacement

parts & accessories.

New & Used Parts —
Restoration — Exporting
Send $5.00 for 150-page

Vintage Parts Catalog,
Forelign, $12.00 (airmail)
Send $3.00 for Used Parts Catalog;
Foreign, $5.00 (airmail)

M.F. Egan's Vintage Motorcycle
P.O. Box 738
Los Alamitos, CA 80720 USA

(213) 596-6241

? 275 Pages Filled With
“ I:oforcycl.e P:_ns &
‘*\'\\;\"%G racmey soribed

VA

British & Other Bikes

ORDER NOW &
GET A T-SHIRT

Mai — a money order for $8.95 with your
shirt size (personal checks will delay

shipping for six weeks). We pay postage In
U.S. and Canada. Other countries include b 2

$5.00 extra for postage & handiing ‘ X
(U.S. funds only).
JAMMER CATALOG em |

FREE CATALOG

WORLD’'S LARGEST SELECT 1ON!
Leather,
Buckles,

Decals, Pins,
Rtnﬁ.Skulls, s
Sew-ons, ';L;x
Shirts, Caps

Roach Clips, a ‘»’:
Idolf s EEENTES ,’

watieapalis

. S!ND !Dc PO“IGGE .
Stamps)

Woapons.w-llen 4

i gﬂﬂlfﬂ saR

# p
2607 Hennapin Av. ., Mpls, anﬂI

27771 Avenue Mopkins « Valencia, CA 91355

. NE SHIP WORLDWIDE « DEALERS WAITE »
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For Serious Riders Only

HEIN GERICKE

' World’s finest collection of riding leathers Another F-W-I product.

o

-

l F-W-I

201 WEST BASTANCHURY ROAD, SUITE |
FULLERTON, CALIFORNIA 92635

=

e

LOOKS GOOD COMMIN’ OR GOIN’

THE CHAIN MAIL HURRICANE BY HEIN GERICKE

Designed for the serious biker who rides hard. The jacket is made of top grain American cowhide, drum dyed to produce a/
durable, scuff resistant finish. It's features include: Double front metal Zipper. For cold weather riding a heavy sweater can be worn
under the jacket. In warmer weather use the second zipper to insure a good flap-free fit. The adjustable collar keeps out the
weather. Interlocked, plated, steel rings, called “Chain Mail,” are used in the elbows and shoulders to offer more protection than
leather and padding alone. (Chain mail is a body armor invented in medieval times to protect combatants.) Extra padding offers
protection for your kidneys. Added length in the rear to keep the wind out. The jacket has plenty of zipped pockets including a
key/change pocket on the left arm, perfect for toll change. /

Available in limited quantities through motorcycle and accessory stores. East of the Mississippi, dealers can purchase this jacket

through ADI. West of the Mississippi, dealers can contact CCI. Have questions? Contact: Hein Gericke, 201 W. Bastanchury Rd.,
Fullerton CA 92635, phone (714) 738-6262. ‘



Brown's: -
Dlatmg @emce

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




